She Made a Comeback as a Renowned Doctor

Chapter 993: Chapter 993: It’s Liam Cloud

Nora Brown gazed at the magnificent mansion, her eyes widening in amazement, her
excited fingertips gripping her palm tightly, the excitement on her face apparent.

"Can | stay here tonight?"
"Of course, a room has already been arranged for you inside."
Nora Brown was even more thrilled.

The man got out of the car and opened the door; Nora Brown straightened her clothes
and stepped out gracefully.

Seeing the mansion from the car wasn’t as direct, but once she got out, she could see it
more comprehensively, her eyes filled with light.

She was already imagining how happy she would be if she became the mistress of this
place.

And that silver-haired man—she had seen him just once on Zoey Sanders’ phone and
could never forget; she had never seen a man so handsome.

Handsome, rich, powerful, and influential, he was simply the embodiment of her dreams
for a future husband.

And now it’s all about to come true.
Nora Brown took a deep breath and thought of Zoey Sanders...
Zoey Sanders had never mentioned meeting that silver-haired man, she didn’t know.

Because she had never heard Zoey mention it, the only photo was a candid shot from a
great distance.

So she really didn’t know if Zoey had met him or not.
Nora Brown’s heart pounded like a drum; if they had met, she’d be completely exposed.
But if not, then it would be easier to handle...

Nora Brown gritted her teeth, steeling her heart.



Never mind.

She’d come this far; she could only gamble—what if Zoey Sanders just had a one-sided
affection for him and they had never met?

Yes, that's how it must be.

Nora Brown lifted her chin and walked inside, seeing a woman dressed in black
standing at the entrance. She raised her hand and tossed her belongings to her,
ordering with a lifted head, "Bring my things inside."

The woman in black’s face turned cold, looking at the belongings in her hand, then
glanced back at Nora Brown, who was swaggering in as if she already owned the place.
She turned her head to quickly glance at the man who had brought Nora, "What's the
deal? Do they think I’'m the maid?"

The man tugged at the corner of his mouth.

"Damn."

The woman tossed the belongings back to him.

"Rude. Do | look like a maid? Also, can such a person really become the Big Boss’s
girlfriend? Are they joking? Could the Big Boss really be interested in someone like

her?"

Initially, when they heard Wesley Ruiz had brought a woman here who might be the Big
Boss’s future girlfriend, everyone thought it was quite novel.

After all these years, apart from Hope Williams, no woman could catch Liam Cloud’s
eye.

They thought it would be a celestial beauty descending, but it turned out to be...
someone like her...

The woman, whose name was Felix Shaw, was Eliana Shaw’s sister. She snorted
coldly.

"Want to bet? If a girl like her can become the Big Boss’s girlfriend, I'll gouge out his
eyes... pff, I'll just run around this place a hundred times."

The man chuckled, "Alright, say less, the Big Boss is probably coming back soon."

"Probably not so soon; those elders have been causing a lot of trouble lately, the Big
Boss is thinking of how to deal with them."



"What are those old bones up to now?"

"What else could they be up to, like nagging elders, saying the Big Boss isn’t getting any
younger and should think about carrying on the family name, tsk... the Big Boss is about
to be annoyed to death by it. Hey, if Sister Hope married the Big Boss, he wouldn’t be
so troubled now."

"Who wouldn’t agree? Alright, go find some chefs to prepare a meal for the lady inside."

"Understood." Felix Shaw unwillingly walked inside.

Nora Brown looked at the large living room, spread her arms wide, and took a deep
breath. In such surroundings, she felt even her breathing had become easier.

"You." Nora Brown pointed at Felix Shaw, who had just walked in.
Felix Shaw looked at her coldly, "What is it?"
"I'm tired, come and massage my legs."

Felix Shaw clenched her palm so tightly it creaked.

Compared to Nora Brown’s princess-like life, Zoey Sanders was practically living like a
beggar.

Zoey Sanders finally understood why Eliana Shaw and her people dared to bring them
in without fearing the location being leaked.

Because outsiders simply couldn’t get in here, not to mention if they could even find it;
with the guards outside, trying to force their way in would probably turn one into a sieve.

Zoey Sanders stood still, took a deep breath, looked down at her soaked clothes;
walking along the path, she felt extremely uncomfortable, a chill wind brushing over her.

Right now, she didn’t know when she could find Liam Cloud.
The guards at the entrance had warned her, because she didn’'t have a bypass and was
a stranger to the area, not to wander around aimlessly. Zoey Sanders was afraid of

being caught as an intruder, so she stuck to walking around less crowded areas.

But the people here were very vigilant; they still occasionally cast scrutinizing glances
her way.



Zoey Sanders remembered the guard’s warning, not daring to ask anyone for a phone
to make a call; they all looked intimidating.

Zoey Sanders was momentarily lost on what to do next.
Just then, a black car drove by beside her.

The man inside had striking silver hair, lazily leaning his head against the window, eyes
closed in rest.

Zoey Sanders watched the person flash past her, her eyes lighting up instantly.

It's Liam Cloud!



