thought was that Trevor didn't know how to treat his friend

Despite his skills as a licensed physician, Malachi had g
Ayanna only a cursory examination and prescnbed sor
medicine.

He was certain that Trevor had limited medical knowledge.
So, the obvious conclusion was that Trevor needed help.
'Didn't you take any first-aid measures?”

Malachi laughed and grinned mockingly at Trevor.

The grudge he held against Trevor was still strong.

"You brought a patient to the hospital and then rejected
treatment. | think you actually want the patient dead!"

Trevor was busy going over what had just happened between
himself and Luisa, so the last thing he wanted to do was have
a conversation with a petty doctor. He gave Malachl a
glance and said, "She's cured. | cured her.” 5

laughed.

| "You are a shameless braggar
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; §top provoking him.

"Are you courting death?" Trevor asked, raising his head
glare furiously at Malachi. .

The glare did its work, and Malachi recoiled in fright.
Trevor looked ready to hit him.

Suddenly, screams and startled voices broke the tension. They
were coming from the adjacent room.

Then, Ayanna burst into the corridor and she was panicking.
She latched onto Malachi's sleeve and cried.

"Doctor! What happened? | took the medicine that you
prescribed. My throat started to itch and my voice changed.
And there's something wrong with my sense of taste!"

Trevor raised his eyebrows slightly.

It seemed that he wouldn't have to deal with Malachl
personally after all.

Ayanna grasped the doctor's clothes tightly with bot ha
and looked at him with an expression that swayt :

panic and anger.

.”Doctor' Say somethlng| My cond




A lump of anxiety was forming in his throat.

What went wrong?

He knew he'd been distracted by her excellent figure when he
examined her, but with his skills, it should have been fine. He
didn't normally make mistakes, even when his mind was not
entirely on the task at hand. H
Trevor took a closer look at the medicine Ayanna held.

It was antihistamine.

At the dosage Malachi had prescribed, it was likely to cause the
symptoms that she described.

Trevor laughed and said, "This is the wrong medicine.’

He didn't divulge any more details.

He wanted to see how Malachi, recently returned from abroad,
would deal with the mess he had made. ‘
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i ‘Ars words, Malachi'
ssion changed slightly.

‘For immediate effect, he gave a higher dosage to
But how could Trevor figure out the problem at a glah‘c '

Feeling quilty, Malachi cleared his throat and confr‘
Trevor.

“Shut up. You're a nobody. What do you know about medicin
Don't speak about something you have no professional >f
knowledge of, or I'll sue you for slander! Don't worry, Ayanna.
I'll check you again. You'll be fine."

Without another word, Malachi took Ayanna's hand and walked i
away.

1

Ignoring him, Trevor closed his eyes with a sneer and Ieanedl
back on the chair.

It was very likely that Malachi didn't know the medlcmes li
efficacy well, which was why he gave a higher dosage i
thoughtlessly. And he wouldn't be able to cure her. il

The longer Malachi looked at the lab results{,

more frightened he became. Cold sweIat LIge;p
‘ forehead. ‘ 1,‘ ’;'




Otherwise, he would be kicked out of the hospital if things got
worse.

To keep his job, Malachi swallowed his pride and walked up to
Trevor. "Sir, what happened between us earlier was just a
misunderstanding. Since you pointed out my mistake, you

f

must know the proper medication to give her. Can you give her |

the treatment she needs?"

Opening his eyes and glancing at Malachi, Trevor curled the

corners of his lips into a smile.

Malachi thought Trevor would agree, but he was wrong.

Stretching his body, Trevor said, ‘Sorry, but I refuse.” ||




- Behind his glasses, the middle-aged director studied Ayan
lab results with stern eyes.

His forehead furrowed as he scanned the pages until he finally |
exploded and roared, "Malachi! Have you lost your mind? How |
could you prescribe this kind of medicine thoughtlessly?
According to the lab results, the patient has an adverse
reaction to the medication. It has affected her vocal cords,
which could lead to permanent damage. How will you take
responsibility for this?"

Hearing the diagnosis, Ayanna flew off the handle. "Son of a
bitch! Do you want to kill me? My throat hurts like hell! And my
voice! You will pay for this!"

The director looked at Ayanna with a conflicted expression.

They hired Malachi because of his potential, but he turned out
to be an absolute dud.

Not only was he worthless, but he also caused a grave medical
accident.

Worst, the patient was from one of the rich and powerful
families in Dreles. Ayanna was someone they shouldn't have

messed up with.

Makmg up his mmd the director showed a ster

sage are serious offenses The hos
nsibility and negligence from







i was fired.

3 But that didn't matter to Ayanna because it wouldn
back her voice.

Ayanna roared, "What are you going to do? My throat wa:
damaged by a doctor at your hospital. You should

responsible for this. | don't want to hear you say you're going to
compensate me because I'm not short of money. | want my .
voice back!"

She felt her throat was more sore and itchy so much that she
couldn't stop coughing. i

Suddenly, Ayanna thought back to the conversation between
Malachi and Trevor, and she suddenly realized that maybe
Trevor could treat her.

"Hey!" Ayanna pointed at Trevor and spoke arrogantly. "Youcan
cure my throat, right? Treat me now! | have money. My father
can give you a lot of money!"

Trevor raised a brow and looked at her with disdain.
He seemed to be looking at a fool.

Did she really think money was an incentive f

Was he short of money?

VO sneered "Are you always so




Trevor snorted. il \Z
I
‘I don't care who you are. Besides, you're the one who doesn'
understand the situation. Your vocal cords have just bee
damaged, yet you still dare to shout. It seems you don't want to ,]

talk anymore."

Ayanna's expression changed drastically. She pointed at Trevor
angrily. However, she was unable to speak.

After screaming and shouting so much, her throat became
more and more sore.

If she had other options, Ayanna wouldn't make matters worse.

But judging from the director's embarrassed expression, she
knew that this hospital was probably unable to cure her throat. )

If she was transferred to another hospital...

It was midnight now, and only a few doctors were on ni
in most hospitals. Moreover gomg to another hospﬁ




crossed his legs and said casually, "The ba
Okay, just call him now. I'm curious what kmd,
such an obnoxious girl like you!"

Ayanna was so shocked by Trevor's words that her eye:
widened and she couldn't help raising her voice. She stared a
Trevor and roared, "How dare you refuse to treat me? You're
done! | will call my father immediately. If you don't treat me,
you will be blacklisted by all banks in Dreles! | won't let you '
withdraw even a penny from any bank!"




