10 Arielle’s sweet voice. He gave his assistant a quick nod while f
tucking her back into the bed.

The assistant couldn't stand Arielle’s antics anymore and
turned the medical staff away.

It was apparent to Arielle that Everett planned to have a serious
conversation with her. She was still angry about how he
grabbed Melissa's hand and left before.

She did not doubt that Melissa returned with hidden
motivations. That woman wouldn't be satisfied until she
destroyed Arielle's happiness!

"You should learn to keep your temper, Arielle. The doctors and
nurses are busy and shouldn't be disturbed so often. Settle
down while you are here and wait for your operation.”

Everett's words came out in a forceful tone. His eyes looked
away from Arielle as he refused to make eye contact.

Arielle was sure Everett planned to let the operation go on
scheduled, but the lead doctor was Melissa. How was Arielle
supposed to be at ease? :

|t was imperative that another doctor be procure bef
.operation took place. Arielle would rather dle
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stood up and adjusted his clothes. Everett S vonce was (of;
"and indifferent. I must do some work, so I'll leave now. G e
some rest."

Arielle was unable to get another ward in before he turned and
left.

Everett's mind was preoccupied with Melissa's disgusted
expression. Did she feel that much disdain for him?

Arielle watched Everett leave and her eyes were suddenly filled
with envy and resentment. She grabbed forcefully at the corner

of the quilt, going through the plan she had of teaching Melissa
a lesson tomorrow.

The next day, Melissa took her children to school and promised
them she would be there to pick them up later. She drove to
work afterward.

When she reached her office, she learned about how Arielle
. made a commotion again the night before. The woman had
" been relentless until her antics were exposed by the hospital
¢ dlrector

"Dr. Sherman, you should have seen that woman's face \
Mr Mayfield pulled you away yesterday!"




Arielle was clutching the trash can as she vomited. TWO
caregivers desperately rubbed at the stain on the quilt.

"What happened here?' Out of the corner of her eye, Melissa
could see the wine bottle hidden under the bed. The caregivers
were instructed that Arielle was not supposed to drink., Why
would a wine bottle be underneath the bed?

“It's your fault! You're trying to kill me! I'm sick now because |
took the medicine you gave me!"

Arielle looked up at Melissa as she spewed her words of hatred.
Her face was ashen as the tears welled up in her eyes.




