Chapter 0020

How could it be her?

Mumerous doctors around her expressed their amazement.

“Oh my gosh. She's so pretty. She looks like an actual celebrity.”

“I| know, right? She's not just pretty. The way she camries herself is
exceptional, too.”

"She has immediately raised the overall attractiveness of our hospital.

Janice scoffed as she gritted her teeth while staring at Maisie. She
felt hatred surge up inside her.

A few doctors beside her were still talking, but she didn't care, She
cut into their conversation, "Good looks don't matter. | honestly
wonder how someone this questionable mananged to get into our
hospital, She had even been kicked out of college.”

"Questionable personality? Kicked out? What do you mean? a few
peaple asked curiously.

"It means exactly that. She was kicked out of our college. It was
something widely known by everyone, Take a wild guess why she
was expelled.” Janice intentionally raised her voice,

Her sarcastic tone caught the notice of people sitting close by.

Elena glanced at Janice. She appeared helpless as she said softly,
Janice, don't say anything more. This isn't something that Ms.



Bardot is proud of.*

However, her voice was loud and clear to those around her.
Upon hearing what she had said, others became more curious.
"Come an. Tell us, Why was she kicked out?"

"Yaah, Dr, Summers, tell us. We're all curious.”

Elena pursed her lips. Her hesitant look made everyone even more
curious.

“Be quiet. That group over there. What's all the noise about?" Keith
stopped in the middle of hiz speech. He locked displeased as he
stared at the area where Elena was sitting.

Elena stood up and nedded at him respectfully. She apologized. "My
apologies, Dr. Lutz. Please go on.”

Maisie arched an eyebrow as she stared at Elena coldly.
"Elena, how did she manage to get to our hospital?

Their hospital was known to be one of the top hospitals around. It
was impossible to get a job there. That was, unless one graduated
from a prestigious university, possessed an outstanding educational
background, or had excellent medical skills.

So, how did Maisie manage to get in?
Elena couldn't seem to figure out a reason.

Back in the day, Maisie was kicked out of one of the top medical
colleges. Theoretically, no other college would be willing to accept



her.

Maore impartantly, she was aware that Maisie never furtherad her
studies. Instead, she was married to Andrew.

But she was proven wrong. Maisie had indeed begun working in the
hospital. She was now officially a doctor there. Plus, she had saved
Mr. Clarke Senior yesterday.

Where in the world did she get her skills from?

When the meeting ended, many people were still crowded around the
conference room.

Originally, Maisie had planned to organize her office. However, as she
was walking out of the room, someone stopped her.

"Ms. Bardot.”

Maisie turned around. Her gaze fell on Elena, and she smirked. "Did
you need something?”

Elena wore her usual fake smile on her face. "Oh, my bad. | should
refer to you as Dr, Bardot now,"

"Elena, | don't think the infarmous Ms. Bardot lives up to the 'doctor’
title. We all know Ms. Bardot never finished college,” Janice said
coldly, crossing her arms over her chest.

“Janice, don't say that. She must be skilled if she managed to get
into the hospital *

“I'm sure she's skilled. Otherwise, how did she manage to seduce the
Professor back then?"




As the two talked back and forth, many other doctors stopped to
watch when they walked past the door.

There was a hint of amusement on Maisie's face. She did not deny
what they had said. She just stood there quietly as she watched their
exchange.

The way she looked at them so boldly, it seemed as if the person
they were talking about wasn't her.

"Are you done?" Maisie said calmly as they finished their
performance.

Elena and Janice were at a loss for words.

“If you're done, then would you excuse me? I'm busy." With that,
Maisie walked away. She couldn't even be bothered to look at them.

“Maisie Bardot!" Janice said furiously as she stomped her feet.

Maisie's calmness had several implications. It made Elena and
Janice seem petty, as if they wanted to make her look bad on
purpose.

However, since she paid them no mind, it made them look even more
like fools.
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