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Chapter 281 - 28

In a daze, | felt someone lift my body onto some sort of carrier that kept moving up and
down. | tried but failed to open my eyes to see where | was.

“How is she?”

“Ms. Tanner is in a dire state and running a high fever. Not only has she lost too much
blood, but she has also contracted a viral infection. She needs urgent medical attention,
but our plane doesn’t have enough supply for her O-type blood.”

“Please make sure she's okay. Do whatever it takes.”
“Yes, Sir”
Who's talking? | tried to open my eyes, but my effort was once again in vain.

“Christopher... Christopher.." | called out his name, wanting to hear his voice to make
sure that he was okay. | needed to know that he was safe and sound and tended to
medically.

“Don’t you worry. Chris is safe now. You, on the other hand, have lost too much blood.
You're in a critical condition. You need to get better so you can see Chris again, right?”

That's right. We have been rescued. | need to rest and recuperate so that I'll have the
energy to look after Christopher.

| was dreaming again. | knew this was not real because | saw my mother, whom | had not
dreamed about since | turned ten. Deep down, | even resisted addressing her as my
mom. But now she appeared in my dreams again.
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The image of her was clearer than ever. Still looking young and beautiful, she stood in
front of me as though she was one of my best friends. She took my hand in hers and
smiled brightly at me. “Eve, you're all grown up now. That's really good.”

| wanted to speak, but | couldn’t utter a single word. Instead, | looked at her aloofly.

“Eve, you have no idea how much I've missed you over the years. I'm so sorry that you
have had a rough life. But | had my reasons for leaving you many years ago. Can you
please forgive me?”

Should | forgive her? Is it fair that she gets to abandon me for her own benefit? | stared
at her for a few moments before bursting into maniacal laughter. This is a dream, after
all. Why should | be so serious? She can say whatever she wants. | only need to lend her
an ear that's all.

When | awoke to a peaceful piano melody, | tried to trace the source of the ethereal and
graceful tune. It was so beautiful that it almost brought tears to my eyes. | started to
move my fingers and finally found the energy to sit myself up. My surrounding was pitch
black, and | couldn’t see anything in the dark. It must be nighttime.

Trying to get my bearings, | realized | was tucked into a soft blanket with drips attached
to my arm. Just then, my memories started rushing back to me — | had been on a
honeymoon trip with Christopher. Our ship had sunk, and we drifted onto a deserted
island where we were rescued at last.

“Christopher!” | cried out. But there came no response.

| fumbled about on the wall for a switch for the light in the room. Instead, | found a call
button and kept pressing it.

Before long, my door was pushed open, and someone came over to check on my drip.
“How are you feeling? Do you feel any discomfort?” a male voice rang in front of me.

| remembered this voice. It belonged to Darius. | shook my head. “I'm okay, apart from
feeling weak all over. Darius, was it you who rescued us?”
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“Yes. We received Chris’ distress signal and found you guys. Thankfully we got there in
time.” The man'’s voice shook a little at the mention of the incident.

“Where’s Christopher? Is he okay? Is he awake now?” | asked anxiously.

“Don’t worry. His condition has stabilized. It'll just take a while for him to come to,” Darius
explained.

“Can | see him now?" | asked carefully while breathing a sigh of relief. Despite being
reassured that the man was fine, | wanted to see him with my own eyes for my peace of
mind.

“I'm afraid not. Your body is still too weak after all the blood loss. You're going to have to
rest up. Getting up and moving about is not an option,” Darius patiently declined my
request.

At once, | turned disappointed. “Are you sure he's okay? You're not lying to me? The
wound on his lower abdomen looked really bad. I'm worried.”

Darius was amused by my incessant questions. He smiled slightly and said, “Why would
| lie to you? Chris is my little brother, of course I'll make sure he’s okay. | assure you, he
really is no longer in danger. You should get some rest. When you're better tomorrow, I'll
bring you to see him.”
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It would seem discourteous on my part if | continued to insist on seeing Christopher, so |
finally nodded in assent. After all, this is Christopher’s big brother, | couldn’t pester him
like | did Christopher. | also realized that Darius was the first in-law | had met since
Christopher and | got married.

| did not expect to meet one of Christopher’s family members again as an in-law in this
kind of situation.
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“Would you like to eat something?” Darius asked, concern in his tone.

At the mention of food, | realized | was starving, after all. | had only had scrapes to eat on
the deserted island. It was nothing short of a miracle that | had survived. Now that | was
nice and warm, | felt like | could stuff all my favorite food into my stomach in one go.

However, | was informed that my body was too fragile to withstand any greasy food, so |
was given some chicken soup instead. Moreover, Darius reminded me to have it slowly
and in small bites so as not to over-burden my digestive system. | almost burst into tears
when | held the warm soup in my hands. At that moment, | was so thankful just to be
alive.

When someone tried to feed me the soup, it suddenly occurred to me that my
surroundings were still pitch dark. “Why don't you guys switch on the lights in the room?
How are you able to see the soup clearly?”

The room fell into an awkward silence following my question. After a long pause, |
sensed that Darius was standing next to me as | could almost feel his warm breath on
my face. Feeling embarrassed, | asked, “Is there a blackout?”

“Er... Yes. Why don't you get started with the soup? I've already sent someone to get
some candles. Go easy with the hot soup,” Darius spoke with an uneasy tone as though
he was trying hard to suppress something.

As | slowly sipped the soup, | had never felt happier in my life. Once I finished everything,
Darius summoned a few doctors to check on me. He asked me to close my eyes, and |
did as | was told. Then, a doctor gently pried open my eyes to evaluate their condition.

After a while, the group of doctors left my room. They stopped at the door to discuss
matters among themselves. | tried but failed to get any of their attention regarding my
condition. Not long after that, Darius came back to the room and fetched me a glass of
water.

As | sipped on the water, | heard some children making noises from outside my room,
followed by an adult’s voice, “Slow down, or you're going to fall on the slippery floor.”
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“Grandma, come chase after me! I'm Superman, and I'm going to fly to the sun!”
“I told you to go slower, my dear. You have to be a good boy to become a Superman.”

“Grandma, the sun is so bright today. But why is time going so fast? | can’t keep up with
it!”

| let out a smile while listening to the child immerse himself in an imaginative world
where he was portrayed as a superhero. He must have been no more than three or four
years old. As a kid, | used to imagine myself as a fairy traveling to Earth from the moon.

Suddenly, the smile froze on my lips as | started to feel a chill down my spine. The kid
just said that the sun is so bright today. So it's not nighttime, and there isn't a blackout
either.

My body started to tremble uncontrollably. “What's wrong, Yvonne? Is something
wrong?” Darius asked.

Instead of replying, | listened closely to the noises outside the window. That was when |
heard noises made by car engines running and bells ringing on bicycles. Just outside the
room, people chattered about the sun being not warm enough for the past couple of
days. My heart sank, and | was left in a trance.

“Darius, the wind is a little strong. Can you please shut the window for me? Also, why is
the sun not warm at all?”

“Oh, sure. Hang on.” The man took a few steps toward the window before he stopped
abruptly. He then strode to my bedside, and | could sense him looking intently at me.
Slowly, | spelled out the words one by one, “Darius, | can't see anything. Have | gone
blind?”

The man next to me fell silent for a moment before he finally uttered, “You've figured it
out?”

For some reason, | managed to eke out a wistful smile and asked, “Is there any chance
of me regaining my eyesight? Or are you saying | won't be able to see Christopher’s face
ever again?”
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“The doctor said your brain lacked oxygen due to excessive bleeding, which
subsequently affected your optic nerves..." Darius stopped halfway. Despite the terrible
news, | admired myself for being exceptionally calm.

“Can my eyesight be restored, or will | be blind forever?” | asked composedly. Despite my
vision loss, | still faced Darius directly as if | was staring at him.

“It depends on how well your body recovers. So, it can be temporary or..." Darius heaved a
sigh as he explained the situation to me.

“l understand!” | put on a smile and continued, “I'm glad | saved Christopher with my
eyes. My only wish is that he is safe and sound.”

Given the desperate situation back then, | thought both Christopher and | would die.
Hence, | thought | ought to rejoice in our good fortune, even though | had lost my vision.
At the very least, Christopher and | were alive and could feel the warmth of the sun.

After all, | believed we would soon meet our maker.

“You're so kind-hearted. Rest assured that I'll personally make sure the doctors do their
utmost to treat you. Who knows if you'll recover a few days later?” Although Darius
comforted me, | felt that his words were of little to no effect.

“Can I visit Christopher? | mean, can | see him now?” | asked cautiously. Even though |
couldn’t see anything, | couldn’t put my mind at ease without knowing that he was safe
and sound.

“Sure!” The man didn't decline my request. He asked the nurse to get a wheelchair and
help me sit in it. Despite the simple movements, | began to pant and feel dizzy, as if |
would collapse anytime.
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When the door opened, | could instantly feel the perfect warmth of the sun. Instinctively, |
reached out to try catching a ray of sunshine and put on a broad smile.

After the initial panic faded away, | was in awe of how | had survived.

As we walked toward Christopher’s ward, Darius draped a piece of outerwear on me and
said, “Chris is now in a sterile room. So, you'll have to wear this before going in.”

Once we entered the room, the enchanting piano melody stopped. Then, someone
greeted Darius and stared at me for quite some time. Judging from the voice alone, |
remembered her as Monica.

“Are you Ms. Tanner?” When Monica addressed me, | could vividly feel her hostility
against me. Given that Christopher and | had been hugging when Darius found us on the
deserted island, Monica and | had become love rivals.

Iu

| tidied up my hair to look more energetic as I replied, “I'm Yvonne Tanner

“Thank you for saving Chris. | appreciate your kindness very much. I'm touched because
you risked your life to save him even though you're merely an outsider.” Monica came up
to me and wheeled my wheelchair toward the ward.

| was unfazed by her provocation, for all | could think of now was Christopher. After the
piano melody stopped, | could hear the clicking sound of the medical equipment.
Christopher was lying on the bed quietly and didn't move an inch when | came up to him.

| could imagine that he was pale-faced and frowning. As soon as | held his hand, Monica
pushed my hands away.

“Don’t touch him, or you might mess with the drip on his hand.”

| caressed my hand, looked at her, and argued coldly, “I'm Chris’ wife and not an outsider.
Besides, I'm glad to have rescued him by myself. The outsiders don’t have to thank me
for that.”
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The entire house fell silent once my words fell. Besides, Monica also tried very hard to
steady her breath. After a while, she replied in dissatisfaction, “Ms. Tanner, you're indeed
humorous.”

“I'm not joking!” Given that | had survived the danger, | wouldn’t allow anyone to take
advantage of me. Besides, living on the deserted island for many days taught me a
lesson—I was unwilling to lose Christopher anymore, even if it meant | had to risk my life.
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“Monica, would you mind giving us a minute? | would like to have a word with Ms.
Tanner.” Darius came in and told Monica.

“Darius, I.." Monica stood still, for she was unwilling to concede defeat.

“By the way, Dad called me just now and said he wanted to talk to you. Can you call him
back?” Darius added.

The woman hesitated for a while but eventually left, though unwillingly. Deep down, |
appreciated Darius’s help, for he had purposely sent Monica away to give me some time
to be with Christopher. Also, he didn't oppose the relationship between Christopher and
me, or else he would probably stop me from seeing his brother.

| wanted to touch Christopher’s hand again but was careful not to mess with the drip.
Darius came up to help me reach Christopher’s hand and said, “I'll wait for you outside.
However, you can't stay here for a long time because the temperature here is low.”

I nodded while holding Christopher’s hand tightly. Once Darius closed the door, | kissed
Christopher’s hand and said, “Christopher, we've survived. Although | can't see you now
and might never see you again, I'm so happy that we've endured the darkest days. Are
you happy about it too?”
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Even though | knew the man couldn’t respond, | continued talking to him. At the same
time, | moved my fingers to draw his face in the air. | still remembered how good-looking
he was even though | couldn't see him now.

His face was probably pale, but I still remembered him as the perfect man.

“Don't sleep for too long. | wish to have long conversations with you and try everything
we have always wanted to do. If you continue sleeping, | will hardly be able to move
around because no one is going to help me.”

Overwhelmed by the relief of surviving, | buried my face in his chest and sobbed.
Meanwhile, | could feel his heart beating healthily.

“As they say, there is always a rainbow after the storm. I'm sure we'll live happily ever
after”

If Christopher was awake, he would take me into his arms and land a slap on my
buttocks when he saw me in such a state. When we were on the deserted island, he
would do it to me and heart-wrenchingly say that he had to punish me for not listening to
him.

After that, he would kiss me ferociously and coquettishly call me silly.

After staying beside him for a while, a doctor and a nurse came in to perform a check-up
on him. When | asked the doctor about Christopher’s condition, | was told that the man
was recovering quickly. Nevertheless, he needed a long time to recover fully, for his lower
abdomen was injured due to wound infections.

With that, | put my mind at ease and returned to my ward with Darius. After a while, |
unknowingly fell asleep on the bed. Darkness still surrounded me when | woke up, but |
heard a man and a woman arguing loudly outside my ward.

“You can't go in. The patient has to get enough rest.”

“Let me in! | want to ask the b*tch where she left Crystal. Both of them were on the
deserted island. Why is she alive, yet Crystal is still missing?”
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“Make way. The patient inside the ward is my daughter. Don't | have the right to visit
her?”

Then, someone banged on the door and yelled, “Yvonne, get out now and give Crystal
back to me, or I'll show you no mercy!”

| frowned once | recognized Natalie and Nathan’s voices. We were all in a desperate
situation back then, yet they expected me to take care of Crystal, my so-called cousin.

“Mr. Tanner, your daughter is badly injured and needs to rest. Are you sure you want to
continue making noises here?” Since the Lane family’s bodyguard couldn’t stop them
from creating trouble, Darius came to the ward in person to persuade them.

“Apologies for the noise, Mr. Lane. We wish to meet our useless daughter and ask her
about our niece’s whereabouts. Since I'm her mother, can you please let us in?”

While Natalie behaved aggressively, Nathan begged Darius for permission to enter the
ward. After hesitating for a while, | stated loudly, “Darius, please let them in.”
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| thought | ought to deal with the Tanners’ affairs by myself and didn’t wish to give Darius
any trouble. Moreover, | knew very well that Natalie would keep throwing tantrums until
she could see me. As such, | didn't want her to keep disturbing the patients in the nearby
VIP wards.

Instantly, Natalie flung the door open and stomped into the ward. She grabbed my collar
and bellowed, “Yvonne, tell me where Crystal is now. Is she still alive? Say something!”

Deep down, | couldn't help but admire Crystal. Although she had lost her father at a
young age, her mother cherished protected her at all costs.
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Suddenly, someone rushed up to me and pushed Natalie’'s hands away. “Mrs. Tanner,
please behave yourself.”

| felt touched to see Darius standing up for me. Even though | was lying in the hospital,
he stayed here and continued to protect me.

“Natalie!” Nathan pulled his sister to the back, for he knew that they had to behave
themselves before Darius.

However, the woman ignored him and shrieked insanely, “If my daughter is already gone,
why should | care about anything? Yvonne, tell me where Crystal is. Did you leave her on
the deserted island? You're a wicked b*tch! How could you do such things to your own
cousin?”

“Yvonne, can you tell us whether you left Crystal on the deserted island? Is she dead or
alive?” Nathan chimed in coldly.

| heaved a sigh quietly. Although | had lost my vision and was wrapped in thick bandages
on the bed, my dad was only concerned about Crystal. He did not care about me.

As | couldn’t hold in my dissatisfaction, | lifted my hand to show them the bandages and
asked, “Dad, are you not worried about me? I'm badly injured now.”

“You're alive and well, aren’t you? On the other hand, Crystal is still missing. Don't be
childish and tell us where she is now,” Nathan sneered.

| snickered and replied in disdain, “Lyle was also rescued, wasn't he? Why don't you ask
him? | believe he knows perfectly well where Crystal is.”

When Christopher and | were rescued, Lyle had been right beside us. Given that Darius
was kind-hearted, | believed he also ensured that Lyle received treatment in the hospital.
Nonetheless, sorrow would weigh down on the man for a long time; his psychological
pain was worse than his physical injury.

“Lyle said he doesn’t know where Crystal is. He is badly injured and has just woken up.
Since you guys were together, are you telling me that you have no idea too?” Nathan
questioned in a deep voice.
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Meanwhile, Natalie reached out a hand to slap my face but was stopped by Nathan
halfway. As such, she only pointed her finger at my face and yelled furiously, “If you don't
tell us, I'll send you to heaven to meet my daughter. Don't ever think you can stay alive if
she’s dead!”

At that time, | admired Crystal even more for having a mother who protected her so well.
When | was on the island, | used to dream about my young and beautiful mother.

“Crystal left in a cruise ship owned by a foreigner before we left the deserted island. By
the way, it's a Jetroinian ship. She might be alive and kicking and is about to visit you.”

“Impossible! If what you said is true, why didn’t you board the ship with her?” Nathan
glared at me as though he was interrogating me.

I laughed contemptuously and answered, “The owner didn't allow injured people to board
the ship. What do you think is the reason that Lyle was still on the deserted island? Since
you always imagine that | secretly killed Crystal, | wonder if that is because you always
imagine killing me.”

“Shut up! Is this how you're supposed to talk to your own dad?” Nathan fumed, his face
flushed.

“I'm speaking the truth. Back then, several survivors boarded the ship and left. Feel free
to find out the Jetroinian ships which entered the sea area. Your precious daughter and
niece might have returned before you get the information.”
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