
My Sweetheart 
Chapter 12 Unwilling to leave 

   
Three hours later, it was Alexia's turn. Kathy 
intended not to go in, but Alexia couldn't walk 
steadily, so she had to help her. 
Joseph was surrounded by several nurses and a few 
interns. 
When seeing Kathy in, Joseph paused and his dark 
eyes squinted. 
"What symptoms?" He asked Alexia and took her 
case history. 
Kathy stood near the door and looked around. The 
room was decorated with honorary banners and 
photographs of Joseph's 
achievements in medical field over the years. 
Looking at it and being fascinated, she didn't pay 
attention to the experimental products beside her. 
As she stepped back, the 
test tubes on the table shake, and then fell to the 
ground... 
Kathy stared in panic. "Sorry..." 
Out of the corner of his eye, Joseph looked down at 
Kathy, who was trying to pick up the test tubes. 
He got up almost immediately and shouted, "Don't 
move." 



Kathy shivered, not daring to make a move. 
Joseph stepped over the others, put on his gloves 
and picked up the tube. "The liquid in it will corrode 
the skin," he said 
solemnly. 
Kathy drew back her hand in horror. 
"Dr. Joseph, let me do it." Several nurses soon 
gathered around, trying to get close to Joseph. 
At this moment, Kathy felt a little uncomfortable. 
It seemed that Joseph had many admirers. 
"Kathy, come here." Alexia looked at her helplessly. 
Kathy ducked her head and didn't dare to go 
anywhere. 
Joseph returned to his seat, his sharp eyes glaring 
at Kathy. 
She stuck out her tongue at him angrily. 
After prescribing the medication, Alexia seemed to 
be unwilling to leave. 
"Dr. Joseph is so handsome. How can he be so 
handsome? Let me have a headache like this 
forever..." 
Kathy, "..." 
"Let me go to get the medicine." Kathy grumpily 
said. 
At this moment, there was a voice from the corridor, 
"Dr. Joseph has been working overtime for 
consecutive seven days, so our 



clinic has to close today. The registered patients 
please come tomorrow." 
Kathy's thigh was pinched by Alexia. "I'm so lucky to 
be Dr. Joseph's last patient today." 
"I don't think it's a headache. It's stupidness." 
"That's no stupid, Kathy. Don't you think Dr. Joseph 
is perfect? He saved you just now, or you will go to 
the dermatology! What a 
handsome and kind-hearted man!" 
"Alexia, I'm telling you, Joseph and I are married." 
Kathy said suddenly. 
"This joke is not funny, give me another one!" 
Kathy frowned. Was it so hard to believe? 
"It's true." She repeated, pulling Alexia's elbow 
toward her ear, "we've got the marriage certificate!" 
Kathy rarely joked, and now she sounded serious. 
Alexia finally looked at her incredulously. 
But she still touched Kathy??s forehead after a 
while, "Fever?" 
Kathy's face was gloomy. 
"Believe it or not." 
They took medicine out of the hospital, Alexia was 
still immersed in Joseph's handsome face. 
Kathy dragged her out to hail a taxi. At this moment, 
a familiar Cayenne pulled up at Kathy's feet and 
Joseph got out of car. 
"Ah... Isn't this Dr. Joseph?" Alexia grabbed Kathy 
nervously. 



"Yes." Kathy unconsciously stepped back. 
This was the entrance to the hospital. "Doesn't 
Joseph know he's eye-catching? Everyone around 
looked at them." 
"Is he waiting for me?" Alexia asked nervously. 
Kathy winced. "Do you still not believe me now?" 

   
 


