L AR
dded and said in a matter-

y, anesthesia should be used .

inquired, "So, there is an anesthetic available in

' the lab?"

f'p' Harrell nodded again. "There are the necessary:"

" ingredients in the lab to create an anesthetic.

|

~ But you kept telling your wife you weren't afraid
“of pain, so I didn't waste time preparing it."

‘Garrett clenched his teeth and stared_f
resentfully at Harrell. 1

Why had not anyone told him he could use
nesthesia? If he had known, he would 1




%
T
| ‘At this moment, Garrett feigned indiffer
and casually waved his hand as if he
nothing. "It's just a small injury. I don't need

anesthesia."

Harrell patted his shoulder again and remarke*d:, 4
"You're a tough guy!"

With bloodshot eyes, Laney held Garrett's hand
and cautiously asked, "Are you really not feeling

any pain?"

i ‘Garrett cleared his throat and assured her, "I'm

| ‘a man. This kind of injury means nothing to Y
don t feel anything at all."
7 looked at him in surprise. "
tured a lot."




| and scolded him. "What are you talking
| That's not a good thing to say."

| As he felt that her attitude toward him
softened, Garrett's laughter grew. It appeared
that his injury was worth it.

Moreover, her gaze had become tender "’

whenever she looked at him.

In the past, Laney only saw Garrett as a wealthy |
- playboy. He was spoiled, overly protected by his *
~ family, and could not handle difficulties. As ‘
\ result, she suffered a lot during her pregnan
| That was the reason she left without h‘e“si




her head and replied, "It fell by 1tself I thmk it's |
because I touched something." 1

’ Harrell's frown deepened, and he stated, "As

suspected there are pitfalls in this lab, and
. there might be more than one." 3

J";Then what should we do?" Garrett seriou’_s‘Lf-

a conclusion. "If we want to cor







