* Sean found himself at a loss for words and averted his g
appeared Norah had quite a few misconceptions about
given her indifferent attitude. :

‘Ifyou're up for a race, just say when. I'll be ready," replied Sean. |

Holding a glass of wine, Sean added, "I only hope you'll make it
by then."

Nora smiled and lifted her glass of watermelon juice in
response. "Of course.”

As she sipped her watermelon juice, she noted the roughness
of Sean's hands, filled with calluses. Wasn't Sean supposed to
be the wealthy Scott family's heir? Being born into Glophia's
most influential family, one would expect Sean to lead a life of
luxury. Yet, his hands told a story of hard labor.

Norah's knowledge of Glophia was limited. She had returned
only a few years ago to marry Derek, learning about the Scott
family through stories Derek shared upon awakening. She
understood Sean's prowess in business. Not only did Derek
speak highly of Sean, but Bryson did, too.

Norah could tell those calluses were from Sean's frequent
handling of firearms. She lowered her head and contii




anna was puzzled. "What do you mean? l'lﬁ'['i‘ot followin

Phillip said calmly, "Just as | said, Miss Scott. Pleast

back now. And don't forget to inform your brother of your
arrival.” (
Susanna knew Phillip might be implying something, but sl'ii‘e':‘,;i
didn't quite grasp it and replied, "Okay." !

As he watched the car pull away, Phillip considered giving
space to the two individuals inside and decided to wait in the
yard.

Unlike Kason, who would talk to fill the silence, Sean and Norah
concluded their meals in silence.

During their meals, Norah scheduled another appointment with
Sean for a medical check-up, discussing the consultation fee
she would charge each visit.

‘Miss Wilson, I'll have someone drive you back to Dreamview
Villas." Then, Sean instructed Phillip.

"Please follow me, Miss Wilson. I'll take you home,"
offered.




z o-called love?

- A shadow passed over her eyes, reflecting o.n"'her‘
illusions. Leaving her profession for a man was her
foolish decision.

"Please drop me off at Silver Boulder Private Hospital," Nora
said, gazing out the window at the swiftly changing scenery.

Upon meeting Gil again, Norah conveyed her new request.

Gil was so astonished that his voice nearly cracked. "What? You
want to work in the Cardiac Surgery Department? You aren't
going to the Neurosurgery Department?’

"Yes, Gil," Norah confirmed with conviction.

Gil, sipping his coffee, attempted to reason with her, “Norah,
you're skilled in many areas, but Neurosurgery Department is
where you truly excel!”

With a determined look, Norah responded, "Gil, I'm drawn to
study heart disease now. Plus, | can still assist in surgerie:
the Neurosurgery Department.”

‘Gi'l hesitated, admitting she was right. "We
ith the Neurosurgery Department? Wh

ardiac Surgery Depanment all of lg,l,
‘ h mlgh Itrus




il said, "Since you've found it. Yes, | am."

With a gentle smile, Norah offered, "I was hoping to assi
with that once | start working here."

She declared confidently, "I'm heading to the Cardiac Surgery
Department to challenge myself. The past two years were all
wasted." 2

Gil exhaled, accepting he couldn't sway her decision. "Alright,
I'll support you. But you must assist me with surgeries when
needed."

Norah looked up, her face alight with determination.
"Absolutely! Saving lives is my passion.”

"But let me make this clear. Working as Supernatural Doctor
definitely earns you more. The Scott family must have paid you
big money, right?" Gil teased. "Did you visit Susanna? How is
she doing?"

Norah shared her dmgnosns "I'l be treating her, but she'll nﬂ.“m ]
~ you for the chemotherapy.” :

il expressed his relief, "Thats comfortmg to |







