‘this woman thinking? Even if she wasn't raped, Isaac stlll
wouldnt like her. '

Why did she still want to get him until now? How
delusional she was!

Of course, Willie didn't speak his thoughts out loud.
"Yes. Youdon'thave achance anymore because of Audrey."

Willie continued to fuel Fidelia's anger towards Audrey.
This was a bit unnecessary because even without Willie
stirring the pot, Fidelia would've hated Audrey just the
same.

‘I hate her," she said through gritted teeth.
er that, Willie stopped the recording and said, "While |

as observing Fidelia, | noticed that she truly hated Audrey
in a way that was hard to fake." ‘ ‘

/. Can you tell me what happened?" C:




vas | e had listened to Audrey and
erself to be used by her.

The fact that Audrey was ruthless enough to destroy
another woman's life served as a warning to Camila.

- She knew she had to be wary of that woman all the time!
After all, Audrey and Isaac were sworn enemies. Now that
she was Isaac's woman, Audrey would definitely hate her
as well.

When Willie saw Camila's expression soften, he considered
it as a sign that his guess was correct. A smirk formed on
his lips as he said, "You thought that Mr. Johnston was the
one who hurt Fidelia, didn't you?"

Camila pursed her lips and looked away.

Her silence alone was enough confirmation.

Suddenly, Willie's interest was piqued as he finally |
understood the reason behind everything. ,

So this was why Isaac had brought Camila here.

- Just to explain this matter to her.




; Jo nston. | know what to do."

'Okay. Go ahead."

 After that, Willie walked out of the office holding a ':

~ company. The food there was exquisite and delicious.

document in his hand.
"What kind of document is it?" Camila asked.

Isaac held her hand and explained, "It's something that will
fool Audrey."

When Camila turned to look at him, he saw Isaac's dazzling
side profile. The way he spoke with confidence about his
plan only added to his overall charm.

The more she stared at him, the more she realized that she
was getting obsessed with this man.

There was a high-end breakfast restaurant across the

....Because it was located in the business distric




zed that it was impossible for her to just_;;tené‘,
ily her entire life. She also had dreams of her ow
- and achievements that she wanted to accomplish.

lsaac stared at her for a while. Looking at her resolute
| expression, he also realized that keeping her at home to
- take care of the family might end up ruining her life.

After all, she was a woman who had plenty of skills and
talents.

"Okay. Which hospitaldo youwant to go? Let me help you..."

‘No, no," Camila interrupted him. "l don't want to rely on
any connections. | want to see how far | can go with my
own ability."

Besides, being a doctor was a unique profession. If she
wasn't skilled enough, she would only end up hurting a lot
of people if she were placed in a position that she wasn't
ready for.

Thus, she wanted to take it one step at a time.

i Isaac smiled at her. "Okay. If that's what you really want. ]




If Isaac hadn't intervened, she would've conti

suspecting him and it would've hurt their relationship in
long run.

After all, their relationship was just beginning. It wasn't ;
- indestructible yet.

As Camila thought of these things, Isaac picked up a
steamed dumpling and aimed it at her mouth. "Have a
taste. It's delicious,” he said.

Although she was a bit shy, she ended up opening her
mouth and taking a bite.

The dumpling felt tender and soft in her mouth. “It's so
delicious," she muttered.

After that, she picked up one for herself and began
munching on it.

Isaac looked at her puffed cheeks and thought she was like
a hamster. The sight of it made him burst into laughter.
Then, he picked up the napknn and wnped the Ieftover soup




didn't want him to go astray
Isaac nodded at her in response.
Then, he asked the driver to send Camila to the hospital.

As soon as she arrived there, Rowena had already
completed all the discharge formalities for Aldrin. They
had packed up all their things in the ward and were ready
to go.

Surprised to see this, Camila said to Aldrin, "Your arm
hasn't recovered yet. Why are you leaving the hospital so
early?"

Aldrin flashed her a smile. "If | stay here in the hospital, |
have to lie down in bed with my arms hanging. | want to
stand up and walk around. The doctor said that | can
already go home and rest there. Besides, Camila, you're a
doctor, right? Even if | go home, you'll be there for me if

anything happens.” A

Based on his tone, he seemed to be in a bette"
before. |

"I'm a surgeon not an orthopedlc foctor,
' said y




,. : lmmed'iately,‘ Camila refused. She knew that Isaac must be
| very busy now. |

“What about next time?" she told Rowena.

Rowena understood. After all, she also knew that Isaac had
a lot of things on his plate.

Ever since she accepted him as her son-in-law, she didn't
know why everything about him suddenly turned good.

The mare she thought about him, the happier she was that
he was her son-in-law.

As Aldrin entered the room, Camila shot him a serious look
and said, "Aldrin, Isaac isn't harboring any animosity toward
you. He would never hurt your mother. Don't be fooled by
other people’'s schemes..."

"Camila, what are you talking about?" Aldrin interrupted her
qu:ckly. his. face looking a bit puzzled. "What does this have




A dnn You really are something."

All of a sudden, Camila shrieked.




