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Chapter 391 Compensation 

 

But Byron still didn't speak, walking slowly to her ward bed and raising his hand... 

 

At that moment, Cora even felt the god of death was by her side. 

 

She knew the outside world's evaluation of this man, saying he was vigorous and ruthless. 

 

So no one dared to play tricks in front of him for fear of being gnawed to the bone by this hungry wolf. 

 

When she lied to Byron back then, she was actually prepared to get divorced and be killed if exposed. 

 

So when this moment came, she closed her eyes calmly, looking forward to the coming of death with 

 

peace of mind. 

 

At least before she died, she revenged for herself, and took away the happiness of Jane, who Flora 

 

cared about most. 

 

It was just she waited for a long time, but instead of the expected pain, she felt that the quilt was 

 

moved. 

 

She opened her eyes suddenly and saw Byron covering the quilt for her without any anger on his 

 

handsome face. 

 



It was just pity and concern on his face that were easily understood. 

 

"Aren't you angry?" She pouted her mouth and held back the words for a while. 

 

But Byron was slightly puzzled. "Why should I be angry?" 

 

"I lied to you, I wasn't pregnant, but I used a fake pregnancy to get married to you..." 

 

The more Cora talked, the more she felt like a scheming female character in a romance novel, 

 

extremely vicious. 

 

Unexpectedly, Byron said, "It's okay to lie to me. Just make up for me by really having a baby." 

 

Cora was dazed again. 

 

She never thought that Byron would let her go so easily. 

 

Seeing that Cora hadn't responded for a long time, Byron couldn't help pinching her cheek. 

 

"What? You already lied to me but didn't want to be pregnant with my baby?" 

 

"No, I just..." 

 

It was just a surprise that he chose to forgive her after knowing how bad she was. 

 

Cora didn't know if he saw through her guilt. Byron said again, "Take good care of your wounds and 

 

restore your body to health as soon as possible. Give me a real pregnancy report. Then I will 



 

completely forgive you." 

 

Cora sniffed, feeling relieved a lot. 

 

She wanted to sit up and talk to Byron, but when she moved, she burst into tears in pain. 

 

Byron saw she was in so much pain that she was like dying, but he still spoke mercilessly, like a 

 

scumbag. 

 

"It's a good thing that you hurt now. Let's see if you dare to risk your life again in the future." 

 

"I was not going to risk my life, but at that moment, I really felt that I would give her my life back, and I 

 

will owe nothing to her in the future." 

 

Cora remembered that when Nora was about to introduce her, Sara was still pestering her, saying a lot 

 

of nasty things, and even cursing that unreal child. 

 

She was also so angry that she deliberately didn't hide from Sara's push, which could have been 

 

dodged. 

 

She wanted to make Sara regret it and get rid of her completely. 

 

But now that she came back to her senses, she felt that she was pitifully stupid. 

 



She had already decided not to have any contact with their family, so why did she still do things that 

 

hurt herself and couldn't get any benefits? 

 

Maybe they were opening champagne at home right now when she was hospitalized with her injury. 

 

"Now you know you regret it?" Byron sounded like a scumbag, but in fact, he had already found a 

 

doctor and put her on the best pain relief pump. 

 

"Yes, of course, I regret it. If I had known it would be so painful, I would rather push her down than fall 

 

by myself." 

 

No matter how much Cora tried to stay strong, the next month would be very uncomfortable. 

 

On the other side, the Yoris and the Moore families had already come one after another, pleading for 

 

Sara. 

 

It was not that they really didn't want Sara to go to jail, but as both a member of the Moore family and 

 

the Yoris family, once she was convicted of attempted murder, it would be a devastating blow to both 

 

families. 

 

However, Byron sent Cora's injury appraisal to the court and refused to settle. 

 

Even if Harry interceded, it would not help. 



 

Seeking help from many sources to no avail, Jane straightly approached Flora. 

Chapter 392 Posthumous Photo 

 

"Mrs. Flora Lane, can you help me?" 

 

Jane brought some pastries to Flora, but this time she was careful and didn't buy any with mango 

 

ingredients. 

 

Looking at those pastries, Flora was very happy. 

 

"Jane, don't be so polite to me. If you need my help, just ask." 

 

She would be discharged from the hospital soon, and Jane was so close to her that she really felt that 

 

her life was getting better and better. 

 

"Actually, Dr. Lane didn't pay your hospitalization fees recently, and I was the one who paid for it. So I 

 

hope you can record a voice or video so Dr. Lane can take on this responsibility as soon as possible." 

 

Jane initially thought that Flora would definitely agree. After all, these responsibilities belonged to Cora, 

 

and Flora would feel embarrassed if an outsider shouldered these responsibilities. 

 

Unexpectedly, Flora said, "I will definitely help you with other things, but not with this." 

 

Jane's smile disappeared immediately. 



 

"Why? Are you afraid that these expenses will drag down Dr. Lane? It won't. Now Dr. Lane is with 

 

Byron, and she has plenty of money. You can't let her not bear the obligations and responsibility that 

 

children should have for your own selfishness." 

 

"I'm not afraid of dragging her down. I'm afraid of hurting you!" 

 

Flora's words made Jane feel ridiculous. 

 

"What's your logic? Are you afraid you'll hurt me and still let me bear your medical expenses? Do you 

 

think I'm a fool?" 

 

"Jane, I know it's absurd to explain this way, but it's the truth. You should be obedient, and don't mess 

 

up with Cora now, or she may really ruin you." 

 

Flora also said, "As for the expenses of my treatment, I will find a job after I leave the hospital, and I will 

 

definitely return all the money to you in my lifetime." 

 

At this point in the conversation, Jane felt that letting Flora help would not work, so she went directly to 

 

the hospital's payment records... 

 

A short post accusing a female doctor of worshiping money and marrying a rich man, but disregarding 

 



her own mother's life, was quickly discussed under the recommendation of several famous influencers. 

 

Enthusiastic netizens also used human flesh to find this gold-worshiping female doctor, Cora, who was 

 

currently a rotating doctor in the First Hospital. 

 

At noon that day, Cora received an errand mail. 

 

"I didn't buy anything. It shouldn't be mine." 

 

Cora looked at the kraft paper bag in the hand of the errand runner and had a bad feeling. 

 

"Is your name Cora? Is this number yours?" 

 

The errand runner asked her, pointing to the bill. 

 

"That's indeed my name and my number. But I didn't buy anything." 

 

During the period of hospitalization, Byron helped her arrange things properly and asked Carter to buy 

 

anything she needed. 

 

As for fruit snacks and the like, they were usually brought by the Hansen elders when they came to see 

 

Cora. 

 

She had no needs, so she even spent less time looking at her mobile phone during this period. 

 

But the errand runner said, "It's yours. It's right. You can keep it first. I still have a lot of orders to 



 

deliver, and they will charge me if I am late." 

 

Seeing that the errand runner was really in a hurry, Cora had no choice but to take the package. 

 

Byron happened to be off work and brought lunch for Cora. 

 

Seeing the delivery guy walk out from her, he said, "Just tell me what you want to eat. There is no need 

 

to find someone to buy it." 

 

"I didn't buy anything and didn't know if someone sent it by mistake." 

 

Cora looked at the receipt attached to the bag and muttered again, "But it has my name and number on 

 

it, and it doesn't feel like it was sent by mistake. Forget it. I'll open it and have a look." 

 

Byron didn't pay much attention and helped her unpack the lunch in the small living room outside the 

 

ward suite. 

 

But halfway through the unpacking, he suddenly heard something fall to the ground, and there was a 

 

bang and fragmented sound. 

 

He hurriedly rushed back to Cora's ward and saw that she was in a trance. 

 

And what fell on the ground was a black and white posthumous photo printed of Cora, and the glass of 

 



the photo frame had been broken all over the place... 

Chapter 393 Was He Related to the Bankruptcy? 

 

"Cora." 

 

Byron hurried forward and hugged Cora in his arms. 

 

She looked okay, but her body was actually shaking faintly. 

 

"It's okay. I'll get someone to deal with it right away." 

 

He immediately contacted his bodyguard, tracked down the errand runner, and controlled him. 

 

Then he asked the cleaners to clean up the shards of glass on the ground and finally asked Carter to 

 

send the photo to an appraisal agency to see if there were any fingerprints of the suspect on it. 

 

Soon, the errand runner was found and returned. 

 

But it turned out that this matter had nothing to do with him. 

 

Someone contacted him and asked him to send something to Cora. 

 

As for who contacted him, he didn't see anyone, only a string of numbers on his phone. 

 

However, Byron was a very resourceful man, and he quickly found the owner of this mobile phone 

 

number. 

 



This person lived thousands of miles away from New York, and Byron directly asked Carter to bring his 

 

bodyguards to arrest and bring him to New York. 

 

That night, the man was arrested. 

 

But after being pressed again and again, this person only said that he saw on the Internet that Cora did 

 

not support her mother and even abandoned her mother, who was in the hospital. He felt such a 

 

person should not live in this world, so he sent Cora's posthumous photo. 

 

As for Cora's hospital address and mobile phone, he said it was obtained from human flesh on the 

 

Internet. 

 

Byron looked through the posts about Cora, and there was indeed an ID on it that posted all the 

 

information about Cora. 

 

"Track this ID, and then delete the post on the whole network, don't leave a trace. Several influencers 

 

who posted this article should also be under our control." 

 

Byron had just finished giving instructions when Carter asked, "What about the one on the ground?" 

 

Byron lowered his head and looked at the shivering man with the black frame on the ground. 

 

"I beg you, I didn't upload the post, and I didn't human flesh her out. And my whole family is counting 



 

on me. I really can't be sent to the police station. 

 

"Just be merciful and forgive me this time. I will never dare to do these things again in the future." 

 

How arrogant he was before when he cursed Cora on the Internet, and how lousy he looked now when 

 

he was begging for forgiveness. 

 

"Don't do to others what you don't want other people to do to you! All adults should understand this. If 

 

you make a mistake now, you should accept punishment. Don't expect everyone to forgive your 

 

ignorance over and over again like your parents." 

 

Byron kicked him away and told Carter, "Send him to the police station." 

 

"No, if I have a record at the police station, it will also affect my kid in the future. Please do me a favor 

 

and let me go..." 

 

The man cried and bowed, but Byron left without looking at him. 

 

This kind of person only cared about themselves, but they didn't know that if they followed others on 

 

the Internet and committed violence, it was very likely to ruin the life of others. 

 

So, of course, Byron had to give him a heart-wrenching lesson and let him remember it for the rest of 

 



his life. 

 

After Byron finished solving these problems and hurried back to the hospital, Cora was answering the 

 

phone. 

 

It was Gabe calling. 

 

"Gabe, I can't explain these things to you now. Let's talk about it after you come back." 

 

Gabe probably also saw those posts on the Internet. He was trying to ask if she went to see Flora. 

 

"Okay then, I'll go back and see you when I finish my work." 

 

Gabe noticed Cora's tone was tired, so he didn't continue the topic. 

 

But before ending the phone call, he suddenly said, "Cora, do you really have nothing to do with Mr. 

 

Hansen?" 

 

In fact, Cora was thinking that when Gabe returned to New York this time, she would bring Byron to 

 

meet him. 

 

When she and Byron held a wedding in the future, she also hoped that Gabe would attend and hand 

 

her over to him. 

 

Although she hated Flora, Gabe had always been kind to her. 



 

She would always treat him as her brother, even if they were not related by blood. 

 

But at this moment, Gabe suddenly asked about Byron, and Cora had a bad premonition for some 

 

reason and unknowingly denied it, "No, nothing. What's the matter?" 

 

"Are you sure?" 

 

"Sure, what's wrong?" 

 

"I was looking into the reason for our family's bankruptcy before, and there are some signs of it 

 

recently." 

 

These words made Cora's heart skip a few beats. 

 

Did this mean Byron had anything to do with their family's bankruptcy? 

 

Just as Cora was about to ask for clarification, Gabe said again, "I'll tell you the details when I get back. 

 

That's it for now." 

 

He still had something to do on his side, so he quickly ended the call unilaterally. 

Chapter 394 Can't Be a Doctor Anymore? 

 

Seeing that Cora's face turned pale after hanging up the phone, Byron hugged her. 

 

"Still scared?" 



 

Seeing that Cora didn't respond for a while, he continued, "The man has already been caught. He saw 

 

your information on the Internet and played a prank. I have already handed him over to the police." 

 

Cora's attention was immediately distracted. "Has the person who doxxed me been found?" 

 

She always felt that the Yoris family was behind this incident. 

 

"We're still tracking the ID. That person was very cautious. After logging in with the virtual ID once, he 

 

didn't log in again. But we can start with those social media influencers." 

 

When Byron informed Cora of the plan, Cora was looking up at the man's charming profile. 

 

She thought Byron could not be the one who made the Lane family go bankrupt. 

 

He could not benefit when the Lane family went bankrupt. So why did he do that? 

 

Cora told herself not to think too much and make an investigation after her brother came back. 

 

Late at night, in the Yoris Mansion. 

 

Jane had been a little uneasy today, feeling that something bad was about to happen. 

 

She tossed and turned for a long time, but couldn't fall asleep, so she got up and made a phone call. 

 

"You give those influencers another sums of money and let them go abroad to avoid the cops during 

 



this time." 

 

Jane felt her arrangement was fine, so she would not be involved. 

 

But she didn't expect the person on the other side of the phone to say, "Miss Yoris, I was just about to 

 

tell you about this. I can't contact those influencers." 

 

Jane listened, and her heart almost stopped beating. 

 

"How can't you contact them?" Panic suddenly occupied Jane's heart. 

 

"Go to their house and see for yourself immediately!" 

 

But as soon as Jane hung up the phone, there was a knock on her door. 

 

"Who? It's the middle night when I go to sleep!" 

 

As she walked to open the door, she responded irritably. 

 

But the moment she opened the door, she saw Arnold and William standing at the door with serious 

 

faces. 

 

When Arnold saw her, he scolded her, "What's the matter with you recently? Why are you always 

 

making trouble just like your mom?" 

 

"What did I do? You asked me to date Harry, and I did it. Why are you not satisfied?" 



 

Because of Harry, Jane complained about Arnold and William, so she reputed without thinking. 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, William took out the phone directly. 

 

"You still say you didn't do anything? Not only did you spread rumors about Cora, but you also 

 

instigated people to harass Cora online. Now all the evidence has been presented." 

 

"What? This..." 

 

It was only then that Jane realized what she had done had been exposed, and she quickly took and 

 

scrolled through William's cell phone. 

 

"Now, this matter was more serious than your mother's. Maybe you can't be a doctor anymore in your 

 

life." 

 

William was furious. 

 

He had trained Jane for so many years, hoping she could also be an excellent doctor and benefit 

 

mankind. 

 

But what Jane had done was exposed when she was about to be successful and achieve William's 

 

goals. 

 



Now netizens were denouncing Jane and jointly requesting the revocation of Jane's medical 

 

qualification certificate. 

 

Jane saw that those influencers who spread rumors for her posted evidence that they received money 

 

from her and the messages the intermediary sent her. 

 

The following were more than 100 thousand comments from netizens within an hour, all scolding Jane. 

 

[Her mother pushed Dr. Lane downstairs, causing Dr. Lane to be hospitalized, and she even had the 

 

nerve to lead netizens to abuse Dr. Lane on the Internet!] 

 

[If a person like her becomes a doctor, it's really worrying. Who knows whether she will save patients' 

 

life or kill them!] 

 

[Her medical qualification certificate should be revoked.] 

 

[I agree with you...] 

 

Looking at these contents, Jane's face became pale. 

Chapter 395 She Took Revenge on Him? 

 

"Dad, what should I do? I really didn't know the consequences would be so serious..." 

 

Jane panicked completely. 

 



She didn't like studying medicine before, but William always led her in this direction. 

 

Now she was really a doctor, and besides being a doctor, she didn't seem to be prominent in any other 

 

aspects among all female celebrities. 

 

If her medical qualification certificate was revoked, she would also be ridiculed by the entire celebrity 

 

circle. The Cross family would probably look down upon her and not allow her to marry into their family. 

 

"I'm always telling you to think twice before doing anything. You always don't listen to me. Now are you 

 

satisfied?" 

 

William said angrily. 

 

Recently, he had been running around for handling Sara's matter, which was annoying enough. 

 

The Yoris family was also struggling under the pressure of the Hansen family. 

 

Now Jane had made such trouble! 

 

The Yoris family should have driven them out, but Arnold didn't do that because he had only one 

 

granddaughter, Jane. 

 

William still loved his daughter, Jane, even though he scolded her. 

 

Seeing her frighteningly pale face, William didn't continue blaming her, so he changed the topic. 



 

"By the way, do you know which ward Cora's mother is in our hospital?" 

 

"I have no idea." 

 

"If you don't know, how could you make up those rumors?" 

 

"I don't want you to do things that will hurt my mom when she's not around." 

 

As soon as Jane finished speaking, Arnold sighed, "Why are you as suspicious as your mother? They 

 

are all so old. What can they do when they meet?" 

 

"Then what else would my dad do to go to her?" 

 

"Of course, he will apologize to her and see if she can persuade Cora to let you and your mom go." 

 

What Arnold said was exactly what William thought. 

 

In the end, afraid that her medical qualification certificate would be revoked, Jane could only tell Flora's 

 

ward number. 

 

So, the next day William brought a lot of expensive gifts to visit Flora. 

 

But when Flora saw him, she rushed towards him hysterically. 

 

"William, how dare you come to see me? You are such a bastard. You have made me suffer so 

 



much..." 

 

In William's memory, Flora was beautiful and gentle. 

 

But now the woman in front of her had undergone a skin grafting operation, so her whole face looked 

 

disjointed, like a deadly ghost. He was scared and took a few steps back. 

 

His action caused greater rage in Flora. 

 

He could only go straight to the point. 

 

After he finished speaking, Flora suddenly laughed. "You said Sara pushed Cora downstairs? Haha..." 

 

She couldn't stop laughing, and her scary laughter permeated the whole ward. 

 

In the end, the doctor could only give her a sedative. 

 

Before William left the ward, Flora said again, "William, I said that I would do my best to take revenge 

 

on you. It seems that I succeeded." 

 

On the way back, William received another call from the prison, saying that Sara was too sick to get up. 

 

So he could only go to see Sara without stopping. 

 

"William, I'm really dying of pain. You ask them to let me go. I can't take it anymore." 

 

Sara's face was pale, scarier than someone lying in the morgue for three days. 



 

"No matter how I apply for medical parole, they did not agree." 

 

William also noticed that Sara looked strange. 

 

She was not acting now. This time she was really sick. 

 

"I don't care. If you don't take me out, I will kill myself." 

 

Sara was hysterical and was so excited that she fainted. 

 

After she regained consciousness, William promised again and again that he would find someone to 

 

get her freed as soon as possible. 

 

On the way home, William always recalled those words that Flora said with a sinister smile when he 

 

visited her. 

 

"William, I said that I would do my best to take revenge on you. It seems that I succeeded." 

 

He thought carefully about what happened around him, but he felt nothing. 

 

He learned from Flora's attending doctor that her mental state was also unstable, and she would go to 

 

the psychiatric department for treatment in the future. 

 

She was just a mentally abnormal person. Why did he believe her words? 

Chapter 396 A Ruined Future 



 

Two days later, Jane received a package. 

 

"At a time like this, instead of thinking about how to solve things, you're buying stuff." 

 

Arnold was in the living room having a conversation with William. Seeing Jane come downstairs to 

 

collect the package, he couldn't help but scold her. 

 

Recently, incidents caused by Sara and Jane one after the other, severely damaged the Yoris family's 

 

decades-long good reputation. 

 

What was even more crucial was that Byron and the Hansen family were holding grudges, targeting the 

 

Yoris Group's businesses, causing many of their previously confirmed major orders to fall through. 

 

The orders that were currently sustaining the company's operations were based on the long-standing 

 

cooperation with clients, who had chosen not to terminate contracts for the time being. 

 

But if the Yoris Group's reputation didn't turn around, there was a fear of even those old clients being 

 

unable to be retained. 

 

The Yoris Group's business was not doing well, and Arnold feared that the century-old legacy might be 

 

ruined. As a result, he became stricter in his demands on Jane. 

 



Jane might have been spoiled, as she always felt that Arnold was nitpicking and finding faults with her. 

 

"Grandpa, I didn't buy anything. Why do you always say I'm at fault for everything?" 

 

"Didn't buy anything? Then what's in your hand?" 

 

William was displeased with his daughter's defiance towards Arnold, so he scolded her as well. 

 

"I don't know. I've never bought anything online." 

 

Jane was also puzzled, but on the delivery receipt, her name and phone number were indeed written. 

 

After hesitating for a moment, Jane opened the package but was startled and quickly threw the 

 

contents away. She ran to Arnold's side to seek shelter. 

 

"What's wrong?" 

 

"What scares you like this?" 

 

Despite both men scolding Jane, she was, after all, the beloved treasure they had doted on for over 

 

twenty years. 

 

Seeing how frightened she was, Arnold quickly hugged Jane while William swiftly stepped forward to 

 

examine the package. 

 

He was indeed startled by what he saw. 



 

Because inside the package was the almost mutilated body of a dead rat, accompanied by a chilling 

 

message written in blood: [Jane, you will end up just like this rat!] 

 

"Quickly take these things outside and burn them, then clean up this place. Disinfect the entire 

 

mansion." 

 

William quickly came to his senses and promptly asked the butler to handle the delivery. 

 

But as soon as the house was disinfected, the doorbell rang again. 

 

"Miss Yoris' delivery again?" 

 

The butler was clearly scared by the dead rat earlier, and now he was also reluctant to handle the 

 

delivery. 

 

"Why won't these people stop? It's clear that Cora stole my fiancé first, so why are they treating me like 

 

this?" 

 

Jane's emotions were getting out of control. She knew that this was the result of those people on the 

 

Internet venting their anger on behalf of Cora. 

 

Arnold also sighed repeatedly. 

 



In the end, William stepped forward and said, "Give it to me. I want to see what other tricks they have 

 

up their sleeves." 

 

But this time, there was nothing chaotic in the package. It only contained a court summons. 

 

"It's not a prank, but obviously worse than a prank. Byron has also filed a lawsuit against you." 

 

After hearing this, Jane was once again stunned and taken aback. 

 

"Byron filed a lawsuit against me? All for the sake of Cora?" 

 

"Yes, and that's not the most challenging part. I heard that he used his connections to set up an online 

 

bullying investigation team in Kinton, and it's likely to come to New York in a few days." 

 

That was also why William returned home in daylight to discuss countermeasures with Arnold. 

 

"Once the investigation team arrives, they could revoke Jane's medical license at the very least. And in 

 

the worst-case scenario, she might end up spending several years behind bars." 

 

As soon as William said those words, Jane's legs gave out, and she fell to the ground. 

 

"Don't worry too much. Your grandpa and I will do our best to help you obtain Cora's letter of 

 

forgiveness and reduce the punishment to the minimum." 

 

Seeing her sitting on the ground, pale-faced and distressed, William couldn't help but console her. 



 

Arnold also said, "Even if you can no longer work as a cardiac surgeon in the future, you can explore 

 

other fields. I know an experienced traditional medicine practitioner who is currently looking for 

 

apprentices in New York. I'll introduce you to him in a couple of days..." 

 

Despite all the comforting words, Jane couldn't listen to a single word. 

 

She only wanted to get back at Cora. But she never thought she would jeopardize her promising future 

 

in the process... 

Chapter 397 Sorting Them Out? 

 

When William and Arnold personally carried gifts and arrived at Cora's ward, she was in the midst of a 

 

video call with Sally. 

 

The day before Cora attended Nora's birthday banquet, Sally happily accompanied her to choose a 

 

dress for the event. Sally even insisted on being Cora's family during the banquet, supporting her all 

 

the way. 

 

However, on that evening, she received a call from Kinton informing that her grandmother had fallen 

 

and needed surgery. 

 

Sally was utterly devastated at that moment, crying her heart out in anguish. 



 

Because her grandmother had raised her, she was closest to her. 

 

As Grandma was going to have an operation, she was afraid there would be serious problems. 

 

In addition to that, she also worried about Cora attending the Hansen family's banquet alone, without 

 

any support, fearing that she might be taken advantage of or bullied. 

 

Cora could only console Sally, saying, "I won't let anyone bully me. You should go to Kinton to see your 

 

grandma quickly. Besides, it's just a banquet, nothing major. What's more important is that you won't be 

 

absent as my bridesmaid during my wedding." 

 

Later, Sally still took the nearest flight back to Kinton. 

 

Little did she know that after her grandmother's surgery and recovery, she received the news of Cora 

 

being pushed down the stairs by Sara. She was infuriated and even threatened, saying, "I'll have my 

 

mom take our private jet over there right now and pull off all Sara's hair!" 

 

In the end, Cora persuaded Sally in every possible way, reassuring her that she wasn't facing any 

 

major issues, and urged her to take care of her grandmother first. Only then did Sally give up the idea 

 

of returning to New York immediately. 

 



Soon, more than two months had passed, and Sally's grandmother had almost fully recovered. 

 

Sally was eager to return to New York and didn't forget to inform Cora before her departure. 

 

"Cora, this time I'll go with my dad." 

 

"Mr. Charles Grey is also coming over? Is there anything going on?" 

 

"Oh, there is, but I can't tell you just yet." 

 

Sally appeared to be in a triumphant and self-satisfied manner. 

 

At that moment, disregarding the bodyguards, Arnold and William forcefully entered Cora's hospital 

 

room. 

 

As Arnold and William were influential figures in New York and considering Arnold's advanced age, the 

 

bodyguards were hesitant to use force, resulting in a heated argument that echoed through the room. 

 

"Both of you, please leave for now. If you wish to see Mrs. Hansen, we will inform Mr. Hansen first. 

 

Once he grants permission, we will allow you to pass." 

 

"We just want to speak with Dr. Lane for a few moments and then leave. It won't take up much of your 

 

time." 

 

Arnold and William were determinedly walking towards the hospital room because the last time, the 



 

bodyguards had used a similar excuse to send them away, and then there was no further 

 

communication. 

 

"Please don't make things difficult for us..." 

 

The bodyguards and the commotion caused by the argument between the bodyguards and Arnold and 

 

Williams were quite noticeable. Sally also heard it on the other end of the video call. 

 

"Cora, are those shameless people from the Yoris family causing trouble again?" 

 

Sally intentionally raised her voice so that William and Arnold could hear her words. 

 

As expected, when William and Arnold, who were dealing with the bodyguards, heard Sally describe 

 

them as shameless, their expressions became somewhat unpleasant. 

 

They then turned their gaze towards Cora, seemingly waiting for her response and also exerting 

 

pressure on her to stop Sally from using such insulting words to describe them. 

 

Unexpectedly, Cora smiled and said, "Yeah, it's them. They are really annoying..." 

 

Cora directed her words towards Sally, but her gaze fell upon William and Arnold as if mocking them. 

 

"Scum like them deserve to be taught a lesson by the investigators when they arrive," Sally said, her 

 



volume remaining unchanged. 

 

"Little girl, no matter what the investigation team does, the foundation of our Yoris family remains 

 

strong, and they can't cause any substantial harm. But your rotation assessment might not pass 

 

smoothly if you don't know how to restrain yourself." 

 

Indeed, Arnold, being highly concerned about the reputation of the Yoris family, would not allow anyone 

 

to mock or ridicule them without consequences. 

 

Recently, in order to persuade Cora to sign the letter of understanding, he thoroughly investigated all of 

 

Cora's connections and also learned about Sally. 

 

However, with Sally's Amazon-purchased outfit, they were too lazy to continue investigating her 

 

background. 

 

And right then, a girl like Sally dared to sneer at them. If they didn't handle the situation properly, and it 

 

became widely known, how could the Yoris family stand in New York in the future? 

 

"Arnold, you didn't stop at threatening Cora, and now you're trying to threaten me? Fine, just wait for 

 

me. I'm heading back to New York to deal with all of you." 

 

In the midst of grumbling, Sally told Cora, "I'll have your back once I get back there." Then she hung up 



 

the phone. 

Chapter 398 Arrogant Attitude 

 

"Your friend may not have much ability, but she certainly has an arrogant attitude." 

 

Seeing that Sally had ended the video call, Arnold even smiled at Cora. 

 

Cora knew very well that Arnold probably intended to use Sally's rotation performance to threaten her 

 

into signing the letter of understanding. 

 

She smiled, saying, "It didn't bother you. What are you worrying about?" 

 

Upon seeing the bodyguards still hesitant to leave, Cora said directly, "It's fine. They won't dare to do 

 

anything to me. You all can leave for now. If Mr. Hansen asks about it later, just tell him that I allowed 

 

them to come in." 

 

If she didn't let them in, they won't stop that day and would come frequently in the future. 

 

She was really fed up with their faces, so she decided to put an end to it with them. 

 

As for the Yoris family's retribution, it should come soon. 

 

Whether they understood the meaning of Sally's words in the previous video or not, she understood 

 

them clearly. 



 

After the bodyguards backed off, Arnold and William placed the gifts they had brought on the table. 

 

But Cora said, "Take these things back later, don't leave them here taking up space." 

 

"You are really different now, Mrs. Hansen." 

 

William personally selected those gifts, and they were all nutritious supplements that were good for 

 

women's recovery. He didn't want Cora to have any lingering health issues. 

 

But now that kindness was being treated like rubbish. He couldn't help feeling a little emotional. 

 

With an ironic smile, Cora said, "Yeah, finally, someone is backing me up. I don't have to handle all the 

 

negative emotions on my own anymore." 

 

Listening to Cora's sarcastic remarks, Arnold felt uneasy. He interrupted her conversation with William 

 

and said, "Alright, let's stop talking about the irrelevant stuff and focus on the main issue." 

 

Once upon a time, he genuinely liked this girl and hoped that she could inherit his skills. 

 

Indeed, he never expected that their relationship would deteriorate to that. 

 

"We are deeply sorry for what Jane and Sara have done to you, so we decided to give you the 

 

following compensation..." 

 



William and Arnold had done thorough preparation that day. Before coming, they prepared a long list of 

 

compensations and two contracts. 

 

Once these two contracts are signed, all the movable and immovable properties listed in the 

 

compensation list, which others wouldn't be able to earn in their entire lives, would belong to Cora. 

 

However, by signing these two contracts, Cora would also forgive Sara and Jane for what they have 

 

done to her. 

 

Cora listened to William listing numerous valuable items without any emotional fluctuations on her face. 

 

William, seeing the situation, could only mention Sara's current situation. 

 

"Sara did indeed make a serious mistake, but she is currently ill and suffering inside. She's in so much 

 

pain that she can't even seek medical treatment..." 

 

Cora kept telling herself in her heart over and over again that there was no need to be soft-hearted. 

 

She didn't owe them anything, and there was no need to blame herself for Sara's current situation. 

 

But in the end, her emotions overwhelmed her rationality. 

 

"Enough, stop talking. I can sign the forgiveness letter without taking anything from you, but you must 

 

promise that you will never appear before me again, especially Sara!" 



 

Upon hearing her words, both William and Arnold were taken aback. 

 

They knew that Cora harbored resentment towards them, and they felt that she wouldn't easily 

 

compromise that time. 

 

They even prepared for the possibility that if Cora refused to sign the forgiveness letter, they would 

 

interfere with Flora's treatment to force her to comply. 

 

Surprisingly, Cora eventually relented and agreed to sign the forgiveness letter without taking a single 

 

penny. 

 

So, after Cora signed the forgiveness letter, they didn't dare to linger any longer, fearing that Cora 

 

might change her mind. 

Chapter 399 Take You to a Good Show 

 

After a busy day at work, Byron was planning to leave the company to go to the hospital to accompany 

 

Cora. 

 

But Carter hurriedly came to Byron's side and said, "Sara has been granted medical parole." 

 

"What's going on?" Byron's face darkened immediately. 

 

He made arrangements to ensure that Sara wouldn't be granted bail, not even for medical treatment 



 

outside of prison. 

 

She dared to harm Cora repeatedly. It was better for her to die inside the prison, so he wouldn't dirty his 

 

hands again if she came out. 

 

But unexpectedly, the Yoris family managed to get her out! 

 

At that moment, Byron had already made other plans in his mind. 

 

But Carter told him, "Mrs. Hansen signed the letter of understanding, which allowed Sara to be granted 

 

medical parole." 

 

"What?" Byron frowned. 

 

"Today, Sir Yoris and Mr. William Yoris went to the hospital to see Mrs. Hansen. I'm not sure what they 

 

said, but Mrs. Hansen quickly signed the letter of understanding." 

 

Byron probably guessed that they had told Cora about Sara's current situation. So when he saw Cora, 

 

he didn't ask for reasons but just embraced her in his arms. 

 

After a while in his embrace, Cora probably guessed what had happened. She said, "Let it go. Whether 

 

it's good or bad, it will be up to her fate." 

 



"Well, as long as she doesn't appear in front of you in the future." 

 

Byron paused and then said, "You should be discharged from the hospital tomorrow. Take two days off 

 

and accompany me to Burcane." 

 

"Burcane? Doing business?" 

 

"No, to the funeral, my aunt's." 

 

"Your aunt? How come I didn't know about her?" Cora looked surprised. 

 

"I only found out about her when I was in my teens. She is Sir Hansen's half-sister, born out of 

 

wedlock." 

 

With the following four words, Cora roughly understood the reason why the Hansen family was so 

 

prominent, yet not many people knew about the existence of that aunt. 

 

"Even though Sir Hansen doesn't like her, he still cares about her. Over the years, he has been secretly 

 

supporting her in various ways." 

 

Originally, Byron had no intention of taking Cora to attend the funeral. 

 

But once the investigation team intervened, the top circles of New York would inevitably be reshuffled, 

 

and there would be upheaval. 



 

He was really worried about leaving Cora alone in New York. 

 

The next day, Cora went through an examination and confirmed that the broken rib had been 

 

completely healed because of the proper treatment. 

 

At the same time as the good news came, Sally also appeared in her ward holding flowers. 

 

When she saw Cora wearing a hospital gown, her eyes were red on the spot. 

 

"Silly girl, you said you wouldn't be bullied. Why did you get pushed downstairs by her? At least you 

 

have to pull her as a backstop." 

 

Cora took the bouquet and held her in her arms. 

 

"It's okay. It's all over." 

 

"All over? Look how thin you are." 

 

Sally cursed for a while, then lowered her voice and said to Cora, "Go, I'll take you to a good show." 

 

"What show?" 

 

"Just follow me and you'll know." 

 

Sally brought Cora straight to the cardiac surgery department. 

 



When they rushed to Jane's office, there was already surrounded by a large group of people. 

 

Sally led Cora through the crowd and squeezed to the front, where she saw Jane in front of the 

 

members of the investigation team. Jane took off her work badge and hurriedly gathered her personal 

 

belongings. 

 

Arnold and the executives of the First Hospital were also there, but some of them were busy arguing 

 

with members of the investigation team, and some were busy helping Jane pack her things. 

 

Perhaps due to the presence of Arnold, Jane's colleagues spoke up for her while they were watching. 

 

"It's a pity for Dr. Yoris. After studying cardiac surgery for so many years, she finally landed, but her 

 

medical license was revoked." 

 

"Actually, it was Dr. Lane who got involved as the third party, which caused these things to happen. 

 

Why don't they revoke her medical qualification certificate?" 

 

Sally immediately became furious. "The third party involved was Jane, and it was also she who 

 

deflected the blame onto someone else. So Jane has nothing to complain about of her license being 

 

revoked." 

 

However, Sally's straightforward remark quickly drew reprimands. "Sally, it's widely known that Dr. Yoris 



 

and Mr. Hansen are a couple. Dr. Lane was the one who intruded, which led to Dr. Yoris losing control 

 

and making mistakes." 

 

One of her female colleagues even gestured to Sally while speaking, signaling her not to speak ill of 

 

Jane in front of the Yoris family's members so as to avoid getting into trouble. 

 

"Just because Jane's grandpa is here, you're afraid of being treated unfairly, so you twist the truth and 

 

distort the facts?" 

 

"Keep your mouth shut." The female colleague retorted. 

 

"Why should I keep my mouth shut? They've threatened me more than once!" 

 

As Sally spoke, she became increasingly agitated. Instead of holding back her words, she even raised 

 

her voice. 

 

"And I can't help but wonder why Jane and Mr. Hansen are a couple. It was just her own claim. They 

 

have never been engaged and haven't even publicly acknowledged their love. I really don't understand 

 

where she gets the nerve to emphasize in front of others that Mr. Hansen is her fiancé." 

 

Jane's medical qualification certificate was revoked under the crowd's gaze, which was already 

 



embarrassing enough. 

 

Now, Sally was still loudly mentioning her behavior as if she was praising herself, which made Jane feel 

 

her self-esteem crushed and humiliated. She couldn't hold back her tears and cried on the spot. 

 

As soon as she cried, Arnold felt distressed and immediately came to Sally angrily. 

 

"Sally, do you believe that if you say another word, you can never become a doctor for the rest of your 

 

life?" 

 

Although Arnold lowered his voice, their interactions still caught the attention of Charles, the leader of 

 

the investigation team. 

 

He walked slowly to Arnold... 

Chapter 400 His Daughter? 

 

"Mr. Charles Grey, Jane will clean up as quickly as possible here. Would you like to rest in our meeting 

 

hall first?" 

 

Arnold's aura was quite imposing, and if he stood in front of ordinary people, it would automatically 

 

make them look shorter. 

 

But in front of Charles, who was a generation younger than him, not only did he have to rein back his 

 



aura, he even lowered his voice a little, and his words contained a hint of flattery. 

 

Because he knew that Charles was no ordinary leader of the investigation team, but he was also a 

 

member of the Grey family, the most prominent family in Kinton. 

 

The statement he recorded during this investigation would not only determine whether Jane would be 

 

imprisoned, but it might also even endanger the century-old foundation of the Yoris family, so Arnold 

 

had no choice but to be careful in dealing with Charles. 

 

Charles said, "There's no need. I just think your way of threatening this girl earlier was a little too 

 

excessive." 

 

Charles was born into a top-notch family, and his calm and dignified demeanor made people dare not 

 

act rashly in front of him. 

 

Arnold hurriedly explained, "Mr. Charles Grey, I just wanted to teach this girl a lesson. You might not 

 

know about it, but this girl always tends to distort facts. People's words are terrifying, for when a rumor 

 

starts to spread, there'll be no point to refute it, and the one who suffers will still be those who have the 

 

wrong information about them turned into facts." 

 

After all, he just cared about Jane. 



 

Having her medical qualification revoked was already distressing enough for Jane. 

 

And now, after letting Sally speak out that Jane had boasted about her being Byron's fiancée while 

 

never being acknowledged by Byron himself since the beginning, how would Jane gain a foothold in 

 

New York? 

 

After saying that much, only then Arnold said solemnly, "I don't think the parents of this girl discipline 

 

her well, and that's why I had no choice but to..." 

 

But before he could finish speaking, Charles interrupted him with a sneer, "That will be unnecessary. I 

 

can discipline my daughter myself, and there's no need for others to bother about it." 

 

This time, Arnold was a little bewildered. "Did you say... daughter?" 

 

He looked at Charles, then at Sally. 

 

And he suddenly realized that both of them had Grey as their surname. 

 

Sally was Charles' daughter? 

 

No. 

 

That was impossible. 

 



Sally had been wearing clothes bought from street stalls since she joined the hospital for rotating shifts, 

 

and all she talked about was always Amazon. 

 

Could such a person be the lady of the most prominent family in Kinton? 

 

No, that was too ridiculous. 

 

But many denials in Arnold's heart were completely disintegrated after Sally called Charles "Dad" in a 

 

low voice. 

 

Charles said, "You naughty girl, you didn't even say hello just now. Have you remembered that I am 

 

your father now?" 

 

Charles raised his hand to stroke Sally's hair, and the love in his eyes was evident. 

 

"You know I'm worried that it'll be hard for you to carry out your job if I call out to you." 

 

Sally didn't hide her reliance on her father either, as she approached Charles and hugged the crook of 

 

his arm affectionately. 

 

At the same time, Cora also called out, "Mr. Charles Grey." 

 

"Long time no see, Cora. You have suffered this time. Don't worry, I will definitely enforce the law so 

 

that these people can no longer threaten you." 



 

Charles had met Cora a few times and had a good impression of her, and that was why he could let his 

 

daughter get along with her at ease. 

 

"Thank you, Mr. Charles Grey." 

 

As Cora smiled brightly at Charles, Arnold panicked. 

 

He tried to defend himself. "Mr. Charles Grey, you've misunderstood. Let me explain. I didn't threaten 

 

them, and they were the ones who spread rumors first..." 

 

If Charles were to report the true situation, the Yoris family would be doomed for good this time. 

 

But Charles didn't bother to argue with him, and he bluntly said, "That's enough. I'm not deaf, so I could 

 

clearly hear how you threatened my daughter. As bad as it was, the law enforcement recorder has also 

 

recorded it. Do I need to give you a playback? 

 

"As for whether Dr. Lane intervened in Dr. Yoris' relationship, I interviewed some people before I came 

 

to the hospital, and I found that Dr. Yoris and Mr. Hansen have never publicly acknowledged their love 

 

relationship so far. So, how could you say Dr. Lane intervening in other people's relationships? If we 

 

really want to get down to the person responsible, it will be Dr. Yoris who attempted to meddle in other 

 



people's relationships. 

 

"Depraved morality, using deceitful methods behind the scenes to lead netizens harassing Dr. Lane 

 

online, and exposing Dr. Lane's personal information. If all of these are combined, this is simply no 

 

longer a matter of personal feelings, but it has also violated the bottom line of the law. Revoking the 

 

medical qualification certificate is already considered mild. 

 

"If Dr. Yoris or the Yoris family can't hold themselves back and still act recklessly while avoiding serious 

 

matters, you will eventually suffer the consequences." 

 

Charles' words were well-founded and impossible to refute, leaving Arnold completely speechless. 

 

Jane didn't expect that not only was her medical qualification certificate revoked in public today, but the 

 

leader of the investigation team had also publicly exposed that she and Byron had never had a 

 

romantic relationship. 

 

The startled and questioning gazes from the people around her seemed to be blatant ridicule toward 

 

her. She didn't know how to face all this, so she simply covered her face and rushed out of the cardiac 

 

surgery department. 

 

Seeing this, Arnold had no choice but to let the other executives continue to entertain the investigation 



 

team while he ran after Jane himself. 

 


