y for Camila to give the
ar. “The cardiac surgery department here is t
¢ounRry You have the best cardiothoracic sur
, right? From what I've heard, the surgeon b
roputatlon of curing complicated and miscellar
diseases of the heart with his superb medical skills."

Upon hearing that, the director put his hands behind hi
back and smiled. "Haven't you just met him? How do you
feel about him?"

‘I have seen him? | don't remember meeting him though,"
said Camila with a bewildered tone.

Her brows furrowed, and she tried to recall her memories
carefully. After a few seconds, her eyes widened in shock
as she thought of the interviewer. Her voice was raised a
little bit when she said, "He is the man with the poker face
from moments ago?”

She couldn't find any other suitable word to describe that
man. The man rarely smiled, and more so at strangers.
Besides, with his indifferent expression, he seemed
unfriendly to Camila. il

“Yes. He is Josiah Singh, the best doctor in t
surgery department. He is a sure-fire figure of
- The dean praised Josiah proudly.

Was Josiah the doctor Camila a




y we that she was not qualified e
) doctor. She could ask for a prom
inyway, and she wouldn't mind putting more effor
ﬁet peers to achieve that.

“Tell me about your work experience.” The director didn't
recruit Camilaimmediately. Just because she saved his life,
it didn't mean that she could take the position easily. She ;
had to follow the usual steps, and the director needed to
be as strict as he usually was.

Her work experience was relatively simple. After she
graduated, she became an intern for the attending doctor
for two years, even though others might have a history of
three years internship.

There were also feedback from her instructors. They
claimed that Camila was a very smart intern and took her
work passionately and seriously. Because she completed
her tasks very well, she didn't need to continue her
internship for as long as others.

After the internship program was over, she received half a
year of training before she started to perform surgery for
patients for one year. Many doctors at her age were hlgbl i
~ unlikely to have experience of holdmg a scalpel g




|I e Mt
Since she had always been excellent in medical field, it w
- no doubt that she would be able to adapt quickly. But s

was too young and needed more practices.

"Why do you choose this department?" the director asked |
‘This is not a good choice for a girl. Don't you think so?"He
was implying that this department would be quite tough
and require more skills.

‘No matter how difficult it is, can it be as difficult as when
[ was in the medical school?" Camila said with a smile. If it
were anyone else, they would not be able to come back
with such a simple answer. But for Camila, she even came
up with a joke.

The director smiled back at Camila. He was truly amused
by her response.

What she said was true. Not anyone could become a
doctor just because they finished the program.

Medical students had to memorize the whole stac!
books. If they didn't or couldn't remember importar

- they wouldn't be able to pass the exam. C

_ Internal medicine, and pharmacy t

il lmportant s0 nothing co




ate unless they overcame all H
ﬂl‘mcultlea.

dlrector smiled. "You are right.” He thought for a’
moment and continued, "How about | let you work as an |
intern for Josiah?" |

Astonishment was written all over Camila's face. It was
not because Camila didn't want to, but she hadn't expected
that she would be given an opportunity to work with such
a famous doctor

‘When will you be able to start performing the surgery? He
has the final say. If you accept it, I'll tell him about this, and
you can start working tomorrow," said the director.

The reason why he made that decision was that he
thought highly of her, and she needed a good teacher by
her side

He also had a selfish motive. Josiah looked serious all the
time, especially when it came to work. On the other hand,
Camila smiled a lot and was quite lively. In this way, Josiah
might also be influenced by her glee and stop putting on
that poker face.

‘Okay," said Camila without hesitation. Because she was
not that qualified before, she could only perform minqr
operations.

‘ lhen her mother underwent the surgery k
nly be one of the assistants, '
.'1 treat her mother by he




9, “‘I will work harder."

“The director didn't say anything and just waved f
goodbye. ‘ |
{*H
Even after walking out of the office, Camila was all smiles.
Thinking about everything that just happened, Camila felt l
fate was on her side.

Just when she was about to turn right at the corridor, she
met Josiah, and the smile on her face slowly disappeared. |

Josiah glanced at her and said indifferently, “It's not an
honorable thing to get this job through the back door. Does
it even worth to be that happy?"

Camila was rendered speechless. Through the back door?
The director gave her a chance to be interviewed because
of her skills!

Josiah left in a hurry as soon as he finished speaking,
leaving her alone with a bitter smile. She didn't even have
a chance to explain.

Thinking that she would have to work for such a pers
the future, her mind struggled a little bit w1th an, et
she would never glve up her dream.

| .Camlla let out a Iong sigh. She knew-




“The driver nodded.

. After getting the job, she was so happy that she wanted to
cook for her family. Since she was a doctor, she knew
what kind of food was good for Isaac's recovery.

At the red traffic light, the car stopped, and Camila got to
enjoy the view outside of the car. As she glanced around,
she inadvertently saw Gunter coming out of a jewelry store
with Fidelia in his arms.

It seemed that Isaac's plan went well. Gunter fell for Fidelia
so soon! Would Audrey be mad if she knew it? Tsk! Camila
thought Isaac was so cunning.

The green light was on, and the car drove away. At the
same time, she looked away from them.

She went home after buying everything she needed to
make special dishes. But Isaac hadn't come home even
after she finished preparing everything. She had spent a
lot of her effort and time to prepare the dinner.

The food would turn cold if she didn't eat them
immediately. In the end, she asked Glenda and the dnv to
join her dinner.




'v'_'lalkéd out of the room to answer the phbne‘"“
didn't want to wake his son up because of the noise.

The call was from Laura.

Camila was a little surprised. "When did you come here?
Why didn't you tell me earlier?"

The two of them had talked on the phone a few days ago.
But Laura didn't tell her that she was in the same city as
her. 'l just came here today. If you are free now, come and
meet me.’

Sensing that something was wrong with Laura, Camila
asked, "Okay. Where are you?"

Laura didn't reply right away. It was not because she didn't
want to answer, but it was because she was not familiar
with the city. Just at that moment, she was walking
aimlessly alone on the street.

"Well, you can go to my home. I'll be there soon," said
Camila.

‘Okay," replied Laura.

After hangmg up the phone, Camila saw that
: "d ey




il 1” I
asaid, It'sjust nine p.m. Icantfa‘l asle"“‘ th

lom, | have something to talk with Laura Pleas‘e« t!
some space," said Camila, holding Rowena' s hand. w “
il

Li
i t
Pretending to be angry, Rowena glared at her daughter an “
said, "Fine. I'll leave you both alone."

With a smile, Camila took Laura to her bedroom. As soon ",
as she closed the door, she turned around and looked at |
Laura. Her eyes were fixed on Laura's face, as if she was |
reading the latter's mind, and asked directly, "What
happened? | felt something was wrong."

b




