SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR

Chapter 851: Chapter 851: How Many Boats Is He Riding?

Once they got in the car, Wyatt helped her into the passenger seat, then went
around to the back to get a blanket to cover her.

He got in the car himself and turned on the heater.

That’s right, in April, the car heater was on.

All because the doctor said to keep warm.

At this moment, she felt like Wyatt saw her not as someone on her period, but
as if she were nine months pregnant and about to give birth, not allowing for
any mistakes.

Aria actually wanted to tell him she’s not that fragile, but seeing his serious
demeanor, she swallowed her words.

The charming and carefree Young Master Lewis, when serious, was actually
quite adorable.

When they returned to the Lewis Family, it was just in time for dinner.

Alitzel Williams and Isla Sue saw Aria wrapped up tightly and returning with
Wyatt carrying large bags, they blinked curiously and asked, “Did you two go
shopping spur-of-the-moment?”



Not wanting to come up with other excuses, Aria nodded along, “Yeah, yeah,
we found a good shop, so we went in for a look.”

Aria winked at Wyatt.

Wyatt, “Mm.”

Hope Williams came over, glanced at the two of them, and it seemed Wyatt
had taken good care of Aria.

“It's time for dinner, wash your hands and let’s eat,” Hope reminded them.

“Okay.”

After dinner, Wyatt drove Isla and Aria back home.

As the three of them arrived at the Richardson Family’s doorstep, they saw a
man standing there, seemingly waiting for someone.

It was too dark to make out his features, so Isla moved closer.

Once she saw clearly, Isla’s voice grew heavier, “Why is it you?”

Walking behind them, Aria and Wyatt looked over in confusion, then
quickened their pace.



Seeing the person standing at the door, Aria was calmer than Isla, with no
significant change on her face.

Wyatt merely raised an eyebrow, but there was no hiding the hostility in his
eyes.

The man was Alexander Knox.

Isla wasn’t friendly at all, “What are you doing here? Seeing Aria living
comfortably, are you here to mess with her again?”

Where previously Alexander Knox was well-regarded, now he was deeply
disliked.

Remembering the past events, Isla was still filled with dread.

She was absolutely determined not to let Alexander Knox get close to Aria
again.

Seeing Isla’s reaction, Alexander Knox quickly said, “Auntie, | don’t mean any
harm to Aria, | just have a few things | want to say to her.”

Alexander Knox had been there for a while; the Richardson Family’s servant
said Aria wasn’t home, so he waited outside.

He hadn’t expected Wyatt to return with them.



Thinking about how just a few hours ago, he saw Wyatt buying a pile of
women’s clothes heading to a hotel, and now being with Aria, what was he up
to? Juggling several women?

Alexander Knox’s eyes darkened.

Isla immediately refused Alexander Knox, “Aria doesn’t want to hear what you
have to say. Leave, leave immediately.”

Isla, emotional at seeing Alexander Knox’s refusal to leave, became even
more displeased.

“If you don'’t leave, I'll call the guards to kick you out.”

Alexander Knox looked pained, “Auntie, I'll really just say a few words and
then go.”

Perhaps the noise here attracted the attention of Miac Richardson from inside
the house.

Miac hurriedly came out, and upon seeing the scene in front of him, his face
turned grim.

The atmosphere was suddenly tense.

Aria furrowed her brow, “Just say what you want to say.”



Although she didn’t have memories of that period, Isla had later told her
everything that had happened.

If those things weren'’t told by her own mother, she wouldn’t have believed it.

Now, seeing Alexander Knox, she was also resistant at heart.

Alexander Knox persisted, looking seriously and earnestly at Aria, “| want to
talk to you alone.”

Aria glanced at Isla and the others, Isla shook her head, “Don't listen to him,
let's go back.”

As Isla was about to pull Aria back, Alexander Knox anxiously took a step
forward but thought he had no right to stop her, and held back halfway. It
seemed he really had something important to say.

“Alright.”

Aria wanted to hear what he had to say.

Isla frowned, “Aria?”

“‘Mom, don’t worry, it'll be fine.” Aria patted Isla’s hand to comfort her.

Isla was still worried.



Miac glanced at them, his eyes finally landing on Isla’s face, “Since they have
something to talk about, let them talk. Let’s go inside first.”

“Miac, you...”

“What are you worried about? Wyatt’s still here.” Miac took Isla’s hand, pulling
her inside.

The usually gentle lady was now dragged back into the house muttering
curses by Miac.

Aria looked at Alexander Knox with calm and distant eyes, “Say what you
have to say now.”

Alexander Knox glanced at Wyatt, who hadn’t left, with a hint of anger in his
eyes.

“‘Does Young Master Lewis not understand the meaning of the word ‘alone’?”



