Snatched 506

Chapter 506 Your Ex-Husband

"Really? Where is he?"

Cora couldn't contain her excitement.

It had always been Cora's concern that Martin was unable to speak.

Now, Martin had the opportunity to speak like a normal person. How could Cora not be happy?

However, Jerry's expression changed when Cora asked about Johnson's whereabouts.

"What's wrong? Didn't you say you knew where Dr. Watts is?"

Cora became nervous when she saw Jerry's change in demeanor. "Could it be just false news?"

"No, it's true. However, the information we received is that Dr. Watts will be giving a speech at the

Hansen Group tomorrow afternoon for the employees there."

Jerry hurriedly explained, afraid of disappointing Cora.

As expected, upon hearing the words "the Hansen Group," Cora's gaze seemed to freeze.

Jerry also expressed his doubts. "Do you think your ex-husband deliberately arranged this? He knew

you were looking for Dr. Watts, so could it be that he invited him to give a speech at this time on



purpose?"

Jerry felt that things couldn't be so coincidental.

Cora went to find Byron for Johnson, and suddenly Johnson, who had been elusive, was giving a

speech at the Hansen Group, causing quite a stir.

Jerry couldn't believe it to be a coincidence.

However, after staring blankly at the table for a while, Cora said, "It can't be arranged by him..."

Byron thought Cora was fickle, believed she couldn't stand being alone, and suspected her of having

affairs with many men, even attempting to seduce Johnson.

Given these assumptions, Byron wouldn't do those things for her.

"Are you sure?"

Jerry still believed that it was intentionally arranged by Byron, but he didn't understand why Cora was

so certain that it wasn't him.

But Jerry thought that it was a good thing.

After all, Cora had already decided to be with him.

In that case, Jerry could avoid a lot of trouble.



After seeing Cora's desolate expression, Jerry changed his tone.

"It's a good day today. Martin's fever has subsided, and we know where Dr. Watts is. It would be the

right thing to do for us to have something nice to eat and have a couple of drinks."

Cora's attention was quickly diverted, and a smile appeared on her face again.

"Yes, but Martin just recovered from the fever, so it's better to eat at home. How about | go buy some

groceries and cook?"

"Let me go. | know what to buy to make healthier and delicious dishes for Martin to regain strength."

After offering to help, Jerry took on the task of buying groceries and went out.

Cora stayed at home with Martin, tidying up the house.

Now that Cora had made the decision to move on from Byron, it no longer felt appropriate to keep his

belongings in the house.

Even if Jerry was understanding, Cora still felt uneasy about it.

However, Cora didn't know that as she began to drive Byron out of her heart, a low-profile off-road

vehicle parked downstairs in the apartment building.



Byron sat in the driver's seat, smoking a cigarette.

Despite Byron's repeated efforts to convince himself not to care about Cora, he found himself

inexplicably driving his car to this location after work.

For a brief moment, Byron felt that his rationality and emotions were both compromising.

When the cigarette burned out, Byron made up his mind to push open the car door and go find Cara.

He planned to tell her, "The past doesn't matter anymore. All | want is your faithfulness and a

prosperous life shared between us."

But just as Byron's hand was about to touch the car door handle, he saw Jerry carrying two big bags of

food, getting off a taxi, and heading toward the apartment building...



