After All the Hurt, She Chose Herself

Chapter 20

She was already on the verge of divorcing Gideon; she didn't want any more involvement
with the Evernight family.

Raphael didn't press the issue. He just nodded slightly and left. “Be careful on the road.”

Aria got back in her car. As she drove out of the hospital, she saw a familiar figure—
Roxanne.

She looked rushed, clearly on her way to see Lilith.
Charles or Flora must have called her when Lilith collapsed.

Roxanne recognized Aria's car. As they passed each other, Roxanne shot a quick glance
into the car, her eyes filled with disgust and hatred.

Aria's heart felt heavy.

She wasn't Roxanne's biological daughter. When Lilith was welcomed back into the
Rowan family, Aria had thought about leaving.

But Roxanne had taken her hand and said she would always love Aria as her own child.
Then, things changed.

She doted on Lilith and ignored Aria. When Aria brought up leaving again, Roxanne
seemed to transform, heaping insults on her.

She even threatened to kill herself if Aria dared to leave.
Everyone said Aria was ungrateful and inconsiderate.

She didn't understand the point of tormenting each other like this.
Aria drove to a real estate agency.

She still had another month before her divorce from Gideon was final, but she needed to
find a place to live for afterward.

After some discussion, she chose a new place: a two-bedroom apartment. It wasn't large,
but the location was good—relatively close to her professor's research institute. The
neighborhood wasn't the safest, but the price was right.



To save money, Aria cleaned the entire place herself. After she was done, she leaned back
on the sofa, her thoughts drifting to Lilith's pale little face.

Lilith didn't seem to be faking it. As a doctor, Aria couldn't let their personal relationship
lead her to abandon a patient. It went against her professional ethics.

Aria called her professor. He answered quickly but didn't speak.

“Professor, could you send me the medical records for a patient named Lilith in the VIP
ward at Central Hospital?”

“That's a violation of patient privacy.”

“She's a bone tumor patient, and her family is also looking for Dawn. Besides, saving lives
is our duty as doctors, isn't it?”

Her professor was silent for half a minute before hanging up.
Aria's fingertips tapped on the table, unsure if he would help her.
Three minutes later, her phone buzzed. It was Lilith's medical file.

The professor also sent a message: [If you hadn't left, she wouldn't be the only one you
could have saved.]

Aria fell silent for a long moment, then opened Lilith's file to review it.
The more she looked, the more something felt wrong.

Lilith's blood work definitely showed problems. Her three-lineage cell counts were low,
and her platelet count had dropped to 50.

But Aria searched and couldn't find the results of a biopsy.

Based on the low platelet count and the X-ray report alone, a definitive diagnosis couldn't
be made. The X-ray did show something, but it couldn't be the primary basis for
confirmation.

With just this data, Aria didn't believe it was necessarily a bone tumor.

But... why was Lilith unwilling to get a biopsy?

Thinking this, Aria raised an eyebrow in silent contemplation.



