
Ex-husband Goes Money Comes Chapter 338 

Viola didn’t pay much attention to it and quickly lay down on the bed. 

 

In a few minutes, she fell into a deep sleep. 

 

The next day, half afternoon in the United States. 

 

After a few days of targeted medication, Bentley opened the curtains of the master bedroom and turned 

to ask Ormand, who was sitting by the bed. 

 

“How do you feel? Can you see the objects vaguely?” 

 

Ormand turned his deep eyes and explored the darkness 

 

aimlessly, shaking his head. 

 

Russell, who was standing to the side, didn’t like the answer. “Try again. Do you really not see even a 

little light?” 

 

Ormand shook his head again. He lowered his long eyelashes and gave up. 

 

“Bentley, what should we do now? Will an operation help?” 

 

“His condition is different from normal blindness,” Bentley said with a serious expression. 

 

A 



 

He pondered for a moment and continued, “Let’s go to the lab again and do a complete test on him. I 

can decide the 

 

Chapter 338 Why is Ormand Blind? 

 

Get Bonn 
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“The lab?” Russell also became serious. 

 

He walked to the floor-to-ceiling window and looked at the gate outside the garden. “Bobby just left Salt 

Lake City yesterday to do something. It will take two days before he can come back. Right now, there are 

people outside watching Ormand. Isn’t it too risky for us to go out?” 

 

L 

 

Bentley fell silent. 

 

The room fell into a solemn silence. 

 

In the end, it was Ormand who made the decision. “Let’s go. Even if I continue to hide in the house, they 

will find an opportunity to find out the truth. In that case, it is better for us to cure my eyes early and 

take the initiative.” 

 

Somehow, Ormand kept feeling flustered recently. It felt like something big was about to happen to 

Viola. 



 

Ormand hadn’t seen Viola for almost a week, and he missed her so much that he was about to go crazy. 

 

Ormand wanted to quickly cure his eyes, restore his vision, and go to Portugal to see Viola. 

 

Since Ormand decided, Russell could only agree. Russell said, 
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us easily during the day.” 

 

It was mainly because it would take about six minutes to walk to the garage at the gate of the Hobson’s 

house from Viorin. They had to pass through the winding alley. Gregory had sent people to keep an eye 

on them. 

 

Ormand could not see. It was such a long walk. Ormand was much slower than a normal person. 

 

In the winter, the sky was always dark early. 

 

By seven in the evening, the sky was already dark. 

 

The snowflakes drifted leisurely, and not long after, the roof of the Hobson’s house was dyed white. 

 

In the bedroom, Russell threw the mink coat at Ormand, disguising him. 

 



Russell and Bentley went out alone with Ormand from the back door of the villa so that they wouldn’t 

attract much attention from people outside. 

 

However, before they entered the garage, Gregory got the 

 

news. 

 

“Are you sure they didn’t see it wrong? Was it really Ormand?” Gregory stood up suddenly. 
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The bodyguard was respectful. “Just now, three people went out from the back door of Mr. Hobson’s 

villa. Two of the men must be Mr. Bentley and Mr. Russell of the McGraw family. One man was 

supported by Mr. Russell. He wore a mask and a pair of sunglasses. They walked very fast, but the man 

looked like Mr. Hobson.” 

 

“Whatever, a man who was brought out by Bentley and Russell personally must be Ormand.” 

 

Gregory was overjoyed. “Contact Ronian and tell him that Ormand has gone out. Ronian’s people should 

keep an eye from now on.” 
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More than ten minutes later, Bentley was driving the car and rushed to the laboratory at the fastest 

speed, facing the wind and snow. 

 



Kolby hadn’t gotten off work yet and conducted a blood test on Ormand. 

 

After the test results came out, Bentley looked at the results in – his hands expressionlessly. 

 

Russell was frightened by his serious look. “Bentley, say something. What are the results of Ormand’s 

examination?” 

 

Ormand sat quietly on the bed, waiting for Bentley to speak. 

 

Bentley stared intently at the results, and after a long time, he said coolly, “During this period of time, 

the medicine I prescribed worked, and the speed of the spread of the virus has slowed down a lot. 

However, I still need to scan his head.” 

 

“It’s a good thing. Bentley, you should look happier.” 

 

Bentley didn’t reply and turned to go to Kolby, asking him to scan Ormand’s head. 

 

Russell looked at Bentley’s indifferent back and shook his head, sighing, “I really don’t know which girl 

will marry him and change the cold look on his face in the future.” 

 

Bentley, who had just walked out of the door, heard every word and paused slightly. 

 

Over the past half year, a girl told him she loved him countless times, and because of Ormand, Bentley 

had not seen her for 

 

almost a week. 

 



Bentley thought, she probably has given up and returned to Washington. 

 

Bentley lowered his eyes. His gaze was clear and cold. Bentley quickly stopped wondering and strode 

out. 

 

It took another half an hour. 

 

Bentley returned with Ormand’s brain CT image. 
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“The reason why he became blind was that after the blue potion failed, the virus spread faster, causing a 

tumor to grow in his head and constrict the central nervous system.” 

 

“A brain tumor?” 

 

Russell was stunned. He didn’t know much about medicine, but he knew that things that were related to 

tumors wouldn’t be 

 

good. 

 

Russell subconsciously glanced at Ormand, who was lying on the bed. 

 

Ormand lowered his head, his eyelashes gently flickering. He looked calm. 

 

Bentley continued, “It’s benign. It’s just a small tumor. It can be removed by surgery. After surgery, with 

the help of medicine, Ormand’s eyes can basically be cured.” 



 

Russell heaved a sigh of relief after hearing Bentley’s words carefully. “Bentley, can you finish your 

words at a stretch the next time? You scared me.” 

 

“It seems that all doctors like to scare their patients,” Ormand said with a smile after hearing the good 

results. 

 

Bentley ignored their jokes and stood in front of the bedside table, sorting out Ormand’s test results. He 

slowly spoke. 
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“As for the operation, it is recommended to be done as soon as possible. Russell, tomorrow afternoon, 

send him to Lafaye Hospital in the city. I will go there in advance to prepare for the operation. Then, we 

can secretly do the operation.” 

 

Russell nodded. “Okay.” 

 

When they came out of the laboratory, it was already close to ten o’clock in the evening. 

 

The snow outside grew heavier and heavier. Bentley helped to hold an umbrella to block the snow and 

wind, and Russell helped support Ormand to walk. 

 

The three of them headed toward the open-air parking lot outside the laboratory quickly. 

 



With a whoosh, a snowball suddenly flew over from the back and smashed straight at the back of 

Ormand’s head. 

 

Bentley sensed it keenly and blocked it with the black umbrella in his hand in time. 

 

“Who is it? How dare you attack people from their backs? Do you want to die?” Russell was the first to 

speak. He narrowed his sharp eyes, and his deep voice sounded cold. 

 

A couple walked out from behind the black van. 

 

The girl trotted over and bowed apologetically. “I’m sorry. We 
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were just having a snowball fight and accidentally threw one snowball at you. Is this gentleman all 

right?” 

 

As she spoke, she tentatively walked toward Ormand. 

 

“He’s fine.” Bentley quickly blocked the girl’s sight. 

 

Russell did not believe the girl at all. He sneered, “This is the entrance to the laboratory. Who would play 

here in the middle of the night? Stop lying.” 

 


