
Overwhelmed 163 

Chapter 163 The Spray 

Milton covered his arm with one hand. His injury was likely worsened by carrying her the whole way. 

 

"Hey! How do you feel right now?" Milton asked. 

 

Candice got up from the bed and said, "I'm OK." 

 

Her back was wet from sweating, but once she got over her Trauma, she'd be great. 

 

Since he respected her, Milton refrained from asking what caused her condition. 

 

"That was very bad of me, and I will never let you drive ever again. I'm so sorry." 

 

Bewilderment swept over Candice. She did not anticipate an apology from Milton. She should be the 

one driving in that situation. 

 

His arm... 
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