SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR

Chapter 641: Chapter 641: Cooperation
Ted Williams only felt Hope Williams’s gaze turn cold, but he was not afraid at
all. Instead, the corners of his eyes lifted into a slight smile.

He curled his lips and asked, “Hope, I'm curious, regarding the Williams Clan,
were you never even the slightest bit tempted initially?”

With an industry as large as the Williams’, he couldn’t believe anyone would
remain unmoved.

Hope stared at Ted, her voice firm, “Never!”

Looking at Hope’s resolute expression, Ted chuckled, “Never? Ha, well, since
things have reached this point, you should blame Jade Bell. It was her who
wholeheartedly wanted to give the group to you. Otherwise, how would we
have ended up here?”

Hope raised an eyebrow and stared at him, “Really? Isn’t it you who pushed
things to this point?”

‘I don’t deny that my grandmother played a role, but from start to finish, wasn’t
it you who distrusted me, incited Luna Williams to clash with me, hoping we'd
kill each other off so you could benefit? Your greed and suspicion caused all
this.”

Ted chuckled softly, “Don’t falsely accuse me of something without evidence.”

“Whether it's a false accusation or not, it will soon be revealed. Ted Williams,
just wait, your retribution is coming soon!”

With that, Hope turned and got into the car.

Watching Hope’s car slowly drive away, Ted curled his lips, “Retribution?
Daring to conclude without even seeing my trump card, Hope, you've lost for
sure.”

Only after Hope's car was completely out of sight did Ted leisurely walk back
to his own car with his hands in his pockets.

Luna Williams sat in the back seat, nervously curling up as she watched Ted
return.

Ted gave her a cold glance.

She truly made him see her in a new light.



He was quite surprised when he found out that Jade Bell’'s shares were in
Luna’s hands.

Unexpectedly, while he had been battling Hope for so long, this woman had
quietly secured the largest portion of shares and comfortably hidden away
until the shareholders’ meeting.

Should he praise her for being smart, or for being clever?

“Drive,” he ordered.

The driver started the car.

Ted took a deep breath, leaned back with his eyes closed against the seat.
Luna was tense, her whole body cold, uncertain of Ted’s intentions.

“What are you afraid of?” Ted asked coldly without opening his eyes.

Luna’s lips trembled. How could she not be scared, stuck in a car with a
madman?

“I'm asking you.”
“No...not scared!”

Ted lifted his eyelids, turning to look at her, letting out a cold sneer, “Not
scared? Then why are you shaking? Or is it your guilty conscience?”

“‘Luna Williams, of the three of us, | didn’t expect you'd be the smartest! Tell
me, when did you get your hands on those shares?”

At the mention of the shares, Luna’s body bristled with fear as she clutched at
her clothes tightly, “What...what shares?”

Ted lifted an eyebrow slightly, his voice as indifferent as before, “Luna, | don’t
want to waste time with you.”

“l...I don’t know what you're talking about.”
“Don’t know?”

Luna nodded, “Mm-hmm.”

Ted coldly curled his lips.

The next second, Luna’s collar was tugged, and a strong force yanked her,
half of her body pulled out of the car.

“‘Ah...”



Instantly terrified, Luna shrieked, the cold wind rushing into her mouth as she
frantically waved her hands.

“Ah...ah! Ted Williams, you're crazy, let go of me, ah...help...let go of me...”

Ted squinted his eyes, his face expressionless but remarkable in harshness,
“‘Now do you remember?”

“‘Ah...l remember, | remember, it was me, | took it, | took it when Grandmother
was injured.” Luna screamed, her voice shredded by the fierce wind, but Ted
heard clearly enough.

“Pull me back in, pull me back in Ted, you’re a madman, don’t forget what Old
Master Parker said, if you throw me down now, | still have the Carter Family,
Noah Carter is my dad, he won'’t let you get away with this, ah...pull me back
in...”

“Do you think I'm afraid of them?” Ted sneered.

The driver continued to accelerate, and Luna kept trembling, her mind racing
frantically.

When the car made a sharp turn, Luna’s body was thrown further out, entirely
held only by Ted’s hand.

She had no doubt that if Ted let go, she’d go plummeting down.
Luna was scared to the point her face was as white as a sheet.
“Ted Williams, let’s cooperate, let’s cooperate!”

“Cooperate?” Ted seemed intrigued, “How so? Tell me.”

“You help me become Chairman Williams, when | control Williams Clan, Ill
give you five percent of the shares, really, I'll give you five percent of the
shares. If you kill me now, you won’t get the shares, you have only ten percent
of the shares, with that amount, it's obviously impossible to become the group
chairman on your own, you can’t oppose Hope alone, why not help me,
together we'll defeat Hope, and I'll give you half of Williams Clan, ahhh...”

Luna didn’t know how she came up with those words. When she was pulled
back into the car, she collapsed, breathless and pale.

She felt like she had just died once.
Ted narrowed his eyes as he looked at Luna.

Clearly, her words had moved him. His greatest enemy wasn’t Luna, it was
Hope; Luna was no real threat.



Without Hope, Williams Clan falling into Luna’s hands would be like being
under his control.

Besides, she was right, with only ten percent of the shares, the board’s old
men wouldn’t trust him.

It was better to let Luna become his puppet.
Ted curled his lips and lifted his hand toward Luna.
Panic-stricken, Luna leaned back, clutching her head and screaming.

Ted faintly raised his eyebrows and patted Luna’s head, “Alright, I'll help you.’

Luna paused, remaining rigid, as a cold voice from above continued, “Rest
assured, Hope won't live to attend the shareholders’ meeting; the group will
certainly be yours.”

Luna’s eyes trembled fiercely as she looked up at Ted in disbelief.

“You? Are you saying...” Luna gasped, covering her mouth, “Are you saying
you want to kill Hope? Why? Aren’t you afraid of Waylon Lewis?”

She disliked Hope, but she never actually thought of killing her, nor dared to.

“Did you forget her words at the press conference a few days ago, saying
she’d find evidence of Maverick Williams being framed and imprisoned?”

Luna’s eyes flickered, her voice trembling, “Things...have happened so long
ago, what evidence can she find?”

“If she had as little brains as you, she certainly wouldn’t find any.”

Luna understood the sarcasm in Ted’s words.

She bit her lip, “If you harm her, Waylon Lewis won't let you off.”

Ted laughed twice, unconcerned, “Waylon Lewis, he doesn’t dare touch me.”

“‘Doesn’t dare touch you? What are you talking about? He treasures Hope the
most!”

Waylon cherishes Hope, and if anything happened to Hope, he’d think of them
first.

Thinking of the two gunshots she took from Waylon in the Emperor Capital,
Luna’s shoulder instantly throbbed with dull pain.

Ted’s move was undoubtedly challenging Waylon’s bottom line.

What on earth gave him the nerve?



“I naturally have my way of dealing with him, and as for you, from now on,
you'll listen to me. Together, we’ll fight Hope. I'll help you take the chairman’s
position, understand?”

A sense of unease filled Luna’s heart, but she dared not question further and
could only nod obediently for now.

Chapter 642: Chapter 642: Williams Clan Shareholders’ Meeting

After leaving the Carter Family, Hope Williams didn’t go straight home. She
went to the hospital to have lunch with Jade Bell and then spent the whole
afternoon in her room.

Jade Bell, seeing that the shareholder meeting was imminent, was a bit
worried about Hope’s calm demeanor.

"Little Hope, have you arranged everything?"

Hope Williams sat beside her, slender fingers holding a fruit knife, carefully
peeling an apple.

"Everything’s arranged, don’t worry."

After peeling the apple, Hope sliced it into small pieces, placed them on a
plate, and handed one to Jade Bell, "It's quite sweet, Grandma, have a taste."

"You're the only one who has time to bother with an old woman like me during
such a busy time."

Jade Bell sighed, looking at Hope with some concern, but seeing her so
composed, she didn’t say more.

Hope stayed until the evening before going home.

The next day, after breakfast, Hope booked tickets for Wyatt Lewis, Luke, and
Willow and asked Wyatt to take the children back to the Emperor Capital.

The three of them disapprovingly surrounded Hope.

Luke and Willow clung to the sofa, refusing to let go, shaking their heads and
shouting, "No, no, why is Mommy sending us away?"

Hope patiently squatted in front of the two little ones, stroking their heads, "Be
good, go back to Daddy first."

Willow’s eyes reddened, "Why isn't Mommy coming with us?"

Hope smiled, "Mommy still has things to do, but once they’re done, I'll come
back to be with you, alright?"



"But we don’t want to leave Mommy."
Hope hugged the two aggrieved little ones.

"Sister-in-law, let the bodyguards take Luke and Willow back, I'll stay with
you."

Wyatt Lewis knew that tomorrow was the Williams Group’s shareholder
meeting, and Hope’s move was surely out of fear that Ted Williams might do
something, sending them away for their protection.

Hope shook her head, "No need. | wouldn'’t feel assured leaving Luke and
Willow with anyone else. You take them back; there’s no need to worry about
me."

Wyatt frowned, wanting to say more, but Hope patted his shoulder, "Alright,
with so many bodyguards, everything will be fine. I'm worried that if Ted
Williams kidnaps them to threaten me, it would be over. So, to ensure | have
no worries, you take them back."

Wyatt could only nod in agreement.

The last disappearance of Luke and Willow under his watch had left a lasting
scar on him.

The wickedness of bad people knows no bounds, and he couldn’t be sure
they wouldn'’t strike again.

"Sister-in-law, don’t worry, I'll definitely get them back safely to my brother."

Hope smiled gently and nodded, "Alright, check-in with me when you arrive
safely.”

After they left, Hope sat back down on the sofa, feeling slightly relieved.

She was certain that Ted Williams wouldn’t make any move the next day.

The next day.

Ever since Hope Williams announced the Williams Group’s shareholder
meeting at that press conference, it had been the center of attention.

Many were intensely curious about the evidence Hope claimed to have
against Ted Williams.

Of course, everyone could guess this shareholder meeting would be an
Asura-like epic spectacle.



The meeting was at ten, but by nine, the entrance of Williams was already
surrounded by journalists, all eager to get the first scoop.

Williams was twenty minutes away, and Hope left at nine.

Just stepping out from the villa, Hope saw six vehicles waiting by the gate,
with over a dozen extra bodyguards added.

Hope pursed her lips, "What'’s all this?"
"Madam, these are Boss’s instructions," Eli Cox immediately responded.

Hope nodded, understanding flashing in her eyes, and then bent down to get
into the car.

Eli Cox sat in the driver’s seat, starting the car and driving towards Williams.
Williams.

The meeting room had several shareholders already in their suits, sitting
solemnly.

Besides the company’s shareholders, Ted Williams invited the board’s
veterans, making it clear his intention was to choose the group’s successor
today.

The moment Luna Williams and Ted Williams walked into the room, everyone
turned to look at them, politely greeting them.

Luna wore a courteous smile, nodding gracefully.
Such occasions were Ted’s specialty, and he handled them with ease.

Eli Cox stood and gave them a glance-over, then smiled, "President Williams,
who's this young lady?"

Eli’s gaze lingered on Luna, pretending to be surprised, "Is this the Second
Miss Williams? She’s grown more beautiful."

Eli Cox’s smooth and tactful reputation was well-known.
Luna looked at the man staring at her, furrowing her brows slightly.

She had always been groomed as the successor by Maverick Williams, so
she was familiar with the company’s shareholders and board members.

She immediately recognized the man before her as Eli Cox, a smooth and
lustful character, shrewd and yet possessing 10% of Williams shares, plus a
board member with significant influence in meetings.



With that in mind, Luna suppressed her distaste, smiled with her lips, and
extended her hand towards Eli Cox, "Chairman Cox, it's a pleasure to meet
you."

Eli Cox promptly shook her hand, "It's rare to meet the Second Miss Williams,
I’'m truly honored."

He brushed his thumb over the back of Luna’s hand, and she quickly withdrew
it.
Eli’s eyes flashed, but his smile remained.

Luna masked her disdain, speaking, "I haven’t been much at the company
before, so we haven’t met often. But now that I'll be taking over, I'll be seeing
everyone regularly. | hope for your guidance, uncles who’ve worked with my
grandfather."

After Luna’s words, the bustling room went quiet, as everyone looked at her.

Although everyone knew Maverick Williams had always groomed her as his
successor, her iliness over the years had delayed much.

And now, a Miss Williams had newly surfaced.

From that press conference, it was evident this Miss Williams was formidable,
with a sharper mind and more capable than the Second Miss Williams.

Being a successor isn’t just about managing a company, but also having
business acumen to lead major projects.

The board and shareholders’ eyes lingered on Luna briefly, shaking their
heads subtly.

Eli’'s eyes darted before he contemptuously raised his brows at Luna, standing
silently.

Ted picked up on everyone’s thoughts but said nothing, instead asking, "Is
everyone here?"

"Miss Williams hasn’t arrived yet," Eli replied.

Ted glanced at his watch, "There’re ten minutes till ten. If she’s late, treat it as
forfeiting the shares."

Eli laughed, "Miss Williams might’ve run into something, but it's not customary
to forfeit shares directly for being late at shareholder meetings."

Ted gave him a cold glance.

Eli continued smiling flawlessly, leaving no room for objection.



Ted wasn’t bothered, taking his seat and drumming his fingers on the chair
arm.

"Let’s wait a bit more."
After all... even if they wait hours, she won'’t show.

Minutes passed when suddenly there was chatter, "Latest media report: 40
minutes ago, a major road accident occurred, a Rolls-Royce was completely
wrecked!"

"Looks like it hit a big truck, it's all scrap metal, how tragic! The people inside
are probably in dire straits!"

Ted stopped drumming his fingers, a subtle smirk appearing at his mouth.

Chapter 643: Chapter 643: Just Escaped from Hades
Luna Williams’ heart skipped a beat as she turned to look at Ted Williams.

Did he really harm Hope?!
Ted Williams raised his eyes slowly and glanced back at Luna.

Luna clenched her hands tightly. She and Ted were in the same boat now,
and she had no choice but to trust him.

Besides, it would be better if Hope was really dead; she was so annoying
anyway.

Luna looked at the vacant main seat, feeling a thrill of excitement.
That seat would soon be hers.
The conference room door swung open.

Sophie Zhou walked in, holding ten percent of the shares, naturally qualifying
her to attend this meeting.

Although Old Master Parker forbade her from attending, she snuck out
anyway, eager to see who would make a fool of themselves in today’s drama.

“Sorry, I'm late.” Sophie found an empty seat and sat down, scanning the
room but not seeing Hope.

Sophie sneered, “Looks like someone is even later than me. Honestly,
organizing a shareholder meeting and being late themselves, how laughable.”

Everyone was a bit displeased about the tardiness.

Ted and Luna remained silent, knowing that Hope wouldn’t make it, so there
was no rush. They could afford to wait a little longer.



At the Lewis Family’s private airport, Waylon Lewis strode toward his private
plane as Thomas Hughes hurried after him to report, “Boss, Madam was
followed to the Williams Clan, and there was a malicious car crash on the
road. It's clear someone wanted her dead.”

Waylon Lewis’ body stiffened suddenly, and a storm surged in his deep black
eyes. “When did it happen?”

“Forty minutes ago.” Thomas opened the news on his phone and handed it to
Waylon.

Waylon looked at the images from news reports, his eyes shaken and his grip
on the phone trembling slightly.

Thomas’ voice was tense, “Boss, we've contacted Lady Williams’ bodyguards,
Nolan and the others. With so many people around, | believe she’ll be okay.”

Waylon’s face was grim as he boarded his private plane. “Head to City A
immediately.”

“Yes!”
As time ticked on, the people in the conference room grew a bit anxious.

Ted glanced at his watch and casually said, “It's already past ten. Let’s begin.
We'll treat Hope's absence as abstention.”

Eli Cox frequently glanced at the door, anxious for Hope.

“It's only been two minutes; let’s wait a bit more. Besides, during previous
shareholder meetings, people were late by over ten minutes and weren't
counted as abstentions. We shouldn’t treat this differently,” Eli spoke up for
Hope.

“Laughable, | think she doesn’t dare to come. Making us all wait for her is
enough, just declare her abstention,” Sophie fanned the flames while admiring
her freshly done nails.

Luna curved her lips slightly, saying nothing, naturally happy to see this play
out.

Ted stood up, “Since Hope is late, | hereby declare—"
The conference room door burst open.

A cold and indifferent voice came through, “Apologies for keeping everyone
waiting!”

Hope Williams strode in, wearing a loose-fitting gray women’s suit layered
with a brown coat, her hands in her coat pockets.



After speaking, she scanned the conference room. All the seats were taken
except for the main one.

Now, choosing a seat became an awkward issue for her.
Without hesitation, Hope walked to the seat beside the head of the table.

Behind her, Shao Shi immediately brought a chair for his lady. Until Hope sat
down, Ted’s ever-changing expression hadn’t settled.

Luna was even more horrified at Hope’s unscathed presence.
Both looked as if they’d seen a ghost.

Luna opened her mouth in disbelief, “How are you...” still alive?
Hope raised an eyebrow, “Surprised to see me here?”

Those at the table, hearing Hope’s words, involuntarily looked towards Luna
and Ted.

Ted, managing to regain his composure in time, still showed signs of
concealment.

Luna’s face turned even worse.
Sophie sneered, “Hope, you dare to keep everyone waiting.”

Hope casually adjusted her clothes, “There was an accident on the way, the
car got smashed; | barely escaped Hades’ grasp.”

“You're the owner of the car in that crash online?” someone asked in surprise.
‘Hmm?”
A shareholder handed Hope a phone, and she glanced at it, “Yep, that’'s me.”

The shareholder, handing over the phone, gaped, “The car was a heap of
scrap metal; how did you escape?”

Hope sighed, “Someone didn’t want me at this meeting, so | had to wise up
and be more cautious. Otherwise, it would’ve been over for me, right, Ted?”

Suddenly addressed by Hope, Ted'’s face darkened instantly.

Hope’s tone was mild but loaded with implications.

Looking at Ted and Luna’s earlier expressions,

those present sensed something, their faces gradually becoming peculiar.

“‘For a mere seat, you wanted me dead. Ted, do you think this spectacle looks
good?”



Ted never expected Hope to survive and was even less prepared for her
direct questioning. His face turned frighteningly dark.

But there was no way he could accept such charges simply because she
accused him!

After a pause, Ted laughed softly, “Hope, just because we have conflicting
interests, you're pinning a car accident on me. Being wronged isn’t a nice
feeling, is it?”

Hope quietly watched him for a moment, then suddenly smiled, “Indeed,
without evidence, who would ever admit it?”

Hope shrugged, shifting her gaze from Ted, “Let’s set aside the chit-chat and
get down to business. We’'ll settle this later.”

Ted tugged at his lips, a thin layer of sweat forming in his palms.

Meanwhile, Luna kept her teeth tightly clenched, her heart pounding like a
drum, fearful that Hope might turn the spotlight on her.

“‘Now that everyone’s here, let’s start the meeting,” Eli suggested to smooth
the situation.

Ted adjusted his glasses and, with a slightly calmer expression, said,
“‘Everyone understands why we are here today. Since the former chairman
was imprisoned, the chairman’s position has been vacant. Today, we are to
choose a chairman from among the former chairman’s two granddaughters.

If the former chairman were here, we wouldn’t have to concern ourselves, but
since he isn’t, we should decide based on shareholding percentage and
voting. Any objections?”

Luna was the first to speak up, “| have no objections.”

Hope chuckled coldly, “Fine by me.”

Since the two candidates had no objections, the others naturally agreed.
Hope held twenty-five percent of the shares.

Luna held thirty percent.

Clearly, Luna had the advantage.

Before voting started, Luna grinned, “Everyone knows my grandpa always
wanted to give the group to me. The thirty percent of shares in my hand were
entrusted to me by him.”

Luna implied that choosing her as the heir was also the former chairman’s will.



Hope smirked sarcastically, “Isn’t that wrong? The shares were given to
grandma; how can you say they were given to you by him?”

Chapter 644: Chapter 644: Victory or Defeat Uncertain

Luna Williams gritted her teeth, “What’s the difference if Grandpa gave it to
Grandma and Grandma gave it to me?”

Hope Williams smiled and didn’t want to continue speaking with this
shameless person.

Before the voting started, Ted Williams discreetly scanned a few board
members.

The voting began, and Ted Williams and Sophie Zhou were the first to vote for
Luna Williams.

Both held ten percent shares each, making them major shareholders. The
remaining minor shareholders knew little about Hope and Luna Williams, and
seeing the two major shareholders vote, they followed suit.

However, Sophie Zhou voted for Luna Williams only because she had to
choose someone and didn’t want to vote for Hope, so she chose Luna.

Once the voting round finished, Luna Williams had the upper hand.

Seeing this, Luna couldn’t suppress her excitement, her hand on the table
clenched tightly, and her face couldn’t hide her joy.

“Thank you all for choosing me. We will work together, and | certainly won't let
you down.”

Luna Williams arrogantly glanced at Hope Williams.

Watching Luna already unable to resist giving a victory speech, Hope Williams
shook her head with a cold smile.

Ted Williams breathed a sigh of relief, “The voting results are quite clear,

SO...



“Wait a moment!”

Ted Williams, about to announce the results, was directly interrupted by Eli
Cox, who stood up with his face full of his usual smile, “Sorry, | got distracted
for a moment, | haven'’t voted yet.”

With Eli Cox’s words, everyone in the conference room turned to look at him.

Ted Williams narrowed his eyes, showing confusion, “So, Chairman Cox, who
will you vote for?”

Eli Cox looked at Hope Williams, then at Luna Williams.
Luna Williams looked full of expectation.

“Chairman Cox, you were one of Grandpa’s confidants, this vote is crucial,
you must think carefully before casting it.”

Eli Cox smiled pleasantly, “Of course, this important vote is something | must
consider carefully before casting.”

Luna Williams's lips curved slightly.

“Then | will cast my vote for... Miss Williams!”

A wave of astonishment swept through the room.

“Eli Cox! What are you doing?”

Ted Williams rebuked, staring at Eli Cox with warnings in his eyes.

Eli Cox appeared nonchalant and turned his head toward the door, calling,
“‘Come in.”

The conference room door was pushed open, and Eli Cox’s assistant walked
in with a document.

Eli Cox took it and signed his name on it in front of everyone.



Everyone couldn’t help but raise their heads, curious about what Eli Cox was
signing.

Especially Luna Williams, who stood up abruptly, her face stiffening
completely when she saw the document titled “Stock Transfer Agreement.”

“Stock Transfer Agreement?” Luna Williams looked surprised.
What's going on?

Eli Cox had already stood up, carrying the signed stock transfer agreement to
Hope Williams, “Miss Williams, I've signed it, you can sign it now.”

Hope Williams nodded slightly, “Thank you.”

“Eli Cox, are you out of your mind?” Ted Williams slammed the table, glaring
at Eli Cox.

He actually transferred the shares to Hope Williams.
Everyone else started whispering, appearing incredulous.

Everyone knew Eli Cox had always sided with Ted Williams; he had always
been at the forefront in previous meetings, supporting Ted.

Now, he suddenly switched sides on such a major issue, even transferring
shares to Hope Williams?

It's unbelievable.

Now, because of Eli Cox’s betrayal, Hope Williams tied Luna Williams in
votes, holding a 35% stake, five percent more than Luna.

Clearly, Ted Williams never expected Eli Cox to pull such a move.

It caught him completely off guard.



Seeing herself overtaken by Hope Williams, Luna Williams couldn’t sit still,
angrily shouting at Eli Cox, “Chairman Cox, you must consider carefully; your
current stance could affect your future with the group.”

Luna Williams, angered to the point of losing control, hadn’t even become the
chairperson yet and was already threatening the board elders, her arrogant
tone making people uncomfortable.

As expected, Eli Cox gave a cold snort, “A yellow-haired little girl already
threatening me before gaining power; just imagine if she got power, all the
directors and shareholders should think carefully. If she takes power, and we
displease her in any way, she might just turn around and threaten us and
drive us old guys out of the board.”

Someone nodded in agreement.

“You!” Luna Williams gritted her teeth in anger, “Chairman Cox, | wasn’t
threatening you.”

Changing her tone, Luna Williams added, “Moreover, since you've transferred
your shares to Hope, you’re no longer a shareholder and thus have no right to
vote.”

Eli Cox chuckled, “I really don’t like hearing that. When | voted, | held shares,
right? | was a shareholder, right? After voting, | transferred my shares to Miss
Williams, what’s the problem? Besides, Second Miss Williams, don’t forget,
I’m not only a shareholder but also a director. Even if you argue ten thousand
times, | am qualified to vote!”

Luna Williams was left speechless, turning back to look pleadingly at Ted
Williams.

Ted Williams’s face also looked grim, staring at the calm and composed Hope
Williams; it seemed she had won over Eli Cox long ago.



The two of them had played him for a fool!

Damn it!

The people in the meeting continued to chatter.

Those voices resounded, only making Luna Williams feel irritated.

Eli Cox continued, “Since everyone seems to have objections, why don’t we
vote again?”

“‘No way!” Luna Williams was the first to disagree. She was already at a
disadvantage; if they voted again and someone else flipped sides, she would
lose.

“Since we’ve already voted, why vote again?” Ted Williams also disagreed.
Hope Williams sat in the chair, still maintaining that calm demeanor.

“It's okay if we don’t vote again, anyway, Miss Williams is already the largest
shareholder in the Williams Clan, isn’t it a victory?”

“‘Don’t forget, in my grandfather’s eyes, I've always been the chosen heir,
otherwise why would he give all his shares to me? The true Miss of the
Williams Family is only me. What do you consider her, choosing her, aren'’t
you afraid that my grandfather will settle accounts with you when he gets out
of prison?” Luna Williams fumed.

“Are you saying Little Hope isn’t the real Miss of our family?”
The conference room door was forcefully pushed open.

Everyone looked toward the door and saw Jade Bell sitting in a wheelchair,
covering her head with a knitted hat, hiding thickly wrapped bandages
underneath.

With the servants pushing her wheelchair, two police officers in uniform
followed behind Jade Bell.



At this moment, Jade Bell wore an angry expression.

“Are you saying Little Hope isn’t the real Miss of our family?” Jade Bell
repeated the question.

Luna Williams felt her heart skip a beat, looking between Jade Bell and the
police officers accompanying her.

“‘Grandma...you? What are you doing?”
Chapter 645: Chapter 645: Imprisoned

"Grandma... You? What are you doing?"

Jade Bell gave her a sideways glance, "Luna, just now, you said Hope isn’t
the legitimate Miss Williams of our family?"

Luna Williams swallowed hard, forcing out an awkward smile, "That’s right...
She was kicked out of the Williams Family before and broke ties with our
family. Calling her Miss Williams is just to show her respect, isn’t it?"

Luna Williams lost her confidence under Jade Bell’s glaring.

Jade Bell raised her voice, "When you were forcing Little Hope to save you,
you kept calling her your dear sister and a member of the Williams Family. It
sounded so natural—why didn’t you mention this break in relations then?"

"I... I... at that time..."

"Can’t explain it? Well, let me tell you, Luna Williams, | don’t care what others
say. As long as |, Jade Bell, am here, Hope is our family’s legitimate Miss
Williams."

"But Grandpa..."

"Don’t mention him to me. It was my fault back then for not daring to go
against Maverick Williams, leading to my daughter and granddaughter leaving
the Williams Family. From now on, never again.

Besides, that 20% share in your hands should also belong to Hope, and for
the chairman position, Hope is more suitable than you."

"Grandma!" Luna Williams shouted sharply, desperately trying to interrupt
Jade Bell.

However, as Jade Bell’s words fell, murmurs erupted around them.



Luna Williams quickly stepped forward, kneeling before Jade Bell, "Grandma,
you must be sick, that's why you remember wrong. The shares were obviously
given to me by you personally—how could you say they’re for Hope? You're
still injured, and it’s so cold outside, why don’t you go back to the hospital
first?"

Saying this, Luna Williams tried to push Jade Bell away without asking her
opinion.

Hope stepped in, pressing down on Luna’s hand, her cold eyes staring at her,
"What? Feeling guilty?"

Luna Williams glared at Hope, accusing, "Hope, Grandma is still injured, and
here you are bringing her out—what'’s your actual intention?"

Then she turned to explain to everyone, "Everyone, my grandma suffered
severe brain trauma due to a head injury, resulting in Alzheimer’s disease.
Some memories are unclear, so she was taken advantage of just now, it’s all
nonsense spoken under manipulation, please don’t mind it."

Hope watched her performance with eyes filled with mockery.

After her explanations ended, Hope took Jade Bell’'s hand, "Grandma, I'll
arrange for someone to take you back to the hospital to rest now."

Jade Bell forcefully pulled her hand away from Luna’s grip, "I’'m not going
back."

Luna Williams’ smile froze.

"Grandma, please don’t make a fuss. Whatever Hope told you isn’t true; she’s
just using your memory loss to confuse everyone."

"Luna Williams, | haven’t lost my memory at all!"
"Wha... What?"

Luna Williams’ expression stiffened, still in her kneeling position as she
watched Jade Bell. When Jade Bell’s cold gaze turned to her, she fell
backward onto the ground in fear.

Jade Bell ignored her, while servants pushed her to the front of the
conference table.

Jade Bell surveyed the crowd, raising her voice, "Everyone, the news of my
hospitalization after an injury must be known to you.

My second granddaughter launched a press conference, intending to expose
crimes of my eldest granddaughter. I’'m here to explain my injuries were



caused by my second granddaughter, Luna Williams, during a dispute. She
pushed me to the ground, causing my head to hit the table corner, and the
reason for our argument was this 20% share.

| originally intended to give this 20% share to Hope, but was unexpectedly
seized by her. Therefore, she doesn’t even have the qualification to participate
in this election and must be held legally responsible."

As Jade Bell finished speaking, a strong wave of astonishment swept through
the crowd.

"So that’s how it is, it was the second Miss Williams who caused harm to the
old lady, yet she had the audacity to accuse Miss Williams at the press
conference! Unbelievable."

"How can a family end up like this, even harming her own grandmother, just
for shares—truly despicable."

"Indeed, it's so evil. This is a grandmother who raised her for so many years,
and for shares, she causes such harm. Absolutely unforgivable."

Ted Williams stood tensely to the side, closing his eyes tightly.

"That’s not how it is, it's not like that at all..." Luna Williams quickly stood,
grasping Jade Bell’s shoulders with both hands, "Grandma, you have
Alzheimer’s disease, you clearly said you forgot all about this—isn't it her, it
has to be her! She’s surely deliberately telling you things to confuse the
truth—don’t let her deceive you."

"Hope." Luna couldn’t help but roar, "Why are you deceiving Grandma while
she’s already like this, using her iliness to trick her, have you no morals?"

Hope narrowed her eyes, a chill in her gaze.
"Luna Williams, even now you still refuse to admit it’s all your doing!"

Luna Williams was so flustered she stammered, "No, it’s not like that—Hope,
it's all you, you’re the one causing this, | didn’t do it. And Grandma has always
favored you, willing to wrongly accuse me for you, Hope, stop pretending—
police, arrest her quickly, drag her away, drag her away..."

"Slap." A crisp sound rang out, Luna Williams screamed as her body
staggered, collapsing onto the table.

Everyone stood up in shock, stunned, looking at Hope.
Hope lowered her eyes, looking down at Luna Williams from above.



"Even now you won’t admit it, can’t you save some dignity for yourself? For
one position, you don’t hesitate to harm Grandma—has the Williams Family
ever starved you or deprived you of clothes? Why go to such lengths?"

Luna Williams clutched her face, biting her lip hard, her eyes reddening, "It
was all meant to be mine! She’s determined to give it to you—how can she do
this to me? If Grandpa were here, it wouldn’t be this way... she’s lucky she
died that day... Ah..."

Hope raised her hand and slapped her again.

"All these years, who raised you? When you were sick, who stayed by your
side? Who cried for you night and day? When you made mistakes, who flew
to the Emperor Capital to plead for you? Everything you did in the Emperor
Capital, if not for Grandma asking me repeatedly, | wouldn’t have let you off.
You can hate everyone, but you have no right to hate her."

"Hope, you bitch... Ah..."

Hope raised her hand again, but before she could deliver another slap, Luna
screamed and covered her face, hiding to the side.

Jade Bell looked at the scene with intense pain, her family in such disarray.

The Williams Family descended into chaos because of Maverick Williams’
obstinacy back then, leading to one wrong step after another!

Jade Bell sighed with disappointment, "Officers, take her away and judge her
how you must. I'm powerless to control this anymore."

Everyone must face the consequences of their actions, and Jade Bell could
no longer protect her.

Two officers stepped forward, proceeding in an official tone, "Miss Luna
Williams, you're suspected of deliberately injuring someone, causing serious
harm. The evidence is conclusive, and we will arrest you according to the
law."

Luna Williams desperately backed away, "No, it's not like that, please don't
arrest me, don'’t arrest me... Ted Williams, Ted, save me... save me..."

Luna Williams lunged at Ted Williams, grabbing his arms tightly, shaking them
frantically.

Ted Williams’ dark eyes looked deeply at her.
Now that Jade Bell revealed everything, what can he do?

Hope dealt with Luna Williams and next in line is him.



He simply couldn’t care less about her right now.
Ted Williams glanced at Hope coldly.
Truly despicable.

Partnering with Eli Cox to deceive him, now pairing up with Jade Bell to pull
the wool over the eyes—they caught them off guard.

Ted Williams coldly pried Luna’s hands off.

Luna Williams saw the heartlessness in his actions, widened her eyes, "Ted
Williams!"

"Go to jail."

"Ted Williams, you can’t just abandon me, you can'’t ignore me, otherwise,
otherwise I'll..."



