SHE MADE A COMEBACK AS A RENOWNED DOCTOR

Capitulo 1049: Chapter 1049: The Sinclair Family Would Be More
Peaceful With a New Family Head

Olivia suddenly felt like crying. Everything was great here, the brothers,
sisters, uncles, and aunties were all very good to her, but without her mom
around, it wasn’t good.

“Grandpa, Olivia wants to go back... Olivia wants to see mommy...” Olivia’s
weak voice, tinged with sobs, whispered softly.

That pitiful voice made people want to hold this poor little kid.

George Sinclair inwardly cursed Olivia for being so unambitious, and
awkwardly pushed her towards Liam Cloud.

“Didn’t Olivia say she wanted a daddy? Hurry up and go to daddy’s side!”

Olivia glanced at Liam Cloud’s indifferent face, then at her grandpa pushing
her away, and her eyes turned red.

George Sinclair smiled at Liam Cloud, “Master Cloud, look how pitiful Olivia is.
The child needs her parents’ companionship most.”

At this moment, Liam Cloud spoke, “So you want me to marry your daughter
and give this little girl a happy family?”



Liam Cloud’s words hit the nail on the head for George Sinclair.

That’s exactly what he meant. He wanted Liam Cloud to marry Evelyn
Sinclair, so his Sinclair Family could completely align with Liam Cloud.

In the future, if Evelyn Sinclair played smart, she would use Liam Cloud as a
stepping stone to restore their family’s former glory.

George Sinclair immediately nodded in agreement, “That would undoubtedly
be best. Look, Olivia doesn’t want to be separated from her daddy and she
needs a mommy. Only if you're together can you fulfill the child’s wish, right?”

These calculations were on the verge of hitting one’s face.

Liam Cloud didn’t speak right away.

This added to George Sinclair's nervousness.

Although he had two strategies in mind, he naturally hoped Liam Cloud would
agree to take responsibility for the child, marry Evelyn Sinclair, and help the
Sinclair Family. Everything would follow naturally...

“Is that all?”

Liam Cloud asked, as if wanting to hear what else he could say.



That question left George Sinclair momentarily stunned, his mind racing to
figure out what Liam Cloud’s words meant.

Liam Cloud was inscrutable; even now, George couldn’t discern his stance on
the matter.

He seemed not to agree, but also hadn’t refused.

George Sinclair knew to be cautious and not ask for too much, everything
must come gradually, so he forced a grin and said, “Just that, as an elder |
only wish be well for Evelyn and Olivia.”

Whether he believed it himself was unknown.

Zoey Sanders, listening nearby, was frustrated for Olivia.

George Sinclair didn’t care about Olivia’s feelings at all, he just wanted to use
her to achieve his own goals.

Yet he could say ‘I'm doing this for Olivia’s benefit’, uttering such words.

Poor Olivia stood among adults, she didn’t understand anything, clenching her
little hands, red-eyed, bewildered.

Perhaps the three-year-old Olivia had also realized that her so-called daddy
didn’t quite like her, and her grandpa intended to keep her here, never taking
her back again.



The more Olivia thought, the more aggrieved she felt, her tears fell like beads.

Zoey Sanders was heartbroken watching.

Roman Frost felt the same, seeing Olivia standing amidst the crowd, red-
eyed, unsure what to do, was genuinely distressing.

Roman Frost looked to Zoey Sanders for help.

Zoey Sanders understood and stepped out first to lead Olivia away.

George Sinclair focused solely on Liam Cloud’s emotional changes and
attitude, oblivious to anything else.

“What if | disagree?”

Just as George Sinclair looked at Liam Cloud with anticipation, the words
‘what if | disagree’ left him stunned.

“You don’t want to take responsibility for the child and her mother?” George
Sinclair seemed very surprised.

‘I don’t want to.” Liam Cloud’s tone was casual, as if discussing something
mundane.

“You!” George Sinclair's pleasant demeanor instantly changed, “Master Cloud,
don’t you think you're being too irresponsible? As a man, if you can’t even



take responsibility for a child and a woman, aren’t you afraid of being
ridiculed?”

“Go ahead and spread it, see if I'm afraid.”

Listening to his indifferent tone, George Sinclair suddenly stood up from the
couch, “Do you have to do this? Can’t you see how pitiful the child is?”

“You can’t see either?”

George Sinclair clenched his back teeth, as if suppressing his temper, “I
advise you to think carefully. How does it look when the distinguished Master
Cloud isn’t responsible for a woman, runs after sleeping with her, and
abandons a daughter? Consider if it sounds good!”

Liam Cloud just chuckled.

It's truly amusing.

Sounds as if it's real.

George Sinclair fumed, increasingly irritated, “If that’s really your attitude,
don’t blame me for being ruthless. As a father and grandfather, | will definitely
seek justice for my daughter and granddaughter.”

In ancient times, he’d have had a rightful cause.

“Mm-”



Mm! What does it mean?

George Sinclair was infuriated by Liam Cloud’s attitude, threw out a “You'll
regret this” as he attempted to take Olivia and leave.

“‘Don’t take her away.” As Liam Cloud’s words landed, Roman Frost and
Wesley Ruiz promptly stepped forward, shielding the child and the departing
Zoey Sanders.

George Sinclair frowned, “What do you mean?”

Not wanting, yet not allowing her to be taken away?

If the situation escalated, confrontation with Liam Cloud was inevitable, and
leaving Olivia there was unsafe. If they used her as a hostage, it'd be
troubling.

Although he didn'’t like the child, blood ties were undeniably strong, he couldn’t
truly turn his back completely, neglecting the child.

“Sending here and taking away as you please, what is this, a kindergarten?”

George Sinclair, “...”

“Leave now, or stay together.”



This remark startled George Sinclair; here, in Liam Cloud’s domain, he was
utterly at a disadvantage.

Completely incapable of overpowering him.

George Sinclair snorted coldly, unhesitatingly leaving Olivia behind.

Olivia could only watch helplessly, abandoned by George Sinclair once again,
her little face scrunched up, terribly distraught.

Liam Cloud casually gestured, Roman Frost approached, “Big Boss.”

“‘Handle the matter you created yourself.”

Roman Frost hesitated for a couple of seconds.

“Changing the Sinclair Family Head might bring peace.”

Roman Frost nodded, understanding Liam Cloud’s intention, “I'll go right
away.”



