Love Will 451
Chapter 451
“Who the hell are you?”

Winnie stared at the man in front of her vigilantly and quickly recalled whether she had met this man
before.

However, she was very unfamiliar with this man.
Winnie didn’t know him.

“I am just an ordinary passer-by who is fortunate enough to know Winnie.” The man maintained a
decent smile.

It was a relaxed and agreeable smile, but it made Winnie terrified.
“I don’t understand what you meant. | am Winnie.”

“Ha, ha, Flora, | know you. Don’t be so stubborn.”

The man revealed her identity.

Flora’s eyes widened. Cold sweat appeared on her forehead as she instantly became extremely nervous
and said, “You...”

The man kindly helped Flora finish her words. “You are very curious about why | know your name, right?
| happen to be very familiar with you and Winnie. Moreover, | once disguised myself as another man.
Not long ago, | changed back to my original appearance.”

“You are...” Flora had a preliminary candidate.

“It doesn’t matter who | am. Since we met, | have to remind you. Whether you come back to avenge
your sister or to replace her, | advise you to give up your plan.”

“Why do | have to give up?” Flora gnashed her teeth and said, “l almost died. | have suffered so much. |
am unwilling to give up!”

That car accident almost killed her.
When Flora woke up, she found that not only did her legs break, but also her face was disfigured.

Flora had been lying in bed for several months and she lost all hope, but a dream changed her life
trajectory.

She dreamed of Winnie. In her dream, Winnie was gruesomely tortured and looked terrible as she cried
and begged Flora to avenge her.

The desire for revenge aroused Flora’s spirit. Flora had cosmetic surgery to dress up as Winnie,
determined to return to find Brandon.

As Winnie’s younger sister, Flora made up her mind to take back everything that Winnie had lost!
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