Cecilia believed Waylen's words without a doubt.

As he busied himself getting the tonics into the car, sh
began conversing with Rena.

Their closeness to each other remained strong, unaffected"
by Mark. Rena found comfort in this and grew fonder of
Cecilia.

Waylen soon returned, handing the car key back to Cecilia.

He advised, "In the future, let the driver take you when you
go out.”

Cecilia replied with a smile, "I'm just a few weeks pregnant.
| can manage.”

"This period is the most critical and unstable for the baby,"
Waylen cautioned.

Cecilia agreed, respecting his advice. Waylen actually
wanted to drive her himself, but he couldn't leave Rena
alone.

Cecilia stayed for a while before leaving.

 Initially planning to leave directly, she rem
~ one of Juliette's medications ha‘d r t,




There were two people standing there.
It was Mark and Peter's wife.

Mark, dressed in a hospital gown, appeared much thinne
with a pale face, as if he had been seriously ill.

After all, they had once loved each other.

Additionally, he was Edwin's father, which made Cecilia
reluctant to see him suffer.

She softly asked, "Are you sick?"

He had constantly been caught up in a hectic schedule and
ended up in the hospital due to intoxication. So she didn't
dwell on it too much.

Following the surgery, Mark was immobile for several days.
Now he was struggling with boredom in his hospital room
and wanted some fresh air. He didn't expect to encounter

Cecilia here.

She looked healthier with her rosy cheeks.

Mark couldn't help but think that perhaps thei
was for the best. At least, one of the
happiness. I




he walked away, leaving Cecilia fee
holic.

On the other side, Mark walked away quickly, despite t} '.75"
excruciating pain he felt coursing through his body. When
he reached his ward, he was already out of breath.

Zoey was inside.

She was slicing fruits, half for her son and half for Rena.

She was surprised to see Mark return.

"Weren't you going for a walk? Why are you back so soon?"
Although she said that, she approached to support him.

The pain in Mark's body intensified.

As he lay on the bed, the simple movement was more
painful than death.

He gazed at the ceiling, lost in his thoughts.

Mark was an experienced man with his fair share
and he knew hadn't been himself latel




Lina glanced at Mark and whispered back to Zoey, °t
~ Cecilia! After just a few words with her, he couldn't c ntrol
| his emotions. | believe he genuinely misses her, but...

Hearing this, Zoey fell into silence.

She slowly took a seat and gazed out at the lively scene 7
beyond the window.

Downstairs, there was laughter and the ambiance of
everyday life.

Zoey said softly, ‘| have two children. One of them was
consumed by love and died too young, leaving only Mark.
He has excelled in everything, from childhood to adulthood.
| never expected him to falter in matters of the heart. He
ruined himself and a wonderful girl."

Lina wiped her tears.
Zoey was deeply troubled. She had many concerns.

Mark had been in a state of desolation ever since that d:
he encountered Cecilia.

A week later, the doctor lnformed Z0¢




In the darkness, Zoey said softly, "l shouldn't have

this. But | have to because you have to stay s_‘énr o
something happens to you, who will Edwin and that unbor
child rely on? Cecilia is such a delicate soul. Can you b i
to let her raise two children on her own?"

"Mom! What are you talking about?"
Mark seemed quite shaken.
Tears brimmed in Zoey's eyes.

She held Mark's hand and said, "Cecilia is pregnant! You
must come to terms with it."

In the darkness, Mark lay still for a long time, tears
glistening in his eyes.

Cecilia was pregnant!

After a whirlwind of thoughts, Mark finally remembered
that day when they didn't use contraceptives during their
intimacy. '

On that day, she became pregnant.

Trembling, Mark said, "She..."




‘must take responsibility as a father. As for whi
Cecilia will accept you or not, that's a matter for the future
You can't see the baby until you fully recover and y ur
condition is stable. You owe her that much. Do you
- understand?"

Lying in bed, Mark felt tears streaming down his face.

He remembered the day they met, when she saw him in the
hospital and greeted him with gentleness.

She had always been so caring.

After a long while, Mark replied, "l understand.”
After that, neither of them spoke.

At dawn, Mark had vanished from the ward.

Zoey and Lina were both filled with anxiety. Peter hurried to
the ward from the company and was startled when he
questioned them extensively about the specifics of Mark's
disappearance. After a moment, he slapped his forehead
and said, "He must have gone to see Cecilia!"

Lina asked, "How could Mr. Evans go out in his condition?"

Zoey replied, "Now that he knows he has a child onthe w ay,
he'll do whatever it takes to see Cecilial"

y was absolutely right.




- Half an hour later, the taxi came to a stop.

Mark struggled to make his way upstairs and rang t
doorbell.

Cecilia was at home.

As she was about to take Edwin to school, she heard the
doorbell and was stunned when she opened the door.

Standing outside was Mark.
She couldn't help but wonder why he was there.

Mark's gaze was fixed on her, and he made a concerted
effort not to focus on her pregnant belly.

He had come here solely to see her.
He didn't want to cause her any trouble.

At that moment, Edwin approached and was overj
see Mark. He clung to his leg as he exclaimed, "D
‘embrace was gentle, but the pain Mark was

to break out inta cold sweat.







