SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR

Chapter 979: Chapter 979: Always Be Happy

All the guests outside have arrived. Postponing the wedding?

Isla Sue said, "That might not be wise."

We can’t let everyone make a trip in vain.

Aria Richardson came out only after feeling a bit better from vomiting. Hearing
Wyatt Lewis’s words, she waved her hand quickly, "No, no, | might have eaten
something bad last night. I'm much better now."

Wyatt Lewis looked at the slightly weary Aria Richardson, still worried, "Are
you really better? Let’s get a doctor to check, shall we?"

Aria Richardson grabbed Wyatt Lewis’s hand, "No need, don’t worry about it.
I've just had an upset stomach lately. It's no problem."

Isla Sue looked at Aria Richardson with some skepticism.

Could she be pregnant?



Just as she was about to say something, Hope Williams and Waylon Lewis
walked in with three little kids.

Hope Williams went over and gave Aria Richardson a big hug, her smile
radiant, "Congratulations on your wedding. You look beautiful today."

"Thank you... Auntie~" Aria Richardson felt warm inside.

Previously, they always called each other Hope and Aria. Suddenly using a
formal title, they both exchanged knowing smiles.

"Pretty Aunt, Little Luke and Willow want a hug too." The two little ones, one in
a pink princess dress, the other in a little suit—one pretty, one handsome.

Aria Richardson couldn’t stop smiling and immediately squatted down,
hugging the two little kids lightly, "Hug, hug."

Outside the door, Zoey Sanders, in a water-blue long dress, pulled Joseph
Sanders along as she hurried inside.

"Slow down, your head just got better. Don’t end up with a concussion again."



After a month and a half of recovery, Zoey Sanders was fully healed and back
to being her lively self.

Insisting on wearing towering heels today, Joseph Sanders was afraid she’d
take a fall.

"l won’t, | won'’t, you're such a nag. | won’t go with you next time."

"I’m the only one who nags you."

The familiar bickering ensured everyone knew who had arrived without
needing to see.

Zoey Sanders didn’t hesitate to praise when she saw Aria Richardson, "Aria,
you look beautiful." And quickly added, "Brother Wyatt is handsome too."

"Thank you."

Zoey Sanders approached and hugged Aria Richardson, "Congratulations on
your wedding, | hope you both stay happy always."

Aria Richardson nodded with a smile, "Yes, we will."



After resting in the lounge for a while, Aria Richardson and Wyatt Lewis
stepped out to greet the guests.

Zoey Sanders saw Hope Williams and Waylon Lewis walking ahead, hesitated
for a moment, but then gathered her dress and took small steps to catch up...

Waylon Lewis was originally holding his wife with his left hand and Carrying
Baby with his right when someone appeared between them.

Frowning slightly, he turned his head to see Zoey Sanders looking
apologetically at him, "Brother Waylon, | want to talk to Aunt Williams, could
you spend a moment with my brother, how’s that?"

With his wife suddenly being taken away, Waylon Lewis raised an eyebrow,
and Hope Williams nodded immediately, saying to Zoey Sanders, "Alright."

Zoey Sanders tightly locked hands with Hope Williams, "Aunt Williams is the
best."

Waylon Lewis, always abandoned by his wife, "..."

Hope Williams sensed Zoey Sanders had something to say privately. Seeing
Zoey nibbling on her lip and unable to speak for a moment, Hope Williams
raised her eyebrows slightly, "What's wrong?"



"Well... | mean, | want to..."

Zoey Sanders stuttered for a while but couldn’t bring herself to say it.

"Little Hope, Zoey, things are about to start over there. Why are you still
here?" Alitzel Williams walked over, interrupting what Zoey Sanders was
going to say.

"We're coming," Hope Williams replied.

"Go on, what is it you want to say?"

Zoey Sanders harshly admonished her own timidity, sighing, "Forget it, I'll say
it after the event."

Hope Williams felt this girl had something on her mind but since she hadn’t
figured out how to express it, she didn’t press further, "Okay, let’s go."

Waylon Lewis saw that they weren’t saying anything more, immediately
returned to his wife’s side, and led her away by the waist.

Joseph Sanders slowly walked to Zoey Sanders’s side, glanced at her, and
shook his head helplessly.



He could immediately discern what his sister was thinking.

I's all his fault, accidentally letting slip about Liam Cloud tricking her.

After a month of calm, her heart is back fixated on Liam Cloud.

With the start of the wedding march, the ceremony officially began.

Everyone sat down simultaneously, their eyes on the happy couple in front.

"Mr. Wyatt Lewis, will you take Miss Aria Richardson to be your wife? To love
her and remain true to her, no matter the riches or poverty, joy or sorrow,
health or sickness, will you never abandon her and stay with her through life?"

Wyatt Lewis gazed at Aria Richardson, his eyes full of emotions, solemnly
said, "I will."

"Miss Aria Richardson, will you take Mr. Wyatt Lewis as your husband? To
love him and remain true to him, no matter the riches or poverty, joy or



sorrow, health or sickness, will you never abandon him and be with him for
life?"

Aria Richardson held Wyatt Lewis’s hand tightly, her eyes sparkling. She
nodded solemnly, "I will."

A burst of applause followed.

At the back of the seating area, Alexander Knox, dressed in a formal black
suit, stared fixedly at the woman on stage, his eyes filled with regret.

Finally, he raised his glass remotely in a toast.

Aria Richardson happened to see, her gaze paused, seeing the other say with
his lips: "Congratulations."

Aria Richardson gently pursed her lips, courteously nodding slightly.

Draining his glass, Alexander Knox turned and left.



