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Chapter 995: Chapter 995: It’s Zoey Sanders 

Liam Cloud immediately stopped in his tracks, his dark brows furrowed tightly, and his 
face turned grim. “My future girlfriend?” 

“Y-yeah…” Felix Shaw looked at Liam Cloud’s expression, nervously swallowing a 
mouthful of saliva. 

Did she say something wrong? 

Damn! 

Wesley Ruiz wouldn’t lead her astray, right? 

Could it be that the woman isn’t actually the Big Boss’s future girlfriend? 

Thinking about it, she didn’t seem like the type—foolish, greedy, with her nose in the air. 
She probably thought that just by moving in, she was already the mistress of the place, 
acting with arrogance and indifference. 

Felix Shaw felt really annoyed watching her. 

If it weren’t for Wesley Ruiz’s previous instructions, she would’ve thrown her out long 
ago. 

But at this moment, she felt a bit of danger. 

Under the immense pressure around Liam Cloud, Felix Shaw could only grit her teeth 
and continue, “Yes, a girl about twenty-something. Brother Ruiz asked my sister to bring 
her here. Her name is… Zoey something… Zoey Sanders, yes, Zoey Sanders.” 

Zoey Sanders! 

The chill around Liam Cloud intensified. 

Wesley Ruiz, that bastard, was asking for it by bringing that trouble here. Why not keep 
her for himself as a bride? 

“Where is she?” 

“Inside, in the living room.” 



With a cold aura, Liam Cloud strode inside. 

Felix Shaw breathed a big sigh of relief. The man who accompanied Nora Brown, 
named Leonardo Windham, stood beside Felix Shaw, clicking his tongue lightly, “Why 
does the Big Boss look angry?” 

Felix Shaw shrugged lightly, “I don’t know either, scared me to death.” 

After hurrying through the conversation, Felix Shaw immediately followed inside. 

Liam Cloud walked into the living room with large strides but didn’t see anyone there. 

“Where is she?” 

Felix Shaw glanced around, “She was just here.” 

The servant beside them immediately stepped forward and said, “Master Cloud, the 
young lady just mentioned she wanted to see the room and went upstairs.” 

Liam Cloud raised his hand to rub his brow, his expression showing slight impatience. 

What a pain. 

He stepped forward to go upstairs. 

“Big Boss.” 

Leonardo Windham hurried in, his face heavy with concern. “Big Boss, something 
happened. Brother Ruiz got tricked on his way to a mission. We just received the news 
and can’t reach him now; his current life-or-death status is unknown.” 

Liam Cloud’s steps halted, and a murderous aura instantly surged around him, “When 
did this happen?” 

“Brother Ruiz went out last evening. It’s been almost twenty-four hours from now.” 

Liam Cloud immediately turned back, “Get the mission information out.” 

“Yes.” 

The group strode outside. 

Felix Shaw was just about to follow them, “Big Boss, let me go too.” 

Liam Cloud cast a cold glance upstairs, “You stay here to keep an eye on that girl and 
send her back tomorrow.” 



Though Felix Shaw reluctantly stayed to watch Nora Brown, she couldn’t disobey Liam 
Cloud’s orders, “Yes, Big Boss.” 

Once they left, Felix Shaw returned to find Nora Brown, who was freely taking photos in 
the room the servant had prepared for her. 

She had never stayed in such a nice room before and used to think the Sanders Family 
was luxurious enough. 

However, compared to this, it was insignificant. 

How rich must this man be? 

Today was truly an eye-opener for her. 

Nora Brown rolled around on the soft bed. 

Suddenly, a ringing interrupted, startling Nora Brown, who was feeling guilty. 

Nora Brown realized it wasn’t her phone, and she immediately became anxious. She 
rummaged through her bag and found Zoey Sanders’ phone. Seeing the caller ID on the 
screen, her heart panicked. 

How did she forget this? 

Zoey Sanders hadn’t contacted her family in a long time. 

Her family would definitely look for her, and if they couldn’t find her, they’d become 
suspicious. 

And Zoey Sanders was probably long drowned in the sea by now, eaten by sharks. 

Nora Brown bit her lip. 

What should she tell them? 

Eliana Shaw saw them both board the ship together. Now she was here, and Zoey 
Sanders had disappeared. Once Eliana Shaw returned, her cover would be blown. 

Damn it. 

How did she not think there would be so much trouble back then? 

The call kept ringing, sounding particularly harsh to Nora Brown’s ears. 

Nora Brown stood up, pacing back and forth on the floor. 



What to do? What to do? 

How should she explain? 

Unless… 

Nora Brown’s eyes lit up. 

Unless she could capture that silver-haired man before Eliana Shaw returned. That way, 
it wouldn’t matter if they exposed her since she would already be the mistress here. 

As for the Sanders Family, she was staying here, so why bother explaining anything to 
them? 

She just borrowed Zoey Sanders’ identity to get here, and there’s no one who could 
prove that she’s the one who pushed Zoey Sanders into the sea. 

Thinking of this, Nora Brown immediately ran to the mirror, checking her face and 
slender figure. 

She didn’t think she was bad-looking, and quite a few people pursued her at school. 
Capturing a man wasn’t a difficult task for her. 

She gave herself a confident smile in the mirror. 

The phone rang a few more times before stopping by itself. 

Two knocking sounds followed. 

Nora Brown figured it must be the silver-haired man calling her downstairs. 

Nora Brown quickly hid Zoey Sanders’ phone under the blanket, then hurriedly took out 
a lipstick to touch up her makeup. After ensuring her makeup was perfect in the mirror, 
she walked over to open the door. 

Felix Shaw looked at her with impatience, “Why are you so slow?” 

“You’re just a servant; do you have the right to mind my business?” 

Felix Shaw took a deep breath, her anger rising, and she pressed Nora Brown against 
the door frame with a firm grip. 

Caught off guard, Nora Brown slammed against the door frame, her back tightly pinned 
against it. Felix Shaw gritted her teeth, squinting her eyes, “How do I look like a 
servant? I’m telling you, if you continue to treat me like one, I don’t care if you’re the Big 
Boss’s future girlfriend. I’ll chop you up right now. Do you understand?” 



Nora Brown was so frightened by the sudden rage of the woman in front of her that her 
neck shrank back, not daring to make a sound. 

“I asked if you understood?” 

“Y-yes, I understand…” 

Felix Shaw snorted coldly and finally released her. Seeing her heavily made-up face, a 
trace of disdain flashed across her own. 

She wasn’t sure if the Big Boss would like her before, but now she was certain he 
wouldn’t fancy this woman. 

Their Big Boss couldn’t possibly be that superficial, and she wondered what Wesley 
Ruiz was up to—maybe it was him who personally liked this type? 

Nora Brown looked at Felix Shaw, her eyes filled with fear but her heart brimming with 
hatred. 

Just wait until she’s the mistress here—Felix Shaw will be the first she deals with. 

“Is your Big Boss back? I want to see him.” 

 

 

 


