
Snatched 441 

Chapter 441 Agreed to Divorce 

 

Byron still couldn't ignore Cora. He called the doctor and ordered, "Give her a nutrient solution." 

 

He was on the hospital floor where Cora's ward was. He also wanted to persuade her to eat. 

 

But his people discovered a time bomb device in the men's bathroom on this floor. 

 

After investigating the monitoring record, they found that Archer had gone to the bathroom. 

 

Archer planted the time bomb on purpose. 

 

When he left the bathroom, he even smiled provocatively at the surveillance camera. 

 

It was telling Byron that he had a chance to attack Cora, and his people couldn't guard against him. 

 

Archer was like a cat that had caught a mouse. He could kill the mouse with just one paw, but he just 

 

kept fooling the mouse. 

 

"Experts have identified that bomb. It has not been activated." 

 

When Carter told Byron of the results of the expert appraisal, Byron was repeatedly playing the video 

 

clip of Archer's provocative smile. 

 

"So Archer planted the timebomb only for provocation." 

 



Byron stared at the screen and smoked. 

 

"Yes. It should be like this based on the current situation." 

 

Carter continued, "However, according to my previous investigations of those assassinations that were 

 

caused by Archer, provocation is his last warning. He will take action in these two days." 

 

Byron kept smoking and repeatedly played the video clip of Archer's provocative smile. 

 

Then, he found that apart from a provocative smile, Archer seemed to have moved his lips. 

 

"Find a lip-reading expert and decipher what he said." 

 

After Carter left, Byron went to Cora's ward. 

 

The doctor gave her a nutrient solution, but Cora pulled out the transfusion needle. 

 

The medical staff looked at her helplessly, trying to persuade her. 

 

But after seeing Byron, everyone looked at him expectantly. 

 

"You can go. I'll talk to her." 

 

Hearing this, everyone breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

They didn't know what they could do to Cora. 

 

If they gave her another infusion forcibly, they would hurt her. Then, it would be difficult to explain it to 



 

Byron. 

 

If they didn't get Cora the infusion, something would happen to her body. Byron cared for her so much. 

 

At that time, they would bear all the consequences. 

 

Byron came to persuade Cora. No matter what happened, it had nothing to do with them. 

 

As soon as the medical staff left, Cora stopped making resistance postures and lay back on the bed 

 

listlessly. 

 

She hadn't eaten anything for several days, and her energy was exhausted. 

 

"Eat something, okay?" 

 

Byron's voice was still the same as before. He talked to her gently. 

 

But Cora only shook her head. 

 

Now, she didn't even want to talk to him. 

 

"If you don't eat, how can you have the strength to resist me?" 

 

Byron still persuaded her patiently. 

 

But his gentle tone and words were more like sharp blades for Cora, piercing her heart. 

 



She hoped Byron would speak to her in a worse tone, not flatter her. 

 

Byron persuaded her for over an hour, but Cora still didn't give any response. 

 

At this time, his phone rang. 

 

Byron answered the phone, and his expression turned a little cold. 

 

"Okay, I see." 

 

He hung up and tried to feed Cora oatmeal again. 

 

But Cora still stubbornly resisted. 

 

Finally, Byron put the oatmeal aside. "Get up and eat the oatmeal, and I will sign the divorce 

 

agreement." 

Chapter 442 Signed the Divorce Agreement 

 

Cora looked up at him with a surprised look. 

 

She thought Byron would spend a long time on this matter and might not let her go until her death. 

 

But now... 

 

Cora felt that he suddenly changed his mind and seemed to have something to do with that phone call. 

 

She tried to find clues on his face, but Byron rubbed the top of her head 

 



His hand was as warm as before. Even his tone was still gentle. "What are you looking at? If you don't 

 

eat, I will regret it." 

 

Cora was afraid he would regret it, so she quickly picked up the bowl and ate the oatmeal. 

 

Even if the oatmeal made her feel sick, she ate every drop and never left Byron any room for 

 

repentance. 

 

A few minutes later, Byron looked at the empty bowl. He felt his heart was as empty as the bowl. 

 

"It seems that you are determined to divorce me." 

 

He seemed to be laughing at himself, which made Cora feel uncomfortable. 

 

"You..." 

 

Cora didn't know how to comfort him or what to say. 

 

But Byron interrupted her, "Okay, it is a relief to both of us." 

 

He kept his word. He immediately called Carter to send a divorce agreement and asked Cora to sign it. 

 

Cora was afraid that Byron would lie, so she secretly looked through the terms and conditions. 

 

[After divorce, you are no longer related, and you two have the freedom to get married.] It was not until 

 

she saw that sentence, she believed that he had decided to let her go. 



 

Everything was as she wished. 

 

But she felt the pen was so heavy when she picked it up. 

 

She signed her name. Each letter was like a knife across her heart. 

 

"Don't you want to divorce again?" 

 

Seeing her expression, Byron suddenly asked. 

 

There was a bit of ridicule in his tone. 

 

If Cora looked up at him, she would find that his deep eyes were full of reluctance. His expression was 

 

not as relaxed as his tone. 

 

But Cora was afraid that he would see her reluctance, so she kept her head down and pretended to be 

 

relaxed. "You overthought it." 

 

She quickly finished signing. 

 

After that, Carter took the divorce agreement away. 

 

But after putting it away, he seemed to want to say something to Cora. 

 

But Byron suddenly urged, "Let's go!" 

 



Carter had no choice but to keep up with his pace. 

 

But when he walked to the door, Byron suddenly turned his head and said, "You signed the divorce 

 

agreement. No matter what happens in the future, it has nothing to do with you. Do you understand?" 

 

Cora was dazed, feeling that there was an implication in his words. 

 

Before she could respond, he left the word. 

 

Cora looked at Byron's back and felt that something important was about to be taken away from her 

 

life. 

 

She even chased after him in a panic, trying to catch something. 

 

But the bodyguards closed the door when she reached the door, preventing her from catching up. 

 

Byron and Carter walked out of the hospital one after the other. 

 

"Mr. Hansen, are you going to meet Archer..." 

 

The call Byron received just now was from the lip-reading expert. What Archer said was, "See you on 

 

Highway 186 at midnight". 

 

That was the only way when Byron drove from the company to the hospital where Cora worked. 

 

These days, Byron drove through Highway 186 to the hospital to accompany Cora at night. 



 

Combined with the provocative pictures captured by surveillance videos, Archer had the habit of telling 

 

the time and place of his actions in the surveillance video before he attacked the target. He was so 

 

bold. 

 

In other words, Archer would attack Byron at midnight tonight on Highway 186! 

 

Byron had summed up this rule, and he could avoid running into Archer. 

 

But he had proposed to sign the divorce agreement and gave instructions on property distribution 

 

before leaving the hospital. His actions made Carter feel that he was explaining the testament. 

 

In the cold wind, Byron turned to look at Carter. His voice was as cold as the night wind. 

 

"I'm not bound to die. Even if I divorced Cora, I must clear the potential menace for her." 

Chapter 443 Something Happened to Him 

 

Cora always felt something was wrong and had a few butterflies in her heart. 

 

According to Byron's previous attitude, she thought he would never let her get away from him until they 

 

died. 

 

But he suddenly agreed to sign the divorce agreement. 

 

"Could it be that the lost child gave him a terrible blow?" 



 

All kinds of thoughts came to Cora's mind. She tossed her on the bed, unable to figure it out. 

 

It was not until the early morning that she felt a little drowsy. She was about to fall asleep when the 

 

thunder frightened her. She sat up straight away. 

 

There was heavy rain outside. 

 

A flash of lightning cut through the silent night sky, making a frightening sound. 

 

Cora looked out the window and panted. 

 

She was drenched with cold sweat, and her bangs were clinging to her forehead. 

 

She seemed to hear Byron's call when she was half asleep and half awake. His voice was painful. 

 

"Could something has happened to him?" 

 

As Cora murmured, she took her mobile phone and dialed Byron's number. 

 

Just now, she felt she really heard his voice. It was too realistic. 

 

Without hearing his voice and making sure that he was all right, she couldn't feel at ease. 

 

But what made her even more worried was that the call couldn't get through. 

 

This situation had never happened before. 

 



Cora couldn't just wait for his information. She hurriedly opened the door of the ward. 

 

Byron didn't withdraw the bodyguards. They were still guarding her in eight-hour shifts. 

 

Seeing Cora coming out of the ward in the middle of the night, a bodyguard asked respectfully, "Mrs. 

 

Hansen, what's the matter? Are you hungry? Do you need me to buy food for you?" 

 

"No. I called Byron just now, but I couldn't get through. Can you call him and see if you can get in touch 

 

with him?" 

 

Cora was nervous. Her knuckles were white as she gripped her mobile phone. 

 

But the bodyguard looked embarrassed. "But at this time, Mr. Hansen may have fallen asleep." 

 

They were just employees, and they were afraid of offending the boss and being fired. 

 

"Can you lend me your phone?" 

 

Cora's attitude was resolute. The bodyguard handed his mobile phone to her. 

 

Cora quickly dialed the number she had memorized in mind. 

 

But the result was the same. She still couldn't get Byron's call through. 

 

Cora was even more anxious. 

 

She thought Byron had signed a divorce agreement and planned to never get in touch with her. So he 



 

blacklisted her phone number. 

 

But even the bodyguard couldn't get through Byron, which meant something had happened to him. 

 

Cora returned the phone to the bodyguard and was about to go outside. 

 

But the bodyguard stopped her. "Mrs. Hansen, it's raining heavily outside. Where are you going?" 

 

"I'm going to find him. Something may have happened to him." 

 

"No, it's raining outside. You can't go out now. What if something happens to you?" 

 

The bodyguards also knew what the word "him" referred to. 

 

But in this situation, they dared not let her go out, especially since they had already known that a killer 

 

was planning to attack Cora and Byron. 

 

"But I'm worried about him." 

 

"Why don't you call Carter first? Maybe he knows the whereabouts of Mr. Hansen." 

 

"You are right. Carter has been with Byron all the time, and he must know where he is." 

 

Cora muttered to herself as if comforting herself. 

 

She immediately called Carter. 

 



As soon as the phone was answered, Cora quickly asked. 

 

"Carter, I'm looking for Byron. I've been calling him, but I can't get through. Do you know where he is?" 

 

But after she asked, she heard the noise at the other end of the phone. 

 

In addition to the sound of rain, there was the siren of fire trucks and the sound of yelling. 

 

These sounds reached Cora's ear, making her voice tremble slightly. "Did something happen to 

 

Byron?" 

Chapter 444 I Regret It 

 

After waiting for a long time, Carter remained silent. 

 

Cora knew that something happened to Byron. 

 

"Carter, say something!" She cried. 

 

Her crying voice finally made Carter answer her. 

 

"Just now, two vehicles on Highway 186 had a serious collision accident and fell off the cliff. I called the 

 

police, and all forces are searching for him..." 

 

Cora couldn't hear what Carter said later. 

 

She felt that her soul seemed to be stripped from her body at this moment. 

 



She could hear the bodyguard shouting anxiously, "Mrs. Hansen!" 

 

"Mrs. Hansen! Are you okay?" 

 

"Hurry up! Call the doctor." 

 

Cora could see the anxious expressions on the faces of these bodyguards, feel them putting her on the 

 

bed and hear them calling for a doctor. 

 

But she couldn't move. Her mind went blank. 

 

When Cora woke up, she was lying on the bed in the previous ward. 

 

It was broad daylight, but it was raining heavily outside. 

 

Several nurses were discussing, "The raining too hard. It keeps raining. There are many people injured 

 

in traffic accidents in the emergency room." 

 

"I heard the accident on Highway 186 last night was terrible! Two cars exploded after falling off the cliff. 

 

The police blocked that place." 

 

These nurses were still discussing. Cora heard the words such as "Highway 186" and "falling off the 

 

cliff" from their conversation. 

 

At that moment, the memories of last night reappeared in her mind. 



 

"Byron! Byron!" 

 

She sat up suddenly, trying to rush out of the ward. 

 

But Sally quickly came up and dragged her. "Cora, you finally woke up. You are so weak now. Where 

 

are you going?" 

 

"I'm going to find Byron!" 

 

Cora looked back at Sally. Her eyes were full of pain and pleas. 

 

"Sally, something happened to him. I must find him!" 

 

Even though she signed the divorce agreement, she still loved him and never thought of living in a 

 

world without him. 

 

She wanted to shake off Sally's hand and rush out of the ward. 

 

But Sally hugged her tightly. 

 

"Cora, I know it. But it's still raining heavily outside, and that place is also blocked. Even if you go there, 

 

you can't do anything." 

 

In the early morning, Sally received a call from Carter. 

 



Carter told her that Byron's life was uncertain and even fraught with grim possibilities. He asked her to 

 

go to the hospital as soon as possible to accompany Cora and stop her from going to the accident 

 

scene. 

 

Sally could only follow Carter's orders. 

 

She was also worried about Cora. With Cora's affection for Byron, if she went to the scene to see the 

 

scene that she shouldn't have seen, she would do some extreme things and even commit suicide. 

 

Others couldn't understand Cora's love for Byron. As Cora's bosom friend, Sally knew it well. 

 

Byron was a ray of light that shone into Cora's life when she was in a difficult situation. He rekindled her 

 

hope for life and regained her yearning for love. 

 

At least, the light in Cora's eyes was something that Sally had never seen when she witnessed her and 

 

Eason's relationship. 

 

But it was just because of Byron's special significance to Cora, Cora couldn't bear the fact that he was 

 

the culprit that caused her family tragedy. 

 

She felt pain and disappointment. But no one could deny that Byron was unique in her heart. 

 

However, no one expected Byron to end his relationship with Cora and leave in such a tragic way. 



 

"Sally, I miss him! I miss him..." 

 

Ever since she found out what he had done to the Lane Group, she hadn't hugged or talked to him 

 

gently. 

 

"Calm down, Cora. If you go over and faint at the scene, should the rescuers save you or Byron?" 

 

Sally's persuasion was useless. She could only hug Cora tightly. 

 

"I really regret why I made such a fuss with him. If I hadn't divorced him, he wouldn't have left me in 

 

such a tragic way, right?" 

 

Cora didn't leave the ward because she fainted from grief again. 

 

That evening, when Cora woke up again, another person was in the ward. 

Chapter 445 Protect Her 

 

It was Gabe. 

 

He saw on the TV news that his enemy and brother-in-law were on the list of serious traffic accidents 

 

on Highway 186 in New York. 

 

He stopped work and hurried to New York by the latest train. 

 

He knew Cora would be sad and hopeless if something happened to Byron. 



 

Although Gabe had never been in contact with Byron, he could see from Cora's attitude towards him 

 

that she loved Byron very much. 

 

Otherwise, she wouldn't be so sad and desperate when she found out that Byron was the one who led 

 

to the bankruptcy of the Lane Group. 

 

"Cora, are you all right? Would you like to eat something?" 

 

Seeing Cora wake up, Gabe stepped forward immediately. 

 

But Cora was like a doll whose soul had been sucked out. She stared straight at the ceiling, ignoring 

 

Gabe. 

 

"Cora, I know you are sad. But maybe Byron is okay. Cheer up. 

 

"If he is fine, you don't need to worry about me. In the future, follow your heart and live happily with 

 

him." 

 

Gabe gave Cora the forgiveness and compromise she had been looking forward to. 

 

But today, she didn't need it anymore. 

 

Cora kept staring at the ceiling, thinking of Byron's decisive words when he left that day. 

 



"You signed the divorce agreement. No matter what happens in the future, it has nothing to do with 

 

you. Do you understand?" 

 

She felt that Byron seemed to know there would be a car accident before the accident, so he agreed to 

 

sign the divorce agreement and specially told her these things. 

 

In the end, Gabe and Sally couldn't bear Cora's sad appearance. They took her to the scene of the 

 

accident. 

 

It was still raining heavily. But the search under the cliff was still going on. 

 

When Cora arrived at the accident scene, Osborn was there. 

 

Perhaps because Osborn knew Cora would divorce Byron before the accident, he blamed Cora for the 

 

car accident. Or simply because he was desperate for his son's accident, Osborn didn't talk to Cora 

 

when he saw her. 

 

He ordered a few people nearby to search the low-lying place. 

 

But when Carter saw Cora, he walked over. 

 

"Why are you here?" 

 

Carter's tone was no longer as friendly as before. 



 

"I want to help, and I want to find him as soon as possible..." 

 

Cora felt that her voice lacked any confidence and was light. 

 

"You will only cause trouble. It's none of your business. Go back quickly!" 

 

After saying that, Carter was about to turn around and leave. But Cora grabbed his sleeve and didn't let 

 

him go. 

 

"Carter, does he know that something will happen to him?" 

 

This question had been stuck in her mind all day. She would go crazy if she didn't ask it. 

 

"The killer was going to attack you first. Byron ordered all the bodyguards to protect you. Before the 

 

accident, he knew that the killer's attack location was on Highway 186. So he wanted to clear the 

 

potential menace for you." 

 

Carter wanted to tell Cora about this before, but Byron stopped him from saying that. So he didn't have 

 

the chance to tell her. 

 

Byron's whereabouts were unknown, and Carter was also annoyed. He simply told Cora the whole 

 

story. 

 



Cora was stunned. "The killer? Do you mean the guy who followed me before? But Byron told me that 

 

he had already dealt with it." 

 

"There is more than killer. Lionel wants to avenge his only son. How could he hire only one killer?" 

 

When Carter mentioned Lionel, Cora realized that these things were all caused by her. 

 

If it weren't for her outstanding appearance that aroused Nicholas' evil intention, there wouldn't have 

 

been so many things later, and it wouldn't have led to his death. Then, Lionel wouldn't have hired killers 

 

to take revenge on them... 

 

At this moment, someone seemed to have discovered something. Many people were surrounded there. 

 

Several members of the Hansen family were wiping their tears. 

Chapter 446 She Lost Him 

 

Cora's heart sank continuously. She wanted to see it. 

 

But Carter said, "You'd better stay here. The last person they want to see now is you. I think you should 

 

know why." 

 

His words struck Cora's heart like a hammer. 

 

Carter was right. Lionel hired killers to take revenge on them because of her. 

 



The Hansen elders valued Byron. If Byron had something wrong, they would definitely hate her. 

 

But Cora still wanted to take a look, even if the Hansen family would scold her. 

 

She was not afraid of it as long as she could see him again. 

 

She walked behind Carter, but Carter suddenly stopped, turned around, and stared at her coldly. 

 

"Don't forget what Mr. Hansen said. You signed the divorce agreement. Now, you have nothing to do 

 

with him. So you have no right to participate in this affair." 

 

Cora turned pale in an instant. 

 

It turned out that he was saying goodbye to her at that time. 

 

But Cora was focused on the divorce and ignored the crucial information. 

 

She even used vicious tricks to get him to give up on her. 

 

This result was his punishment for her. 

 

Seeing Cora's pale face, Gabe felt distressed. "Cora is also very sad about Byron's accident. Why do 

 

you have to hurt her again at this time?" 

 

"Mr. Pope, you have gone too far." Sally was also resentful. 

 

But Carter said, "I didn't hurt her. I just stated the fact. She has signed the divorce agreement. Now, 



 

she has nothing to do with Mr. Hansen." 

 

After a pause, he continued, "Mr. Hansen entrusted me to deal with the distribution of the rest of the 

 

property. I will talk to you after I finish my work here." 

 

The rescuers put the body in a body bag and pulled it to the rescue vehicle. 

 

The Hansen family members followed behind, and Carter also followed. 

 

"Byron... 

 

"Byron, don't leave me!" 

 

Cora ignored Carter's warning, rushed into the rain, and ran after the crowd. 

 

But God seemed to be against her. 

 

The rain got heavier at this moment. 

 

It was so heavy that the surroundings became a vast expanse of whiteness. The rain made it difficult 

 

for Cora to walk, and she fell to her knees. 

 

Gabe and Sally tried to pull her up from the ground, but she refused to stand up. 

 

Her face was wet with tears or rain. She couldn't see the way they left at all. 

 



"I was wrong. Come back, Byron! 

 

"I don't make trouble anymore. Go home with me." 

 

She wailed. 

 

But no one responded to her. 

 

She finally understood that she lost the man who loved her the most. 

 

Cora cried until she was exhausted. In the end, Gabe and Sally took her back to the hospital. 

 

From that day on, she was numb, as if she could not perceive any changes at all. 

 

After a few days, it was the day of Byron's funeral. 

 

Sally and Gabe dared not to tell Cora about this. They tried to coax her to eat something. 

 

"Cora, you look so thin. Just eat something, okay?" 

 

Gabe made the oatmeal for her. 

 

He dared not to leave New York, fearing that something would happen to Cora. 

 

Sally was also worried about Cora. She didn't even dare to leave the emergency room. She was afraid 

 

that Cora would do something extreme if she took a few steps away and didn't look at her. 

 

"If you don't want oatmeal, how about pizza? I'll order the spicy. Would you like to drink beer?" 



 

"Sally, she hasn't eaten for a few days. How can she drink beer?" 

 

Gabe said paternally. 

 

But Sally said, "It would be better if she could drink. There is a channel for her to vent her emotions." 

 

Gabe also thought it was reasonable. "Then how many bottles should I buy?" 

 

But when he stood up, Cora suddenly grabbed his sleeve. 

 

"Cora?" 

 

It was the first time that Cora reacted to them these days. Gabe was happy. 

 

Cora's voice was hoarse. "Gabe, can you help me?" 

 

"What do you want? Tell me. I will help you with whatever you want." 

 

"Take me to his funeral." 

Chapter 447 His Funeral 

 

Gabe had no choice but to take Cora to the place where Byron was buried. 

 

There was the best cemetery in New York. The environment was good. 

 

Since the day Byron's accident happened, it had been raining in New York. It was still raining heavily 

 

today. Maybe God pitied his death. 



 

Everyone on the seeing-off team held a black umbrella, which made them look more solemn. 

 

Cora wore black clothes. Gabe helped her keep a black umbrella, and Sally supported her. 

 

Nora was also on the seeing-off team. She saw Cora from a distance and became emotional, rushing 

 

to her immediately. 

 

"Why are you here? You divorced Byron, and you don't have the right to stand here!" 

 

Nora even stretched out to push Cora. 

 

Byron was her youngest child. He was young and still had a long way to go. Why did he pass away 

 

suddenly? 

 

So far, Nora still couldn't accept this fact. 

 

Sally and Gabe hurriedly protected Cora and also persuaded her to leave. 

 

The Hansen family hated Cora. They treated her as the culprit of Byron's accident. She would be 

 

insulted if she stayed here. 

 

But Cora didn't want to leave. 

 

She bowed in front of Nora and begged, "Please, just let me watch him from afar." 

 



"You are reluctant to leave Byron. Why did you still divorce him?" Nora watched Cora and cried bitterly. 

 

In the end, Osborn took her away. 

 

Later, the Hansen family didn't stop Cora. Cora cried silently and watched the funeral. 

 

It wasn't until the funeral was over and all the Hansen family had left that Cora cautiously walked to 

 

Byron's grave. 

 

The photo on the tombstone was wet from the rain. Cora took out a tissue and wiped it carefully. 

 

"Honey, it's wet here. You must feel uncomfortable. It's okay. I'll help you wipe the water off. 

 

"Why do you want to lead the killer to your side? Just let them come to me. I can fight against them. 

 

You don't have to do so many stupid things for me... 

 

"Honey, are you leaving? Are you really so cruel that you want to abandon me? 

 

"Please don't go. I won't make trouble anymore. As long as you return, I promise I will spend the rest of 

 

my life with you. We can live a happy life." 

 

In the end, Cora couldn't control her emotion. She lay down in front of the tombstone, crying out of 

 

breath. 

 

Seeing this scene, Gabe and Sally couldn't help but feel depressed. 



 

After Byron's funeral, the rain in New York finally stopped. 

 

The sky cleared, but Cora's mood was still heavy. 

 

She didn't eat anything. Even after leaving the hospital and returning to the small apartment, she still 

 

had no appetite. 

 

Today, Carter came to look for her. 

 

"I have dealt with the other killers according to Mr. Hansen's order. You are safe now, and the 

 

bodyguards have already withdrawn. 

 

"In addition to notifying you of this, I have other things. Mr. Hansen handed over the distribution of 

 

property to me. These are the relevant documents. You just need to sign them." 

 

Carter was still angry with Cora. His attitude towards her was cold. 

 

But Cora didn't care. Her expression was still dull. "You can donate the property for me. I don't need 

 

these." 

 

Byron's death made her lose hope in life. 

 

She barely ate these days. 

 



"You insisted on divorcing him. Now, everything goes as you wish. Live a good life. Don't let him worry 

 

about you in heaven." 

 

Carter saw her hopeless appearance and immediately became angry. 

 

He continued, "Even if you want to donate the property, you must do it yourself. I won't help you with 

 

these things." 

 

Cora understood this. 

 

Carter was Byron's assistant. Byron was gone. She had no right to ask Carter to do it for her. 

 

She took the documents that Carter handed over. When she saw a document, she was surprised. 

Chapter 448 How Come You Become Homeless? 

 

"Why is this apartment under my name?" 

 

Cora pointed at one of the documents with an astonished expression. 

 

The address of the apartment was the exact apartment where Cora was currently living. 

 

Since she and Byron got together, she had been living here, paying the rent on time every month. 

 

But it turned out that this apartment was under her name. 

 

And when distributing the property this time, would it be transferred to her again in the name of 

 



community property? 

 

"Mr. Hansen bought this building a long time ago and registered it under your name." 

 

Carter's words reminded Cora of when her landlord wanted to raise the rent, which made her decide to 

 

move out. 

 

Later, the landlord inexplicably said that he decided not to increase the rent but to lower her rent, and 

 

later even gave her a microwave oven. 

 

Now that she thought about it, it should be at that time that Byron had bought the whole building and 

 

asked the landlord to cooperate. 

 

But at that time, they hadn't confirmed their relationship yet. 

 

Cora thought that she and Byron were just friends with benefits... 

 

But thinking about it now, it turned out that he had started to take care of her since that time. 

 

It was just that she had been refusing to admit it. 

 

Her tears dropped again silently. 

 

Carter saw her start to wipe away tears again, and maybe because he was annoyed and irritable, he 

 

urged her to sign her name quickly so that he could go through the formalities as soon as possible. 



 

So under his urging, Cora could only quickly sign all the documents. 

 

After Carter left, Cora took the real estate certificate and suddenly made a decision... 

 

When Sally and Gabe came to visit her again, she told them this decision. 

 

"You want to leave New York?" Sally was still a little confused. 

 

Gabe had already begun to persuade. 

 

"Cora, I don't think it's a good idea. In your current state, I can't even let you stay alone, let alone let 

 

you go to a strange environment by yourself." 

 

"But staying here and seeing familiar people and familiar things will only keep me trapped in the 

 

sadness, unable to get out." 

 

Gabe felt that what she said was very reasonable, but he was still worried. "But you have never lived in 

 

Leucrest Town." 

 

Gabe desperately winked at Sally, asking her to help persuade Cora to stay. 

 

"Before Sally came to New York to study, she had never lived here. She is doing fine now, isn't she?" 

 

Cora's examples made Sally show a helpless expression. "What she said seems quite reasonable." 

 



"You don't know what you are talking about." Gabe was furious. 

 

But Sally turned against him. "Gabe, this is where the Hansen family at, and it is also the place where 

 

Cora has lived with him before. Any place in this city will probably remind her of Byron. How can she 

 

move on? So I think it might be best for her to let her live in a new city." 

 

In the end, Gabe could only compromise. 

 

On the day Cora set off for Leucrest Town, she went to the First Hospital to go through the leave 

 

procedures and do a check-up along the way. 

 

She didn't expect to meet Sara, who went to the hospital for a reexamination just after finishing the 

 

leave procedures. 

 

Knowing that Cora didn't have Byron's support, Sara didn't avoid her as usual and even sarcastically 

 

said, "Hey, didn't you marry into a wealthy family? How come you become homeless in a blink of an 

 

eye?" 

 

Seeing that Cora ignored her, Sara continued to laugh and said, "I almost forgot that you became a 

 

widow within a few days of marrying into a wealthy family. I heard that you were kicked out by the 

 

Hansen family!" 



Chapter 449 Was She Pregnant? 

 

Cora just smiled lightly. "Yes. I became a widow and was kicked out by the Hansen family. Are you 

 

satisfied?" 

 

It might be because she had lost too much weight, and the black dress on her body looked very loose. 

 

Her face was pale, and she looked weak. 

 

Sara was quite happy when he learned that Byron was dead and Cora was kicked out of the Hansen 

 

family. 

 

But when she really saw Cora's state, Sara didn't seem to be happy. 

 

Besides, Cora did not refute her but even admitted her words, looking completely different from her 

 

usual aggression in the past... 

 

"What should I be satisfied with?" Sara frowned and inevitably looked at Cora again. 

 

Seeing that Cora was rubbing her forehead and looking very uncomfortable, Sara said, "You don't 

 

mean to get me into trouble, do you?" 

 

"Is your test result okay?" 

 

Cora ignored her question and only glanced at the inspection report in her hand. 



 

Byron's sudden death made her think about many things. 

 

Even though she was prepared not to recognize Sara in the future, she still hoped that Sara could live 

 

well in this world. 

 

But Sara was still full of precautions against her. "Yes. Why are you asking?" 

 

"I'm glad you are fine. Don't be suspicious. It's not good for your health." 

 

After Cora breathed a sigh of relief, she walked directly past Sara to the department where the test was 

 

going to be done. 

 

Sara was disturbed by Cora's sudden concern, and when she looked at Cora again, Cora had gone 

 

into the obstetrics and gynecology department. 

 

"Isn't that the obstetrics and gynecology department? What is she doing there?" 

 

Sara felt suspicious, and when she went back, she mentioned to William that Cora had entered the 

 

obstetrics and gynecology department today. 

 

She asked, "Is it possible that she is pregnant?" 

 

"If she is pregnant, the baby is Byron's child. She will not be kicked out by the Hansen family and have 

 



to leave New York." 

 

Almost everyone thought that Cora was kicked out by the Hansen family. 

 

Especially William, who felt that Cora had stolen Sunda Group's bidding document before, which had 

 

caused Byron a huge loss, and it was also one of the reasons why the Hansen family disliked her. 

 

But if Cora was really pregnant, after all, it would be Byron's child. So, no matter how dissatisfied the 

 

Hansen family was with her, they would not kick her out. 

 

At least, they would wait for her to give birth to the child. 

 

"She's leaving New York?" Sara was a little taken aback. 

 

"Well, the hospital has already said that she had applied for a long vacation, and they don't know if she 

 

will come back in the future." 

 

Hearing this, Sara gloated. "Who can she blame? She asked for it herself." 

 

"Okay. Enough of this. Is Jane's wedding dress settled?" 

 

Hearing William ask about Jane, Sara suddenly smiled and was quite emotional. 

 

"It's done. She and Harry are going to take photos for the wedding tomorrow. I never expected that my 

 

baby girl would start a family now..." 



 

Early this morning, Cora entered the boarding gate with Gabe and Sally waving her off. 

 

The weather was good. When Cora got on the plane, she could see the blue sky and white clouds. 

 

As the plane landed in this strange city, Cora burst into tears. 

 

She whispered in her heart, "Byron, I kept my promise. After finishing everything, I will go to live in a 

 

strange city. No matter whether it is the Yoris family or Flora, they will never hurt me again. 

 

"Don't worry about me anymore. If possible, let me take a good look at you again in my dream, okay?" 

Chapter 450 Four Years Later 

 

Four years later, in a private medicine clinic in Leucrest Town. 

 

"I've made an appointment for more than ten days. Why isn't it in my order yet?" 

 

A woman in her fifties was troubled by illness for many years, and she traveled thousands of miles to 

 

visit this medicine clinic in Leucrest Town after someone introduced her. 

 

But after registering, she had been waiting in line. 

 

Then, she had already been in Leucrest Town for half a month, and it was still not her turn yet. 

 

She couldn't sit still anymore and went to the clinic early in the morning, planning to complain to the 

 

medical staff there. 



 

As a result, the medical staff were too busy to take care of her. A man in his early seventies next to her 

 

spoke up. 

 

"You can't sit still after waiting for just ten days? I've been waiting for nearly half a year, and I haven't 

 

had my turn yet." 

 

After listening to this, she immediately felt a lot more balanced, but she couldn't help asking the man 

 

quietly. 

 

"You have waited for a long time in this small clinic. Why are you here?" 

 

"Terminal cancer." 

 

"My God." The woman was surprised and asked again, "Then why are you still waiting here? You may 

 

not be cured here, and it is better to go to a big hospital for chemotherapy. I heard that there is a 

 

targeted drug now, which can coexist..." 

 

But the man interrupted her. 

 

"Chemotherapy in a big hospital can only bring suffering, and I may not be able to survive. I'd rather 

 

stay here and wait in line. At least the treatment process is not painful, and there is a high probability of 

 



survival." 

 

"They can do that here?" 

 

"Yes. Otherwise, why do you think there are so many people waiting here every day? And several of 

 

my friends who had cancer were cured here. They are enjoying lives now." 

 

It was precisely because of the strong recommendation of those friends that the old man had 

 

confidence in this small clinic. 

 

But when the two talked to this point, a woman in a light blue knitted dress and white high-heels walked 

 

into the clinic. 

 

She didn't wear any makeup, but her skin was glowing. 

 

Her long hair swayed slightly as she walked, looking very beautiful. 

 

She shone into this small clinic like a ray of sunshine. 

 

Almost everyone present was attracted by her. 

 

But in the astonishing eyes of everyone, the nurse at the clinic called out happily, "Dr. Lane! Is your 

 

shift today?" 

 

"Yes, my teacher is going fishing today, so he asks me to come over to see the patients." 



 

The woman smiled, and dimples appeared at the corners of her lips, looking very attractive. 

 

Only after being amazed, these people quickly noticed the problem. 

 

"No way. Do you mean the doctor won't come today?" 

 

"We have been waiting in line for several months, and are you going to let a little girl treat us?" 

 

Many patients came to their senses and complained. 

 

The woman also said, "How old is this girl? I guess she hasn't even read all the medical books. How 

 

can she be a doctor? Whether we will be cured or not is another matter, but what if someone dies?" 

 

The old man was immediately disappointed. 

 

He originally pinned his hope of survival on that old doctor here, so even if waiting for more than half a 

 

year, he still waited. 

 

Unexpectedly, he got this result... 

 

Maybe it was too much of a blow, or maybe it was his blood pressure that went high. Amidst the noise 

 

of the crowd, he clutched his chest in pain and passed out. 

 

The woman next to him was still attacking the medical staff, but unexpectedly, the old man next to her 

 



passed out, so she couldn't care about anything else and hurriedly called for help. 

 

"Gosh! This man passed out. Save him quickly." 

 

At this time, the beautiful female doctor just walked up quickly, first checked his breath, and then was 

 

about to give him acupuncture therapy... 

 


