and pushed the door open. "Sorry for keeping you |

waiting. | have the result now."

Janet hurried to her feet and showered him with
questions. "How was it? There shouldn't be any
other problems, right?"

An unreadable look flashed on his face as Frank
scanned the report. The way he pinched his chin
didn't suggest anything good. "Well... It's hard to

say.

'Please get straight to the point," Janet pleaded,
her heart sinking. She was so nervous that she
| could hardly breathe. Frank seemed serious and-‘fgi

% what else could that mean aside from bad n




read through the examination rep

“completely ignoring Brandon's susceptibilitjf toi
paldness. "That's great. Thank you, Frank." |
"No big deal. You can go find a nurse at the front

desk. They'll help you through Brandon's discharge

process." Frank pointed at a direction.

With her worries finally lifted, Janet was smiling
widely. She looked at Brandon and said, "Wait here.
I'll take care of your discharge then we can go

home together.”

He nodded obediently. Love and tenderness were
~ overflowing in Brandon's eyes.

. Once Janet was gone, Brandon faced Frank an

s




ck clear. There wasn't any complication in your -

in. | did a lot of research to give you an
explanation and this is all | can say. The car
accident stimulated your body's potential and that
allowed you to recover from the unknown virus

and restore your memory."

Brandon found it hard to believe what Frank said.
With a blank face, he replied, "Bullshit.”

He was a realist.
Frank rolled his eyes at him, "l have evidence!"

Opening a loaded file from his mobile phone, he
said, "I found this case on a medical website when
| searched for the mysterious substance that
caused your condition. There was a person with

' the same condition you have, except he fell down
| the stairs and hit his head. That trlggered hls )
recovery and now he could remember."




-

3randon’s sudden recovery still troubled him. B il

he really had no clue about it and he cou'ld-o_ y

start from here for the time being.

"What are you two talking about?" They didn't
notice Janet coming. She leaned over to look at“»
Frank's phone but it was full of foreign words.
Before she could see clearly, Frank quickly took his

phone away.

"It's nothing." His gaze darted everywhere in the

room but at her. Frank wasn't a good liar.

Brandon placed a hand on Frank's should and said

calmly, "We're talking about children."

For a moment, Janet just stared at Frank, and then

she laughed. "l thought he's a surgeon. DOés,hé"?

| Elizabeth pregnant?’

eyes grew wid







