liéavy tone, "Are you determined to work in the Andr ogy ‘
Department? Does your reputation mean nothing to you""

Internally relieved that the conversation shifted to her
reputation, Leanna was unfazed. 'There are a lot of female
doctors in this department all over the world. I'm here to help

people. | see no shame in my work."

Nate remained quiet, and just as Leanna thought she had
convinced him, he added, "You might not mind it, but what
about the man you'll marry? Will he be as understanding?"

Caught off guard, Leanna chuckled, responding, "Uncle Nate, |
appreciate your concern. Thank you so much. But | believe the

right man for me would accept my profession.”

If he couldn't, they weren't meant to be. Besides, she had no |
immediate intentions of romance or marriage, satisfied with' :
one profound love in her life. : '

With that, Leanna exited the mansnon I :
"Mu hiki s

he window, Nate wlatc ddl,“ er I"
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Flushed from the alcohol, Leanna's charm was hard to resist.
Maisie averted her gaze, muttering, "It's hard to tell who yd_Ur i
really missed. A message would've been nice, at least, if you
really cared.”

She had been genuinely concerned.

Leanna explained guiltily, | was scared Nate would find out

through you. | couldn't face him."

Maisie gave her a sidelong glance. "Oh, so now you're fee|ing‘ n‘
brave? Not worried about getting caught? After not seeing you i
for two years, I'm impressed. Working in the Andrology i
- Department, dealing with all that stuff all day. Doesn't it gross .‘
you out? Or was it to get under Nate's skin that you chose th il

department?"

anna released Maisie's arm, feeling slightly Ilghthea é ﬂ
opped her arm on the bar, resting her flusheq fac ; ”'l ”
“What's he got to do with my choice? | truly f "

ating.” | "’
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2n in the field for only two years. How

xpertise of someone with a lifetime of expe
tor can't be that dependent on you, can he? Plea
about leaving the Andrology Department.*

Leanna fixed her gaze on Maisie, her intense look almost
making Maisie back down.

‘Is Nate behind your attempt to sway me?"
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