
Snatched 492 

Chapter 492 Congratulations! 

 

To be honest, although Nora had made so many arrangements, she never thought that Byron would 

 

follow her wishes completely. 

 

So when Byron acquiesced to this fact, she was also very surprised. 

 

Not only Nora but even Elena looked astonished and delighted. 

 

Only Byron's expression did not change from the beginning to the end, as if what happened just now 

 

had nothing to do with him. 

 

He only stared at the woman not far away the whole time. 

 

But when he saw the tears in her eyes began to swirl, he was inexplicably irritable. 

 

At this time, Nora had already led Elena to walk through the scene in front of other guests, thanking 

 

them for coming to witness this small ceremony. 

 

Only Byron was still in a daze, still staring at Cora. 

 

Even if someone around him came to thank him, he didn't bother to answer. 

 

Cora and Byron looked at each other for a while. 

 



What came to her mind was the bits and pieces of their love. 

 

Four years... 

 

She spent four years alone in despair and self-abandonment and finally waited for him to come back, 

 

but this was the result. 

 

About the relationship, two people were just the right amount, and three people were too crowded. 

 

After much deliberation, there was no point in staying for her. 

 

So Cora turned around and left sadly. 

 

Byron hesitated again and again but still followed. 

 

In the winding front yard of the Hansen Mansion's courtyard, Cora walked in front, and Byron walked 

 

behind. 

 

She knew Byron was following behind her, but she didn't stop. 

 

He didn't seem to have any plans to stop Cora, so he just kept a few steps away. 

 

When they were about to reach the gate of the Hansen Mansion, Cora suddenly stopped in her tracks. 

 

"Congratulations." 

 

Her voice was so hoarse that it didn't sound like her. 



 

Even if she didn't look back, Byron could still feel that she was sad now. 

 

"Did you come here on purpose just to say that?" 

 

After receiving his ex-wife's blessing, Byron actually couldn't find words to describe his feeling. 

 

He just looked at her back with deep eyes as if he wanted to see through it. 

 

"Actually, there are more." 

 

After thinking about it, Cora dug out the bottle of medicine she had prepared for Nora from her bag. 

 

"Madam Hansen's body has only recovered half. If she stops the medicine rashly will not help her fully 

 

recover but may also cause the disease to come back and become more severe. You should think of a 

 

way to let her take three pills a day. Her body would fully recover after taking the medicine." 

 

She didn't hand the medicine to Byron directly but put it on the potting shelf beside it. 

 

Because she didn't look at Byron the whole time, she didn't know his eyes were full of hope at first. 

 

It wasn't until she finished speaking and put the medicine on the flower stand that those hopes turned 

 

into sarcasm on the corner of his lips. 

 

"Anything else?" 

 



He asked again. 

 

"I am leaving." 

 

Cora didn't want to see the face full of joy because of his impending second marriage, so she left 

 

quickly without even looking back. 

 

Byron looked at her figure drifting away and felt that she was like a kite with a broken string, and it was 

 

very likely that she would be far away in the sky in the next second. 

 

He thought about grabbing her desperately and asking if she had him in her heart. 

 

If there was him, why would she maintain such an ambiguous relationship with another man, and why 

 

would she be so calm when faced with his engagement to another woman? 

 

In fact, as long as she promised that she would not be so ambiguous with other men in the future or 

 

that she could take the initiative to declare their relationship just now. 

 

He had taken 99 steps to get to her, as long as she was willing to take the last step toward him. 

 

But she still didn't make it... 

 

So, he wouldn't contact her unless she took the initiative to come to him again! 

 

With scarlet eyes, Byron just stood there, watching her disappear outside the gate of the Hansen 



 

Mansion... 


