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Arielle waited in the ward for a long time, }bbt Ev
returned, so she came out to look for him.. Howe. oh
surprise, she saw Everett and Melissa all alone in the offi ice
looked like they were flirting.
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Anger surged within her. However, she didn't dare to lose her =
temper in front of Everett. She bit her lip, walked over to him,
and held his arm. "Everett, it's time for my examination," she
said pitifully.

Soon, Arielle's examination report was out. Melissa examined
it and immediately came up with the operation plan.

The director and the doctors in charge of Arielle praised
Melissa. No wonder she was regarded as the Divine Surgeonin
the medical field. They were sure the operation would be
successful.

However, Arielle was nervous. Her stomach churned with fright.
She tightly clutched Everett's arm. "Everett, | don't want her to
do the surgery for me."

Everett's brows furrowed. "Don't worry. You will beﬁne‘,'f uiie

messes up the operation?”

» .The du’ector and the other docto




‘don' have the tlme to argue wnth you."

Arielle's face distorted with rage. She sprang up to he
*You..."

The next moment, she clutched her chest and pretended to
in pain. "Everett, | feel uncomfortable. | can't breathe...”

Everett held her in his arms and glared at Melissa. "Is this how |
you talk to your patients?’

Melissa crossed her arms over her chest and looked down at
Arielle. "Miss Sherman, it seems like you don't know much
about your own disease. Even if you have a relapse of your
illness, you'll only suffer from inadequate blood supply,
dizziness, and weakness in your limbs. You'll never have
breathing issues. It's perhaps a trick or a psychological effect."

Arielle's cheeks burned with embarrassment as Melissa
exposed her truth.

She felt a surge of rage and stomped her foot. "Look, I'm not
lying. I'm unable to breathe. Have you ever suffered from my
illness? Do you have any idea what I'm going through? I'm in
much pain.” i

"But look at you. You seem fine now. If y
treating you, please leave. Stop wasting my‘tfm




| Merrick raised his head and looked into Everett's eyes. "It
~ he said coldly and pursed his lips.




