
Chapter 113 

Arron’s expression was solemn, with a purely masculine bronze complexion 

with a strong sad but convergent look. 

In addition to this, he was still indifferent to his emotions and anger. 

Arron, with a sad and tired face, looked at Suzi calmly. 

Suzi couldn’t guess what Arron was thinking. 

She always thought that she was stable and transparent, but in front of him, 

she was like a transparent white paper. 

Just like now, although he looked sad and tired because of the deterioration 

of his mother’s condition, he did not weep bitterly, only condensed the grief in 

his heart. 

Outside, he was still in a straight suit, and he was cold and dignified. 

But what about her? 

She was dirty and dusty, and she was at the gate of this hospital outside. She 

was either trapped by Lanita, she was put off by Joan, or she was scolded by 

the old man of the Shu family. Fan. 

Or maybe it was ridiculed by Miss Walton. 

There is also Arron. 

Suzi didn’t even know, what would happen to Arron when she vacated her 

hands? 

His city is deep, fierce and not at all muddle-headed. 



She is not his opponent at all. 

In fact, she had never thought of opposing him, and she had never thought of 

provoke anyone in the upper circle of Cloud City. 

But she, like a despicable and greedy clown, with an ugly and flattering smile, 

was helplessly fiddled with by this upper class circle. 

Especially the filter cigarette holder that she specially purchased. 

It’s more ugly, flattering, and ironclad. 

He must have received the filter cigarette holder, right? What would you think 

of her? 

Sure enough, he asked in a low and cold voice: “You cry here, do you really 

feel sorry for my mother?” 

Suzi lifted his dirty face with tears and said, “Of course!” 

“In other words, during this period of time you took care of my mother and 

your sad tears were not made for the contract I signed with you, not for 

money, right?” Arron asked. 

Suzi: “…” 

How do you want her to answer? 

She wants money, of course she has to ask for money! 

What about the child in her stomach without money? 

She hasn’t had enough money to go back to her hometown to visit her 

mother’s grave. She doesn’t even know the true cause of her mother’s death. 

The child in her stomach no longer has a father, and they will depend on each 

other in the future. 



She is a poor man who just got out of jail, and lacks money badly. 

She can’t take the money from the contract. 

“No…no, I…” Suzi stammered. 

Arron did not look at Suzi again, but raised his leg and went into the ward 

again. 

The entire ward was full of the rich and powerful in this city. Aunt Shanna was 

still in a coma. Suzi stood outside the ward like an unrelated outsider. At this 

moment, no one would remember that Aunt Xia was hospitalized. For more 

than a month of this, she has been smiling and warming Aunt Xia by Suzi. 

No one will remember. 

They would only treat her as a sludge that was forced into the wealthy circle. 

Suzi didn’t have the courage to go in. It is estimated that even if he goes in, he 

will have to be blasted out by those people, right? 

She quietly came to the back of the ward, lying in a corner of the window and 

secretly looking at Shanna, who was full of pipes. 

The tears in the eyes kept streaming. 

Chapter 114 

It was not until the working hours had passed and Suzi could no longer delay 

that he walked out of the hospital and went to work in the company. 

Fortunately, no one made things difficult for her all afternoon. 

When he was about to get off work, one of the acting directors who 

temporarily managed the design department said to Suzi: “Suzi, starting 



tomorrow, you won’t be used to work in the office for a week. Go to the 

construction site, but there are people.” 

Suzi nodded: “Well, good.” 

She is actually very willing to go to the construction site. Although the work 

on the construction site is a little bit tiring, she is not tired. 

And the canteen on the construction site gives a lot of weight. 

She now has a child in her belly and she has a big appetite. 

But when I went to the construction site, there was no way to visit Aunt Xia at 

noon. 

After get off work, Suzi came back to the hospital without stopping. She 

thought that it was almost late in the afternoon, and there would be no more 

guests to visit Aunt Xia. She should be able to accompany Aunt Xia well and 

talk to Aunt Xia. 

As a result, he went outside the ward and saw Arron sitting in front of 

Shanna’s bed. 

His hand held his mother’s hand. 

Shanna was still full of tubes, still unconscious. 

Suzi didn’t dare to go in. 

She suddenly felt that from now on, Shanna would no longer need her. To be 

precise, Arron should no longer need her to accompany Aunt Xia. 

Suzi’s heart is even more uncomfortable. 

She even had a chance to say goodbye to Aunt Xia for the last time. 



Depressed to the extreme, Suzi turned around and was about to leave the 

ward. He saw Christopher and stood behind her. 

Gently brushing from Christopher’s side, Suzi didn’t look at Christopher as if 

he didn’t know Christopher. 

She knew that when Arron needed her to appreciate her, she was Mrs. Fu in 

Christopher’s eyes. On the contrary, if Arron wanted to kill her now, then she 

was nothing here in Christopher. Not even a stranger. 

Suzi is very self-aware. 

However, she didn’t take a step out, and Christopher called her behind her: 

“Suzi, where do you live?” 

Suzi was startled first. 

Then he looked back at Christopher and said quietly, “Mr. Yan, do you want 

me to compensate Mr. Fu’s fiancée? Or do you want to do something to me? I 

know Mr. Fu hasn’t freed his hands to settle accounts with me. I live in In the 

express hotel one hundred meters south of the hospital. You can find me to 

settle the account at any time, and I will just wait.” 

After speaking, turn around and leave. 

Christopher didn’t know what to say. 

Looking at the figure that was so depressed that it could be blown away by a 

gust of wind, Christopher’s heart suddenly seemed to be separated by 

something, very sad. 

Suzi returned to the hotel and curled up on the bed without eating dinner. 

She did not fall asleep either. 



I spent the whole night thinking about the two years she spent with Aunt Xia 

in prison. Aunt Xia was like her mother, warming her, letting her rely on, and 

comforting her soul. 

Driving her two years in prison is no longer so long and bitter. 

Today, Aunt Xia is extremely ill and unconscious, but she may not even have 

the opportunity to get close to Aunt Xia. 

In the early morning of the next day, Suzi got up very early, simply washed, 

and hurried to the hospital for a bit of food on the stall earlier, hoping to see 

Aunt Xia, but when she came to the hospital, she was told that Aunt Xia was 

pushed into the high-risk sterile ward again for rescue. So, Suzi didn’t see 

Shanna again. 

With a sense of sorrow, she took the bus all the way to the Nancheng 

construction site. Next, she will help here for a week, and there will be less 

time to see Aunt Xia. 

In this life, can she still see Aunt Xia alive? 

Suzi thought about it all the way. 

After getting off the bus, she walked to the construction site in a depressed 

mood, walked along, and crashed into a person’s arms. 

Suzi looked up and saw Joan. 

 


