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“The last time?”
Nora raised her brows again. She had already long forgotten that she had
operated on Mrs. Hunt before.

Tina frowned at her reaction at once. She said, “You can'’t really be that
greedy, right? It’s said that different people gain different insights and
experiences when watching Anti perform surgery. You should give more of
such opportunities to other people instead, Ms. Smith.”

While speaking, she spied Director Shaw’s assistant walking over out of the
corner of her eye. She changed her attitude at once, switching from a lofty
attitude to her usual gentle one. She let out a sigh and said, “I'm not doing this
to fight for opportunities for myself, of course; I'm already authorized to enter
the operating room. | just feel that Ms. Smith shouldn’t trouble Director Shaw
because of things like this. We were allowed to enter the operating room only
after going through a careful selection process. If you make use of such
means to get in, then it'll mean that someone else deserving the chance won'’t
be able to getin...”

Sure enough, her remark resonated with the person walking over.

There was no way everyone could enter the operating room. An additional
person going in would mean one fewer person from the school going in.
Moreover, observing and learning up close would also feel different from just
watching videos.

The assistant was a doctoral student. Once he graduated, he would remain on
campus and become a professor, as well as a specially-invited chief doctor in
the hospital. He was also the protégé whom Director Shaw was the proudest
of. His name was Michael Lange.

He curled his lip disdainfully inwardly and said somewhat unhappily, “Director
Shaw asked me to bring you in.”

Tina frowned at the sight.



Just whose connections did Nora use to actually make Director Shaw treat her
so politely...? On top of that, he had even sent his most capable assistant to
pick her up.

The Andersons weren’t capable of this. In that case, could it be the Hunts?
Tina lowered her head and followed behind them.

When Nora entered the conference room, Director Shaw was in the midst of a
consultation with a few experts. Doctors of Tina’s level could only take the
furthermost seats and listen to their discussion.

However, as soon as Nora entered, Director Shaw stood up and said, “You're
here, Ms. Smith.”

As he spoke, he made a move to give up his seat to her.
Nora waved and said, “It’s fine.”

She randomly pulled a chair over, sat behind the few of them, and said, “Go
on, don’t mind me.”

Director Shaw understood what she was like—the big boss didn't like trouble,
so she might leave early—so he didn’t dare to say much about it. He
continued the discussion with the others instead.

Tina, who was seated at the back, glanced at the postgraduate students
standing behind the row of chairs, and curled her lip in disdain.

Real chief physicians were all seated at the front and participating in the
discussion.

Only postgraduate students who came along to study would sit behind their
teachers. Sometimes, when there weren’t enough chairs to go around, they
would have to stand instead.

Among those who came to listen, Michael was the only one qualified to sit at
the front.

She’d thought that Nora must be very capable, but as it turned out, she was
also just here to listen!

The corners of her lips curled into a smile.



Two hours later.

“... This is a bleeding point. We have to take special care to avoid this spot
during the operation.”

After discussing various possibilities, Director Shaw and the others finalized
the surgical plan.

Director Shaw was a relatively democratic and magnanimous person.
Whenever he had an operation slated, he would have his doctoral and
postgraduate students discuss the operation together. As such, he asked, “Do
you have any other opinions? Or is there anything that you feel we should pay
attention to?”

With the few mentor-level doctors jointly discussing the operation, all the
details had already been gone through, so everyone shook their heads.

Director Shaw then looked at Nora and asked, “Is there anything special to
take note of?”

Nora raised her droopy, slightly world-weary almond-shaped eyes and
leisurely uttered, “No.”

This was just a minor operation. Director Shaw had already taken every single
possibility into consideration.

Nora had listened to their discussion very seriously. As a result, now that she
had relaxed, she couldn’t help but yawn after she spoke.

It made her look lazy and sloppy as if she had been close to nodding off the
entire time.

Tina glanced at Michael and sighed. She said, “Some people don’t even have
the opportunity to come in and listen even if they want to, yet there are people
who don’t know to cherish the opportunity they have. What a waste of
places...”

A constantly serious Michael looked around.

All the students who were here for the discussion were very attentive.
Everyone was holding pens and notebooks, and writing notes. Some had



even brought recorder pens, for fear that they would miss important things to
take note of.

Even Director Shaw and the other chief doctors had notebooks with them and
were making notes about the key points of the operation.

Nora was the only one sitting there casually.
Michael thought of his roommate, who hadn’t been selected to participate in
Anti’s surgery because they were short of a place. Before he came here, his

envious roommate had said to him, “You’re so blessed. I'm willing to do
anything just to observe Anti’'s operation even once!”

Anti was their—all the neurosurgeons’—idol. An opportunity like this was
simply too rare, yet that woman wasn’t cherishing it!

In the midst of his thoughts, Director Shaw said, “Michael, go to my office and
get the list of personnel participating in the operation the day after tomorrow.”

Michael nodded.

Director Shaw’s office was just next door. The personnel list needed his
signature for final approval.

After taking the list, he took a casual look at the names on it while on the way
back.

First on the list was Anti.

In the past, her name was something that only existed in legends. However,
he now had the opportunity to meet her up close. The sight of her name alone
made Michael rather excited.

The second was Director Shaw...

Following it was a list of assistants. He went through the names from the start
to the end, but he suddenly realized that Nora’s name wasn’t on it?

His footsteps suddenly became rather light and springy.

He just knew that Director Shaw wasn’t a man who acted according to one’s
connections!



After he returned to the conference room, Director Shaw announced the list
and signed it. He dismissed everyone after that. Then, to Nora, he said,
“‘Please wait for me for a while, Ms. Smith. | have a very important phone
consultation that will take about ten minutes, but | have something to talk to
you about after that.”

Nora yawned again and nodded.
Director Shaw said, “Michael, take Ms. Smith to my office first!”
Michael nodded and led Nora out of the conference room.

Tina was very happy when she heard the list of personnel participating in the
operation.

She didn’t expect that Nora’s name wouldn’t be in there! It seemed like the
connections she had used weren’t powerful enough after all!

She wondered if she was spluttering in anger at the moment? Or perhaps, she
was mad and embarrassed instead?

Tina wanted very much to admire her current countenance and facial
expression.

Thus, she deliberately dawdled a little in the bathroom. When she saw
Michael walking out of the conference room with Nora, she walked over and
pretended to bump into them. Then, she said pretentiously, “You won'’t be
able to observe Anti’s operation this time, Dr. Smith. Don’t be too
disappointed, though. After all, there will always be another chance next time,
right?”

Nora, “?7?7”
She looked at Tina lazily. “Are you very bored and idle today?”

Tina cast her eyes down and said, “How can you say that? | was just trying to
comfort you out of kindness. | know you must be in a very bad mood because
you can’t take part in Anti’s operation, but this can’t be helpe—”

However, as soon as she said that, Nora interrupted her and said, “Who says
I’m not taking part in it?”

Both Tina and Michael were stunned the moment she said that.



Tina looked at her incredulously. “Are you still planning to take part in it when
you aren’t even on the list? How are you going to do that?”

She glanced at the direction Nora was heading—it was Director Shaw’s
office—and she said, “Are you planning to pester Director Shaw again? Do

”

you...

When she noticed that Michael was still next to Nora, she swallowed back
down the words ‘have any shame or not’. Tina balled up her fists tightly and
changed what she wanted to say. She said, “... You're putting Director Shaw
in a really tight spot if you do that. Everyone already knows the list of
participants, Ms. Smith. Except for Anti, no one has the right to modify it.
Director Shaw is a man of principles and is well-respected in school. If he
bends the rules because of you, I'm really afraid that his reputation would end
up in shambles in his twilight years...”

She glanced at Michael after she spoke—sure enough, the man was frowning.
Then, she heaved a sigh and said, “I know it's useless no matter how much
more | say, but | just want everyone to be okay. It's better to not be so
Insistent on some things, Ms. Smith. I'll go first.”

She turned and left after that.

But before she even reached the corner, she heard Michael’s cold and stiff
voice. He said, “There is no lack of doctors who want to take part in Anti’s
operation, Ms. Smith. What one should rely on is their capabilities, not their
connections!”

Tina lowered her gaze and left with peace of mind.

Michael was the student that Director Shaw was the proudest of. Additionally,
they were also related in another way—Director Shaw had already decided on
Michael as his son-in-law. Thus, he had a huge say, be it in the school or with
Director Shaw.

Her words might not work, but Michael’s surely would!

So, Nora wanted to take part in Anti’s operation this time? Heh, no way!

It would be her turn to envy her this time, no matter what!

Tina left with confidence.



Michael's gaze was fixed on Nora.

He’d always had only admiration for every decision that his mentor made
because Director Shaw was a true doctor.

‘Doctors should be benevolent—Director Shaw was a true reflection of these
words.

Many people had given up on the child because his condition was too difficult,
and there were too many uncertainties involved—atfter all, he was still in the
growth and development phase.

Yet, Director Shaw had taken it on and was even willing to stake his life’s
reputation on it.

After all, should the operation fail, his record of never failing a single operation
in his life would be broken.

Michael entered Director Shaw’s office immediately after he spoke.

Nora followed him at the back. She sat on the sofa and looked around
leisurely after she entered the office. Michael poured her a glass of water.
Then, he sat in front of her and said, “I know you have powerful connections,
Ms. Smith. That’s why Mr. Shaw treats you with great respect. However, I'd
still advise you to give up on joining the operation!”

Michael said in persuasion, “There are a lot of people watching the operation
this time. On top of that, there would also be reporters, so the operation is of
great importance. The list of participants has gone through several layers of

screening. If anyone is found to have tampered with it, Mr. Shaw would have
to take responsibility for it!”

He then glanced at Nora’s clean hands and refreshed appearance. It didn’t
seem like there was even a hint of rigor to her at all.

He frowned and went on. “Also, everyone who enters the operating room has
to thoroughly memorize the finalized surgical plan, but you were sleeping
during the meeting just now. You didn’t make any record of the discussion at
all, did you? What can a flippant person like you learn even if you're in the
operating room?”



A surprised Nora retorted, “Who says | didn’t commit anything to memory?”

Michael became even angrier when he heard her rebuttal. He said, “You look
like you’re probably one or two years younger than me, right, Ms. Smith?
Then you should know better than anyone else that a good memory is never
as good as a worn-out pen. You should at least bring a notebook with you and
note down all the important information when you study, right? You’ll only be
able to make sure that you don’t forget anything important if you do that. But
what did you do instead? You were nodding off throughout the entire
meeting!”

Nora, “?”

She stared at Michael’s notebook, which was densely packed with his
writings. Then, she held her forehead with her hand and said, “How would |
possibly not be able to memorize this bit of information?”

Not only did she have a photographic memory, but the act of performing an
operation was even already close to becoming muscle memory for her. How
could anything possibly go wrong?

Michael was a little overwhelmed by her rhetorical question. Nevertheless, his
expression still darkened and he said, “One shouldn’t be so conceited, Ms.
Smith!”

How could anyone possibly remember this many surgical key points?

This was impossible unless they were like Director Shaw, who had
undertaken innumerable operations and gone through various experiences!

Nora, however, was puzzled. “Was | being conceited?”

Her words made Michael choke. The young woman in front of him was
practically incorrigible. At once, he said angrily, “Having you be part of Anti’s
operation is an insult in itself to Anti! Anti is an almighty surgeon who has
never failed in any of their operations. They are practically a legend of the
medical profession. Can you please hold a little awe or reverence with regard
to observing their operation?!”

Nora could tell from the way he spoke about Anti that he must be a diehard
fan of Anti.



But... a legend of the medical profession? An almighty surgeon?
Now, that was a little too exaggerated.

Even though she had always been thick-skinned, the corners of her lips
nonetheless couldn’t help but spasm at this moment. “They aren’t that godly,
are they?”

Her self-effacing reply, however, made Michael misunderstand. He said
furiously, “What do you mean by that, Ms. Smith? How dare you not take even
Anti seriously? Are you saying that you don’t think Anti is that amazing? Are
you looking down on Anti, or are you looking down on medical practice as a
profession itself?”

Nora, “...”
Did he need to elevate it to such a level of ideology?

Besides, how did she even become equivalent to medical practice as a
profession itself?!

Nora face-palmed. The people in the medical profession were regarding her
as too great a person, which vaguely stressed her out a little. Even though
she found the situation funny, she nevertheless explained seriously, “Anti is
also human. They aren’t a god.”

She just needed more sleep than ordinary people, that was all!

Anti was someone completely beyond Michael’s reach! She was also his idol
in his career. There was no way he could ever tolerate anyone blaspheming
or looking down on her!

The sight of Nora looking down so much on the genius doctor infuriated him.
He got up at once and said angrily, “You—!”

Before he could finish, the office door was pushed open, and Director Shaw
hurried in.

He had forcibly reduced the ten-minute-long consultation to just five minutes,
for fear that he would accidentally slight the big boss. Yet, as soon as he
entered, he instead saw Michael glaring at her?



A frightened Director Shaw immediately asked, “What are you doing,
Michael?”

A huffy Michael looked at Director Shaw and said, “l really don’t understand
just who exactly is backing her up, Director Shaw. She’s just a little girl. Why
are you so polite to her?”

Director Shaw, “?”

He stopped Michael's accusations at once, stepped forward, and rebuked,
“What kind of nonsense are you spouting? She doesn’t have anyone backing
her up!”

His words made Michael even more perplexed. He asked, “In that case, are
you going to let her participate in Anti’'s operation?”

“Of course!”

Michael was furious. He demanded, “Why are you letting her participate in
Anti’'s operation when she despises Anti so much?”

Director Shaw couldn’t help but hold his forehead. Then, he looked at Michael
and asked, “Do you know who she is?”

Next Chapter coming soon.
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