The servant, who was taking care of Luke, pointec
at him with a trembling finger and exclaimed, "Mrs. i

Turner, Mr. Turner is waking up!"
Everyone's faces lit up at once.

Catherine rushed to the bedside, knelt down, and
held Luke's hand. "Are you really awake?"

With all his strength, Luke opened his eyes and
looked around. "Where am 1? Am | in a hospital?"

When he finished speaking, he tried propping
himself up, only to find that he had no strength to
do so. He fell awkwardly on the bed and she




“himself up, only to find that he had no strength'f’té;-:

" do so. He fell awkwardly on the bed and shouted
hysterically, 'l need to go to the company. | can't
let them get the Turner Group!"

"You just woke up. Don't move. Don't worry about
the company. | will deal with it myself." Catherine
was overjoyed that she did not even have time to

wipe her tears.

She turned around to thank Jeremy. But then,
Luke had slipped back into a coma. He lay
motionless on the bed as though his brief
awakening had been nothing more than

| Catherine's own imagination.

“
| "Luke, can you hear me?' Luke!

‘gatec?ly called
s upr




d that something was wrong. "How
do you want? I'm willing to pay as long as you cure
Luke."

Jeremy raised his eyebrows and applauded
elegantly. 'Bravo, Mrs. Turner. You really are
intelligent. It's no wonder you come from a noble
family."

"Cut the bullshit, Jeremy. What exactly do you
want?" Catherine asked crossly. She could not
rest assured unless she heard the answer from his
mouth.

Jeremy took out a document from his medical kit

| and handed it to her. "You just need to sign this
[ sl J

re transfer agreement. Then, I'll cure Luke ri




; _ ht a lot of shares of the Turner Group from i
| other places. It won't be long before that company
| becomes mine. | won't force you to sign the

agreement. But just so you know, nobody can save

your dear husband but me."

Just as Jeremy was about to turn around to leave,
Catherine stopped him. With the help of a servant,
she walked over to him and asked, "Why do you
want to get the Turner Group?"

She had no idea who Jeremy was, much less had
enmity with him.

r

~ Jeremy shrugged his shoulders and casually

wered, "I've always had high hopes for
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sent Vivian to infiltrate the !
Turner family, and Catherine had unwittingly fallen
" into their elaborate scheme.

"ou want to destroy our family, don't you? If you
want the shares, we can sit down and talk! Why
are you taking advantage of the situation?"
Catherine laughed sardonically and added, "l
wouldn't be surprised if | found out that you

caused Luke's coma.”

Jeremy smiled faintly and replied, "Since you

3'. sound so sure, why don't you call the police and

| have me interrogated for, say, three days? Let's
who'll die first: Luke or me?"




 Catherine looked at Jeremy, and a sneer tugged‘é’g |

the corners of her mouth.

‘Do you honestly think you can run away?" She
turned toher companions and ordered,"Catch him!"

In an instant, a group of over a dozen bodyguards
burst into the room. With a smile playing at the
corners of his lips, Jeremy snatched up his
medical kit, his eyes ablaze with a killing intent.

He deftly evaded the punches and kicks of the

bodyguards with impressive agility and fighting

|s. Despite his tall stature, he sw1ftly brought'







