o -
che ce, but it was too far away, and time was
Moreover, Mobius was keeping tracks of Luisa.
!

Trevor didn't want to endanger Nasir by getting hlm ~| 
with this matter.

rent a treatment room.”"

It was already late at night, so only a few people were inside the Il
hospital.

Malachi was the only attending doctor on duty.

returned from abroad. : (i

However, he was notoriously indiscreet about his pnvateJ Ilﬁé,
‘h/ /‘f

nurses in the hospital.

immediately lit up.

(I
Although slightly wimpy in Trevor‘s~I r k
~ beautiful. i




e patient to th
after you're done."

Trevor gritted his teeth, hearing Malachi's words.

Memory loss? That was a far-fetched diagnosis!

Malachi suggested.

One of the most complicated fields of studying the human
brain was human memory. Scientists and experts had yet to
explore and study many other areas of memory-related

illnesses.

But Malachi diagnosed a patient with a memory-related |||ness
without even running an examination.

His pristine white lab coat didn't match his filthy mind.

Looking daggers at Malachi, Trevor roared, "Get out of the way!
| need to rent a treatment room. | didn't ask you treat herl“

Luisa needed immediate help, and Trevor didn't have tme
argue with such an obnoxious doctor. :

Malachi's words would have been taken a f".
~ other people, but not Trevor. ‘




contemptuously, "Just make sure you won't beg for my helf
later.” ‘ :

As he turned to leave, a girl in a red dress rushed inside the
hospital.

She looked like someone from a rich family because of her
elegant necklace and shimmering bracelet.

Coughing, she hurriedly walked overto Malachi upon seelnghlm
"Doctor! Help me! | don't feel so well!"




. : r, | heard that you came back from study g abr
“happened to be on night shift recently. A good :

- recommended you to me. | had to spend a lot of m¢
an appointment with this hospital. Please help me."

Malachi was stunned. He didn't expect himself {o‘bé famo
He glanced at Trevor and suddenly felt much prouder.

‘Well, miss, you are right to come to me. When | shook yourx':'.
hand just now, | felt that your temperature was high. You must
have a fever. Don't be nervous. I'll examine you and make sure
you can get the best treatment.’

While speaking, Malachi cast a meaningful glance at Trevor, his
eyes filled with contempt. Then, he said in a voice dripping with
sarcasm, "You're not like some blind fool who refuses my
kindness and insists on treating his friend himself. | hope that
fool won't regret it later."

The girl turned to look at Trevor and then at Luisa, who was
lying on the bed. |

When her eyes fell on Luisa, she couldn't help but t
more glances at her, with undisguised Jealousy in her eyes




Seeing the way Malachi looked at Luisa, the look on the face o
the girl in the red dress changed and she immediately said in
a spoiled tone, "I came here first. | should be treated flrst
have already paid the appointment fee. My name is Ayann
Watts. You can check my appointment record.”

Trevor looked at the two people indifferently. He was totally
unfazed by all that they said just now and wanted them out of |
the ward.

Malachi had clearly had ulterior motives to Luisa.
And this girl seemed to be a complete idiot.

Those two didn't look very smart.

Trevor was not in the mood to argue with them. The only thmg
he cared about now was to treat Luisa.







He was a bit nervous. He licked his dry lips and explaine:
low voice, "Luisa, | need to get your shirt off. | need to start
acupuncture to save you."

The fever caused Luisa to drift in and out of consciousness,
and she couldn't reply to Trevor.

Trevor gulped nervously and started to unbutton her shirt. His
fingers trembled slightly.

His hands never trembled when he held a gun. But now, his
hands shook when he touched Luisa's body and felt the heat on

her soft skin.

Luisa was dazed when she moaned. She seemed to sense the
cool breeze on her heated skin.

Trevor quickly grabbed her shoulder and coaxed gently, "Don't
move. Luisa, don't move, okay?"

An acupuncturist's hands needed to be steady when he did
job. ‘

However, Trevor felt challenged when
defenseless in front of him.




ed several silver needles from the red ¢
>ted them with alcohol.

One by one, he pierced the needles in her skin.

It was difficult to tell whether Luisa was unconscious o
whether she heard Trevor. However, she didn't move.

She started to mumble, "Trevor... Where are you?"
Trevor was stunned when he heard Luisa mumble his name.

She continued to mumble restlessly, "Trevor, where are you?
How are you? I'm so uncomfortable. | don't think | can hold on
any longer... Will we meet again?”’

As she mumbled unintelligibly, two tears rolled down her
closed eyes and disappeared in her luscious hair.

Trevor's fingers that held the last silver needle trembled. He
didn't dare to complete the procedure.

It turned out that Luisa missed him too!

Trevor was so excited and filled with love that he could h
himself anymore. He kissed her on the lips.

It was so gentle, like a feather's caress.




gently smoothed the hair away from her fore
wly, "Rest well."

Trevor turned around and walked out of the room. Bu; he
go far. He just sat by the door.

As soon as Trevor sat, Malachi came out of the next room.

He was stunned to find Trevor sitting in the corridor.

Malachi smiled, shoved his hands in his pockets, and walked

over.




