'. rah had a hunch that Madeline was behind th
‘popularity of the footage video in the coffee shop.

It seemed to Norah that Madeline spent her days plotting
to tarnish her name. Norah couldn't think of anyone else
who would hold such a grudge. Any previous enemies she
had were now long gone.

Diving into Madeline's network using her IP address, Norah
stumbled upon conversations between Madeline and Aikin.

Madeline's message read, "Norah's just been through a
divorce, and it's the perfect opportunity for someone to
step in. Win her over, and I'll give you a hundred thousand."

A spark of realization hit Norah. As expected, it was all
Madeline's doing

Norah scrolled through Madeline's phone gallery, watching
numerous private videos, and a smirk crossed her face.
She transferred them all to her computer.

Madeline and Derek had carelessly captured their
moments together, scattered throughout various places.

Norah clicked on a video, only to be disgusted, and quickly
shut it off.
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‘The data appeared to originate from overseasuw ’ 3151
t rgetprecisely identified. It happened to passthrou‘gh\
local network of Dreamview Villas, drawing her notlce'\"‘\\

1\t l‘{
A blue glow emanated from the screen, reflecting Norah'é\
stern expression. Her gaze locked onto the data sequencem
her fingers rapidly tapping over the keyboard as she

pursued it without pause.

Noticing the data's sudden stop, Norah observed the
assailant hovering just outside the Nexa Tech firewall,
clearly intent on breaking through with malicious purposes.

Norah arched an eyebrow. What an unexpected
coincidence. Wasn't this company associated with Sean?
Was the other party attempting to steal sensitive details or
acquire particular data by launching a malicious assault on
Sean's company's database firewall?

Having encountered it, Norah couldn't simply look the
other way. With ease, she neutralized the data breach,u\
repaired the compromised firewall, and silently ex:ted

performing a noble act without a single trace.
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Sean had helped her many times, so returning the -fquu-i; i
handling this minor issue was easy. Yet, she poqd -

source of this mysterious data. I Wl
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.‘When another piece of data trleq, to ma
Norah's eyes lit up. She was dete uu -
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He slammed his fist down on the desk "Iye
them, even if it means we both take a hlt'"

The man clenched his teeth, hammering away at the!,
keyboard with force.

Norah was hot on the trail, her pursuit reaching across
borders. Just as she was about to catch up, the other party
launched a fierce counterattack, stubbornly holding onto
their data.

Norah couldn't help but mock their simplicity. In under a
minute, she devoured the attacker's data completely,
erasing all evidence of the encounter.

Admittedly, the other party was also skilled, realizing they
couldn't drag her data back to their base, and chose to risk
it all instead.

Unfortunately, she couldn't uncover the identity behind the
threat to Sean's company.

Still, in the digital world, |‘nformat|on was crucial. Norah

planned to warn Sean to|

P | stay vngllant at the ng;g
pportunity. |
l
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After erasing her digltal 'tr‘egcjzjll .‘l
’ computer, got up, and - st
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Oh my, henpecked? Can't talk about it at wor_
;saving it for home?"

‘Dr. Rivera, aren't you being a bit too cautious? The
hospital isn't against relationships at work. What's th
worry?" ’

"Dr. Wilson is stunning, and she's with you? I'm so jealous!"

"Hey, Dr. Rivera, what's your secret with Dr. Wilson? Share
some tips with me, will you? Let me learn from you."

Bright and early, the Silver Boulder Private Hospital's chat
group was bustling. Following Aikin's post, the entire staff
started buzzing with theories and jokes about his and
Norah's supposed relationship, making the conversation
quite the spectacle.

Since Norah was the new face at the hospital with a more
reserved nature, no one had added her to the chat, allowing
the discussions to flow without restraint.

Aikintyped, "Actually, there's nothing romantic between Dr.
Wilson and me. Let's drop the assumptions, okay?"

"Really? So, if it's not romantic, what kind of relationst
it? The kind that shares a bed? Hahaha,','f Hid i




qui asked ‘Did you see Aikin yesterday" Hesv still
rlnglng up your relationship in the group chat."

Jolie passed her phone, revealing the hospital's chat group |
on the screen. With more than 300 members, it was alive
with chatter, likely fueled by some tantalizing gossip.

‘Itried to clear the air for you, but it seems my efforts were
in vain.” Pointing at the screen, Jolie explained, "Just like
before, they're not only making fun of Aikin and you but
also spreading your pictures and rumors like wildfire."

Norah's beauty was undeniable, shining through even
without a trace of makeup, making her the center of
attention and the subject of endless gossip at the hospital.

The idea that someone as visually striking as Norah would
choose someone like Aikin baffled many at the hospital,
yet it hardly dampened their appetite for the juicy stories.

Aikin's messages were left intentionally vague, stirring
curiosity among the group. Any attempt to clarify now
would only fuel further speculation about their relationship,
particularly if Norah preferred to keep their association
private, prompting Aikin to step in and clear the air.

‘Norah clenched her jaw. Maybe she had g
little credit, but no matter, this was j
- d it was time to reshape

lf not, she'd




