
Chapter 1347 

 

Uppercreek Hospital. 

 

Hannah was already dressed up at the moment, sitting on the bed and waiting for 

Margot’s arrival. 

 

The door of the ward was pushed open. Margot was dressed in a black trench coat 

paired with a long red dress, looking very enchanting and charming. 

 

No matter from which angle, she was a woman with the poise of a vixen who could 

entice people’s hearts with just one look and a smile. 

 

“Sister Margot, you’re finally here.” 

 

Hannah raised her small face, looked at Margot with a smile, and could not wait to get 

up to leave. 

 

Margot shook her head helplessly and looked at the somewhat excited Hannah, 

saying, “Are you really in such a hurry to get there?” 

 

Hannah smiled sweetly and said, “I want to see my brother.” 

 

With that said, Hannah got up and took Margot’s arm to go out. 

 



However, Margot did not move. She looked at Hannah with some helplessness and 

guilt as she whispered, “I’m sorry, we may not be able to go.” 

 

Hearing this, Hannah’s heart trembled and her hand dropped from Margot’s arm. She 

looked at the other party in confusion and asked, “Why?” 

 

Margot did not answer. 

 

However, at the doorway behind her, two tall women with delicate features dressed in 

black tights and long black trench coats walked in. 

 

They were twins! 

 

These two women were not ordinary people. There was a biting chill exuding from 

their bodies! 

 

There was also a faint killing intent in their eyes. 

 

Seeing these two, Hannah’s heart tensed! 

 

It was because these two were none other than the boss’ personal guards! 

 

When they appeared, it meant that the boss was here too. 

 



Hannah looked at them incomprehensibly before her gaze fell on Margot. With tears 

flickering in her eyes, she asked, “Sister Margot, you promised me. I just wanted to 

take a look before I left.” 

 

Hannah was anxious. 

 

Margot shook her head, reached out her hand to touch Hannah’s little face, and said, 

“I’m sorry. The boss wants you to leave now. Besides, the boss is already at the door.” 

 

Hannah pleaded desperately, “Sister Margot, please, just let me have a look. As long 

as I see my brother, I’ll leave, okay?” 

 

Margot looked at Hannah’s tearful appearance and could not bear it. 

 

She turned around and looked at the two women at the door. 

 

The two women shook their heads and said in a cold voice, “The boss wants Miss 

Hannah Clarke to leave right now.” 

 

Margot had no choice but to take Hannah’s small hand with both hands and 

comforted her, saying, “If you have a chance in the future, you can still come back. 

Let’s go now. We shouldn’t let the boss wait too long.” 

 

Hannah lowered her head and sobbed. 

 



Suddenly, she thought of something and ran to the bedside. She took out a paper and 

pen before writing some words. 

 

Then, she folded the paper into a paper crane and placed it on the bed. 

 

Paper cranes were something she used to fold and play with when she was a child. 

 

Philip would understand. 

 

Following that, Hannah left reluctantly. 

 

At the door, a white Bentley had been waiting there for a while. 

 

Margot pulled the passenger door open. Hannah looked back at the hospital several 

times and got into the car with great reluctance. 

 

After that, Margot got into the car as well and sat in the front passenger seat. With an 

Audi A8L escorting them front and rear, they left the hospital compound. 

 

Just as the car was leaving, a Mercedes-Benz stopped at the entrance of the hospital. 

 

From the car, Roxy Fisher and Mobius Pine stepped down. 

 

Perhaps it was a woman’s instinct, but Roxy glanced at the white Bentley that slowly 

passed by their car. 



 

Roxy caught a glimpse of the rear window of the car that slowly rolled up. There were 

two women inside, one of them looking innocent and pleasant, though there were 

tear streaks on her face. 

 

Next to her, the person was wearing wide sunglasses, had coiffed hair, well-kept skin, 

and looked to be about 40 or 50 years old. She naturally exuded the aura of a queen. 

 

“Let’s go,” Mobius said at this time. 


