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Chapter 4: 

 

 

Inside a private hospital suite, Dayna remained unconscious, trapped in a dreamless 

slumber as monitors quietly tracked her condition. Seated silently beside her was a man 

in a wheelchair, dressed in a perfectly cut black suit that spoke of wealth and precision. 

 

 

He was twenty-seven, with a face so flawlessly carved it almost felt unreal—like a statue 

touched by the hands of gods. Everything about him exuded power, the kind that didn’t 

ask for attention but commanded it effortlessly. 

 

 

“Mr. Hudson… your health,” the elderly doctor began, pausing before his voice turned 

grim. “The paralysis is progressing. If we can’t stop it, permanent immobility is certain. 

At this stage, your only chance may lie with… the Wraith Physician.” 

 

 

That man was Kristopher Hudson—CEO of Hudson Group and the reigning figure of the 

powerful Hudson family. The Hudson lineage was long-established and deeply influential, 

cloaked in both prestige and mystery. 

 

 

As for Kristopher, in the eyes of the city’s elite, he wasn’t just powerful—he was 

unreachable. At the mere age of six, he cracked the cyber defenses of a global crime ring, 

retrieving billions in stolen funds in under ten minutes and bringing the entire syndicate 

to its knees. 



 

 

By ten, he held multiple national patents in cutting-edge energy technology, giving 

Hudson Group a commanding grip on the sector. And at fifteen, he was already working 

alongside his father to take the family empire global, reviving a waning legacy and 

turning it into a force that demanded the world’s attention. 

 

 

But now, the same man who once seemed unstoppable was confined to a wheelchair, left 

paralyzed from the waist down after a devastating accident three years earlier. However, 

mobility wasn’t the only concern anymore. 
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Kristopher looked up, his voice calm, eyes cold as frost. “With my current condition… is 

fathering a child still an option?” 

 

 

It wasn’t pride or ego behind the question. His grandmother, frail and nearing her end, 

had only one wish left—to see a great-grandchild before leaving this world. 

 

 

The doctor was stunned. “Excuse me?” 
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