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Melissa calmly nodded. “I understand.” I will definitely lead the medical team that was jointly formed by 

the Fuller Corporation and Rocher Family to participate in the International Medical Journal with me. 

 

Meanwhile, in Sandfort City, Janet’s extended leave was approved the next day. Although the injury on 

her arm had not made a full recovery, she still needed to attend classes, especially when the medicine 

school was about to host a practical competition or event. As a result, the students were busy with their 

studies. 

 

Since almost everyone in the Woodsbury University had watched the live stream, her beautiful photos 

remained as one of the trending topics in Reddit and the University Forum for a few days. The scene 

where she said ‘what if I am Sweet Tune?’ was made into a sticker—she looked stunning and cool at that 

moment! 

The incident instantly turned Janet into the most popular student in Woodsbury University. 

The students in her class intermittently cast gazes of envy and adoration toward her. 

 

“Oh, my God! I have never thought that Janet and Emily are biological sisters!” 

 “Tsk, Janet doesn’t have a younger sister like her, okay? Emily is a fake daughter of the Jackson Family. 

Not only did she hijack Janet’s life, she even plagiarized the latter’s composition. She is so shameless!” 

 

“I agree. The Jackson Family has been treating Emily well enough and they even held a birthday banquet 

specially for her a few days ago. Who knew that something like this would happen?” 

 

“Previously, when she was chosen by Mr. Hilbert, she was so full of herself, as if the whole world 

belonged to her.” 

 “Yeah, that’s right. I didn’t expect that the person whom Hilbert was looking for in the first place was 

actually Janet.” 

 



 

  

“Tsk, Emily once used Janet’s drawing to become the disciple of a renowned artist before this. I thought 

that she had turned over a new leaf, but unexpectedly, she is still as shameless as she was even after 

entering the music industry.” 

 

“I thought the reason why Janet went there was to watch the competition, but it turned out that she 

went there as a participant!” 

 

“Yeah, she really did a good job in keeping it a secret from everyone.” 

 

 

  

Abby, Sharon, Summer and the others were holding their phones while their eyes continuously flicked 

from Janet’s face to the person in the video. 

 

Janet’s lips twitched and her voice reflected her helplessness. “It’s real!” 

 

Abby shook her head. “That’s impossible…” 

 

Sharon and Summer voiced their agreement. “I think so too.” 

 

In resignation, Janet knocked on the heads of the three girls. “If it is fake, would everyone play along 

with the act? Besides, if I am not Sweet Tune, I wouldn’t have known Gordon. You guys can ask him after 

this.” She reached out with her hand and stroked Abby’s head. 

 

A stunned Abby pinched her own cheeks. “Crap, it makes sense.” But, why didn’t Gordon tell me about 

this… 



 

If they knew that the reason why Janet went was to participate in the competition, they would have 

gone to the scene to watch how she dealt with Emily. 

 

Abby snorted in displeasure. 

 

At that moment, one of the students suddenly asked, “Why aren’t we seeing Hazel today?” 

 

“Hey, you are right. Could it be that she applied for leave again?” 

 

“Perhaps it’s because she is unsatisfied with the outcome of the competition and decided to not come 

and study.” 

 

“Who knows? Both Emily and her are Hilbert’s disciples. Now that Emily has caused such a mess, he will 

surely face some troubles on his side.” 

 

“He’s not the only one; even the reputation of the Royal Academy of Music has been humiliated.” 

 

The students continued to discuss among themselves. 

 

At that moment, a man’s voice was suddenly heard from outside. “Janet.” 

 

The voice stunned Janet for a moment before she raised her head to look outside the window—only to 

see that a boy was dashing toward her. “Professor Dylan Fontaine is looking for you,” he said while 

panting. 

 

Professor Dylan Fontaine? 


