earched you in secret, and you're truly incredib
s operation with only a 5% chance of success, yet y
it off. You're fantastic!”

“Susanna was naturally outgoing and enjoyed chatting
people. Now that she was in the presence of Superna
Doctor who might save her life, she was eager to talk active

Norah remained relatively calm, perched silently on the couch,
offering brief replies here and there.

Susanna's demeanor reminded Norah of Joanna, though
Joanna, having spent much time in Glophia, exhibited a more
laid-back vibe. Susanna, lacking Joanna's untamed spirits,
appeared quite endearing.

After a while, Sean said, "Okay, Susanna. Supernatural Doctor
needs to deliver treatment.”

Susanna pouted, accepting, "Alright, | get it."

Norah prepared her hands with alcohol, then, grasping a
slender scalpel, reassured Susanna, "Don't be scared."

Before Susanna could react, Norah made a swift incision on
Susanna's hand. \

~ The sensation felt like an ant bite to Susgnn'
~ slim, bleeding cut. |




u
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: 'and now you're sending me away? | won't g¢

Once the final wound was addressed, Norah Iald o
treatment plan, "The treatment should be carried out every,two :
weeks. Start focusing on your health now so you can beg 4
chemotherapy once you're stronger.”

"Got it. When will you visit next? Could you possibly come to
my place?’ Susanna asked eagerly, '"Could we exchange
contact details? | promise not to share your contact
information with others!’

Norah, with a smile, declined, "Darling, you're lovely, but no."

Norah was fond of Susanna's charming nature and reciprocated
the sentiment. Nonetheless, she had to safeguard her
anonymity.

Sean closed his laptop and said, ‘ls today's session finished?
Susanna, I'll have someone escort you home. You can leave

Disappointed at not obtaining Norah's contact,
protested, "Why? You had Molly prepare S0 much go

fane




E adjusting her mask and attempting to sidestep Sean
| explained to Susanna, "Supernatural Doctor wants t -‘L‘

dentlty confidential."

i famllys food isn't good enough, Supernatural Doctor.,

did you dine at Mr. Hayes' place yesterday but not herej.
Norah quickly clarified, "That's not what | meant..."

Honestly, Norah had no desire to stick around here. Sh :
preferred to keep her distance from the Scott family members.

"Then stay for the meal. We could discuss my grandfather'sand

my health,” Susanna suggested.

Norah, faced with Susanna's hopeful gaze, felt a bit cornered.
She knew that Sean had rushed Susanna away earlier to
maintain privacy about her identity.

Yet, she realized that accepting the lunch invitation meant
Susanna would leave. Dining with Sean didn't appeal to her. She '
figured she'd enjoy a nice meal more if she ate it alone. :

Catching Sean's eye, Norah signaled her intent t




e. "Why rush Susanna off? Havmg a
could have been nice for you both, couldn

and | have plenty of opportunities to dine together, but sha
a meal with you is rare."

Norah dove into her meal without hesitation when she saw the
delicious spread. i

"Miss Wilson, you're worn out from tending to patients. | didn't
prepare any wine, just watermelon juice. Hope that suits you
fine," Sean mentioned.

Norah recalled having two glasses of cedar wine at the Hayes
family the previous day. Despite its low alcohol content, she
recognized it wasn't wise to drink and drive.

She reached for the watermelon juice, took a sip, and reassured,
"This is perfectly fine by me."

Norah refrained from expressing dissatisfaction with the
watermelon juice Sean had thoughtfully provided.

Tasting the food, Norah silently praised Molly's culinary talent f
The home-cooked meals were delicious, though
considered them slightly less exceptional than her

~ efforts.







