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When Delyth didn't see the nurse respond to
her, her brows furrowed in frustration. "What's

wrong?" she asked. !

"Our hospital policy doesn't allow us to share our
patient’s personal information like that. | am
afraid I can't help you with this; the nurse
replied, holding a firm face. However, her refusal
only brought a disdainful smirk to Delyth's lips,
as if she had seen this kind of play plenty of
times.

"I know how strict your hospital policies are. But
I am also quite sure that you could be quite
helpful if presented with the right offer. Am |
wrong?" Delyth said, watching the nurse’s
expression carefully.

The nurse frowned, and the second rejection of
the offer was on the tip of her tongue. But

before she could reject, Delyth strategically
added, “Ten thousand doesn't sound bad, right?*

The frown between the nurse’s brows didn't
ease. Delyth noticed this carefully, and just when
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the nurse opened her mouth to object, Delyth
smoothly continued, "Or, considering the
difficulty and risk, maybe fifteen thousand would
be more appropriate. What say? Why don't you
suggest a number yourself? Since you will be
helping me, I will reward you with whatever

amount you think is fair."

Delyth's lips curled into a victorious smile when
she saw the nurse's resolve begin to waver.

It's&uewhattheysay—everyﬂunghasa‘prlce.

Aalongunhemwmlmtopay. Delyth was
confident she would get what she wanted. Dr.
Clark would be no different. She didn't believe
he would refuse to treat her if she offered him a

substantial reward.

'So.wlntdoyoudum(?'betymplused,seemg
the nurse battling with her internal conflict. The
nummﬁghﬂmhardtommmmptaﬂon.but
Delyth wouldn't allow her to back down. It was
clearthattluswutheﬂmtlmeﬂ\enursehad
been faced with such a dilemma. But then no

innocence stays for long.

"You would be helping me. Helping someone in
need isn't wrong, especially when it benefits
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you,’ Delyth coaxed before adding thoughtfully, I
have heard the average salary of a nurse is
around eighty thousand annually. If you could
earn a quarter of that just by doing me a favor,
wouldn't that be a great profit? I am sure your
salary covers your basic needs, but an extra
twenty thousand could help with something that
you might not be thinking of getting with your
salary”
'menune‘aeyuw!demduaherepelted.
“Twenty thousand?*

Delytmmlledlndmdded.'vu.mw
thousand. I can wire it to your account now if

youme.Andyouunmmumeulﬂnnm

mm:mmmmu
enough for you?"
nnmhwmmmwmhqm
mmnd....'-heuu.mmmu
mmmy.hmnwmmmm
'lndeed,ltlc.llunw.AMﬂut‘awhyum
offering you twenty thousand. You know that

kind of money doesn't come easy, Delyth mused
deliberately.

The nurse thought for a moment before finally




(

nodding. "I will see if I can access the
information about Dr. Clark's patient.*

‘I knew you were capable,” Delyth said with a
tone that concealed cunningness. *I will wire the
money to your account. Send me your details®

menursewasquiektocomny.mdwithafew
mps.shesentherbmklnfumnuouSoona&er.

Delymwm:edmepmmhedm
Whenthenuneehe&edhermhhme.
her eyes widened in shock. It was clear that she
M'taeenmn-pmhherm
mmummmmm

mmmmmummn
mtmmmuwmm:

WMIW&MWJQ;'

‘M*mmmmmm.wum\
mmm\mlmmm.@u
anyone you took my money and did what |
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asked,’ Delyth said, her words both reassuring
and subtly threatening.

The nurse's hesitation deepened, but now that
the money had been transferred and she had
seen the figure in her account, greed began to
weaken both her morality and her judgment.
Nodding, she agreed.

“The patient was brought to our hospital after
her accident, so she would have been registered
here first, Her information must be in the
database. I will try to find it at the right time" the
nursesald,andDelymfeltasenseofu'lmnph.

Shethonglneverymmgmgomguperher

phn.&ntﬂttledldmehm.only

dlnppolmntwua\valulrgher.'lhlswasn't
ﬂxeend—ramerltwuonlymebeglnmngofher

miseries.

'Great.'lhesomeryongetmeherlnformatlom
ﬂlesoonerlwmbeablehomeetDr.Chrk,'
Delyﬂnald,andthenuneleftsoonafter.

But just as she left, another knock came at the
door. Delyth turned to look with excitement,
thinking Ryan might have come to visit her. But
her excitement quickly faded away when she
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saw her manager enter instead.

Her brows tugged In a frown. "What are you
doing here?" she asked, displeased with his
presence,

But her manager didn't seem to mind her
attitude; he had clearly anticipated it. “Definitely
not to entertain you, Delyth. After all, it's not like
I can schedule your dance rehearsals or shows
anymore. With you being ... crippled, we are
both pretty useless to each other. So, If I am
here, it must be for something that involves

you!
Delyth gritted her teeth, knowing he was

rubbing salt in her wounds. “Is it about the
pemlynﬁoldyoumy\rememnedme.lhnve
spoken to Ryan, and he will take care of it

The manager nodded before walking towards
her. 'lht'uputoflt.butnotwhylamhere.'
He pulled an envelope from his Jacket and
handed it to her, "Here, take this. This is for
mﬁ

Delyth frowned as she eyed the envelope before
taking it. "What's this?" she asked before
opening it and retrieving the Papers from it. As
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she read the details, her face paled.
*This ..."
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