
When His Eyes Opened Read Novel  Chapter 3152  

Novel  Chapter 3152 -Lucas: “I’ll go find you. I’m nearby.” 

Hazel: “Okay! I’ll go down right away.” 

After hanging up the phone, Hazel immediately went to the closet, took a 
beautiful dress from it and changed into it. 

When she came to Thopiavelle this time, she brought a little more clothes 
than last time. 

Because she knew that the window paper between her and Lucas would 
definitely be broken. 

Three years ago, the two of them had unequal identities and were relatively 
young. Even if they liked each other, they would never dare to say it out loud. 

It’s different now. 

Although their identities were still not equal, Hazel would not be so passive 
anymore. 

Hazel changed her clothes and went downstairs, and saw Lucas standing at 
the entrance of the hotel. 

Hazel quickly ran over, “Lucas!” 

Lucas raised his head and looked at Hazel. 

He saw Hazel wearing a dress with a full sense of design. In addition to the 
special design style, the color of the dress was also particularly bright and 
bold. It was an unforgettable style at a glance. 

Hazel walked up to Lucas, stretched out her hand and waved in front of his 
eyes: “Are you dumbfounded?” 

Lucas: “This dress is very special.” 

Hazel: “Of course it’s special. My aunt specially designed it for me and my 
sister. There are only two in the world.” 



Lucas: “…” 

Suddenly she didn’t know how to start a conversation. 

Three years ago, Hazel was still his little nanny, the kind who was so pitiful 
that she couldn’t get enough to eat. 

As a result, she had suddenly transformed into an unattainable goddess for 
everyone. 

If it wasn’t for Lucas’s strong psychological endurance, he would have been 
mentally disturbed long ago. 

Hazel took Lucas’s arm naturally: “Don’t be in a daze! Although my parents 
are rich, the money belongs to them and has nothing to do with me.” 

Lucas knew that Hazel was comforting him. 

“Friends of the opposite s-e-x don’t hold hands like this, do they?” Lucas 
pulled out his arm. 

Hazel: “Why are you so stingy? I’ve held your arm before!” 

“No?” Lucas didn’t remember that the two of them had such intimate contact. 

“Yes! We used to go to the street to play together. You walked too fast, and I 
couldn’t help you.” Hazel said, grabbing Lucas’s arm again. 

This time, Lucas didn’t push her away. 

“Let’s eat whatever we want! We agreed to visit your mother.” Hazel said. 

“Then go see her first and then go eat!” Lucas was afraid that it would be too 
late and her mother had gone to bed. 

“Okay! It just so happens that I’m not very hungry.” Hazel followed Lucas into 
the car. 

The car drove out and arrived at the hospital after a while. 

Hazel was a little nervous: “Lucas, is it inappropriate for me to wear this dress 
to the hospital?” 



Lucas: “Why is it inappropriate?” 

Hazel: “Anyway, it’s not suitable.” 

Lucas: “My mother likes to dress up when she’s not sick. Let’s go!” 

“Oh! Walk slowly!” Hazel quickly followed his footsteps. 

Lucas stopped and grabbed her arm. 

When the two came to the ward, Mrs. Hogan’s eyes lit up when she saw 
Hazel. 

“Hazel, you are so beautiful today!” Mrs. Hogan stretched out her hand, 
wanting to pull Hazel. 

Hazel immediately walked to the hospital bed and held Mrs. Hogan’s hand: 
“Auntie, I brought you mooncakes. I’ll bring them to you to eat.” 

With that said, Hazel took out a few small mooncakes from her bag. 

Mrs. Hogan: “Thank you! Bring me food from all the way.” 

Hazel: “Why are you being so polite. It feels like you’re a little thinner than last 
time.” 

A lonely light flashed in Mrs. Hogan’s eyes: “I don’t have much time… Hazel, if 
only you could marry my son.” 


