She Made a Comeback as a Renowned Doctor

Capitulo 1005: Chapter 1005: Seduction

Nora Brown tried on clothes in front of the mirror, muttering to herself, “Why rush me? |
just want to look my best when | meet your Big Boss.”

Felix Shaw was speechless.
She really wanted to say, looking like that, the Big Boss may not even notice you.

“Can you help me see which of these two oultfits looks better? This one, or this one.”
Nora Brown blinked her large, expressive eyes, “Which one do you think?”

Nora Brown did look quite beautiful, with thick eyebrows, big eyes, red lips, and white
teeth. Coupled with her exquisite makeup that covered some facial flaws, she appeared
even more strikingly beautiful.

Felix Shaw crossed her arms, looking at her with a slightly impatient expression, and
randomly pointed at one.

Nora Brown glanced, “This one? The color is a bit dark; I still think the white one looks
better. How about | try them both?”

Felix Shaw lost all patience, “Are you going down or not? The Big Boss and Sister Hope
have been waiting for you downstairs for ages.”

If it weren’t for Sister Hope being here today, Felix Shaw could guarantee Liam Cloud
wouldn’t wait even five minutes before leaving.

Holding her clothes and preparing to try them on, Nora Brown looked as if she’d been
struck by lightning on a clear day, “Who did you say is downstairs?”

“Sister Hope and the Big Boss.”

“Hope Williams came?”

“Yeah, Sister Hope specifically came to see you. She’s been waiting for over an hour; if
you don’t go down soon, do you believe I'll throw you down there myself?” Felix Shaw’s
patience had been utterly exhausted by Nora Brown.

Nora Brown’s face suddenly fell.

Hope Williams actually came personally.



And is right downstairs!

If she goes down, wouldn’t she be recognized immediately?
It's over.

It's really over this time.

Seeing the panic on Nora Brown'’s face, Felix Shaw squinted, “Why do you get nervous
when | mention Sister Hope?”

Nora Brown stepped forward and grabbed Felix Shaw’s hand, “Do me a favor, just say |
caught a cold and am not feeling well, | don’t want to see anyone for a while. Let Aunt
Williams go back first.”

“Go back? Are you kidding me? She came all this way to see you, and you want her to
leave? And just a moment ago, when the Big Boss was mentioned, you were all radiant,
but now with Sister Hope, you're suddenly unwell? What’s your game?”

Felix Shaw had long felt something was off about the person in front of her; the last time
she was this pale and nervous was when she got a call from Hope Williams.

So she’s afraid of Hope Williams?

Felix Shaw firmly grasped Nora Brown’s hand, “Why are you afraid to see Sister Hope?”
“'m not afraid; it’s just that | have a cold and | don’t want to give it to her.”

“Really? You don’t want to infect her, but you're okay with infecting our Big Boss?”

“l didn’t mean it that way, let go of me.” Nora Brown struggled hard to free her arm from
Felix Shaw’s grasp.

“You've definitely got something going on, come on, head downstairs with me.”
‘I don’t want to, | have a cold, it’s for your own good, let go of me, let go of me...”

“Hiss~” Felix Shaw felt a sharp pain in her hand, turning to see Nora Brown had lowered
her head and was biting her arm fiercely.

Felix Shaw released her hand in pain.
Seizing the moment, Nora Brown immediately retreated into the room and locked the

door behind her, leaning against it with a panic-stricken look, clutching her chest and
breathing heavily.



What to do? What to do?

First, Joseph Sanders just left, and now Hope Williams is here?

She absolutely cannot let this person ruin her plans.

She wouldn’t go out even if it killed her.

“Zoey Sanders, open the door for me.” Felix Shaw was completely enraged.

She was now certain this person had issues.

“What’s going on?” Hope Williams’ voice sounded from behind.

Hope Williams, not seeing Zoey Sanders coming downstairs, went up herself to check.
“Sister Hope, this Zoey Sanders is acting too strange; as soon as she heard you were
here, she panicked and now refuses to come out from inside. | don’t know what game
she’s playing.”

Hearing this, Hope Williams frowned and walked over to knock on the door, “Zoey?”
At the door, Nora Brown shivered.

“Zoey? It's me, what's wrong?”

Nora Brown covered her mouth, not daring to make a sound.

Felix Shaw pulled Hope Williams aside, “Sister Hope, stand back a bit.”

Seeing Felix Shaw planning to directly kick the door, Hope Williams held up her hand to
stop her, “Wait, has she been acting strange lately?”

“Everything about her is strange; just now, when the Big Boss called her to come down,
she started dressing up, but as soon as she heard you were also here, she claimed she
wasn’t feeling well. Isn’t she deliberately avoiding you?”

Hope Williams’ eyes deepened, gazing toward the door.

“What's more, last time when you called her and | answered, her face went pale after |
told her it was you. | didn’t understand what she was afraid of then, but now | get it;
she’s afraid of you.”

Felix Shaw’s voice wasn’t low, and inside, Nora Brown could hear all she said.

At this moment, only two words echoed in Nora Brown'’s mind: It's over!



Hearing Felix Shaw’s words, and coupled with Joseph Sanders saying that Zoey
Sanders also hasn’t been taking his calls,

At the moment, Hope Williams had a rough guess in her mind.

The person inside might not be Zoey Sanders.

“Did she come alone?”

“Yeah, she came alone, and not just alone; she also had my sister’s bypass in hand.”
“What's going on?” Liam Cloud, hearing the commotion upstairs, came up.

Felix Shaw immediately said, “Big Boss, there’s something wrong with this woman.”
Liam Cloud’s icy gaze swept over the tightly shut door.

“What are you waiting for then? Take down the door.”

“Yes.”

Felix Shaw was just about to kick the door when it opened.

The woman inside walked out dressed in a white dress that hugged her figure and
emphasized her graceful body; her meticulously styled long hair cascaded over her

shoulders, with a thin veil covering her face, lending her an enchanting allure.

She blinked softly, glancing at the silver-haired man in front of her, unable to tear her
gaze away after one look.

Nora Brown had decided to go all out; so what if Hope Williams found out? She was
merely borrowing Zoey Sanders’ name; it wasn’t a capital offense.

Once she seduced this silver-haired man and made him fall for her, none of this would
matter.



