A gr a moment, she retrieved a supermarketv.g
She'd forgotten about it after it was issued to
employees at the hospital for the holidays.

She tossed it onto the desk in Everett's direction. Her
voice was arrogant as she spoke. "There is 3000 dollars
on this card and you can go over by another 2000 dollars.
It's all yours." i

Melissa's eyebrows raised as she looked at Everett after
she spoke. The look was a clear indication to Everett that
she was going to change her clothes and go out and he
should leave right away.

Everett had never been refused by a woman before! So
many people wanted to have dinner with him, but it was
rare he ever asked anyone out himself.

His eyes narrowed at the yellow card she had tossed atfl
" him, and he promptly turned and left. He didn't need '
" money from her.

Everetts assistant was at the door waltlng.

vas no surprise that Dr. S
) COL @imake him so angt




Now the assistant understood why his boss left in anger. ;-
It was probably because Dr. Sherman had not only refused
his gift to the children, but also given him this useless gift
card.

How could the assistant accept this card?
"‘Mister?"

The assistant was suddenly brought back to reality as he
watched his boss walk some distance away. He did not
want to take the card, but in the end, he reached out and
took it with a bitter look on his face. His hands shook with
uncertainty.

In the doctor's office, Lindsey swung her legs as she sat
upon the sofa. Her mood seemed joyful.

‘Her adorable pink face was full of youth's charms.




ey ansy vered her mom without th’inkiﬂﬂ N
svered her lips with her hand. Her eyes went big 2
ared at her mother, as if she had released some

‘dark secret.

Melissa stopped dressing and looked in the mirror at F
daughter.

Her children knew they had a father, and yet they didn't *
know what it was like to have a relationship with an adult
man. Was she doing the right thing? It always weighed on
her that although she cared for her children as much as
she could, her children might not grow up properly
without their father's attention.

Lindsey was still surprised that she'd blurted out that
answer. When she saw her mother's reaction, she
regretted it

“Are you mad at me, Mommy? | won't say that again.*

Lindsey looked sad suddenly, but her eyes remained
focused.
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