€ auction was about to commence.

Aloys waited at the bar counter for a long time, but Melig :
didn't return. He sensed something was wrong.

Just as Aloys was about to look for her, he saw Melissa walkiné'-
out of the lounge, wearing a red dress, followed by Everett.

His brows furrowed as he walked up to her,
"Mr. Mayfield, Melissa is my date tonight.”
‘Well..." Everett glared at Aloys. "She is my date now!"

The two men were the focus of the banquet. Now, when they
stood face to face, confronting each other, everyone was
eager to witness the outcome

Most of the women cast a malicious look at Melissa. Melissa,
standing between the two men, had an impulse to rush out.

She tried wriggling her wrist from Everett's hold. "Let go of me,
Everett!" she hissed through her teeth.

‘No!" Everett growled childishly. "You have changed into the
clothes I've arranged for you. You're my date now."

"Mr. Mayfield, I've also arranged a spare dress for Melissa. She
doesn't have to wear the dress you've prepared,” Aloys retorted.

But Everett ignored him and tightened his grip on Melis
hand. ol

| Just then, the banquet's organizer valk




. It was an excuse to persuade the two big shots to attend the

auction.

As expected, Everett's face softened.
“Okay."” He nodded.

The organizer turned to look at Aloys. He breathed a sigh of
relief when Aloys also nodded.

He took a step aside and exaggeratedly waved his hand,
welcoming them. “This way, please."

Not just the organizer, but Melissa was also equally relieved.

If she let these two men argue and confront each other, she
would garner the anger and jealousy of all the women in the
city.

Almost all the women present burned with jealousy.

Arielle was standing in the corner. She was so angry that she
broke her bag.

Before she could follow them, there was uproar nearby.

A woman wearing nothing but her underwear fell on the floor of
the hall. Many people watched her. Some took thenr phone and
began clicking pictures of her.

Arielle was about to laugh at the woman to vent he

It was Ophelia.




, awkward and upset.

 already regretted coming here today. She didn’
anything important but had already caused a lot of tro

Aloys leaned closer to her and whispered, "If you feel so
your waist, you can just lean against me."

He remembered Melissa going through a tough time when ,she’;’,
was pregnant abroad and suffered from some aftermath on her
waist.

Melissa pursed her lips. She was moved.

‘Thank you." She smiled gratefully.




H b ,”_,':'i. P
. on the stage turned its focus on the hosi
anded everyone's attention.

“Ladies and gentlemen, we have reached the final event
tonight's banquet. The money accumulated in the auction
be donated to the city's charity foundation to help support the
education of children living in remote, mountainous areas. 3%
you could all direct your eyes to the first item on our catalog..."

Most of the items put on the block were pieces of jewelry and
antiques that had been donated by the guests themselves.

Melissa got bored quite quickly, as she had no interest in these
things.

She looked around tentatively, and then caught sight of a figure
darting across the corner of the stage.

A small gasp escaped her lips, but when she tried to look more
closely, the person was gone.

"Everyone, the next item is a very special one. It was donated
by an anonymous person at the last minute. | present to you, a
gold-gilded, green jade bracelet. After a careful assessment by
our onsite expert, we have identified it as a very precious
emerald. We will begin the bid with the starting price of one
hundred dollars,” the host said.

"One hundred dollars?" came an exclamation from the crowd.

Prior to the jade bracelet, everything that haq begﬂn put up
auction was at least two hundred thousand dollars. !

hundred?

| The commotion grabbed Meli
| time that night, she bot

=10




ollecting every single piece. Later, her oth
elet reconstructed, the pieces held together by !

Her mother had always cherished that bracelet. Wh
doing here?

Melissa felt her breath catch. She bolted to her feet and lo
around, trying to find the person who might have brough ,t
bracelet to the auction.

But the only people who could have done this were Howell and
Emily.

Was it Emily, after all?

Aloys anxiously turned to Melissa. He could tell that something
was wrong. "Are you familiar with this bracelet, Melissa?"

‘It was my mother's." Melissa's eyes welled up as her emotions
took over. "l have no idea who brought it here. | didn't even
know someone else had it. | must get it, Aloys."

"All right, | understand. Come on, calm down first." He pulled
her back to her seat and tried to soothe her.

"One hundred thousand dollars!"
“Two hundred thousand dollars!"

Although the jade bracelet had obviously been brok:

It was no surprise that many pat
acquiring it. 4

hree million dollars!”




| The audience clamored among themselves, not even bo‘
to hide their discussions in whispers. '

Despite the jade bracelet's beauty, everyone agreed that it \
certainly not worth one hundred million dollars.

However, the man himself who had placed the bid ignored the Y
conversations around him and merely looked on nonchalantly,
as if the amount was nothing but a trifle. '

“Everett!" Melissa burst out in indignation. "What are you trylng
to do now? | need to get that bracelet.”

‘Well." Nonplussed, Everett raised an eyebrow and cocked his
head to the side.

He had heard the exchange between Melissa and Aloys very
clearly. Needless to say, he was jealous and incensed that she
opened up to Aloys about something so sentimental, and not to
him.

Everett leaned close to Melissa and spoke in a voice that only
the two of them could hear.

‘What's the problem? Since you've said so, I'm naturally gettlng
it for my wife."




| The next day, the entertainment news in Andeb‘&ﬁ
sensational.

Media stories claimed that the CEO of the Mayfield Group
the heir of the Brustin Group were competing for a wo
Furthermore, it said that Everett had spent a lot of money '
the woman and had bought her a jade bracelet worth onej_':ii'
hundred million dollars in an attempt to win her affection.

Melissa had become the focus of public opinion.

As she entered the hospital, she attracted everyone's attention.
Doctors, nurses, and even patients gossiped behind her back.

She was exhausted both physically and mentally after a
morning s work

‘Mommy," a child's voice called. The two children rushed into
her arms, surrounding her with their love.

Melissa's tiredness disappeared. She smiled and asked, "Why
are you here?"

‘Mrs. Mayfield brought us. We ate delicious braised pork, and
she wanted to give some of it to you."

Lindsey was so excited that her words merged together, b
Melissa understood what she meant. The braids fral
Lindsey's pretty face swung from side to side.




Leilz Ny was outgoing, and she squatted next to the ch
2 _ﬁ_ﬁbhé’d their faces. "You two are so cute.”

“Hello." Lindsey was clever and well-mannered. She ti
head and greeted Leilany with a smile. "You are beautif

Leilany smiled happily at the compliment. The atmosphe‘f

the office brightened. by
, 551
‘Leilany, have you eaten already? Would you care to join me?" i
Melissa asked. i

Melissa liked Leilany very much, so she was happy to eat with
her. :

"Yes, please eat with Melissa. | brought plenty,” Vivienne said,
smiling.

“Okay, if you're sure that's okay."
Leilany's graciousness made them like her even more.

Before Melissa and Leilany finished eating their lunch, Vivienne
took the two children to kindergarten.

The office seemed very quiet after they left.

Checking the door to the office was closed, Leilany sai‘d,q ‘Dr.
Sherman, | really admire your strength. The gossip is (
about you in the hospital, but you always rise ja_bov:e ,.i_t..‘:" ‘

"Really?" Melissa asked, unsurprised.
Last night, Aloys and Everett-h‘ad' S

them were powerful young
Andeport, so it was only n




doctor, it was not acceptable for her priv:
ospital and the patients.

Before she could ask Leilany for more details, there
knock on the door.

"Dr. Sherman, Mr. Cooper wants to see you,” a nurse said.




Hearing the nurse's words, Melissa arched her brows and
the cutlery down.

If she hadn't heard the news from Leilany, she wouldn't have
known why Peter, the hospital director, wanted to see her. She £
could make a close guess now. *

It was likely because the media was blocking the hospital door.
She stood up and was about to leave.
"Dr. Sherman, are you full?" asked Leilany.

You eat first.” Melissa continued walking toward the door.
‘Just leave some soup for me.'

The issue was neither too big nor too small to handle. She
thought Peter had done the right thing by taking the initiative to
meet her. She, too, wanted to solve the problem.

As expected, Melissa attracted many people's attention along
the way. Some took their phones and began clicking pictures

of her.

She hid her face with her mobile phone and darted to the door
of the hospital director's office.

Just as she was about to knock on the door, she heard a vq’a!gg-, i
from inside. J

"Come in."

Melissa pushed the door open and saw Pe

‘! desk, smiling at her. s




yin :
A , it looks like you know why | asked you to come.
‘nave a seat first." Peter raised his hand. "I know tha yo!
| not only an exceptional doctor but also have a wide | -ange
connections. But we are in the hospital, after all. Patients a
our priority. If someone affects the patients and the hospital,
we have to take immediate action.” E.

Even the most capable doctor's reputation would be shaken if |
they affected the hospital's interests. i

f
U

‘| know what you mean,” Melissa said, taking a deep breath.
She went straight to the point. "So what do you want me to do?"

Since he brought up the topic, Melissa believed he must have
a solution as well.

Peter rubbed his hands together and took out a stack of
documents.

‘I understand the situation. The issue isn't trivial. | suggest you
not stay in Andeport for the time being. It might cause trouble
for you and your family. Our hospital is going to send a medical
assistance team to Malorcia in two days. Dr. Sherman, you can
lead our team and take them there for a week."

It seemed like a good idea.
But what about the two kids? What would they do without her?

Melissa thought about it for a moment. She stood up and took
the documents, her brows knitting together. ;

"Give me some time to think about it. Il get
tomorrow. But | have a request.”

- "Sure, go ahead.”




- Leaving Andeport and joining the medical assistance
seemed like a good idea. :

It could keep her two children away from the limelight. That
way, she could protect the lives of her two children. However,
she was still worried.

Melissa took a deep breath and was about to return to her
office. Just then, she overheard the nurses' discussion.

"Hey, did you hear about the latest gossip? A woman was
admitted to the psychiatry department of our hospital last
night."

‘| heard she came here wearing nothing but underwear. She
was yelling and cursing."

“She also cursed Dr. Sherman. Who would have expected that?*




