phone, but from the corridor. "

fter hanging up the phone, Coleman came ;

crward with two glasses of water in his |
hands. it ”
Trevor, who had heard Coleman'fs" |

, versatlon on the phone just now, couldn't
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' The thing was, the doctors all knew about :

:the relationship between Coleman and the

director of the hospital. So they didn't dare to

" act on their own and temporarily stopped

treating Trey.

Before Coleman could say anything, Annot
rned to look at Trevor and said

mphantly, "My friend is here. You!gg







\nnot was so shocked that her face turned
pale. She held Coleman's hand and said in a

1elp others instead? Just look at Marcel! He is
' in much worse condition!"
'ﬁee‘d, Marcel was quite miserable at the

his legs was also broken.




1't even move an eyebrow.

He seemed to expect a fair result.

‘Coleman gritted his teeth and made up his
‘mind. Frowning, he turned to look at Annot
and Marcel and said dryly, "Don't make a
fuss here, Annot. Your boyfriend just got his
hands and leg broken. He won't die if he
waits a bit. In contrast, Trey has been beaten
so badly that his body is covered in bruises."

= & ‘

or was amused by Coleman's words..

y was in great pai
‘beatir
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noise! If you want to keef




