Don't” 5;_

1 ey couldnt defend themselves after seeing the vic

footage the reporters had acquired from the surveillanc
room.

"You better interview the patient's parents. We're just the
patient's relatives. We surrounded the doctor when we
heard Emily's screams. Youshould understand ourfeelings,”
someone bellowed, directing the reporters to target Emily,
making it seem like Emily was the reason for Melly falling
down.

The reporters took quick notes and bombarded them with
more questions. They stood at the door for a long time
before the security guards drove them out. The members
of the Sherman family quickly left.

They were afraid the reporters would stop them if they left
too late.

Emily didn't step out. She had no idea what was happening
outside. Almost everyone in the hospital was aware of it.
£ven the nurses who came to make rounds of the _wa_r_cgg_ 3
looked at the Sherman family members with disdain.




jering the relationship between Everett and tf
of the Sherman family, the hospital director could
only temporarily smooth things over. After all, he couldn't
afford to offend either side.

Besides, he couldn't control the reporters and what they
wrote.

| wonder what Melly has done for you that youre
protecting her so much."

Emily's heart sank as Melly's face flashed in her mind.
Everett was perhaps suspicious after everything that had
happened recently. If he tried investigating the past, he
might not marry Arielle.

Now that Melly was still unwilling to admit her identity, they
had to take advantage of this opportunity to make her
suffer and leave for good. Everything would get better
once Everett married Arielle.

Emily made up her mind and looked up at the director. "l
won't make things difficult for her. We won't make a move
as long as everything goes well with Arielle’s recovery in

the hospital.”




. ted to see how Melly had managed to
ett even during such circumstances. Fro
‘moment she laid eyes on Melly, Emily felt she w

simple woman. The probability of her being Mellssé w 1S
very high.

She believed Melly must have fainted on purpose. She only
wanted to plot against them.

She strutted to Melissa's office, her high heels clattering
against the floor. Her lips curled up into a sneer as she

glanced at the nameplate, pushed the door open, and
walked in.

It was a Friday afternoon, so the kids didn't have classes.
Melissa had asked the nanny to send the two children to
the hospital. She wanted to take them to dinner tonight.

When Emily opened the door, she saw Merrick and Lindsey
playing games in the room.

Lindsey was clamping her eyes, playing hide and seek.
Suddenly, she bumped into someone and thought it was
her mother. Therefore, she hugged her thighs tightly.

"Oh, don't touch me. God, you're dirty!"







