
Chapter 4 – The Heart-Broken Ex-Wife: Melissa 

Sherman and Everett Mayfield Novel 

Melissa returned home that afternoon. Everett and Arielle had left by then. 

The two children sat beside her and told her what happened earlier. Merrick 

complained, “Mommy, that bad woman was unreasonable. Harley didn’t bite or harm 

her in any way, but she kicked Harley and deliberately lied…” 

“But the man who came with her was kind,” Lindsey chimed in. “He apologized to us 

and called a vet to treat Harley. Only that woman was annoying.” 

The little girl sat cross-legged on the sofa and stroked the Pomeranian in her arms. 

“Fortunately, Harley is fine.” 

Melissa smiled and patted her children’s heads. “Well, if anyone comes to see me again 

in the future, even for a medical consultation, don’t let them in, okay? What if some bad 

guy pretends to be ill and takes you away from me?” 

The two kids exchanged glances and threw themselves into Melissa’s arms. 

“By the way, Mommy, that man gave me his visiting card before leaving. He asked you 

to contact him.” 

Merrick took the business card from his pocket and handed it to Melissa, and she 

inadvertently glanced at the name on the card. 

Everett Mayfield, CEO of Mayfield Group. 

The blood on her face drained when she saw the name again. She subconsciously 

clenched her fists. 

Although five years had passed, the past was still vivid in her mind. She didn’t expect to 

cross paths with him as soon as she returned to Andeport. 



Merrick sensed the change in her reaction and asked, “Mommy, what’s the matter?” 

“I am fine. I’m just a little tired. You play with your sister. I’ll go upstairs and rest for a 

while.” 

Melissa went to her bedroom upstairs. As soon as she closed the door, her phone rang. 

It was a call from the director of the hospital. 

“Dr. Sherman, I heard Mr. Mayfield came to your villa earlier today. But you weren’t at 

home. Can you come to the hospital tomorrow?” 

Melissa’s fingers instinctively gripped the phone more tightly. “How is the patient?” she 

asked calmly. 

“The patient’s name is Arielle Sherman,” said the director. “She’s Mr. Mayfield’s fiancee 

and her father is the CEO of Sherman Group. She is from a strong background. 

Miss Sherman has a serious heart disease. Mr. Mayfield consulted many experts before 

he decided to send Miss Sherman to our hospital to consult you. Dr. Sherman, this is 

not an ordinary patient. You must take care of her.” 

Arielle Sherman? 

Melissa’s brows shot up in surprise. “Okay,” she said flatly and threw the phone on the 

bed. Her mind was whirling with countless thoughts. She lay down and stared at the 

ceiling lamp. 

It had been five years since they last met. 

Now, fate had brought them to meet again. A good show was about to start. Melissa 

was kind of looking forward to it. 

Meantime, Everett was sitting in his study. He was a little confused. Dr. Sherman would 

have come home at this time. He wondered why she hadn’t called him yet. 



He immediately called his assistant and said, “Send me the detailed information about 

Dr. Melly Sherman.” 

“Sir…” 

The assistant was a little embarrassed, but he answered honestly, “Dr. Melly Sherman 

always prefers maintaining a low profile. Apart from her thesis and achievements, one 

can’t find any information about her. She never accepts interviews or reveals her photos 

to the public. Therefore, it’s difficult to gather information about her. 

But we have an appointment with her tomorrow. We can see her in the hospital then.” 

Everett tapped his fingers on the table thoughtfully. “Okay,” he finally said. 

 


