‘Camila’s face immediately darkened at the sight of the
before her.

‘Camila.” Debora sneered, her eyes cold. "I have no idea
your director managed to.find Ryder's father and dissuade h
from pursuing this matter, but know that | won't let you g
easily.” L

Camila took several steps back to put some distance between
them.

"You know better than anyone how you came to lose your baby.
| have nothing to say. You should stop being so stubborn, or
you'll only end up hurting yourself more."

‘It's all your fault! | wouldn't have turned out this way if not for
you!" In Debora's heart, Camila was to blame for all the
misfortunes she had had to face.

If it hadn't been for Camila, she would have been with Isaac.
It all started with her.

She was the reason why Isaac hated Debora.

“It's all because of you!" Debora shrieked, her eyes t

As for Camila, she had no interest in havi

the other woman any longer, especiall
 to have lost her mind. '




y

“Yeah, right! You can't do anything to me! Ryder believes
thinks | lost the baby because you pushed me down th

He loathes you! In his eyes, you're the one who killed his ¢ il
And | guarantee that he will take his revenge. Mark my word
Debora crossed her arms over her chest and scoffed.

Camila just smiled. "You're right, | can't do anything to you: I
just can't fathom how you were able to do that to your own
child. That was your flesh and blood..."

'So what? | don't want to have a baby, it's as simple as that!
Since that was the case, | figured | might as well hit two birds
with one stone and make you suffer the blame while | got rid of
an unwanted child.” Debora sounded so smug as she admitted
to her crime. There was no hint of remorse in her voice
whatsoever

Camila sighed and shook her head. This woman was hopeless!

Whoever would make the mistake to be with her in the future
would be doomed to misery.

"You may not have wanted the baby, but Ryder did, He want

it so badly. Did you never consider his feelings at all? Aren'

a couple? Don't you care that he would be devastated by
actions?"




“Ryder, it's not what you think. Forget about what Ca
she can't be trusted. She killed our baby—"

"Stop it!" Ryder grabbed her wrist in a grip so tight thé sh
began to fear he would break her bones.

"Ouch,” she whimpered, her face twisting in pain. "It hurts."

But Ryder didn't let her go. If anything, he applied even more
pressure. ‘| heard everything. | was right here when you told her
that you didn't want a baby. You lied to me, and you're doing it
again! Why? Am | not treating you well enough? Why would you
do this to me? Why didn't you even spare my child?"

Debora shook her head frantically. "No, no, it wasn't my fault! It
really wasn't me! It's Camila. Blame her!"

As things stood, there was nothing much she could do except
to deny her culpability.

it would somehow convince Ryder.

But he didn't want to listen to her anymore




It was still early in the morning, and she already had- ,
exhausting run-in with Debora.

She reached up and massaged her temples.

Meanwhile, Jaylen wasn't expecting to see Camlla at wo
today.

He was carrying the breakfast he had bought for his mother '
when he spotted the doctor, already looking worse for wear.

"Are you sure you're in the right state to work?" he called out to
her with a smile. "Didn't Isaac chew you out?"

Camila opened her eyes and glared at him. "Why the hell did
you send those photos to Isaac, anyway? Have you gone out of
your mind?"

Jaylen was unfazed by her ire, though he did understand why
she felt that way. :

'Have you forgotten the misery | have suffered in his hands |




aaddressed Jaylen, “Isaac was not upse"'
but | was. Are you intentionally trying to cause ari
She continued, ‘| never thought you would stoopto s Vch‘: A{;

Jaylen's intention had been to anger Isaac.

He knew that it would inadvertently cause trouble for Camila.

Despite this, he still went ahead with his plan.
Camila had every reason to be upset with him.
Jaylen grinned awkwardly and said, "Think about it. If Isaac j
doesn't trust you and gets angry over this, it just shows that he
doesn't love you enough.”
‘Get out!” Camila shouted.

The issue was not about love or trust.

If Isaac were to be in a room with another woman while drunk,
Camila would feel uneasy.

Therefore, she understood why Isaac was angry.

As for trust, Camila believed that it was not a major i
she and Isaac had not been together for long.

She trusted that with time, they would Ieam m~

| unconditionally.




onme.."

Camila's face turned red with fury. She question’edvh
did it on purpose, didn't you?"

Jaylen nodded honestly. "Yes, | did it deliberately. | sho
those clips to Isaac with an agenda.”

“Jaylen, go to hell!" Camila yelled.

It was the first time Jaylen had seen Camila lose her temper so
badly. He realized the gravity of the situation and asked, "Are
you genuinely angry?"

‘Of course! | don't have time for nonsense. You should leayve
now. | can't bear the sight of you!" Camila said with a tight
frown. It was the first time she had been so infuriated with
someone.

Camila composed herself and left the room. She headed
towards Josiah's office. Jaylen trailed behind her, apologizmg,g
“I'm sorry. | didn't mean to...

"Don't follow me," Camila scolded.




émanaiing an aura of unapproé lity.

cold and serious and it seemed ast ough he
get along with.

“Nelson, meet my student. She may take over my wor
future,” Josiah said, introducing Camila to Nelson Willuams” it

The man finally turned around to face Camila, reveallng a fac
that matched his stern demeanor.

Her impression had been right.

His features were sharply defined and a hint of melancholy
could be seen between his eyebrows.

Josiah invited Camila to accompany him to consult on a |
former patient the next day.

‘Josiah..." Nelson was obviously reluctant to involve Camila in
the matter. '

Josiah said, ' Dont worry. She is trustworthy. She will be of help1
with the surgery.” il il ,

Nelson was still unsure.

|

Josiah persisted, "She can't be delayedlanyg er. |
. can come toa decision at the earllest:




