
Snatched 361 

Chapter 361 Provocation 

 

"Gabe's matter was on the news, and it's hard for me to ignore it." 

 

Jane smiled. She didn't directly admit that Gabe's matter had something to do with her, but her smile 

 

indirectly told Cora that she did it and let her be ready to beg her. 

 

Jane plotted Gabe's matter. It was a cinch for her. She just made a phone call. 

 

She was not like Mia. Mia was simple-minded and had been tricked by Cora with a few words, and 

 

even left evidence for her. 

 

Jane was intelligent and thoughtful. Even though Cora had recorded their conversation, she was not 

 

afraid of it. There was no evidence in the recording to prove that she did it. 

 

She expected to see Cora's expression of helplessness and frustration. 

 

But things didn't go as Jane expected. When Cora saw her put on such an annoying expression, she 

 

didn't pay much attention to it but asked indifferently, "Well, it's you. You did it. Your motive should be 

to 

 

teach me a lesson and completely cut off my relationship with Byron. Am I right?" 

 

"You disturbed my vacation. I just want you not to trouble me again." 



 

Jane smiled slightly. In her view, she was doomed to win today. 

 

As long as Flora could restrain Cora, Cora dared not to be with Byron openly. 

 

Jane controlled Gabe's fate. Then, Cora didn't even dare to contact Byron secretly. 

 

But Cora's words were beyond Jane's expectations. "Well, I won't disturb you again. You probably won't 

 

have the chance to go on vacation with Byron in the future." 

 

Cora meant that even if she and Byron couldn't be together, Byron would not let Jane get close to him 

 

again. Jane despicably took advantage of the vacation to drug him and wanted to make their 

 

relationship substantially progress. It made Byron extremely disgusted. 

 

But Jane only understood that Cora wanted to be with Byron and cut off their relationship. Her 

 

expression changed slightly. "Don't you care about Gabe?" 

 

She had investigated Cora and Gabe and knew they had a good relationship. 

 

Even before Eason wanted to pursue Cora, he had to get Gabe's approval first. 

 

Gabe recently made a girlfriend. He took the girl to meet Cora. It showed that they had a good 

 

relationship. 

 



That was why Jane chose to target Gabe. 

 

But just now, Cora had shown no care for Gabe and spoken bluntly that she would be with Byron again. 

 

Jane thought, "Could it be that Cora is testing my bottom line?" 

 

When she was thinking, Cora said frankly, "I won't leave Gabe alone. No matter what, he will always be 

 

my brother." 

 

Even though the paternity test report proved that she had no blood relation with the Lane family, she 

 

would never forget Gabe, who had protected her since she was a child. 

 

Even if she and Flora completely cut off contact from today, her affection for Gabe would always exist. 

 

"You are still so arrogant!" Jane laughed. 

 

"Of course, I should be arrogant. I have a better way to solve this matter." 

 

Cora asked Jane jokingly, "Do you want to know that?" 

 

"Just come to the point!" Jane felt that Cora's words and deeds were a bit contradictory. Maybe she 

 

inherited Flora's mental illness. 

 

Cora leaned over suddenly, crossed the desk, and approached her face. 

 

At such a close distance, Jane couldn't ignore the provocation in Cora's eyes. 



 

"Go back to Byron and be with him. He wants me to return to him so much. If I listen to him obediently, 

 

he will help me solve all troubles." 

Chapter 362 It's Your Responsibility 

 

"How dare you! Aren't you afraid that your mother will feel sad?" 

 

Jane admitted that when she heard Cora's words, all the determination in her heart disappeared. 

 

Byron was still thinking about Cora. 

 

Even if Cora didn't need to say something clearly, anyone would know it. 

 

Otherwise, Jane wouldn't have come up with the idea that imitating Cora's dressing style could attract 

 

Byron's attention. 

 

As Cora said, Byron would help her solve Gabe's matter if she returned to him obediently. He would do 

 

it for her even if she asked him to restore the Lane family to its peak. 

 

But in this case, what would happen to Jane? 

 

Would she become a laughingstock in New York again? 

 

Jane suddenly panicked. She didn't realize that something was leaked in her words. 

 

"You know it!" Cora sneered. 



 

Seeing her smile, Jane realized that she had inadvertently revealed something. 

 

But she reacted quickly and came up with an excuse. "That day, Flora wanted to commit suicide on the 

 

rooftop, and I saw it. So it's not surprising for me to know this." 

 

"Well. But you were wrong about one thing. Flora can't restrain me anymore." 

 

"Why?" Jane felt that Cora changed a lot today. 

 

It was not the kind of appearance but the way and attitude of speaking. It seemed that Cora was 

 

fearless and confident. 

 

"If you want to know the reason, ask Flora yourself. I hope you can keep calm after knowing her 

 

answer." 

 

Cora pushed the payment notice to Jane again. "Remember to transfer at least one hundred thousand 

 

dollars in Flora's account on the 5th of every month. It is your responsibility, not mine." 

 

After saying that, she turned and left. 

 

Jane stared at the payment notice and vaguely guessed something. 

 

The two words "your responsibility" that Cora had said just now still echoed in her mind... 

 



After finishing the work, it was time to get off work. 

 

Cora changed into her daily clothes. She held the mobile phone and hesitated to dial the number. 

 

She said confidently in front of Flora and Jane, but she was not sure if Byron would accept her again. 

 

Today, she and Byron also had such an unpleasant thing in the elevator. His attitude was so resolute at 

 

that time... 

 

But in this situation, Cora decided to listen to her instinct. 

 

Even if it wasn't for herself, she had to think about Gabe. 

 

After hesitating for a while, she finally removed Byron from the blacklist and sent him a message. 

 

[I need to talk to you.] 

 

When Cora sent this message, she expected to receive his reply. 

 

But when she noticed the words "failed to send" on the screen, she couldn't help but sigh, "I knew it!" 

 

Byron blacklisted her. 

 

He was really mad at her today. 

 

But Gabe's matter was imminent. Cora couldn't wait until his anger subsided. 

 

So she looked up Carter's number and dialed it. "Carter, is Byron by your side?" 



 

"Yes. What's up?" 

 

When Carter said this, Byron was talking with his business partners in the private room. 

 

To be honest, Carter was quite surprised to receive a phone call from Cora. 

 

After all, Byron asked him to drive to the hospital to see Cora. But in less than ten minutes, he called 

 

him to go back to pick him up. He was in a low mood all day and kept a straight face during dinner. The 

 

business partners at the dinner table even dared not speak loudly. 

 

Although Carter had never been in a relationship, he guessed Cora rejected Byron again. 

 

It was not the first time for Byron to be rejected. 

 

And every time, he was rejected by the same person. 

 

Carter was not surprised by this situation. 

 

But it was a surprise that Cora would take the initiative to find Byron after she had rejected him during 

 

the day. 

 

"Do you want to talk to Mr. Hansen?" Carter looked at Byron when he said this. 

 

As he expected, Byron immediately glanced at him. 

Chapter 363 I'm Pregnant 



 

Carter planned to hand the phone to Byron. 

 

Although Byron's face was gloomy, he didn't refuse. Obviously, he knew the person on the other side of 

 

the phone was Cora. 

 

But Cora said on the other end of the phone, "No. Where are you? I'm coming to you right now." 

 

Carter was a little confused about Cora's meaning. 

 

He saw Byron's face become gloomier after being refused to answer the phone. 

 

Every business partner was paled by Byron's cold aura in the private room. 

 

But after thinking for a while, Carter thought Byron was willing to see Cora. So he told her the address 

 

and hung up. 

 

The private room had no air conditioning, but the temperature seemed to drop significantly. 

 

Byron drank the wine and ignored the embarrassment of his business partners, who were trying to find 

 

something to say. 

 

Seeing the utter embarrassment in the private room, Carter could only say, "I just received Miss Lane's 

 

phone call." 

 



Byron glanced at him coldly when he heard this. "Did she say what she wanted to do?" 

 

"No." 

 

"Then why did you let her come here?" 

 

Byron was still as cold as he was this afternoon, and everything seemed unpleasant. 

 

But Carter noticed that his aura softened a little. 

 

"Cora is looking for you, not me. Can I refuse her?" Carter said indifferently, but he complained in his 

 

heart, "You are expecting her to come to you. If I refused, you might want to kill me!" 

 

Byron didn't say anything else after hearing what Carter said. He chatted with his business partners as 

 

if he didn't know that Cora would come here later. 

 

Carter was a little uncertain about Byron's meaning. So he inevitably asked again, 

 

"Mr. Hansen, should I go to pick up Miss Lane? This private room is at the back of the hotel. It might be 

 

difficult to find." 

 

Byron said, "Sit down." 

 

Carter was stunned for a while. 

 

"Could it be that I guessed wrong? 



 

Byron doesn't care about Cora. Is he not afraid that she would be targeted by other men here?" 

 

But soon, Carter knew that he had guessed right. 

 

After a few minutes, Byron stood up and left the private room with the excuse of smoking. 

 

Smoking? 

 

That was his excuse! 

 

He went to pick up Cora. 

 

Although Byron was the one who had been broken up by Cora every time, he would immediately turn 

 

around and go back to her as long as she called him. 

 

Byron came out of the private room and smoked in the corridor. 

 

While smoking, he walked to the hotel door. 

 

At mealtime, many customers came in and out of the hotel. 

 

Even so, Byron still saw Cora in the crowd at a glance. 

 

Maybe it was because of her outstanding appearance or because she was different from others in his 

 

eyes. 

 



But tonight, Cora was not dressed in the clothes that would reveal her figure as usual. 

 

She wore a white dress. It restrained her overly seductive aura. At this moment, she looked like a 

 

college student, exuding a tender and pure temperament. 

 

She got out of the taxi, walked to the hotel gate, and looked around. Finally, she saw Byron standing in 

 

the distance. 

 

She seemed to hesitate for a moment before walking towards him. 

 

"Byron..." 

 

Cora stood in front of him and looked hesitant. 

 

"What's up?" Byron raised his eyebrows and glanced at her, then continued to smoke. 

 

Cora responded with a hum and fell silent. 

 

Looking at her dress, Byron felt inexplicably annoyed. He couldn't understand why she came to see 

 

him at night. After all, she wanted to draw a line with him during the day. 

 

He couldn't help but ask again, "What's the matter?" 

 

Cora seemed to be too shy to speak out. She remained silent and stared at the toe of her shoes. 

 

But Byron's patience seemed to have been exhausted. He said coldly, "Don't say it if you don't want to 



 

speak." 

 

Then, he put out his cigarette, turned around, and walked back. 

 

At this moment, Cora seemed to summon up courage. She said, "I'm pregnant..." 

Chapter 364 His Thoughtfulness 

 

Byron stopped in an instant and turned around to look at her. His sharp-edged face was full of 

 

astonishment. 

 

"What did you say? I didn't catch that just now!" He asked again. His sharp eyes stared unblinkingly at 

 

Cora as if he didn't want to miss any expression on her face. 

 

His gaze made Cora feel so nervous that she clenched her hands tightly. She managed to screw up 

 

her courage and said, "I'm pregnant. If you don't want to keep the child, I..." 

 

But Byron interrupted her before she could finish speaking, "We just had sex a few days before. How 

 

did you detect that you were pregnant?" 

 

As he said, he went to Cora and stood in front of her. 

 

Cora heard the sneer in his words. Obviously, he didn't believe that she was pregnant with his child. 

 

But she had already said this, so she could only bite the bullet and continue, "I'm serious, and it has 



 

nothing to do with that day. I'm two months pregnant." 

 

She took an ultrasonic examination report from her bag and handed it to Byron. 

 

Byron took it and read it carefully. Finally, he stared at the two words "eight weeks". 

 

Cora was calm. She worked in a hospital and knew what this kind of pregnancy test report was. It was 

 

easy to make a fake test report. 

 

As for the date, she had calculated it. Byron would not doubt that she was eight weeks pregnant. 

 

Of course, she was cautious. The doctor in charge of the ultrasonic examination was not in the report. 

 

Even if Byron wanted to get to the bottom of it, he wouldn't implicate others. 

 

Byron kept staring at the report and showed no other expressions, let alone say anything. Cora was a 

 

little unsure of what he was thinking. 

 

She thought if Byron still loved her, he would be happy to get back together with her when he heard this 

 

news. 

 

He had a strong desire for her and would have sex with her every night. If she didn't take any 

 

precautions, she could get pregnant soon. 

 



But at this moment, Byron looked indifferent and said nothing more. Cora thought, "Could it be that I 

 

angered him during the day, and he planned not to have any contact with me again?" 

 

She couldn't figure out what he meant and was a little embarrassed. 

 

After some internal struggle, Cora continued what she had not finished, "If you don't want to keep the 

 

child, I will get an abortion. But you have to be responsible for the medical expenses." 

 

"If this scumbag doesn't want to be responsible to me, I will blackmail him over the medical expenses!" 

 

When Cora was thinking, she saw Byron carefully folding the report in half and then putting it in his 

 

pocket. 

 

She was surprised and then heard his words. "Since you are pregnant, you should give birth to the 

 

child. Don't worry. I will be responsible for you and the child. I promised you before." 

 

Cora was dumbfounded. 

 

She thought in a daze, "So this thing is... done?" 

 

"Then, we..." She wanted to make sure whether this meant that they were together again. 

 

Before she could finish speaking, Byron put his arm around her waist. 

 

"What are you doing?" 



 

Cora didn't know why he did this all of a sudden. 

 

"I heard that pregnant women can't stand for a long time in the first trimester of pregnancy. Go to the 

 

private room and sit down." 

 

Cora was surprised by what Byron said. 

 

She was just a fake pregnancy, and she never thought she would be treated like a real pregnant 

 

woman. 

 

But Byron didn't seem to notice her surprised look. He took her to the private room carefully. 

 

Seeing the two of them enter the private room together, Carter immediately gave his seat to Cora and 

 

asked the waiter to bring a set of tableware. 

 

He thought he was thoughtful enough, but Byron took the initiative to order the waiter, "I'd like a glass 

 

of milk, fried shrimp..." 

 

Byron ordered a few light dishes and specifically asked the waiter to recommend and serve a 

 

nourishing soup that was suitable for pregnant women. 

 

Carter was acute. He immediately caught the words "pregnant woman"! 

Chapter 365 He Will Be a Father 



 

"Miss Lane, are you... pregnant?" 

 

Carter stared at Cora's dress for a long time but couldn't see anything different. 

 

Being stared at, Cora felt a little guilty and uncomfortable. 

 

Except for Carter, others at the dinner table knew Byron's family background well. Just now, Byron 

 

entered the private room with his arms around her waist. 

 

So it was self-evident who was the child's father in her belly. 

 

Some men in the private room had just taken out their cigarette cases. Knowing that Cora was 

 

pregnant, they immediately put the cigarette cases in their pockets. 

 

Compared to Cora, Byron looked relatively calm. "Well, she just got the report. She is two months 

 

pregnant. I'll be a father in several months and still can't adapt to this role change." 

 

Carter was speechless. 

 

Although Byron said that he could not adapt to the role change in a casual tone, there was a feeling of 

 

complacency in his words. Carter understood what he meant and felt speechless. 

 

"Are you going to keep the child?" Carter knew the situation of the Hansen family well, so he couldn't 

 



help asking. 

 

As soon as he said this, Byron glanced at him coldly. 

 

"She is pregnant, and the baby is a life. Of course, I will keep the child." 

 

"I mean, her pregnancy will involve many other things," Carter reminded. 

 

Byron seemed to realize this point. "Well, you are right. Remember to postpone the meeting and other 

 

affairs tomorrow morning." 

 

Carter seemed to know what Byron wanted to do, so he quickly agreed. 

 

After observing for a while, the others at the dining table stepped forward to toast Byron and 

 

congratulated him one by one. 

 

Cora thought her trick worked. She ate maternity meals guiltily. 

 

After the dinner, Byron was drunk. 

 

Carter drove them back to the apartment. Something was weighing on Cora's mind all the way. 

 

After she told Byron about her pregnancy, she planned to tell him about her request to give birth to the 

 

child. But before she could say it, he took her to the private room. 

 

Then, Byron ordered maternity meals for her. During the dinner, Cora spent the rest of the time 



 

watching him accept the congratulations and drink wine without hesitation as if he was a groom. 

 

Cora couldn't control the situation and had no time to tell him about her requests. So she was 

 

preoccupied. 

 

After a while, the car arrived at the apartment. 

 

Carter helped Byron onto the sofa and asked Cora, "Mr. Hansen is drunk. Can you take care of him 

 

alone tonight?" 

 

"Maybe." Cora looked at the man on the sofa, who smelled of alcohol. She hesitated for a moment but 

 

still nodded. 

 

She couldn't tell him about her requests if she didn't keep him here. 

 

"Okay. I'll come pick you up tomorrow morning." After saying this, Carter left. 

 

Cora hesitated for a while. Then, she went to Byron and patted him. 

 

"Wake up! If you're not drunk, listen to me first!" 

 

Byron opened his eyes and glanced at her. 

 

"I'm listening. Go ahead." 

 



"I want to say that I also have requirements for giving birth to the child. You have to agree to my 

 

requirements first." 

 

Cora glanced at Byron and saw his eyes were still open. His expression had hardly changed. There 

 

was no trace of displeasure on his face. She mustered the courage and continued, "My brother got into 

 

trouble in another state and was detained. If you can take him back, I will give birth to your child." 

 

After saying that, she looked at Byron's reaction, only to find his eyes closed. 

 

"Byron?" 

 

Cora approached closer and patted his cheek. She was a little discouraged when she heard the sound 

 

of even breathing. 

 

"You are sleeping! How can you fall asleep at such a critical time?" 

 

She was so angry that she even pinched Byron's cheek. 

 

But Byron didn't respond at all. She sighed helplessly. 

 

In the end, she had no choice but to compromise. "Well, I'll tell you about it after you wake up." 

Chapter 366 To the City Hall? 

 

Cora thought about getting Byron to sleep on the bed on the second floor, but he was too tall and 

 



heavy for her, so she couldn't carry him. 

 

In the end, she could only get a basin of water to wash him up a bit and brought him a pillow and 

 

comforter to make him sleep more comfortably. 

 

As for herself... 

 

That paternity certificate made her unable to sleep at all. 

 

She leaned next to Byron, unconsciously thinking about all the bad things that Flora had done to her 

 

over the years, as well as how Sara, William, and Arnold crushed her all the time. 

 

Finally, she thought of Gabe who was still in jail... 

 

She tossed and turned all night, and finally, she fell asleep in a trance at dawn. 

 

But at eight o'clock in the morning, Byron woke her up. "Get up. Breakfast has already been delivered." 

 

"No. Let me sleep." She was on the night shift today, and she didn't need to go to the hospital until 

 

eight o'clock in the evening. She wanted to sleep longer so that she could have a good talk with him 

 

with a clear mind. 

 

She covered her head with a pillow, but the man took away her pillow. "Get up. You can go back to 

 

sleep after the thing is done. Besides, you are pregnant now, so you have to regulate your internal 



 

clock. Get up quickly." 

 

The word "pregnant" made Cora sit up instantly. 

 

Because of the guilty conscience, and also because of anxiety. 

 

The guilt was because her pregnancy was fake, and the anxiety was because of Gabe. 

 

"What is the thing you are talking about?" Cora woke up and found that the man seemed a little 

 

abnormal today. 

 

He usually wore black clothes, but today he was uncharacteristically wearing a white shirt. 

 

The white color seemed to conceal all the evilness in him and also made him look a little more 

 

handsome than before. 

 

"You'll know later. Go wash up and change into this dress." 

 

Cora lowered her head, and what he gave her was a designer white skirt, which looked simple yet 

 

delicate. 

 

The man seemed to see her doubts and said casually, "You are pregnant now, so of course, the fabric 

 

of your clothes should be better." 

 



There seemed to be nothing wrong with this reason. 

 

All he got was money. For his child, the material conditions would definitely be relatively better. 

 

It was just that she felt a little hypocritical when she wore these now without actually being pregnant. 

 

But in the end, she still put on that dress obediently. After all, she was afraid that Byron would notice 

 

something. 

 

After breakfast, under Byron's eyes, she put on the flat shoes he had prepared and then went out with 

 

him. 

 

He drove the car himself and still said nothing about where they were going. 

 

Along the way, Cora's heart was uneasy for fear of being dragged by Byron to do an obstetric 

 

examination, which would reveal her secrets. 

 

She was completely dumbfounded until the car stopped at the gate of the City Hall. 

 

"Are you going to marry me?" She just wanted to confirm the relationship with him first and then take 

 

the opportunity to ask him to get her brother out. How did she suddenly end up getting married to him? 

 

"Well, I can't let my child be illegitimate. Of course, we need to get married first." Byron replied 

 

seriously. 



 

Cora still felt guilty. 

 

If she was really pregnant, it would not be a big deal. 

 

There was no baby in her belly, so it would be a little... 

 

Perhaps because he could see that she didn't really want to get married, his voice suddenly became 

 

cold. "Why? Do you want to marry someone else after giving birth to my child?" 

Chapter 367 She Had Photoshopped the Report 

 

When Cora raised her head, she realized that not only was his voice cold, but his expression was also 

 

unbearably cold. 

 

This appearance was very similar to that day at the elevator entrance. 

 

Cora couldn't help but think that he took the initiative to block all her contact information for the first 

 

time after they separated that day, making it impossible for her to contact him directly, and she felt a 

 

little depressed. 

 

So, she explained, "I have never thought about marrying someone else." 

 

Although she was not really pregnant now, she was ready to carry his baby. 

 

Once she really gave birth to his child, she would definitely not marry anyone else. 



 

She just felt that it was too soon to get married now. 

 

Hearing her words, his attitude eased a lot. "If you don't want to marry someone else, then marry me." 

 

Seeing this, Cora decided to risk it all and brought up Gabe's matter. 

 

She asked, "Can you help me get my brother out? My brother really didn't do anything. It was the 

 

people from the Yoris family who set him up, and he was arrested. This matter is certainly not difficult 

 

for you. Can you help me?" 

 

Byron paused and said, "It's really not a difficult matter to me." 

 

Hearing this, Cora felt that he was probably going to help her. 

 

But in the next second, the man said again, "But this can only be done after we get married." 

 

Cora frowned. "But when we went out, you didn't say we were going to get married, so I didn't bring my 

 

ID with me." 

 

He said, "I brought everything for you." 

 

He knew exactly where she kept her things in her apartment. 

 

So before she woke up this morning, he had prepared everything by himself. 

 



Cora was stunned again. 

 

She didn't remember how she was dragged into the City Hall by the man or how she signed the 

 

documents in order to get the marriage certificate. 

 

Until the two of them came out from the City Hall with two marriage certificates in their hands, Cora 

was 

 

still a little confused about whether this was a dream or reality. 

 

She had fantasized about the process of marrying Byron. She might be emotional because of all the 

 

difficulties, or she might be so excited that tears would flow down her face. 

 

But she had never thought that she would be confused during the whole process. 

 

It was Byron's voice that brought her back to reality. 

 

"Give yours to me, and I will keep it." 

 

Before she took a closer look at the marriage certificate, it was taken away, and she even witnessed 

 

Byron put it in the safe later. 

 

After taking away her marriage certificate, he asked again, "Where is Gabe now?" 

 

Cora told him the location, and then he took out his phone to make a call. 

 



Because they stood next to each other, even though Byron didn't turn on the speakerphone, Cora 

 

roughly heard that the person on the phone respectfully promised that the matter would be settled 

 

immediately. 

 

This call ended quickly. 

 

Byron hung up the phone and said, "It's all done. Is there anything else?" 

 

"I don't think so." Although Cora knew that Gabe's matter was just a piece of cake to Byron, she never 

 

thought that it could be settled with a phone call. 

 

"Then can we go for a checkup next? I don't have anything to do this morning." When Byron said this, 

 

he glanced at Cora's belly. 

 

Maybe it was because of this look. Cora felt that there seemed to be a suspicion of temptation in his 

 

words. 

 

"No need. I just had an inspection." Cora was still quite flustered. After all, she had photoshopped the 

 

report. 

Chapter 368 Good Things Come in Pairs 

 

Seeing that Byron was squinting his eyes and staring at her belly, Cora was agitated and quickly 

 



covered her belly. 

 

"Taking B-ultrasound too often will have an impact on the fetus." 

 

"Really?" His tone was a little light. 

 

"Yeah. It is done by a certain instrument, and there are electromagnetic waves to some extent, which is 

 

not good for the development of the fetus." 

 

When talking about this, Cora began to admire her lying ability. 

 

"Well..." 

 

Byron thought about it, and his eyes narrowed again. 

 

Cora didn't like his expression and always felt that he had seen through that there was no baby in her 

 

belly. 

 

She hurriedly said, "Anyway, I'm free now. How about you take me to the supermarket, and I'll buy 

 

some ingredients, so we can have a good dinner tonight to celebrate?" 

 

If possible, after dinner, she would like to get intimate with him, so that he could really put a baby in 

her. 

 

"Well, that's fine. You can buy whatever you want." 

 



Byron's temper today was really unbelievably good. He basically let Cora do whatever she wanted. 

 

Even when he returned to the company in the afternoon, he was amiable. 

 

Even the senior executives in the company couldn't help asking Carter, after meeting him, "Is there 

 

something good that happened to Mr. Hansen? Today, he looks different." 

 

He was completely different from yesterday when he was dumped and felt no one was pleasing to the 

 

eye, acting like he hated everyone in the world. 

 

Carter thought of Byron saying that Byron would give him a few days off and double his year-end 

 

bonus today, and he nodded. "Yes, there are. Good things come in pairs." 

 

Then, the rumor that something good had happened to Byron today spread throughout the company 

 

and even reached Sara's ears somehow. 

 

Sara was having a tea party at that time. 

 

Because she got into jail two times in a row, many rich wives had not taken the initiative to associate 

 

with her recently. 

 

Sara had to patiently organize the party, and occasionally even the family members of the employees 

 

were invited to her home. 



 

Just like today, Sara invited all these people to her home and treated them to delicious snacks and 

 

drinks. She just wanted to restore her reputation as soon as possible and reduce the impact of her jail 

 

turmoil. 

 

The states of the people invited were obviously slightly lower, and they were relatively more carefree to 

 

speak. 

 

"Mrs. Sara Yoris, my husband said that Mr. Hansen seemed very happy today and even sent gifts to 

 

everyone in the company. Is he going to marry Miss Yoris soon?" 

 

These people didn't know that Byron and Jane had a bad fight before, and they still thought that 

 

Byron's good mood was only related to Jane. 

 

"Really? I don't know about it. The relationship between those two kids is not bad recently. They even 

 

went to Breezy Tides Island for vacation a couple of days ago." 

 

Sara showed an attitude of not knowing the situation, but she smiled happily. 

 

Because since Byron and Jane went to Breezy Tides Island for vacation, the rumors about him 

 

frequently dating various girls had disappeared. 

 



Therefore, Sara guessed that Byron and Jane must have gotten along very happily during this vacation 

 

on Breezy Tides Island, and their relationship had also become much closer. 

 

This was thanks to her because the thing that Jane had put in Byron's drink was from her. 

 

Seeing Byron's bright smile, the other people also felt that the wedding must be getting closer, so they 

 

all congratulated Sara. 

 

"When we settle the date, I will let you know as soon as possible." 

 

Sara smiled and agreed, and when Jane came home, she asked Jane with great interest, "Have you 

 

and Byron got along well recently? The guy who is in charge of the business with the Hansen Group 

 

told his wife that Byron seemed very happy today and even sent gifts to all the employees of the 

 

company." 

 

Jane's expression changed slightly. "I haven't seen him much recently." 

 

"You haven't? What's the matter? Didn't you go to Breezy Tides Island together before? And I don't see 

 

any rumor about him recently." Sara's heart suddenly turned cold. 

Chapter 369 Show Their Affection 

 

"We did go on vacation together, but we... nothing happened." 

 



Jane bit her lip for a long time before saying the latter words. 

 

A man and a woman stayed in the same room, and they were even on Breezy Tides Island, where the 

 

atmosphere was so romantic. 

 

Normally, something must have happened, but in the end, nothing happened between them. 

 

"Nothing happened? Impossible! Did you give him what I got for you?" Sara couldn't believe it. 

 

Back then, she used those things to take down William. 

 

Although this method was a bit disgraceful, at least she could achieve her goals as quickly as possible. 

 

"Yes, I used it. But I didn't know where he went, and he didn't come back all night." 

 

To Jane, this was a great shame and humiliation. 

 

Even if Byron was drugged, he would rather go outside to find other people than be with her. 

 

That's why she didn't dare to mention it to her mother after she came back. 

 

"Then what kind of good thing made him send gifts to everyone in the company?" 

 

The more Sara thought about it, the more she felt something was wrong. 

 

"How about you call him and ask him to have dinner with you tonight?" 

 

Jane thought about it and realized that she couldn't avoid Byron just because her self-esteem was hurt. 



 

Wasn't this an opportunity for other women to take advantage of? 

 

So under Sara's gaze, she called Byron directly. 

 

At the same time, Byron and Cora were preparing dinner. 

 

They had originally bought a lot of expensive ingredients, such as seafood and imported meat, and 

 

planned to make all kinds of delicious dishes. 

 

However, Cora was not good at cooking, so they decided to turn these ingredients into a casserole. 

 

When the food was about to get ready, Byron's phone rang. 

 

"Dr. Yoris is calling you!" 

 

Cora deliberately glanced at the caller ID, which was just a string of phone numbers, but with her good 

 

memory, Cora immediately recognized that the number belonged to Jane and immediately began to 

 

feel sorry for herself. 

 

"I'm so pitiful. I'm pregnant and already get married, but my husband still flirts with others." 

 

Byron looked at her, smiled, then hung up Jane's phone, and added Jane to the blacklist in front of her. 

 

Then he brought out their marriage certificates and took a few pictures. 

 



"What are you doing?" Cora saw Byron take pictures of their marriage certificates and then open 

 

Instagram. 

 

"Tell the world about us." 

 

Then, their marriage certificates were posted on his Instagram. 

 

In addition, Cora also saw the caption of this post: [Mrs. Hansen, till death do us part.] 

 

In just that instant, Cora felt her heart was full of love. 

 

In fact, she had never thought that Byron would announce their marriage on Instagram ostentatiously. 

 

She once thought that he would marry her secretly. After all, her current family background was really 

 

no match for him. 

 

He was willing to take her to get married only for the sake of the child. 

 

But now it seemed that he also really wanted to manage their marriage well with her. 

 

After a while, Cora said, "Then I'll post it, too." 

 

She also used the same style of caption as Byron's and seriously posted their certificates: [Mr. Hansen, 

 

till death do us part.] 

 

Both of them laughed after posting on Instagram. They probably didn't expect themselves to be so 



 

childish that they would show their affection on Instagram. 

 

However, because of their posts, the whole circle exploded! 

Chapter 370 Are You Calling to Congratulate Me? 

 

[Mr. Hansen, is this true? Did you get married today?] 

 

[Damn. The golden bachelor in New York was married today. But why his wife isn't Miss Yoris?] 

 

[That is exactly what I am curious about, too.] 

 

When Harry saw Byron's post, it was already full of comments. 

 

In addition to being amazed and curious, most of the comments were blessings. 

 

But when Harry saw this post, he was shocked. 

 

He immediately took a screenshot of Byron's post and sent it to Jane. 

 

[Jane, what's happening? Did Byron and Cora get married? Didn't you two just go to Breezy Tides 

 

Island?] 

 

A while ago, Harry saw Jane and Byron drifting away and thought about pursuing Jane. 

 

But when he finally wanted to take practical action, he heard about the two of them going to Breezy 

 

Tides Island for vacation together. 



 

They were both adults. Harry naturally knew what would happen between a man and a woman on 

 

vacation. Especially after Byron came back from Breezy Tides Island, all kinds of rumors about him 

 

disappeared, so Harry also tacitly believed that the two reconciled again, and there was nothing he 

 

could do. 

 

But he never expected that such news would break out at this time. 

 

When he was in a hurry to ask Jane about the situation, Jane was also in a completely dazed state. 

 

Just now, she and her mother were planning how to get Byron's attention again, and then plan another 

 

trip to capture Byron. 

 

She didn't expect Byron to hang up the phone directly when she called him. 

 

Then, within five minutes, William called and asked her, "How did Byron and Cora get married? When 

 

did it happen?" 

 

Jane didn't believe him at first. "Did you say Byron and Cora get married? Impossible, Dad. Did you 

 

hear it wrong?" 

 

"I didn't hear it from someone. It was Byron who posted the marriage certificate with Cora on 

 



Instagram! What's going on? Didn't your mother say that you and Byron are getting back together 

 

recently?" 

 

Jane didn't even answer his question. She hung up the phone in a hurry and went to check Instagram, 

 

but she didn't see the post that William talked about. 

 

She was still comforting herself that William must make a mistake. 

 

But soon, Harry and other friends all sent her screenshots of Byron's post and asked her what was 

 

going on. 

 

Jane felt wronged and wanted to question Byron about what was going on. She even wanted to 

 

forward the screenshots sent to her by other people to Byron. 

 

But when sending it, she found that her message to Byron could not be sent successfully. 

 

It turned out that Byron had blocked her. No wonder she couldn't see his post. 

 

But she still couldn't accept this reality because she always firmly believed that the only person who 

 

could marry Byron was herself. 

 

"No! It's not true." 

 

She frantically smashed things around her. 



 

Seeing her like this, Sara was angry and anxious. 

 

"Jane, don't do this. I will find that bitch now, and I will never let her take away what belongs to you." 

 

As Sara said, she called Cora directly. 

 

At that time, Byron and Cora were having dinner, and she also prepared fine wine for Byron. 

 

When she received Sara's call, she smiled. 

 

"Mrs. Sara Yoris, are you calling to congratulate me?" 

 

Her tone drove Sara crazy. 

 

Even in front of Byron, she did not deliberately hide it. 

 

After all, the reason why she faked pregnancy was to make those people who were desperately trying 

 

to prevent her from being with Byron feel uncomfortable. 

 


