How had she not seen before that this man was a domineering
bastard? {

“Are you thinking that I'm a bastard again?”

Everett narrowed his eyes into slits since he'd guessed her
thoughts.

His lips suddenly curled in anger as he violently grasped her
wrist

*I'll be a bastard since that's what you think of me."
*Let go of me, Everett!” Melissa yelled.

She struggled to pull free, but no matter how she tried, he held
on tight. He dragged her to his room on the top floor.

*What do you want from me?" Her voice shook with emotion.

"] need you to apply ointment to my back."

|

. Everett removed his shirt in haste as he spoke.

1

\?:__ wounds hadn't healed properly and sor




have you, so it doesn't matter Everett turned his h_

Andeport as soon as possuble’ I'll ask my assistant to get the
first available flight out for you."

Melissa was shocked by his request and the tone of his voice.
“Is there something you're trying to keep from me?"
“Nothing."

He remained silent after answering her question.

The stillness of the room was deafening.

His phone rang suddenly, startling them.

Everett answered his phone and smiled as a cute face
appeared on his screen.

‘Mr. Mayfield!"

. Glad he'd changed his dismal look to something more cheerful,
{ he put his hand on his cheek. "What's the matter, Lindsey? Are ;

- lyou missing me?"

"Yes, | do, Mr. Mayfield."




he looked for her phone frantically.

~ He smiled slyly as he said h|s next words. "In fact, | can let youv,lx
see your mommy right now."

“Is that true, Mr. Mayfield?"

Lindsey's voice was excited and another small, cute face came
onto the screen.

“What do you think you're doing?" Melissa mouthed her words
so the children wouldn't hear. She couldn't help getting more
flustered

If her children knew she was with Everett, she worried what |
they might think

He, obviously, could care less and pointed his cellphone in her.
direction so the children could see her,

"Mommy!”

. The excitement of the two kids was visible through the screenl
~ -’ as they wore two big, bright smiles. | u"g‘fn’ it m’;

| I ' ’“ IJ! ll
,Mellssa plastered a smile on her face, "Hi, |L,|n'lcliu' l’ '“{ “ L ‘h‘_
hopeyoure listening to Mr. and Mrs. Mayﬂ ”| d, and 4
I'm not there." ; ”
' Ll ‘
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. -e.s,.;voice rang out from the l w n







er eyes scanned their surroundings and she realized E! ,er@ 3
'ahd Melissa were both in a hotel room. Her smile became evén

brighter.
Her son had finally figured it out after so much time!

*You two go on with your work. We won't bother you anymore.
Merrick, Lindsey, let's go wash up and get ready to eat dinner."

‘Alright. Bye, Mommy!" Lindsey said.

Vivienne quickly hung up the phone without giving Melissa a
chance to say anything.

"Everett! Did you do that on purpose?” Melissa gave him a hard
look as she asked the question.

"Yes, | did.”

There was a calmness to Everett's voice as he answered
honestly. B

' He came close to her suddenly and spoke with a hoarsevv:
"] want our children to call me Dad, after all." '




g ‘m
She didn't care about him in the least.

The next day, Melissa had gained celebrity status within tﬂe,fé
hospital after the operation she'd performed the day before.

lft
It was for this reason she received two different types of |
glances as she walked into the hospital and began putting on |
her uniform.

Some of the people were surprised by her success and some
were obviously jealous and full of bitterness.

There were more people in the resentful category.

She was used to this, so she had learned to mostly ignore it.
‘Dr. Sherman!"

'Dr. Sherman."

Two different voices called on Melissa at the same time. n i il

u‘ ,\I
‘HH ) I’ulll

! Leilany looked at the tall figure standing, npqw ﬁrn um‘n
; “She then jogged over to Melissa and tugged e ‘

‘\ A |
"Dr. Sherman, what is going on betweeno ‘ n
have to tell me the truth," il m




ore moments of conversation, the nurse:
al urged them to begin their work.

1{‘@ _ I
[Emergency Department remained busy throughout the day.

By the time Melissa was able to take a break; it was one thirty
in the afternoon. i

Melissa stretched and went into the lounge. Several doctors
who had given her jealous looks were there.

They exchanged glances but said nothing.

Melissa sat down on the other side of the lounge and ate her
food. After a while, she began to hear them gossip.

'Did you hear about it? There's a construction company in
Malorcia that's having some problems. The workers
complained about the salary being too low and they all joined
up to make trouble.”

‘I did hear about that," one of the doctors responded after
swallowing his food. "I'd heard there was a fight and the
workers took over the company's raw materials. The two sides

are at an impasse." :

|




lhe doctors chatting with each other abruptly stopp
ersation.

The doctor sitting nearest to the door jerked up and pomted_
Melissa's direction coldly.

“Thank you. Thank you."

Despite the doctor's attitude, the woman nodded gratefully and
strutted forward. Her gaze fell on Melissa who was sitting
beside the window.

She stepped forward, her face beaming with excitement,

"Dr. Sherman, | finally found you. | have been busy taking care
of my husband. My daughter and son have come to look after
their father today, so | came to see you.'

“You are.

Melissa's brows furrowed as she recalled something.

This woman was the wife of the man she had saved yesterd,a_y-'

| - Melissa immediately stood up. "What's wrong, maam'
y husband all right?" i




an's face broke into an ecstatic grln a; €

n her hand to Melissa gratefully. i il‘

i !q ﬁ
here to give you the silk banner to express my gratitud Dr.

Sherman you are an incredible doctor. You save my husbal d's

~ life. You're an angel that has saved my entire family.”

c
il
| ’
{

'“l :
The woman bent down to kneel before her. ‘ “
However, Melissa grabbed her shoulders and stopped her rlght
away. ‘

‘Ma‘am, please don't do that. I'm a doctor. It's my duty to save
your husband. You don't need to thank me." ‘

"No, no. | need to thank you."

The woman was stubborn. She insisted on giving the banner to

Melissa.
l

After the woman left, Melissa was still in a daze as she held the | .
banner in her hand. The other doctors were all upset.

"Gosh, she is indeed powerful. She just came to this! hosb'
I i
yesterday and is showing off in front of others." wl‘ il
4 | .L ,,,l
| ‘She just saved a man's life. | have been wi ” ‘gl
,emergency room for so many years. ,Hq} “m '
' precnated a doctor this way. Did she‘ sk the patie




"Does it have anything to do with you guys?" Leilany pushed

dooropen and stood in front of Melissa. "Dr. Sherman is ind:
‘powerful and talented. You guys know you're not better t
her. That's why you're slandering her. | think you are just jealous. |
If you guys get a banner like her, you all would be proud of it."

The doctors couldn't utter a word after hearing that. They left |
the lounge in a grumpy mood.

"Just wait and see. Revenge is a dish best served cold,”
someone muttered as they left.

‘I'm waiting,” Leilany shouted after them.
The lounge was quiet again. Leilany clapped her hands.

'Dr. Sherman, you're awesome. You just came to this hospital,
and you already have a banner. When can | get a banner?"

*When you become a real doctor.”
Melissa pursed her lips and put the banner in her drawer.

Melissa knew that the highest branch was not the safest roost.
. Some would appreciate her for this banner, but most people
~ would envy and try to bring her down.




' sa knew exactly who had spread the news, but she wa: in
alorcia, so she would have to get back at those people Iate r

‘Dr. Sherman? There's really no need for you in our Emergency
Department,” a doctor said, his voice dripping with sarcasm.
“You are far better than any of the doctors we have. You can be
a specialist. You're far too qualified for us, an expert in such
things as flattering a director, for example..."

‘There's no need for that." Melissa gave him a blank stare. "You
can flatter anyone you want. | advise you to look carefully at my
records. | was a specialist before | came here."

“You're a bit too full of yourself. This..."

‘This what? How long have you been stuck here in the
Emergency Department? All this time and you're still just an
ordinary doctor?’ Melissa spat out, turned on her heel and left.

There were times when she just couldn't put up with this sort of
thing. Having it out loudly so others knew not to try it on with
her could save a lot of trouble later on.

As expected, she was left alone for the rest of the mornlng._ p
- Nobody had a bad word to say to her. But people were looking
. at her differently wherever she went. S5y '




If she could get there quickly enough, there was a chance she
could save the patient.

She didn't notice the smile on the face of the nurse behind her
as she hurried to help

Melissa pushed the door open on arrival; it was already ajar.
But the scene that greeted her sent a cold tingle all through her.

Inside were some big, burly men, seriously wounded and some
with bones poking out through their skin.

They all looked to the door in unison. There was a tanned man
who seemed to be in charge. He stepped forward, projecting an
aura that kept others at a distance.

"Are you the best doctor in this hospital?"

‘l... well no. I'm afraid I'm not.” Melissa gave an awkward smile
and a shake of her head.

She had really been cheated this time...




wn, Melissa was screaming and crying, butsbﬁ
, just nodding calmly.

this, she was checking out the layout of the emergency roo
see if there was any way to get out.

But the more she looked around the place, the more mpossrble
it seemed. She was getting desperate.

The emergency room might have been on the first floor with a
connection to the hospital's back door, but there was only one
window and one door

There was no way she could get out through the window, so
she would just have to wait for an opportunity to present itself.

Melissa let out a long breath to calm herself as she continued
bandaging the men's wounds

Once she was done with them all, she hurried to the door and
said, "Okay, I'm done, I'm |leaving."

But the moment she put a hand to the door, a shout came from
behind. "Wait!" a man shouted.




