Een I do for you?"

Seated comfortably, Jamison took a leisurely sip of his
coffee before speaking. "Dr. Wilson, it's come to
attention that there are rumors about you spreading
through the hospital. As | stressed earlier, this place is not
the setting for romantic entanglements.”

‘Those rumors aren't true."

Jamison paused, eyes lowered. "Rumors or not, | trust
you'll keep your personal life separate from your
professional responsibilities, Dr. Wilson."

Norah's demeanor chilled slightly. "l got it. Thank you for
the reminder. Anything else on your mind?"

Jamison shook his head and said, "We've covered the main
issue. Now, regarding Dr. Rivera and any romantic
endeavors, proceed with caution. Sweet nothings can
easily sway young hearts. As head of the cardiac surgery
department, I'd hate to see your work suffer over personal
distractions.”

Norah acknowledged the advice with
‘Understood.”




He was sharp yet supportive. His ¢
e, even if his words could sting.

Madeline's voice was sweet as she lay against Derek‘s'n
chest. -

Madeline wore a delicate white lace, her natural beauty
accentuated by the absence of makeup. Her finger
playfully traced his skin, sparking a subtle shiver.

As she broached the topic of family dynamics, Derek's
expression grew serious. Calmly, he shared, "Grandma
insists | finalize things with Norah to ease the latter's way
forward. If | don't, she's prepared to intervene.”

Madeline's smile faded into concern. "Why does your
grandma always side with her? It feels like Norah holds a
higher place in her heart than you. Maybe your grandma's
bewitched. | should ask for Norah's secret. Perhaps!'ll gain

some favor."

The Carter family's coolness toward Madeline was no
secret. Derek's last attempt to bring Madeline home
resulted in a strong outburst from Juliana, promptmg hlm; ]
to avoid doing so to protect her health. i
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career is thriving."

Q; reoccupied with his work, Derek hadn't kept up with
lorah's recent activities. He asked, puzzled, "Silver

Boulder Private Hospital? That's one of the top facilities in
Glophia. What's Norah's role there? Is she a cleaner?" !

Madeline laughed lightly and said, "Norah is part of the
Cardiac Surgery Department. However, it seems she's not
too popular with the patients. Hardly anyone schedules
appointments with her. Perhaps her romantic life keeps
her too occupied.’

Derek's response was frosty. "Norah's competence in
medicine? | knew her abilities in the kitchen and on the
racing track, but medicine? It sounds like someone's
handed her an easy job there to pass the time."

He grew more disdainful, saying, ‘She concealed her true
self from us. | didn't notice a thing."

Madeline proposed, ‘"Why not proceed with the divorce
process, Derek? It might smooth things over with your
grandma. But make sure Norah leaves with nothing from
the promise you made. | doubt Norah cares about those
things you had offered, and even if you give her those, she
might still feel upset you didn't give enough.”

After a moment of thought, Derek consented, */

Norah stood waiting at the hospit
pared to engage him in a \




utfit, gaze doWncast and her face expressi
waited with crossed arms, a picture of restlessness.

Sean contemplated approaching as a tall, lean figure exited
the hospital. Norah walked up to him, initiating a
conversation. :

Seeing Sean's somber reflection, Phillip asked, "Mr. Scott,
Miss Wilson is right there. Should we head over?*

‘Let's follow them," Sean instructed, his demeanor chilly as
he tightened his grip slightly.

Aikin, taken aback by Norah's presence, said, "Dr. Wilson,
you were waiting for me? | didn't think you'd go out of your

way for me."

Norah looked up, coolly stating, "Stop pretending. You've
been spreading rumors, expecting me to seek you out,

right?”

Aikin, bewildered, responded, "Dr. Wilson, I'm not sure
what you mean. I'm truly lost here."

"Keep up the act, why don't you!" Norah couldn't help bu
tease "You' ve got quite the talent. Ever consid

‘make more money than a doctor."

Aikin faced her mnocence wr|tt




or not, why spread rumors clalmmg I'm your glrlfnend?"—

She chuckled and said, "Do you think I'm too laid-back t
confront it? Assuming I'd let it slide? But you're mistaken,
Dr. Rivera. I'm not one to keep my cool easily. You might
not like the outcome if we don't clear this up promptly.

tomorrow.” :

Their standoff took place beneath the trees at the
hospital's entryway, the air charged with an unmistakable
tension.




