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Camila. The two might seem unrelated on the surface,
they were, in fact, closely connected.

And tomorrow, she might be able to see that woman.

If this had been in the past, she would never look into other :
people's business. But this matter had something to do-
with Isaac.

Camila felt the need to know whether the woman in those
records was Isaac's mother or not.

She also needed to figure out the identity of that man
called Nelson, and why he was with the woman in question.

What was more, Nelson himself seemed pretty keen on
keeping the woman's identity a secret from others.

Something fishy was definitely going on.

Camila went into the CT examination room first, then she
returned and looked for Josiah. He was nowhere in sight,
though. She stood in front of the desk for a while, fidgeting,
deliberating... In the end, she picked up the folder again.

She peeked inside and skimmed through the d_ocumj nt
fast as she could. '

To say that she was shocked by the co

| understatement.
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~ He was back. Camila hurriedly put the folder back on the
desk and arranged it as best as she could so that nothing
looked amiss.

Then, she composed herself and acted like nothing
happened. ‘Dr. Singh." She smiled at Josiah as he stepped
inside. "Where have you been? | went to. the CT
examination room just now. Dr. Lawson will be the one on
duty tomorrow morning."

Josiah paused and took a quick glance at his desk. After
making sure that everything was in place, he nodded-and
said, "All right. You should come to work early tomorrow.
You may get on with your work now."

Camila said a quick goodbye and walked out of the office.

When she was gone, Josiah sat at his chair and stared at
the folder on his desk.

His expression was dark and unreadable.

There was no telling whether he was aware that Camila
had snooped around or not.

Meanwhile, Camila breathed a sigh of relief as she walke
~ away from Josiah's office. It was the first tim ‘
ever touched someone else's stuff, and it ratt

To make matters worse, her phone:
her jump.




 Forrest milling about behind her.

Camila stopped and narrowed her eyes.

Had the two made up?

How was that even possible?

She knew Laura well.

There was no way she would let Forrest's infidelity slide.
While it might be true that he had no feelings for the
woman at all, the fact still remained that he had slept with

her.

Camila adopted a more neutral expression before walking
over. "Laura, Forrest." She nodded at them.

Laura had a tight look on her face, but she forced a smil;e
when she saw Camila.

"Did you come together?" Camila asked lightly.

1odded. "Are you sure thi
|




looked nothing like a couple, not even friends.
- anything, they acted like strangers to each other.

Camila had a bad feeling about this.
Sure enough, Laura confirmed her hunch.

‘Mila, we've decided to break up. We can still be friends,
though.”

Camila's head whipped over to Forrest. "Forrest?"
His face darkened, but he still said nothing.

Camila was at a loss. A relationship consisted of two
people, and they had to put in efforts in order to make it
work.

In the case of Forrest and Laura, they were faced with the
challenge of their contrasting family backgrounds. There
was also the matter of Forrest's mother.

Camila understood Laura's position. She didn't want to
give in, and that was perfectly valid.

Laura was a woman who hailed from a lacking background
compared to Forrest. It was only natural for her to want to
secure her survival in the long run.

Unfortunately, as much as Forrest wanted to ke‘:e‘g_‘_‘ epi
didn't want to make an enemy of his mot
- was caught in the middle.




as no going back from something like this.

‘Besides, Forrest and Laura were both consenting adul
who could think for themselves and make their ow ;
decisions. g
“It's an amicable split, we didn't fight or anything. We'll still
be friends in the future." Laura shot Forrest a pointed look
before adding, "Right?"

Forrest simply averted his gaze and kept his silence.
“Well, I've said everything | came to say. I'm leaving now.
You can get back to work, Mila." Laura was calm from
beginning to end.

The period of turmoil had come and gone.

Now, she just wanted to leave it all behind and move
forward in her life.

Once she was gone, Forrest made to leave, too.

But Camila stopped him. "Forrest."




