rt was trembling and she blinked her eyes.

“Everett had given it to her before he left to lure those pedbl e |
away the night before.

He said her mother would bless her...

Realizing something, she struggled to get up. She grabbed the
box and opened it, her hand quivering as she tried to ignore the
pain in her body

Inside was a jade bracelet.

*Mom..." she mouthed as tears ran down from her eyes to drip
on the box.

Touching the bracelet was like touching her mother's hand, a
real connection. Emotions began to swell inside her.

The last thing she had expected was for Everett to give her
back the bracelet in that situation

Having it back brought her a great deal of relief. She stayed in
the ward for another two days, recuperating, but heard no news
of Everett. Everett's assistant refused to tell her anything.

“Dr. Sherman, what are you doing?"

Leilany came in and saw Melissa standing beside the-b‘ed‘.,‘

move."

Melissa smiled. "I'm a doctor myself I




The hospital in Malorcia was laid out differently than the one in-

Andeport, and the wards were all in unfamiliar places. Besides,
she hadn't heard anything about Everett's hospitalization.

Melissa walked slowly through the hospital, looking at the signs
and frowning.

If Everett wanted to keep it a secret that he was here, then
surely he'd be in the most exclusive ward.

But where was the area of the VIP wards?
"Hey there, Hedwig. What are you doing back here?

“I've just popped in to get some documents. It's surprisingly
complicated to organize a departmental transfer.”

"Good for you. You look much happier after spending two days
on the VIP ward. Don't forget us when you're married to a rich
man.”

The group passing by did nothing to hide their jealousy of each
other.

It disgusted Melissa, who stole a look at Hedwig. The nurse
immediately attracted her attention.

She realized soon why the nurse looked familiar. S
same nurse who anxiously asked Melissa to «
emergency room that day. '

i




“I'm sorry, ma'am. You can't go in there."

A guard came out and stopped Melissa before she even
managed to get through the door.

He gave her a cursory once-over before asking, "What are you
trying to get in there for? Nobody but family members, doctors
and nurses are allowed in.”

| am a doctor,” Melissa replied

She went to flash her work card, but found that she didn't have
1t with her




Vielissa acted as if nothing was wrong, giving away nothingb
afrownand a cough.

‘I am a doctor, honestly, and | have a patient in there."
It was true that Everett was her patient.
The guard didn't believe her though and pulled out his baton.

“You may well say you're a doctor but you're wearing a hospital
gown. I've worked here for over three years, and I've never seen
you before. Now go away!

"Well, I really..." Before Melissa could finish her words, she was
forced to step back by the baton.

She staggered back a few steps, before bumping into a broad
chest behind her. She could smell a faint smell of medicinal
alcohol

She turned around and looked up to see a pair of amber eyes.

Dr. Sherman, why have you left the ward?" Lukas wrinkled his
forehead and said, "You need to rest until your legs have

recovered, and..."

*| know that,” Melissa replied. She squinted at the person she :
had bumped into. "Dr. Wilde, you should be in the Emerg nc

~"l ve been temporarily transferreql- o '
How about you" Are you still wo '
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0 Melissa and said, '|
forget that you need to rest.”

Kknow, | know. You can just call me Melly," said Melissa.

This was the building that the nurse had just gone into, so if -
Melissa was quick, she might be able to see where the nurse -

had gone and catch up to her. ‘.

She turned around and saw that Lukas wasn't moving.

“Aren't you coming, Dr. Wilde?"

“No, I'm not going in there, I've got something else to do. Don't
call me Dr. Wilde either. You can call me Lukas from now on."

And with that, Lukas gave her a little wave and headed off in
the opposite direction

He got plenty of attention from the passers-by, and a few
nurses blushed as they saw him.

He was a rich, handsome, medical genius

Of course everyone was in love with him. He was such a good
man.

Melissa stopped staring and went into the building, finally.

It was quiet inside. There was almost nobody about, other than
the doctors and nurses going about their business.

She searched from the first floor to the top but coul
nurse she had followed. She did come across a w
bodyguards outside the door though.




Before he could finish what he was saying, another bodygqa{ﬂ_ |
shushed him and they all stopped speaking. '

Their sudden silence worried Melissa.

She looked at the closed door, a frown spreading over her
features as she considered how best to get in there.

She couldn't just leave again. Everett had saved her that night.

But she couldn't see any way to break in there. If only she could
come up with one




y \ e Melissa was trying to figure out a way to solve ti
problem of access, one of the machines in the ward mai
sudden sound.

Her heart sank, and she shoved open the door, not thinklhé' !
about the bodyguards

Inside the spacious ward, Everett was lying on the bed, eyes
closed, and head covered in bandages.

Beside him were various monitors. On one of the screens the
zig-zagged line straightened. Shit!

Bodyguards sprinted over. They weren't doctors, but they also
knew what the sound meant. Their faces darkened.

"Everett,’ Melissa called. Her voice trembled.

Her feet felt as though they were made of lead. Every step she
took was heavy. She barely made it to the bed.

The device droned, a long, harsh, painful wail.

She took a deep breath, checked Everett's condition, and then
frowned at the machine.

"Dr. Sherman, Mr. Mayfield.."

‘It's nothing. He's fine,” Melissa said with a sigh of relief. "The

connection on his finger moved.’ i 8100 l

| "Great."




ed his life to save Mellssa. That pre
was to him.

e ward became quiet again.

1

Watching Everett's sleeping face, Melissa remembered

something.
She blinked and tried to swallow the lump in her throat.

She remembered looking at Everett the same way five years
earlier.

"Why won't you wake up, Everett? What are you hiding? I'm a
doctor; you can't expect to hide anything from me in the
hospital. If you don't wake up soon, |'ll have to return to
Andeport and leave you to lie here alone.’

She said a few words of gentle encouragement and then felt
readyto leave. The door behind heropened, and a nurse arrived.

"Who are you?" the nurse asked. "Why are you in the VIP ward?"
Melissa realized it was the same nurse she had been following.
She remained motionless and forced a smile

"You don't recognize me? You tricked me into the emergency
room that day. It was only a few days ago. Surely you haven't
forgotten?' Melissa said coldly.

"Wait... What? | don't know what you're talking about..." The
nurse's face grew pale. "Il ask again. Why are you in my
patient's room? Are you planning to steal something?"

"Ridiculous.” Melissa burst into laughter. She reaq thp né
badge on the nurse’s chest. e j




), you have made a powerful enemy. | never
am attacked first. But you have hurt me, so | mt

/

MY BOSS




"\Nhat did you say? | don't know. | just called you to At é 3
emergency room the other day. | don't know anything else." .::

“You don't know? You just said that | am a doctor from another

hospital, yet you unmistakably called my name in that critical
situation,” Melissa said calmly. "Moreover, you claimed there
was a patient dying in the emergency room at that time. How
are you going to explain that?"

The atmosphere grew tense as Melissa bombarded her with
questions

Hedwig's hands holding the tray trembled.

She did that for someone, but now she didn't dare to raise her
head as Melissa confronted her

'|... | saw someone seriously injured in the emergency room. He
wanted the best doctor to treat him, | happened to run into you.
It was just a coincidence.”

Her explanation didn't seem plausible.

Melissa sneered at her. "Did you hear what you just said? You
knew it was dangerous. Then, why did you ask me to go there?"

Melissa's accusative tone enraged Hedwig.

Hedwig had worked in this hospital for several yeat
couldn't stand a doctor from another hospital questio i
Besudes she had a backer and wasn't afraid of " 'on




looked rich and handsome.

Moreover, he was in a coma without any family around hir
Hedwig took good care of him, she thought she might en
with him and become a wealthy lady. That way, she wouldn't
have to come to the hospital and listen to people demeaning
her. ’ |

She looked at Melissa with disgust.

"Even if you are a doctor, you can't enter the VIP ward at will.
Please leave, or | might have to ask the security guards to drive
you out.”

Melissa crossed her arms over her chest and smirked at her.

'Can you guess why the bodyguards haven't come in while we
are talking now? Besides, | walked past all those bodyguards.
They didn't stop me, did they?

'Then you must be.." Hedwig's face turned pale. Her mouth
went dry as she stepped backward. "Who are you? And what's
your relationship with my patient?’

‘Is itimportant?" Melissa arched an eyebrow, "You asked me to
go out, but what about you? You would even take off your
uniform to work here?"’ v

Hedwig's face reddened with embarrassment.

revealing clothes underneath her gown in ¢:
But Melissa pointed it out, which infuria

| “Melly, what the hell do you want to.

: no right to interfere!”
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