Gecilia reassured her, "Don't worry. You don't have to foll’." 2
Mr. Evans' orders anymore. You can return to work now."

Thirty minutes later, two household servants arrived to |
handle the chores.

Cecilia got Edwin ready for the morning.

He noticed that his breakfast tasted different and asked,
‘Dad was here last night, wasn't he?"

“Yes."
‘He also made us breakfast."
Cecilia gently patted Edwin's head.

She couldn't bring herself to eat Mark's breakfast. Just a
bite would stir up painful emotions.

Her love for Mark, spanning many years, wouldn't wane
easily. .

Cecilia settled for some instant noodles.




Cecilia held her chest and forced a smile. "Mayb
instantnoodles have gone bad. | need to use the bathro

She hurriedly left.

I
The servant checked the instant noodles' production date,
muttering, "Strange. They aren't expired."

In the master bedroom’'s bathroom, Cecilia retched but
couldn't vomit anything. A heavy weight pressed on her
chest.

She splashed cold water on her face but couldn't find relief,

The events from the other day replayed in her mind. She
had told Mark about wanting a daughter. I’

They had sex without protection.

Cecilia placed her hand on her belly and gazed at her |

)

reflection in the mirror.




her thoughts were
ently. "I'm fine, swee

~"Mom, you should rest more," Edwin advised, w
| arms around her.

Cecilia mustered a smile, enduring her stoma
discomfort.

She placed Edwin's bag on his shoulder and drove him to
school. .a1

Edwin happily trotted off to school. ]
Cecilia returned to her car, lost in thought.

She had drunk wine last night. Could it affect her potential
pregnancy?

Should she even keep this baby?

The more she pondered, the more unease filled her. Finall
she decided to visit the hospital for a check-up. ‘

- She went there discreetly for she didn't
| anyone. ,




ite her fragility, she couldn't bring herst
2 was determined to end their relatior

Cecilia bit her lips slightly and was about to leave
hospital.

As she reached the elevator, her phone rang.
It was a call from Mark.

She hesitated, then answered. "What do you want?"

On the other end, Mark remained silent for a long time.
Just when she thought of hanging up, he said softly, '-‘,'l.f
heard from the servant that you weren't feeling well. Did
you go to the hospital?’ i

Cecilia wanted to cry.

She lowered her head and gently covered her bel!y
feeling much better now."

Mark said gently, “That's good. Take care

remember to eat properly, okay?"




y the time he returned, she would be hea, | ypre

Cecilia fell silent.

Mark sighed softly, his voice trembllng "Are you so ea
to break up with me? Is being my wife unbearable for on
more day? Or are you looking for a younger boyfriend?"

Cecilia held back tears and replied 'Yes."

On the other end of the phcne Mark emitted a small I
chuckle. ¥ 1

Following their fallout, laughter was a rare occurrence for
both of them. | ,!

It appeared as though they hadn't shared such laughterfe\'
quite a while.

i i ”"‘Hll
Mark sighed. il i ,,, I ;j




ll separated them.

- A mobile hospital bed was wheeled into the elev
Mark lying on it.

He appeared pale as he held the phone.
For a while, he muttered, "Cecilia, don't cry."
But she couldn't hear.

Peter accompanied Mark, and even Peter's wife, Lina,
joined them. Lina consoled Mark, "Why did you have to do !
this? There was still hope. Why did you haveto push Cecma
away? It's hard to take back what you've said."

Mark lay there, his hand placed gently on his abdomen.

He had a severe stomach issue.

Even if the surgery was successful, there wasno guarante”’i -
of the problem not recurring.

Mark was considerably older than Cecilia.
couldn't provide much to her. Despi
he could offer was wealth_
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I”&tiﬁg g]o could be cruel.
‘J ‘, '




Mark lay on the bed, his body covered in sweat due
pain he was experiencing.

He firmly said, 'If youdon't go, | won't undergo the surge:
Peter wanted to convince Mark otherwise, but the doéfb G|

warned, ‘Mr. Evans' condition is more critical than anything
now. Further delay could prove fatal."

With tears in her eyes, Lina said, "Peter, please go and give
the divorce papers to Cecilia.” :

Peter begrudgingly left with the documents.
Mark mumbled, "Tellher not to cry. She alwayslovestocry.*

Hearing that, Lina couldn't help burst into tears again.




