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Chapter 111
Bella’s POV
The next morning, | went downstairs with Lucas who had just woken up in my arms.

At this moment, the hourly worker had already cleaned up the living room. She looked
at me and said with a smile, “The breakfast is ready.”

“Okay.” | nodded and went into the dining room with Lucas.
As soon as | walked into the dining room, | saw a man in a white shirt sitting in front of
the dining table. He did not eat at the moment, but he was reading the newspaper in his

hand. This was his habit. He liked to look through the newspaper in the morning.

Herbert didn’t look up, nor did | say hello to him. | sat in a seat on the left side with
Lucas in my

arms.
‘Dad... Dad...” As soon as | sat down, Lucas began to scream in my arms.

Herbert immediately closed the newspaper and looked up with a gentle smile on his
face. “Lucas, you're awake?”

“Ah... ah...” Lucas screamed and didn’t know what to say.

| quickly took the baby breakfast specially prepared for Lucas. | scooped a spoonful of it
and fed it to him. “Lucas, be good. Have breakfast.”

“Ah, no... no...” He pushed my hand and refused to eat anything.

| smiled and said, “You don'’t like to eat this. I'll change it. This one looks very
delicious...”

As | spoke, | put a spoon into his mouth. But this time, he still refused to eat and kept
pushing my hand.

In the past, he was very obedient when it came to eating. Sometimes, he could even
grab some food for himself.

He refused to have breakfast today, so | couldn’t find a reason.




In the end, | had no choice but to put down the tableware and look at Lucas with some
embarrassment.

At this time, Herbert suddenly stood up, walked to me, and said, “Let me do it.”

Herbert took Lucas from me, walked to his seat, put him on his lap, and took the bow! of
breakfast that he had just eaten. He scooped up a spoonful and put it into his mouthe.

This time, Lucas ate it happily.

| understood. Lucas didn’t want me to feed him. He wanted Herbert to feed him.

| couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed. After all, Herbert was the real father of
Lucas. | just came to take care of him for a few days. He didn’t have much affection for

me.

The father and son were so focused on feeding each other that | couldn’t integrate into
them, so | lowered my head to eat breakfast.

Soon, when | was full, Lucas had also finished his breakfast.

| stood up and said to Herbert, “Now I'll give Lucas back to you. It’s time for me to go to
work.”

Herbert didn’t say anything. | turned around and was about to leave
“Wa wa..” At this time, | suddenly heard the sound of Lucas crying behind me My heart
trembled when | heard him cry. | turned around immediately and saw him crying sadly in

the arms of Herbert, and his two chubby hands had already grabbed my clothes,

| glanced at Herbert. Although | felt uncomfortable, | didn’t take a step forward to get
close to him.

“‘Don’t cry!” Herbert suddenly got angry with Lucas.

Lucas was just a baby. Herbert’s roar startled him, and then the baby cried even harder.

| instinctively snatched Lucas from Herbert’'s arms and complained, “Don’t be so loud.
You will scare him!”

Herbert’s expression was very ugly, but he didn’t say anything. He curled up in my
arms, feeling wronged. “Good boy, good boy. Don’t be afraid. I'll take you out to bask in
the sun, okay?” | gently stroked his head. “Ah... Ah...” Although he could not speak, he
seemed to understand what | meant. His fat hand pointed outside.




After that, | walked out of the house with Lucas in my arms. | walked in the garden while
playing with him.

Soon after, his mood calmed down, and he was very happy. He began to laugh, and the
shock on Lucas face earlier disappeared immediately.

However, he was happy but | couldn’t leave. His little hand kept holding my neck and
refused to let

| was in a dilemma. | couldn’t let go of my job, but | couldn’t bear to let go of Lucas.
Half an hour later, | sat on the sofa and Lucas sat on my lap. | fed Lucas milk.

Herbert was sitting on a sofa, looking down at a stack of documents on his legs, as if he
was working

| didn’t talk to him, but | couldn’t help looking at him. Ring... Ring... Suddenly, his cell
phone rang.

Herbert took the phone, glanced at the flashing phone number on the screen, and then
picked up the phone.

| didn’t know what the person on the other end of the phone said, but Herbert said to
that person, “Cancel the meeting at 10 o’clock in the morning. Change it to another
time.”

Was the meeting in the morning canceled? | guessed that he was worried about Lucas.
| looked at Lucas in my arms and said, “If you have something to do, just go. Lucas
doesn’t want to see you now. I'll take care of him for another day.” Herbert glanced at
me and said, “Then you have to work hard for another day. I'll get off work early in the
evening and come back to help you.” “Okay.” | nodded. Only then did he pack up his
documents. Finally, he glanced at me and Lucas and turned to leave.

After Herbert left, my heart was very complicated. | didn’t expect that he and | would
meet again in such a situation. This was Klein’s responsibility. He didn’t explain who this
son belonged to. However, if Klein had explained that Lucas was the son of Herbert,
would | have agreed to help? | lowered my head to look at Lucas, who had finished his
milk. He laid in my arms as he slept. My heart became very soft. If it weren’t for that,
how could | take care of Lucas?

He was so cute. | couldn’t leave him...
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Chapter 112
Herbert's POV
When | saw Bella holding a Lucas, | felt a lot of warmth.

The conflict between Bella and | was very deep. It was almost to the point
where we would quarrel whenever we met

But | didn’t expect that the conflict between us seemed to be eased because of Lucas.

He liked Bella very much, and Bella seemed to like him very much. She even offered to
stay and take care of him.

That was good. At least it could be a turning point between Bella and I. Before five
o’clock in the afternoon, | finished my work and got in the car to go home. | came back
from a business trip for a week. There were a lot of things in the company. | dealt with
the most urgent documents and things as soon as possible. Because | was eager to see
Lucas and Bella. Ring, ring. In the car, the phone rang several times. | knew who called,
but | didn’t want to pick it up at all. But the ringing of the phone was really annoying. In
the end, | chose to pick up the phone. “Herbert, why haven’t you answered my call for
so long? Why didn’t you tell me that you’re back?” Caroline’s voice was coming from the
other end of the phone. | frowned and replied, “I just came back. There are a lot of

things to deal with in the company, so | don’t have the time to answer your call.” | didn’t
think there was any need for Caroline to know about the existence of Lucas. After all,
she was just an ordinary friend of mine. | didn’t need to explain everything to her.

“Your work is indeed important, but you should also pay attention to your health. Come
and have dinner with me at night? Miranda’s cooking skills are very good. I've learned
two French dishes recently.” Caroline invited me warmly.

“Some other day. | have some social activities tonight.” | answered coldly.

“Herbert...” Caroline seemed to want to say something.

| interrupted her and said, “| have something else to do. I’'m hanging up.”

After that, I hung up the phone.

| looked at the scenery outside the window and said impatiently, “Drive faster!” Connor
replied, “Mr. Wharton, today is Friday, and now is the peak hour. There are too many
cars, and there’s no way we can speed up.” | couldn’t help but frown. At this moment, |
had an impulse to fly to the villa in the suburbs immediately. Was | just missing Lucas? |
think | wanted to see Bella who was taking care of Lucas?”

Yes, | wanted to see Bella and | wanted to be with her.




Half an hour later, the car finally arrived at its destination. Connor opened the back
door. | got out of the car and went straight into the villa.

Walking into the living room, | saw Gaynor sitting on the sofa playing with Lucas. “Mr.
Wharton, you're back?” Seeing me, Gaynor immediately rose to her feet and greeted
me. | looked around and saw no familiar figure. | immediately replied, “| heard that
you’re sick?” Gaynor immediately said guiltily, “Mr. Wharton, a few days ago, | caught a
severe cold. | was afraid that it would infect Lucas. I’'m fine now, so | hurried back this
afternoon. Oh, thanks to Miss Stepanek, she took good care of Lucas. When | reached
here, Lucas didn’t let her go. She only left when he was asleep.”

| frowned and felt disappointed. “Dad, Dad...” At this time, the baby on the sofa began
to look up at me with a smile and shout.

Trestrained my bad mood, stepped forward, and bent down to pick him up.

| looked at my lovely son, and my bad mood was gradually eased.

Bella’'s POV:

Two days had passed since | left Lucas.

During the lunch break, I invited Joey to have lunch in a Chinese restaurant near the

company. When we were about to finish eating, Joey asked me, “Dear, what’s wrong
with you today? You look very listless, and you look distracted when | was chatting with

you.” “l don’t know what’s wrong with me. | can’t sleep well these two days.” | put down
my tableware and said.

“Did you fall in love again?” Joey suddenly asked with her mouth wide open.

“No!” | replied with a contemptuous look.

“Then what happened to you?” Joey was extremely curious. | told Joey everything that
had happened in the past few days. In the end, | said with melancholy, “These days, |

closed my eyes and my mind is filled with Lucas. | don’t know what happened. What do
you think | should do?”

Joey lowered her head and thought for a moment. Then she said, “What a coincidence!
Your child was dead, so Herbert went to the orphanage to adopt one? It’s so strange.”

Joey’s words immediately reminded me, and | immediately said, “I also feel strange, but
he made it sound too real. | don’t know if | should believe it.”

“You can go to the orphanage to investigate? You need to go through some formal
procedures to adopt an orphan.” Joey said. “But | don’t know which orphanage Herbert
adopted Lucas?’ | asked. Joey lowered her head and thought for a moment. Then, she




said, “Do you think that Gaynor, who is taking care of Lucas, knows about it?” “| heard
that she has been taking care of Lucas this whole time. Maybe she knows. | will try to
ask her. In fact, | miss Lucas very much. | feel like seeing that little baby.” | said.

“You're finished, Bella. You used to be fascinated by Herbert, and now his son makes
you even more obsessed with him. If they join hands, you have no where to hide.” Joey
teased me.

“You only know how to make fun of me. I'd like to see who will make you obsessed with
in the future.” | rolled my eyes.

77.17 “I guess they haven’t been born yet!” Joey laughed. About ten minutes later, Joey
and | left the restaurant. Just a few steps later, | looked up and suddenly saw a familiar
figure in front of me. Caroline also saw me. Our eyes met for a second. Then, | turned
my head away. | didn’t like this person and didn’t want to talk to her. “What bad luck. |
can meet a mistress when | come out for a meal!” Joey couldn’t help but deliberately
say loudly. These words immediately triggered a conflict. Caroline rushed up and said
sarcastically, “Whose dog is it that isn’t tied up? Why did it come out and bite people?”
“Who are you calling a dog?” Joey immediately pointed angrily at Caroline. “I didn’t say
it's you, why did you think it's you?” Caroline looked at Joey with provocative

eyes? “What did you say?” Joey, who had a hot temper, couldn’t bear it and
immediately rushed to beat her. | immediately puilled Joey. “Forget it. | don’t want to
argue with this kind of b***h.” Caroline shouted, “You two want to bully me, don’t you?”
“So what if | bully you?” Joey stepped forward and gave her a push. “How dare you hit
me?” Caroline didn’t want to show any sign of weakness and step forward to beat

Joey. Fearing that Joey would suffer a loss and | didn’t want to get into trouble, |
stepped forward to stand in front of Joey and said to Caroline, “It's me who caused this.
If there’s anything, just come at me. Don’t implicate irrelevant people!” “Bella, | didn’t
expect you to be so loyal. Well, I'll get even with you. You and Herbert are divorced. |
warn you not to pester him again in the future, or I'll teach you a lesson!” Caroline
glared at me fiercely. | was not angry at her accusation at all. Instead, | sneered and
said, “l would like to ask you, what’s your relationship with Herbert now? Are you
married? What identity do you have to warn me?” “l...” Caroline was silent for a
moment, and then raised her chin and said, “I'm Herbert’s girlfriend. | can also warn you
with this.” wah

“Then you'd better go back and take good care of your boyfriend. Don’t let him come out
and provoke women everywhere. Just like you have a dog. You can’t control your dog
to bite people, but let others take care of it?” | retorted loudly.
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Caroline’s expression became distorted. She raised her hand to hit us.

| immediately said, “If you dare to hit me, there are cameras everywhere. Your conflict
with me has been recorded. | am now working in the best legal company in the city!” |
pointed to the camera above my head and warned.

Caroline put down her hand, a wicked smile appeared on her face. “How could | have
forgotten? You’ve seduced Klein yet again. But let me tell you this. Klein definitely won’t
marry you. You are just a toy!”

“If you don’t leave now, | won'’t be polite to you!” | took a step forward agitatedly,
pointing to Caroline and warning her harshly.

Joey grabbed my arm, signaling me not to be impulsive.

In the next moment, Caroline took two steps back, but her words were still tough. “Bella,
don’t be proud. Someone will teach you a lesson!”

After that, she turned around and walked quickly.

“Bah! Shame on you.” Joey cursed at her back. | turned my head to look at Joey. “You
were too impulsive just now. You can’t offend such a person because of me. Given her
relationship with Herbert, in the future, she might very well harm you. After all, you are
still working in the Wharton Group.” .

“If one day she really marries Boss, | will resign immediately!” Joey shouted.

| frowned and tried to persuade her. “Don’t lose your job because of such a person? It's
really hard to find a job now, especially a job with a good offer like the Wharton Group.
Your mother needs a nanny to take care of her, and you need a stable income!” My last
sentence immediately made Joey lose her confidence.

Joey’s mother had a heart attack and was paralyzed on the bed. She couldn’t take care
of herself anymore.

If she lived in the city, the cost would be too high. Joey couldn’t afford it, so she could
only send her back to the village and hired a nanny to take care of her. Every weekend,
she would go to the village. Her rent, the nanny’s salary, and living expenses had put a
lot of pressure on Joey every month. If

she were to change to a job that wasn’t as good as that of the Wharton Group, she
couldn’t imagine what life would be like.

“Oh, you must be late!” At this time, | looked at the watch on my wrist. It was already
past work time.




Seeing that, Joey immediately ran. She turned back and said to me, “I'm leaving. I'll
contact you after work!”

In the afternoon, | went back to ask for a leave. | bought some fruits and went to the villa
where Lucas lived.

Tomorrow was the weekend, and | didn’t want to meet Herbert, so | chose to go to the
villa today. Tcould take a Inok at Lucas In addition | needed to find out the information
related to Lucas’s birth.

Trang the doorbell, and Gaynor came to open the door.

“‘Miss Stepanek?” | knew | happened to appear suddenly. After all, | had nothing to do
with this child. “Gaynor, | was nearby handling some business, so | came here to check
on Lucas. | miss him.” | tried my best to smile, because | was really not good at lying.
“‘Please come in. Lucas is still sleeping.” Gaynor led me in, indicating that | must be
quiet. Igently walked into the living room and saw the lovely little guy lying on the baby
bed, so | couldn’t help walking over.

At this moment, Lucas was sleeping soundly on the little quilt with a blue cartoon
pattern. There

nouth, and two chubby hands were lifted on his head. He was very cute

| took a tissue and gently wiped the saliva from the corner of his mouth. | was very
happy.

“Miss Stepanek, would you like some water?” Gaynor poured a cup of water and placed
it on the coffee table.

“Thank you.” | turned around and sat on the sofa.

Gaynor looked at the sleeping little boy and said, “Lucas is really cute. | have always
been responsible for taking care of him. When | left him a few days ago, | felt a lot of
reluctance in my heart. It’s like a cat scratching my heart. | really wanted to see this little
baby immediately.” In fact, these words were my real feelings, but | didn’t forget why |
came here.

After a moment of relaxation, | asked tentatively, “Gaynor, have you taken care of him
since he was born?”

“That’s right. I've been taking care of Lucas the entire time since Mr. Wharton brought
him back from the orphanage.” said Gaynor. “I don’t know which family’s parents are so
cruel to abandon such a lovely child.” | said. “God won'’t let go of such parents. They'll
definitely go to hell in the future.” Gaynor cursed. “Then which orphanage did he come




from?” | asked when it was about time. Gaynor hesitated for a moment, then laughed, “It
seems as though Mr. Wharton mentioned it, but |

didn’t pay much attention to it. | forgot about it.” “Oh.” | was a little disappointed, but
there was still a smile on my face.

After a while, Lucas woke up. He looked at me with his small eyes and immediately
smiled. | was very happy to see him. He reached out to me and wanted me to hold him.
| was also very happy with his enthusiasm. It was not until evening that | got up and was
ready to leave. “Miss Stepanek, | know that you like Lucas, and Lucas likes you very
much. If you have time, you can come here often.” Gaynor said. “Of course | will.” Of
course, | wouldn’t refuse. | really had a special feeling for Lucas. When | came out of
the villa, although | was a little disappointed that | didn’t find out which orphanage Lucas
was adopted from, but | was very satisfied when | saw Lucas.
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Herbert's POV

On the way home, Connor reported to me, “Mr. Wharton, Gaynor just called. She said
that this afternoon, Miss Stepanek went to visit Lucas.” Thesitated and asked, “Did Bella
say anything else?” “Gaynor said that Miss Stepanek asked her about which orphanage
Lucas was brought back from.” Connor replied.

| lowered my head and thought for a moment. Then, | instructed Connor, “Call Gaynor.
If she sees Bella next time, tell her that Lucas was brought back from the Angel
Orphanage.” “Yes.” Connor nodded.

| continued to remind him. “You arrange everything and don’t make any mistakes.”

“Mr. Wharton, don’t worry. I'll handle it well.” Connor nodded again.

Bella’s POV:

In the evening, | was leaning against the bed, thinking about how to find out which
orphanage Lucas was adopted from. My cell phone suddenly rang.

| looked down and saw that it was Joey, so | answered the phone.

Joey’s voice came from the other end of the phone. “Bella, I'm so unlucky today!”

“What happened?” | asked.

‘I met the third party between you and the Boss!” Joey’s voice sounded angry.




“Did Caroline cause you trouble?” | immediately asked.

Joey continued to say angrily, “I went back to work today and was late for half an hour.
Not only did | fail to get the bonus this month, but | also had to write a review!”

“What do you mean? Did Caroline call to report you?” | continued to ask.

Joey continued, “She didn’t call to report. Caroline is now the ombudsman sent by the
headquarters to our company. She’s here to deal with work discipline. She just came to
work this afternoon. Do you think it’s a coincidence?”

| lowered my head and thought for a moment. Then | said, “The ombudsman sent by the
headquarters to the Wharton Group. Is this the post that Herbert assigned to her?”

“It's said that the headquarters directly appointed her, and it has nothing to do with the
Boss. By the way, is the chairman of the headquarters the mother of Herbert? It seems
that Caroline has been recognized by his mother. Otherwise, how could she get into the
Wharton Group directly? And she arranged a position with a relatively large amount of
authority for her.” Joey analyzed.

“It's true that you’re late this time. Be more careful next time. Don’t make any mistakes
in your work. Don’t give her any room for trouble.” | comforted her.

“That’s all | can do. If Caroline deliberately wants to make trouble for me, | have no
choice but to resign in the end.” Joey sighed. “Do what you have to do first. It's useless
to think so much.” | said.

Since Caroline had already been acknowledged by the Wharton Family, it meant that
her marriage

with Herbert was near.

| was a little disappointed. After all, | had to see the person | liked marry
another woman. It was indeed a sad thing.

But from a logical point of view, their marriage meant that there was no possibility for us
to be together. In the future, | would completely let go of this past relationship, and he
would probably not continue to find me.

This was great. My life would continue to be very good. “By the way, did you go to see
Lucas today? Did you get any information from the nanny?” Joey asked. “That nanny
said she didn’t know.” | replied.

Joey was silent for a moment and then said, “Bella, you can’t be in a hurry. You can
only find an opportunity to inquire about it.”




‘I know. But I'm very happy to see Lucas. He likes me very much.” | felt particularly
happy when | thought of him.

“You’ve transferred all your feelings for your own child to Lucas. You can like him, but
don’t be too extreme. It's not good for you, do you understand? Joey warned.

‘I know.” | smiled and hung up the phone

| looked at the flashing mobile phone screen Although | understood what Joey said was
right, | still couldn’t help missing Lucas | found that | couldn’t resist this kind of feeling at
all.

After a week, | really missed Lucas, so | went to see himn in the afternoon

| didn’t expect to find something unexpected this time Gaynor seemed to tell me
unintentionally that Lucas was adopted from the Angel Orphanage .

Hearing this news, | was so excited that | did not falling asleep for the whole night. The
next day, immediately took leave and went to the Angel Orphanage.

When | arrived at Angel Orphanage, everything went smoothly. | saw the principal.

| explained my purpose to the principal. | once had a child who was missing. | wanted to
check the records of the adoption last winter.

The principal was a 50-year-old woman, wearing a pair of gold-rimmed glasses. She
looked neat and smart and she looked like a kind person

The principal agreed to my request and asked someone to bring me the record of the
adoption of last winter.

When the principal handed me the record book, my hands were trembling Could Lucas
be my child?

“‘Miss Siepanek, all the documents are here. You can take a look. The principal said
with a laugh

| lowered my head and began to read the records. There were only two babies adopted
in total last winter One was a baby boy, and the other was a baby girl. The baby boy
was Lucas

11 was very clear in the record book that Lucas was abandoned at the gate of the
orphanage. It clearly recorded the time, place, and the person who found it. It turned out
that it was Herbert who had adopted him

Seeing this, | immediately ruled out the idea of Lucas being my son




gently closed the record book and felt very sad, because my child was indeed dead |
didn’t know

17 18 that Lucas was really not my child! “Sorry, | can’t help you.” said the principal. |
returned the record book to the principal with both hands and tried to smile. “No, you‘ve
helped me. Thank you!” “Goodbye.” The principal took the record book and said.

“Goodbye.” | carried my bag and left the orphanage sadly.

| went back to the company in low spirits. As soon as | got out of the elevator, my cell
phone rang.

| looked down and saw that it was from Joey. | was very excited last night and told her
about my trip to the orphanage today.

“How was it? Did you find out the result?” Joey’s excited voice came from the other end
of the line as soon as the call was connected. “Lucas is not my child.” | replied in
disappointment. Joey, who was on the other end of the phone, was silent for a while
and said, “Although he’s not, you should also live a good life. | believe you are strong
enough.” “It’s just that | can’t bear to part with Lucas.” | felt a lump in my throat as |

spoke. The plump face of Lucas was still in my mind. “Bella, you have to let go of your
past feelings and that child. Do you know? Do you know that in the past few days,
Caroline has played a very important role in the company? That’s to say, she should

have been acknowledged by every single member of the family in the Wharton family.
I’'m guessing that her marriage with Herbert is inevitable. If you continue to go to see
Lucas, you'll definitely have some sort of connection with Herbert. This won’t do you any
good at all'” Joey said.

‘| see. Let’s talk after work.” | hung up the phone.

| took a deep breath and was about to continue walking inside. However, the next
second, | saw a woman in a tight skirt.

Read Next Chapter

| was surprised. Why was she here?
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The woman who appeared in the company was Emma. She was really an annoying
woman.

At this moment, | was in a bad mood. | didn’t want to talk to that woman, so | turned and
walked to my office,

Who would have thought that she would walk up and block my way? “Why did you run
so fast on purpose? Are you afraid of me?” Emma was very arrogant. | turned to stare
at Emma and said, “When people meet dogs, people hide from dogs. It's not because
they are afraid of that evil dog, but because they are afraid that dogs will bite them!”
“Who are you calling a dog?” Emma was irritated. “Whoever is barking is a dog!” | said
coldly. “You b*tch!” Emma raised her hand and was about to hit me in the face. |
grabbed her wrist and warned her, “If you’re here to sell your insurance, | can tell you
that you have no business here. Let’s go!”

The next moment, | let go of her hand and pushed her.

At this moment, Amy came out of the office with a document in her hand and said,
“‘Manager, | want you to sign here.”

| glanced at Emma, took the pen, and signed on Amy’s documents. Amy had just put
away the documents and had no time to leave. Then, Emma said in a sinister voice,
“Bella, | didn’t expect that you would work... at this law firm as a manager. | just don’t
know what your job scope is. Is it to seduce the boss? Speaking of this, Emma covered
her mouth and laughed, deliberately speaking in a very loud voice.

People in the office all looked at us. Because it was very quiet in the law firm, no one
dared to speak so loudly here.

“Are you leaving or not? Do you want me to call the security guards to drive you out?” |
yelled angrily.

Emma wasn’t afraid of my threat at all. Instead, she became even more arrogant, and
she immediately shouted out in the corridor, “Is this Bella the manager of your
company? Do you know what she did in the past? She used to work in the Wharton
Group, and in just a few days, she seduced the boss of the company, and got pregnant.
Now that Mr. Wharton has abandoned her, she resigned from the company. And now,
she came to the law firm and became a manager. Did you sleep with the boss of this
company again?”

As soon as she said that, the people who came out were discussing in low voices.
| couldn’t stand her continuing, so | went forward and grabbed her curly hair. | pointed at

her nose and said, “If you continue to talk nonsense here, | will not be polite to you!”
Emma also reached out and grabbed my long hair while shouting. “How dare you




threaten me? Is there no man to help you today? You are definitely no match for me!”
Then, the two of us started to fight regardless of our image.

This was where | worked Emma’s words really omhorraccad me on when | was finhtina
wa

always distracted. Gradually, | couldn’t defeat Emma.”
Pal

Emma slapped my face and pressed me on the wall. “What right do you have to
compete with me? The higher you fly, the harder you fall.”

It turned out that Emma was still jealous that | had gotten Herbert.

It made sense when | thought about it.

Emma used all her methods to seduce Herbert, but he didn’t give her any chance at all.
“I think you don’t even have a chance to fly!” | sneered,

“What did you say?” Emma was furious.

‘| said you didn’t even have a chance to fly!” This time, | shouted louder and fiercer than
last time.

She raised her hand and was about to hit me.

At this time, a figure quickly came over and reached out to hold Emma’s wrist. | didn’t
feel any pain in my face. Upon closer inspection, | realized that it was klein who had
already arrived in front of me.

His hand pushed Emma, and Emma fell on the ground!

“Are you alright?” Klein was very concerned about me.

“I'm fine.” | shook my head and looked down. My collar was torn by Emma.

“Who are you? Are you a man or not? You actually hit with a woman.” Emma had
already stood up, pointing at Klein as she complained.

At this moment, Klein glanced at Emma and asked, “Who are you? You actually came
here to cause trouble.”

“Are you the boss of this law firm?” Her tone was full of disdain.




“Yes, | am the boss of this law firm. You continue to find fault with me deliberately. |
have the right to sue you.”

“‘Humph, you e too partial to your employees! Have you already slept in the same bed?
My sister Bella has this hobby to sleep in the boss’ bed. | don’t know what you bosses
like about this b***h...”

Before she could finish her sentence, Klein raised his hand and hit her.

The crisp sound of a slap rang in the corridor, and everyone was stunned.

Klein was a lawyer. He had made a grave mistake today. If news of him hitting someone
in public got out, it would severely damage his reputation.

| hurriedly stepped forward and grabbed Klein, then said in a low voice, “Don’t act like
this...”

Klein didn’t mind. He whispered into my ear, “Today, | will definitely help you teach this
vile woman a lesson!”

“‘Don’t...” | wanted to stop him, but Klein had already arrived in front of the Emma.

“‘How dare you hit me? I'll call the police right away!” Emma said, covering her face with
her hands.

But Klein was very disdainful. “Just call the police. If you want to engage in a lawsuit, |
have a dozen or so lawyers here who | can use. In addition, | don’t need to spend any
money!”

“Can a lawyer ignore the law?” Emma continued to argue, but her momentum was
obviously much weaker..

Bride of Mr.Billion:

Chapter 116
Bella’'s POV:

| didn’t want to drag Klein down, so | immediately said, ‘Emma, this is a conflict between
the two of us. The two of us will resolve it. Don’t implicate others!”

“It's your lover who hit me. Do you understand?” Emma was very arrogant.

The word lover made me feel a bit embarrassed. After all, we were in Klein’s
company, with dozens of colleagues watching us.




Even though | didn’t have any sort of ambiguous relationship with Klein, it was hard to
explain it right

now.
Klein wasn’t a weak person either. He pointed at Emma and said, “If you want to
continue to cause trouble, | have many ways to deal with you. Do you want to give it a
try?”

Klein was enraged.

Emma quickly covered her face and took a few steps back. “There are so many of you,
and you want to bully a weak woman like me!”

At this time, two lawyers came forward to persuade Emma and told her the
consequences. They also agreed to compensate her with some medical expenses
before she left.

Emma was also a smart person. She wouldn’t win a figt against the lawyers, so she
took the 800 dollars of medical expenses and left.

Before she left, she glared at me.
| knew she hated me again.

But | didn’t care.

Finally, the matter was settled.

Klein pulled me to his office and hurriedly found a first-aid kit to help me wipe the wound
on my mouth with medicine.

“Ouch!” | touched my face and cried out in pain.

Klein looked at me, his brows tightly furrowed. His expression was solemn. “That
woman just now was your little sister?” | denied. “I only have one sister! It's not her.”
Klein expressed his doubts.

| explained, “My biological father married her mother!”

Klein nodded, then laughed. “That woman is very fierce.” “Why did you pay her so much
money? | was also beaten?” | said. Not only did Emma cause trouble, but she also
received a sum of money. | was a little angry. “I slapped her twice. She won'’t be able to
go out for at least a week, so we didn’t lose out.” There was a hint of mockery in Klein’s
voice. Hearing that, the anger in my heart lessened a little. Thon | suddenly thought of
something and said, “I'll deduct 800 dollars from my salary.”




17.19

“l was the one who did it. Why should | deduct your salary?” Klein said.

| glared at him and said, “I caused this trouble.”

“It's impossible for me to watch my employees being bullied at will. What am | going to
do as a boss in the future? Actually, | have to thank you for helping me establish my

authority in the company.” Klein forced himself to say.

| know | couldn’t convince him. Although | was the best debater in university, Klein was
a lawyer.

| gave up arguing. | thought about the way my colleagues looked at me just now and
couldn’t help frowning. “You were too impulsive just now. No matter what, you shouldn’t
have hit someone. Your actions could easily make... everyone misunderstand.”

“Misunderstand what?” Klein stared at me.

“‘Misunderstand...” When | began to speak, | saw him looking at me with a smile on his
face. | said angrily, “Are you really stupid or are you playing dumb?”

“That b*tch’s words are too unpleasant! Bella, as long as we do our best, that’s fine.
Don’t tell me you think what that woman said is true?” Klein said seriously.

Trose to my feet and said, “You're a lawyer. | can’t convince you. But in the future, it’s
best for us to keep our distance. Mr. Wharton, please understand me!”

After that, | turned and walked out.

“‘How far is the distance you are talking about?” When | walked to the door, the person
behind me suddenly asked. | stopped in my tracks. After hesitating for a moment, |
turned to look at Klein. In a serious voice, said, “The distance an ordinary boss and an
ordinary employee should have.” After speaking, without waiting for Klein to reply, |
turned and walked out of Klein’s office.

After | walked out of Klein’s office, | walked around the corridor and saw many people
discussing my relationship with him.

| was unable to stop the rumors. In the future, | would have to keep a distance from him.
| hoped that as time went on, the rumors would slowly disappear.

The next day, | came out of the office with a cup and wanted to go to the pantry to make
of coffee.




As soon as | reached the door of the pantry, | heard someone talking inside. “Does
Boss really have an ambiguous relationship with the manager?” Selina smiled as she
said, “How would | know if they have an affair? | didn’t see the two of them make love?”

As soon as these words came out, there was a burst of laughter in the pantrye.

Testimated that there are at least four or five people in the pantry. After those people
laughed, Selina continued, “But didn’t you guys notice? Usually, the way the Boss looks
at Bella is very different. It's the feeling of warmth. It's scorching hot. Right, it's the kind
of heat caused by chemical reactions!”

‘| also feel that the Boss treats Bella differently!” “Yesterday, that crazy woman came to
look for trouble. Boss was very agitated. You've all been in the company for so long,
who has ever seen Boss so angry? And he even hit her!” Selina added.

“No!” The others all denied it.

“So Boss must love Bella!” Selina laughed. “No way! Boss is a playboy, but his job and
private life are separated very clearly. He never flirted with women in his work place.”
“Perhaps he didn’t meet a suitable woman.” Selina said, “| heard that Boss has a
girlfriend. What will happen next?” Someone asked. “I don’t know. Let’s see who is
better between Boss’ girlfriend and Bella!” “Yesterday, that woman said that Bella’s ex
was the president of the Wharton Group. The president of the Wharton Group and the
boss of our company are cousins. The two brothers and a woman...” “Who cares if they
are brothers? Besides, they are cousins. Some biological father and son may sleep with
the same woman.” Selina said with a smile.

“| didn’t expect Bella to look so serious, but in fact, she is so flirtatious. All the men who
are obsessed with her are bosses!”

“Women can’t only depend on their appearances. Maybe she has good means on the
bed. You all have to learn more!” What Selina said made everyone laugh again.
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The words spoken by my colleagues in the pantry became more and more unpleasant.

Although | was angry, | knew that it was useless for me to argue with them now.
Instead, | would be attacked

So | turned and left.




When | turned around, | saw Amy standing behind me awkwardly. | frowned and
entered my office,

| put the glass on the desk and sat down on the chair dejectedly.

At this moment, Amy came in, turned around, and closed the door

“‘Manager, Selina is the kind of person who speaks nonsense. Don’t be too
uncomfortable because of what she said.” Amy walked to the desk and tried to
persuade me.

Although | was not happy, | knew what Amy said was right.

| adjusted my mood. “I'm fine. Don’t worry.”

Then, Amy whispered, “By the way, | already know the background of Selina.”
“What?” | looked up and asked.

“It's Boss... Boss’ girlfriend, named Vivian. It's said that she’s a painter. She’s a top-
notch painter who opens exhibitions all over the world and comes back twice a year at

most. Selina is a relative of Vivian. She entered the company very early. In fact, she has
a good job ability, but she has a bad character. Boss doesn’t like her. That’s why he

didn’t promote her when there was a financial manager post in the company. Boss
would rather recruit another financial manager outside.” Amy walked up to me and said
in a low voice.

‘I know. Go to work.” | hesitated for a moment and then said to Amy.
“Yes.” Amy then left.

Although Klein’s girlfriend had never appeared, | knew that she definitely held a very
high position in Klein’s heart. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have continued to indulge Selina.

Selina had always been very unfriendly to me. | guessed the reason was that she
thought that the position of the financial manager should be hers, so she often caused
trouble for me. This time, she deliberately magnified the rumors about Klein and | in the
company. She must have her own plans. Was Selina related to Vivian? So they must
have contacted each other. Could it be that she wanted to use the scandal between
Klein and | to attract Vivian back, and then let her force Klein to drive me out of the
company, so that she could become the financial manager? Thad already guessed what
she was up to. What should | do next? | was a little confused.

At noon, | was so depressed that | made an appointment with Joey for lunch.




After we sat down, Joey said with melancholy, “I knew you would treat me to lunch. You
have to comfort me.”

“What’'s wrong with you?” | was even more annoyed. Today, | was the one who needed
comfort.

“It's all because of that b*tch. She often comes to me for trouble. I'm afraid I'm going to
lose all my bonus!” Joey complained.

“Why are the two of us not doing well?” | looked at the lunch in front of me and couldn’t
eat it at all.

“What happened to you in the law firm?” Joey asked in surprise.

After that, | told Joey everything that had happened in the past two days.

Joey looked at my face carefully. “Your mouth is injured. Did you get hit by Emma? That
woman is as annoying as a fly.” “She was also beaten, but she got 800 dollars of

medical expenses.” | frowned.

“‘Emma went to make trouble for you. She’s still easy to deal with. The most difficult one
is Selina. She is very scheming and very vicious. You must be careful!” Joey reminded,

‘I know | have to be careful, but | don’t know what I'm supposed to do now.” | said with
melancholy.

“This is indeed a very troublesome matter. What are you going to do next?” Joey looked
at me worriedly

| was silent for two minutes before | said, “| want to resign.”

“‘Resign? Is this your way of doing things?” Joey was very surprised.

“Other than resigning, | can’t think of any other way? Right now, everyone in the
company is talking about the negative opinions of Klein and I. If Klein’s girlfriend were to

appear in the company, it would only make everything worse.” This was also the
decision | had made after a long time.

“You’re willing to give up such a good job? Your salary is higher than before. | want to
remind you that your rent and living expenses, your mother’s living expenses, and your
sister’s current university education cost a lot. Even if you really want to resign, you’'d
better find another job. It's really hard to find a good job now. | have a colleague who
has been away from the Wharton Group for half a year and haven’t found a suitable job
yet.” Joey objected to my resignation. What Joey said was the truth. | looked at her
helplessly and said, “You gave me back all the words persuaded you.”




“We're all poor people? And we’re very stressed. We have to consider these problems.
Being poor not only limited our imagination, but also deprived us of our self-esteem!
Hey, right, | think it's better if you start a relationship with Klein. That way, your work will
be settled, and your relationship will also be solved.” Joey shrugged her shoulders and
teased.

“Screw you. | won’t do such a thing. Hurry up and eat. Don'’t be late.” After | said that, |
lowered my head and ate my lunch.

Hearing this, Joey looked down at her watch. Without saying anything, she lowered her
head and took large mouthfuls of lunch...

That afternoon, | thought about it for a long time, and finally decided to resign. | knew
how much Klein liked me. Although I told him very clearly before, he still had a good
impression of me. If it was just due to my previous efforts, | would be able to keep my
work and keep a distance from Klein.

But the situation now was complicated. If | stayed here, | would only encounter more
trouble.

Therefore, resignation was the best choice for me.

As for work, | could find a job with an offer that was not so good. After getting an
income, | could find a way to increase my income. After | made my decision, | wrote a
resignation letter as fast as | could.

| was afraid that | would change my mind, so | put the resignation report in my pocket
and walked out of the office.

As soon as | walked out of the office, Amy took a document and asked me to sign it.
“‘Manager, please sign it.”

| took the document and a beautiful woman in a red dress suddenly came in from
outside the door.

The woman wore sunglasses and held a luxury bag in her hand. Her chin was raised
and her delicate face was full of confidence. She looked around, and then asked,
“Which one is Bella?
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“Yam, may | ask who “I thought she was here to settle the payment, so | still had a smile
on my

The woman did not answer me. Instead, she walked in front of me arrogantly
Although she was wearing sunglasses, | could feel that she was sizing me up

| had a bad feeling, but before | could think carefully, | heard the lady saying, “Are you
Bella?”

The woman raised her hand and hit hard on my face!
She was so fast that | couldn’t react in time,

| instinctively propped myself up against a wall in front of me to stand firm. | felt a
burning pain on my cheek

The woman used a lot of strength, and my head was dizzy. Then, | saw everyone in
front of me open their mouths, but | couldn’t hear them at all.

| fell into a world without any sound,
Fear spread in my heart
| shook my head hard, but I still couldn’t hear their voices!

| saw that Amy seemed to be saying something. Then, Selina brought a few people in.
She was very friendly to the woman who hit me,

The woman glanced at me and Selina showed a pleased smile.

| had never seen Selina like this.

Someone who Selina would please so much...was the woman who hit me Klein’s
girlfriend, Vivian?

As soon as Vivian walked to me, Selina walked over and pushed Amy, who was
supporting me, away

| was forced to a corner by Vivian. She pointed at my face and said,

My hearing had not recovered, so | couldn’t hear what Vivian was saying.




| could only open my mouth and say to her, “You have no right to hit me, no matter what
reason you have!”

| couldn’t even hear what | was saying.
Was | really deal?
Selina pushed me. What was she talking about? | couldn’t hear her!

Several employees of the company standing behind Vivian were also talking about
something

What were they talking about?

What should I do in a world without any sound? | was extremely helpless. | was like a
selling ship lost on the sea, not knowing where to go,

| wanted to push Selina My and Vivian away, but they were obviously unwilling to let me
go. They stopped me and seemed to be talking.

My guess was all of them were cursing me.
Just when | was in despair, a figure suddenly appeared and pulled Vivian away.
It was Klein. He had arrived.

| saw the savior. | knew he was the only one who could help me now.

“... I can’t hear anything!” | shouted with great effort.

Maybe my voice was too loud. Everyone looked at me.
| didn’t mean to shout so loudly.

Because | couldn’t hear anything, plus the fear in my heart, | fell into a panic. Klein
immediately walked over to me.

| couldn’t hear what he said at all. | just repeated, “I can’t hear you, | can’t hear you...”
Klein pulled me out of the office.

| couldn’t hear what he said either. | could only follow his footsteps, because | felt that
Klein would definitely help me.

No one could help me except him.




Vivian’s POV:

When | learned that Klein had another woman by his side, | felt as though | was on the
verge of going mad.

| went to the company to find that woman. | was so angry that | hit her.

That woman named Bella was the third party who had ruined my relationship with Klein.
| really wanted to tear her face apart.

Later, when Klein arrived, the woman said that she couldn’t hear anything.

To be honest, | was a little stunned at that moment. After all, this was just a emotional
dispute. If she was hurt, this matter would become very complicated.

Ignoring my feelings, Klein left with Bella.

“Klein!” | shouted his name loudly, but he didn’t respond at all. He completely ignored
me.

“l didn’t use much strength. Why can’t she hear anything?” After klein left, | said in a low
voice.

“I think Bella must be pretending. She’s a scheming woman.” Selina said to me.
| agreed with Selina in my heart, and my mood suddenly eased a lot.

“This woman is really hard to deal with.” | thought of the woman named Bella, and my
heart was complicated.

In the past, | had never paid any attention to the woman by Klein’s side. But this time, it
seemed to be different. | had to take it seriously.

“Right. | told you before that Bella was a very complicated woman. You don’t believe
me. During this period of time, she’s been seducing Klein.” Selina continued. “Humph,
I'll chase Bella out of this company!” | clenched my fists and turned to leave.

Bella’s POV:

1:20 | was taken to the hospital by Klein. After the doctor learned about the situation, |
was sent for various examinations.

| was not only tested by the blood test, but | was also taken to the ultrasound room to do
a series of tests such as ultrasound, CT scan, and so on.




The medical staff wearing a white coat and a mask examined me with cold instruments.
| couldn’t hear anything. | could only judge the situation with my eyes. The medical staff
were moving their mouths with masks. | didn’t know what they were talking about, nor
could | hear the sound of the instruments. | could only feel their coldness with my body
temperature. Fortunately, Amy had been with me all the time. Her hand had been
holding my hand, which made me feel a little comforted.”

Thad experienced many hardships, but | had always been strong. | had never been so
flustered. But today, Icwas really scared. Would | never hear anything? Would | become
deaf? | couldn’t hear anyone’s voice. Not only could | not hear music, but | couldn’t
communicate with people. | couldn’t even hear the car’s honk when | crossed the road.
Oh my god! | had really become deaf. What should I do in the future? What should | do
with my work? After finishing all the tests, Amy helped me out of the examination room.
Klein anxiously stepped forward and spoke to me. He opened and closed his mouth and
| could only shake my head blankly. At this moment, a gust of wind blew. | looked up
and saw a figure in a black windbreaker walking up the stairs to me!

It was Herbert! He was here!
When Herbert held my shoulder, my heart was filled with warmth.

Although | couldn’t hear what he was saying, | looked at him with a frown and an
anxious expression.

Herbert cared about me.
At least after learning of my injuries, he came to the hospital at the fastest speed.

| tried to say something, but | tried to open my mouth several times and couldn’t say a
word.

Only now did | understand why deaf people were basically deaf and dumb. Because
they couldn’t hear the sound, they couldn’t control their pronunciation and tone at all.
Maybe | was too nervous that | couldn’t say anything
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When | was working in the company, | learned that Bella was injured. She was in the
hospital now.

| immediately stopped working and went to the hospital to see Bella,




| pushed Klein away, then reached out and grabbed Bella’s shoulders. |
asked frantically, “What’s wrong? What’'s wrong with you?”

When | asked the question, | had been observing Bella. There were no obvious scars
on her body, but her left face was swollen. Only then did | feel a little relieved.

But Bella looked at me with a dull expression and did not respond to what | said.

She opened her mouth and seemed to have used a lot of strength, but she couldn’t say
a word.

| immediately asked Amy, “What happened?”

“Bella... there’s something wrong with her ears. She can’t hear anything now.” Amy
replied.

What?
She couldn’t hear anything?

| turned to look at Bella. | could clearly see that Bella’s face was swollen. | asked
Amy, “Who hit her face? How could she suddenly not hear anything?”

Amy looked up at me and then looked at Klein, who was standing behind me. She didn’t
say anything

“Speak!” | yelled.

“She was beaten by someone.” Amy lowered her head after saying that.

“Who hit her?” At this moment, | only felt that my whole person was wrapped in anger, If
| knew who had hit Bella, | would never let go of that person. “This...” Amy didn’t say
anything, just looking at Klein,

Staring at Klein, | angrily asked, “Who slapped Bella’s face?” “It’s...” Klein hesitated.
“Say it!” This made me even angrier.

After a moment of silence, Klein replied, “Vivian suddenly came back. She was
impulsive...and slapped Bella. | didn’t expect that the consequences would be...so

serious.”

Hearing these words, | stepped forward, stretched out my fist, and punched towards
Klein’s face!

Texerted quite a bit of strength, and the corner of Klein’s lips began to bleed.




“Are you a dead person? Why didn’t you stop Vivian? Did she hit her into a deaf
person? Out of impulse? This is intentional harm!” | complained, pointing at Klein.

“Since you care so much about her, you could have kept her by your side? What’s
more, who are you to her now? Do you have the right to criticize me?” This was a
response from Klein. | was even angrier. | gave Klein another punch. “l warned you a
long time ago to stay away from her. If it weren’t for you, Bella wouldn’t have been
beaten!”

20

Klein didn’t give in. He reached out and gave me a punch as well. “Bella isn’t your
personal item. What gives you the right to warn me?”

| was even angrier, and so | began to fight with Klein. Until Amy shouted, “Don’t fight.
Bella fainted!”

We stopped in an instant, and then we rushed to Bella and Amy at the same time,
“Bella, how are you feeling?” Klein and | spoke out at the same time.

| pushed Klein away and took Bella from Amy’s hand. Then | bent down and picked her
up. | turned around and shouted, “Doctor! Doctor!”

Bella’s POV:

When | woke up again, it was already the next day.

| felt that my ears had been ringing, and my brain was in pain. This feeling was really
uncomfortable | opened my eyes and saw that the sky was already bright, while | was
lying on the bed. The room was very quiet, and | still couldn’t hear anything.

In the blink of an eye, | saw a huge body curled up on the chair in front of the hospital
bed, with his head resting on the edge of the bed. He fell asleep, and his posture looked
guite uncomfortable.

Herbert took care of me all night. This made me both moved and distressed.

| was moved because he had been taking care of me. My heart ached because | knew
that he did not have good sleep. My hand reached for his thick hair, but it froze in the
air. | didn’t dare to touch him, and then | retracted my hand.

| sat up later.

Herbert was only wearing a white shirt, and the temperature was very low in the early
morning.




| took the black windbreaker from the end of the bed and gently put it on him.

At this time, Herbert woke up. He raised his head, and | quickly withdrew my hand.
The next moment, he eagerly asked.

| could only see his mouth moving, but | couldn’t hear any sound.

| shook my head dejectedly and pointed to my ears, indicating that | couldn’t hear what
he said now.

Herbert took out his cell phone, typed two lines of words at the fastest speed, and
showed them to me.

“The doctor said that your eardrums were injured and the situation is not serious. Your
hearing will be restored in a few days, so you don’t have to worry too much!” Seeing
these lines of words, | suddenly felt comforted. I quickly took out my cell phone and
typed a line of words. “When can | be discharged from the hospital?” Herbert
immediately typed another line of words.

“Thn dantor caid wou're still under observation and didn’t say a specific time.”
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Recause | couldn’t hear, | communicated with Herbert through my phone

Our expressions were very serious

This kind of communication method was very easy Unlike before, when we

were agitated, we would say something that hurt each other and made each other very
uncomfortable

Soon the nurse brought me breakfast, | took the opportunity to wash my hands and
walked into the bathroom. Looking at myself in the mirror, | couldn’t help frowning The
person in the mirror had a swollen left cheek

And | looked very haggard. | touched my own face,

Recently, my face was not lucky enough, | had been beaten several times, but | didn’t
expect to be in the hospital this time, and my ears had lost their hearing.

| finished brushing my teeth and went back to the ward. Herbert was waiting for me.




He pointed to the food on the table on the hospital bed, indicating that it was time for me
to eat.

| nodded, then sat down on the bed and took a bite. Then I thought of something, and
turned to point to the table, indicating that he could eat together

In fact, this invitation was just out of courtesy, because the food in the ward was very
light and not delicious. What's more, this was a hospital, Herbert was a very particular
person. According to my understanding of him, he would not eat here,

However, this time, out of my expectation, he went up to me and sat opposite me. He
even robbed me of the milk in my cup. | gave one of the two eggs to him and gave him
a sandwich.

Most of the breakfast in front of me had been given to Herbert, but | wasn’t angry. Right
now, it was the most difficult and helpless moment for me. | didn’t expect him to be by
my side, and he was fighting with Klein because of me.

Today, the look in Herbert’s eyes was gentle, which touched the softest part of my
heart,

The moment he raised his head, our eyes met
| quickly lowered my head and pretended to wipe the stain on the table with a napkin.

My heart beat faster uncontrollably At this moment, | only felt that there was a deer
constantly bumping me in my chest, and my face became hot

| was tempted by Herbert. | covered my face with my hands and warned myself not to
be addicted to it

| was already an adult, and | had a failed marriage with Herbert
At this moment, | should be more rational.
Treally didn’t want to experience the pain again.

| lowered my head, | didn’t know what he was doing, but | could feel that he didn’t clean
up the

Tableware on the table.
Thinking back to the moment when our eyes inet

Was he still looking at me?




| was even more nervous.

Aller hesitating for a while, | finally raised my head and looked at Herbert,

Al this time, | found that Herbert was already making a phone call by the window.

Al this moment, | couldn’t hear anything, 80 | didn’t know what he was talking about

| got out of bed and cleaned up all the tableware,

As soon as | came back, | found that he was still standing there making a phone call,

He had been calling for hall an hour. He was not a person who liked to talk on
the phone. What was wrong with him today?

Suddenly, an idea popped into my mind, Was he working through the phone? Looking
at the clock on the wall, it was already past eight o‘clock. Usually, he

was on his way to work at this time. Just now, he must have called to settle his work,
Thinking of this, | knew that it was me who had delayed Herbert’s normal work,
Finally, a few minutes later, he hung up the phone,

| quickly picked up my phone and typed a line of words,

“Go 10 work?”

Herbert replied, “I can work here.
myself.”

| just can’t hear anything, but | can take good care of

“But...”

“No more buts, if... if you want, you can come back after work.”

After | finished my sentence, my cheeks suddenly felt a little hot.

Was he willing to accompany me at the hospital after work? Was | too narcissistic?

The next moment, | was pushed onto the bed and laid down,

“‘Rest here. I'll come and take care of you after I'm done with my work.” Herbert typed
the last line.

| nodded at him.

Herbert turned and walked to the door.




Al this moment, | suddenly thought of something and wanted to stop Herbert.

| shouted his name, but he didn’t look back. | turned around and saw the tissue in front
of me. | immediately took two pieces, pinched them into a ball, and then threw them at
the back of Herbert!

The ball of paper hit the back of Herbert’'s head, and he touched his head. | couldn’t
help but lower my head and laugh.

Herbert turned around and walked towards me.

| typed a message on my phone screen. “Please don’t tell my mom that I’'m hospitalized.
She’s mentally weak. If she finds out that I'm deaf, she won’t be able to take it.”

Herbert nodded, and then looked at me with a frown. Then he took out his cell phone
and typed a line of worde

17:20 “You’re not deaf. It’s just a temporary lack of hearing.” “Anyway, don’t tell my
mom.” | emphasized.

Herbert nodded in agreement.

He looked at me and then stretched out his big hand to press on my shoulder. Then he
turned and left the ward.

| could probably guess what he wanted to say. This was his deep encouragement and
comfort. | watched his back disappear in the ward and felt relaxed.

At this moment, | realized that maybe | misunderstood him a lot before, no matter what
we experienced in the past.

Herbert was indeed a good person!



