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“My pleasure. I'll be in the living room, call me if you need anything.” Tammy left while staring at
Jennifer. Keeping Mr. Lawrence’s words in mind, she paid close attention to Jennifer’s emotional
changes.

“Ivan, are you awake?”

“How have you been?”

“Are you alive?”

Jennifer had been asking these questions in her mind, repeatedly.

Her mind had been occupied by Ivan and she didn’t even think of checking on her kids.

But she was could trust on Marry and Jordan taking good care of Alfie and Diana.

VIP suite, hospital, New York.

Aubree and Catherine had their own room arranged, but they didn’t take the rest.

Catherine had been sitting by Ivan’s bedside this whole time.

There was a lifeless atmosphere in that ward.

Ivan got his oxygen mask back on, with a device monitoring his condition 24 hours a day. But he still
didn’t wake up and his breathing was weak.

At a seaside villa at Arkpool City.

Jennifer sat on the porch couch with her arms around her knees. She looked up at the sky and prayed
for lvan.

She prayed that Ivan could make it this time.
Meanwhile, at the set of ‘Love in Violet Gold Bay’.

It was a nice place with green grass and beautiful buildings around, especially that gothic church not far
away.

It was sunny and breezy.

Spencer and Georgia Clarke, who were two leading roles in this show, had a lot of scenes together. They
had been shooting the whole morning and there was a kissing scene later.

They were taking a break after lunch. And Georgia was totally enchanted by Spencer’s handsome face
and somewhat punk-rock vibe.

She couldn’t help but stare at him.



Spencer stood under a coconut tree. He was having a phone call with one hand in his pocket, “What is
she doing now?”

“Mr. Lawrence,” Tammy said, “She finally took the phone you gave her. But | can’t tell her emotions
from her face. She’s just sitting in the yard and watching the clouds. She didn’t even have a sip of
water.”

Spencer felt worried, “Okay, I'll come home earlier today.”

Georgia was watching him while sitting under a parasol not far away from him. And she didn’t look away
for one second.

Any movement of his would make her heart flutter.

“Miss Clarke.” The assistant passed her a bottle of water with the cap already unscrewed. Then she
looked at Spencer and said, “He’s cute!”

“Right?” Georgia got a smile on her face, “I just love his aloofness.”

Georgia had been treated chivalrously every time she worked with other actors. She got so sick of it and
didn’t bother to take another look at them.

She took a sip of water and went back to stare at Spencer’s well-built body and handsome face.
Spencer was truly a breath of fresh air.

He was new to the show business but he already had more than a hundred million followers on Twitter.
That punk-rock vibe in him was the most enchanting thing about him. Women like that, right?

“You can check the script. The kissing scene comes next.” The assistant kindly reminded Georgia, “The
first kissing scene in the show.”

“I've memorized the lines a week ago, don’t worry,” Georgia said with much confidence and
expectation.

“Are you ready?” A moment later the director yelled, “Aaron Linton and Stacey McCarthy, on your
mark!”

Spencer said something quickly to Tammy on the phone and then hung up.

He came to the director and said to him, “I gotta go after this scene. And | have other plans tonight, so
I'll pass the dinner, sorry.”



