
SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR 

 

Chapter 798: Chapter 798: Nothing Good Can Come of It 

 
 

Elias Patel was subjected to Lily Armstrong’s tirade. She frowned at Lily, 
repeatedly digesting her words. 

 
 

Although she didn’t know this woman, she could clearly tell from her words 
that she had a grudge against the Lewis Family. 

 
 

Elias Patel took a few more glances at Lily Armstrong, suddenly realizing that 
she was the young lady of the Armstrong Family who had recently caused a 
scandal online with the Lewis and Richardson Families. 

 
 

Elias examined Lily Armstrong, clearly capturing the hatred in her eyes. 

 
 

It immediately seemed to Elias that this was an opportunity. 

 
 

Two servants stepped forward, speaking, "Miss, you’ve got the wrong person. 
She’s not our Young Madam." 

 
 

"Wrong person?" Lily Armstrong sneered, "Do you believe that yourselves?" 

 
 



Elias Patel thought for a moment, turned to the two servants, and said, "Let 
me explain to this lady, or she probably won’t let me leave." 

 
 

After speaking, Elias took Lily Armstrong out of the elevator. 

 
 

Lily Armstrong fiercely shook off her hand, "Hope, what are you pretending 
for?" 

 
 

Elias Patel looked at her coldly, "I’m not Hope." 

 
 

Lily Armstrong frowned, hearing something odd in Elias’s voice, but this face 
was clearly Hope’s. 

 
 

Lily looked at Elias with suspicion, "You’re not Hope?" 

 
 

Elias calmly continued, "My name is Elias Patel, as for this appearance, it’s all 
surgery." 

 
 

Lily Armstrong kept looking at her with skepticism, scrutinizing Elias’s face 
before noticing any inconsistencies. 

 
 

But there was still a trace of doubt, "Are you really not Hope?" 

 
 



"Look at the attitude of those two servants toward me, do you think I am?" 

 
 

Lily Armstrong glanced at the two servants not far away, then at the person in 
front of her. Although this face was truly similar, upon closer inspection there 
were differences between her and Hope. 

 
 

Especially the temperament and gaze, there was a significant difference. 

 
 

Lily squinted, looking at Elias’s face, her skepticism growing, "Why did you get 
surgery to look like Hope?" 

 
 

Elias looked at Lily without answering, instead asking, "Do you hold a grudge 
against Hope?" 

 
 

Lily Armstrong, "No." 

 
 

If it wasn’t for Aria Richardson, there would be no connection, to say there is a 
grudge, it’s more with Aria. 

 
 

Lily Armstrong crossed her arms, coldly looking Elias up and down again, 
"You got surgery to look like her, and you’re asking me this question? You 
have a grudge against her?" 

 
 

"Yes, she stole the man I loved." Elias’s eyes were filled with hatred. 



 
 

Lily Armstrong sneered, "She stole the man you loved? I think it’s you who 
wants to steal her man." 

 
 

Lily Armstrong saw right through Elias’s little scheme. 

 
 

Elias vehemently denied, "I met Waylon Lewis first. I’ve been with him for 
many years..." 

 
 

Lily Armstrong raised her hand indifferently, cutting her off, "I’m not interested 
in hearing this, it has nothing to do with me, move aside." 

 
 

"I’ve heard about your affairs with the Richardson and Lewis Families, it 
doesn’t seem like things are going well for you." Elias raised her hand to stop 
Lily Armstrong from leaving. 

 
 

Lily’s face wrinkled slightly, "That’s my business, it doesn’t concern you, a 
plastic surgery freak, does it?" 

 
 

Plastic surgery freak? 

 
 

Elias bit her lip, "It’s true it has nothing to do with me, but judging by what you 
just said, we seemed to have a common enemy." 

 
 



Lily Armstrong gave a silent sneer, refocusing her gaze on Elias, "What? Do 
you want to team up with me? Sorry, your enemy is Hope; mine isn’t." 

 
 

Lily looked disdainfully at Elias. She already had a foolish ally before, and 
seeing this plastic-looking woman didn’t seem clever either, she didn’t want 
another one. 

 
 

"You just said the Lewis Family wronged you, aren’t they your enemy? I know 
them better than you. If you cooperate, I can help you." 

 
 

"You can’t even protect yourself, how can you help me?" Lily coldly stared at 
her. 

 
 

Elias took out a pen, grabbed Lily’s hand, and quickly wrote her number, 
"That’s why you need to help me too. Think it over and give me a call, trust 
me, you won’t regret it." 

 
 

As soon as she finished, the two servants who’d been watching her came 
over to urge, "Still not done talking?" 

 
 

"Done talking." 

 
 

Elias fixed her gaze on Lily Armstrong, eyes full of sincerity and plea. 

 
 



Lily Armstrong furrowed her brows, gripping her palm without showing 
emotion. 

 
 

Elias followed the two servants away, looking back every few steps. 

 
 

... 

 
 

The two servants watched Elias board the plane before returning to report to 
Alitzel Williams, also mentioning Elias encountering Lily Armstrong on the 
way. 

 
 

Alitzel Williams furrowed her brows, "How did those two meet?" 

 
 

The servant truthfully said, "Miss Armstrong mistook Miss Patel for the Young 
Madam." 

 
 

"Then what did they talk about?" 

 
 

The servant shook his head, "Their voices were really low at the time, we 
couldn’t hear clearly, but they talked for about two or three minutes." 

 
 

Alitzel squinted her eyes, murmuring softly, "Two malicious schemers getting 
together probably spells no good." 



 
 

Coming downstairs, Hope Williams saw Alitzel sitting in the living room looking 
troubled, so she went straight to the living room and asked, "Mom, what’s 
wrong? Why do you look so worried?" 

 
 

"It’s about that Elias..." Alitzel paused, almost blurting it out. 

 
 

Seeing Alitzel hesitating, Hope blinked and glanced at the two servants, 
"About what?" 

 
 

Alitzel pursed her lips. She initially didn’t want to worry Hope, but now she’s 
not sure what to do, so she sighed, "Elias Patel’s child is gone." 

 
 

Hope’s eyes widened slightly, staying silent for a moment. 

 
 

Alitzel continued, "I didn’t want you to worry, so I let Elias sign an agreement 
and sent her abroad, this way she’s out of sight, out of mind." 

 
 

"Is this what you said you were going to deal with this morning?" 

 
 

Alitzel firmly pressed her lips, nodding, "Originally, things were solved this 
way, but on her way out, Elias encountered Lily Armstrong. Lily mistook her 
for you, and Elias, under the guise of explaining, held her back, and they 
chatted for two or three minutes. 



 
 

My instinct tells me these two malicious schemers getting together is no 
good." 

 
 

After all these occurrences, Alitzel has learned to be more vigilant and 
cautious. 

 
 

Hope thought for a moment, then looked at Alitzel, "Show me the signed 
agreement." 

 
 

Without a word, Alitzel handed over the agreement to Hope. Two pages, Hope 
quickly went through them, pointing to the clause on ten times the 
compensation, "What does this tenfold compensation mean? Did you give her 
money?" 

 
 

"Yes, I gave her five million. If she dares to slander or spread rumors about 
Waylon again, she has to pay ten times that amount, fifty million, which I 
doubt she can afford, so she won’t dare speak recklessly again." 

 
 

Hope closed the agreement, shaking her head, face changing slightly, "But 
Mom, have you thought about it, we don’t have substantial evidence to prove 
the child wasn’t Waylon’s. If she really wants to stir up trouble, she could claim 
you coerced her to sign, forcing her to admit the child wasn’t Waylon’s. And 
since you gave her five million, she could twist this as a hush money as bribe, 
making us appear guilty." 

 
 

Hearing Hope say this, Alitzel’s face changed dramatically. It sounded logical. 



 
 

She wanted to resolve it quickly back then, didn’t think it through 
comprehensively. 

 
 

"Then... what should we do?" 

 
 

Hope put away the agreement, sighing, "Don’t worry, I’ll handle it, as for Lily 
Armstrong..." 

 
 

Hope frowned, uncertain what they would say. 

 
 

"Lily Armstrong is probably targeting Aria. I’ll arrange for more security at the 
hospital, there won’t be an issue." 

 
 

Just then, a bodyguard entered from the door, "Ma’am, Young Madam, Mr. 
James Armstrong is outside, saying he has business to discuss." 

 
 

Alitzel, "James Armstrong? Isn’t he Lily’s father, what’s he doing here now?" 

 
 

Hope shrugged, she wasn’t sure either, "Let him in." 

 


