
Snatched 486 

Chapter 486 Stay Decent 

 

"Understood. Why do you like to worry so much, woman?" 

 

As Jerry said, he wanted to end the call because they were told to shut down the phone. 

 

"Good. That is it for now, and then contact me from Leucrest Town." 

 

Before Cora ended the video call, she blew a kiss to Martin at the other end of the video. 

 

The mother and son interacted happily, but because Martin couldn't speak, the conversation was only 

 

between Jerry and Cora throughout the whole process. 

 

It was also this point that made Byron feel a chill in his heart. 

 

He initially thought there was no mark on this woman and that she was really innocent with Jerry. 

 

But thinking about it now, it should be that they didn't do anything that day. 

 

Unfortunately, he was worried that she had been messing around with him all night and had run out in a 

 

hurry early in the morning. Something might have happened. He hurriedly followed her. 

 

In the end, he found that she felt lost in the room where another man had already checked out, and she 

 

laughed and blew kisses to that man while making a video call... 

 



Four years! 

 

"It turned out that the only one who had not come out from the past was myself." 

 

Byron looked at the back of the woman, and his heart was instantly covered by the frost that would not 

 

melt for a thousand years... 

 

But he turned and left in the end, leaving dignity for himself and the woman. 

 

After arriving at the hotel, Cora didn't get to see Martin, but she was not idle either. 

 

She went to the First Hospital again and learned from the head nurse that Nora had taken her medicine 

 

yesterday and today. 

 

From today's blood test, she saw the progress of Nora's condition after taking the medicine and made 

 

some adjustments. 

 

After that, she went back to the apartment, washed, and slept. 

 

But she didn't know that while Nora was taking her medicine, she also took the medicine given by Jane 

 

today. 

 

"Dear, how do you feel? If you don't feel well, don't take this medicine tomorrow." 

 

After Osborn personally fed the medicine to Nora, he looked worried again. 



 

The relationship between the old couple was very good, so when Nora was hospitalized, Osborn cared 

 

for her in the hospital despite their children's objections. 

 

As much as he hoped that these traditional medicines could take away Nora's illness, at the same time, 

 

he worried that these medicines would bring side effects to her. 

 

But Nora, who took the medicine, said, "Dear, to tell you the truth, I feel much better today. I haven't 

felt 

 

this good since I was admitted to this hospital." 

 

"For real?" 

 

"Yes. But I'm not sure if it's psychological." 

 

"How about we wait two days and do another comprehensive examination?" 

 

"Well, I think so too." 

 

So, Osborn called the doctor and asked him to reschedule the complete examination. 

 

That night, Cora didn't get Byron's call, so she took the initiative to find him. 

 

What puzzled her was that the man whose attitude had softened up a little last night had inexplicably 

 

become colder tonight. 



 

Cora was sitting next to him, and he was drinking his red wine to himself, refusing to give her one look. 

 

"Why are you ignoring me again? You were okay in the morning." 

 

If it weren't that he hadn't let her rest all night last night, she would have suspected that he had 

 

changed his preferences. 

 

But the man didn't seem to have heard what she said, and he drank the whole glass of red wine in one 

 

gulp. 

 

Cora became more and more confused. 

 

She carefully sorted through what she did today to see if she offended him somehow. 

 

But no! 

 

Since they parted in the morning until now, she hadn't appeared before Byron, so how could she do 

 

anything to make him unhappy? 

 

Unable to think of an answer, seeing that the man was still pouring wine into his mouth, she stepped 

 

forward to grab the man's glass. 

 

The man refused. 

 



While pushing each other, the wine spilled on Cora's skirt. 

 

She dressed very thoughtfully tonight. It seemed that the clothes were wrapped in all directions, but in 

 

fact, they were all organza. 

 

After being sprinkled with red wine, the scenery underneath was revealed. 

 

The man quickly captured the enchanting scenery, and his expression darkened immediately. 

 

When Cora regained her sense, he was already on top of her onto the sofa. 

 

And the man looked down from a height with contemptuous eyes. "Are you so unwilling to be left 

 

lonely?" 


