
Snatched 531 

Chapter 531 Grabbing Back 

 

When Martin heard Byron's sincere plea, she still looked back at him. 

 

However, it was evident that his father didn't even spare him a glance. 

 

His eyes were only on his mother. 

 

The same was true for Cora, who kept gazing up at Byron. 

 

As their eyes met, she noticed a seriousness and anxiety in his gaze that she had never seen before. 

 

Faced Byron, Cora could only try to look away. 

 

"I gave you a chance, but you don't want it yourself," she expressed, her tone becoming more 

 

determined. 

 

Since their reunion, she had been giving him opportunities and even took the initiative to create them 

 

herself. 

 

She ran after him until she was exhausted and bruised. 

 

Upon seeing Cora looking away, Byron felt a pang of guilt. 

 

Consequently, he continued, "I didn't do it. I was just blinded by jealousy." 

 



Jerry noticed that Cora's hand holding his own had tightened, and he feared she might change her 

 

mind, so he quickly interjected, "Stop saying that." 

 

But Byron also sensed that something was amiss with her emotions and wasn't willing to miss this rare 

 

opportunity to say his true thoughts. 

 

"That day, you left in a hurry, and I actually followed you. I was afraid that something might happen to 

 

you and wanted to help. But then I discovered you went to the room he booked and later made a video 

 

call with him." 

 

Byron's words reminded Cora of what had happened. She was concerned about Martin, prompting her 

 

hasty departure. 

 

She had hurried to Jerry's room only to be told that he had already checked out, so she made a video 

 

call to ensure Martin was fine. 

 

It turned out he had followed her that day and witnessed everything. 

 

No wonder she felt that his attitude had suddenly changed. 

 

After knowing this, she began to change her mind. 

 

Meanwhile, Jerry's grip on her hand suddenly tightened even more. 



 

He confronted Byron directly, saying, "It doesn't matter what you say now. Some hurts are difficult to 

 

cure once they are caused." 

 

He continued, "Do you know what she looked like when I went back to New York to find her that day? 

 

She had a 104 degrees Fahrenheit fever and was unconscious. If I hadn't rushed back, would she be 

 

able to stand in front of you now?" 

 

He became even more distressed. "In addition, she hasn't fully recovered, but she hurried back from 

 

Leucrest Town with her child, desperately seeking Dr. Watts's contact information. How did you treat 

 

her? 

 

"If only you had treated her better, maybe she wouldn't still be sick, and she wouldn't have had to carry 

 

a child with a high fever, receiving an infusion in the hospital corridor to hold on!" 

 

Byron's hands, hanging down by his sides, clenched into fists, then loosened and clenched again. 

 

It turned out that both she and the child fell sick. 

 

Although he didn't see it with his own eyes, he pictured her holding the child, getting intravenous fluids 

 

in the aisle, trying to stay strong. 

 



When he heard Jerry's account, his heart broke. 

 

She had been living such a difficult life recently. No wonder she looked much thinner when he saw her 

 

last. 

 

"I know it's all my fault, but you can't deny that our love runs deep, so we can't bear any 

 

misunderstanding between us for a moment." 

 

Byron insisted, looking unwaveringly at Jerry. 

 

"I will never quit and give up my wife and child. It's absolutely impossible. Even if you manage to take 

 

them out of New York, I'll keep chasing them. As long as I haven't gotten them back, I'll be there 

 

searching for them." 

 

Jerry stood his ground, refusing to back down. "Don't keep talking about wife and child. They are not 

 

yours anymore." 

 

"Not now, but I will grab them back." Byron asserted firmly. 

 

As Cora listened to the childish conversation between them, unsure of what to do, several individuals in 

 

uniforms suddenly arrived in front of them. 

 

"Miss Lane, you are a suspect in the case of extortion and threatening Mrs. Sara Yoris. Until the 



 

investigation is concluded, you cannot leave New York..." 

Chapter 532 The Heart Was Cold 

 

Cora, Jerry, and even Byron had not anticipated that their dispute would be put on hold due to the 

 

intervention of the police. 

 

"Threatening? Blackmail? Are you joking?" Jerry couldn't believe that Cora would do what they 

 

claimed. 

 

"Here is the restriction order. You can see for yourself." The leader handed a paper with the restricted 

 

order to Jerry. 

 

Byron frowned coldly. "Is this matter still unresolved?" 

 

The leader recognized Byron and nodded quickly. "Yes, Mr. Hansen. Mrs. Sara Yoris still refuses to 

 

withdraw the lawsuit. The Yoris family is still fueling the flames on the internet, and we are under much 

 

pressure." 

 

Byron wanted to say something, making it evident that he intended to intervene. 

 

Cora hurriedly interjected, "Don't worry about this matter!" 

 

"But they are your..." 



 

Byron considered resolving the situation swiftly, even considering presenting the original DNA test 

 

results to Sara. novelbin 

 

He wanted to see how Sara could bear to push her daughter out to take the blame. 

 

However, Cora insisted, "I want nothing to do with them in my life, and you are not allowed to meddle 

in 

 

our affairs." 

 

Observing her determined demeanor, Byron couldn't help but notice how much more spirited she 

 

seemed now. 

 

He also thought that if Cora were restricted, she would have to stay in New York. 

 

As a result, Byron decided not to intervene for the time being. 

 

Consequently, Cora's plan to take Martin and Jerry out of New York had to be abruptly terminated due 

 

to the restriction order. 

 

But later, Byron realized keeping Cora in New York wasn't a good idea. 

 

As it happened now, Cora brought Martin and Jerry into her previous apartment but refused to let him 

 

enter. 



 

"We are at our house. What are you doing here?" 

 

Cora coldly kept him out of the apartment. 

 

"This is also my home. My wife and my son are here. If he can be here as an outsider, why can't I?" 

 

Byron looked at Jerry, emphasizing that the word outsider referred to him. 

 

Jerry was visibly angry. "How dare you say that I'm an outsider? Who are you then?" 

 

Before Byron could respond, Cora spoke again, "We're already divorced, and the property division in 

 

our divorce agreement was quite clear. I own the entire apartment, so I have the right to decide who 

 

can live here and who can't!" 

 

Cora knew that she and Martin wouldn't be where they were today without Jerry. 

 

Therefore, she would stand by Jerry's side and not let him be hurt. 

 

Byron probably didn't expect Cora to be so protective of Jerry, and the anger in his eyes nearly burst 

 

out. 

 

However, Cora didn't give him a chance to retort. Instead, she pushed him out. 

 

"You are not welcome here!" 

 



After saying that, she decisively closed and locked the door. 

 

After she finished these actions and turned around, she comforted Martin from Jerry's arms. 

 

"It's okay. We'll leave when my business is done." 

 

Martin just smiled and nuzzled against Cora's face. 

 

Seeing them sitting down on the sofa, Jerry also joined them. "You might as well tell him you'll cook 

 

fried shrimp and fried chicken for him these two days." 

 

But Cora gave him a sharp look right away. "I think it is you who want to eat it." 

 

"Yes, I haven't had any fried chicken today, and I'm still hungry." Jerry didn't feel embarrassed about his 

 

true thoughts being discovered. 

 

Aside from being hungry, he also wanted to ease the awkward atmosphere after the recent events. 

 

Although Cora had shown signs of hesitation when Byron confronted them at the train station, her act 

 

of defending Jerry and kicking Byron out of the house made Jerry feel cared for by her. 

 

Cora found that many things happened that made their planned celebration dinner of fried chicken and 

 

burgers impossible. 

 

They had planned to buy some lunch boxes to satisfy their hunger after getting on the train, but 



 

because of Cora's restriction order, they were sent back without even eating anything. 

 

"There's a pack of chicken left in the refrigerator. I'll fry them up and make burgers for you to eat." 

 

Cora put Martin down and walked toward the refrigerator. 

 

Jerry and Martin clapped their hands in delight. "We're having burgers! Yay!" 

 

As Jerry's laughter echoed in the room, Byron, outside the door, felt a coldness creeping into his heart. 

 

He couldn't bear the thought of this man spending the night in the same room with his wife and child, 

 

so he called Carter... 

Chapter 533 Forced to Leave! 

 

"What exactly does Jerry do? Check to see if there is any problem with the property under his control. If 

 

there is a problem, report it directly. If there is no problem, create a problem. In short, I didn't want to 

 

see him staying in New York tonight." 

 

As soon as the call connected, Byron gave the order without waiting for him to speak. 

 

After Carter listened, he was dazed for a while before speaking, "Jerry? Which Jerry? The one in 

 

Leucrest Town?" 

 

"How many people named Jerry do you know! You can quit your job if you can't finish it in half an hour." 



 

"Half an hour? You're making things difficult!" 

 

Carter admitted that he was jealous that Byron suddenly had a son. 

 

But to make him bring down another person in a different region within half an hour was also quite 

 

challenging. 

 

However, his determination to defeat his rival was firm, so he only said, "You have only twenty-nine 

 

minutes and thirty-six seconds left." 

 

So, Carter had no choice but to hang up the phone immediately and start working. 

 

About twenty minutes later, Cora brought three burgers. 

 

When Jerry saw the hamburgers, he was happier than Martin. 

 

"I can finally eat these today." 

 

"Don't say that you'll have a toothache after eating." 

 

Cora didn't understand why a man like him, behaving like a child who hadn't grown up, liked to eat 

 

these unhealthy foods and didn't get tired of eating them for every meal. 

 

"Eating hamburgers and getting a toothache, it's worth it." Jerry smiled at Martin. "Martin, don't you 

 



think so?" 

 

Martin responded by holding the big hamburger and taking a bite. Then she smiled brightly. 

 

Jerry also planned to eat hamburgers like this, but the phone rang. 

 

He answered the phone cursingly, but he was told that the several nightclubs under his name were 

 

suddenly raided, and it was also found that illegal items were being sold and illegal services were being 

 

provided inside. 

 

"Didn't I tell them not to do these things before? Are they all ignoring my words?" 

 

Just as Jerry finished his reprimand, he suddenly remembered that there was another possibility. 

 

He just happened to meet Byron, and the nightclubs under his name were raided simultaneously. 

 

In this world, there was no such coincident thing. 

 

"They all know that you don't like to mess with these things, and they never do these things. Today 

 

during the surprise inspection, these things were inexplicably discovered..." 

 

He also said, "All the people have been taken away, and it is said that they will be interrogated 

 

overnight. I don't know how to deal with it here. You should hurry back to Leucrest Town." 

 

Jerry knew that this was a trap by Byron to force him to leave New York temporarily so that he could 



 

not get close to Cora and Martin. 

 

He wanted to ignore it, but the operators of those places had followed him for many years. 

 

Could he watch them go to jail? 

 

No, he couldn't! 

 

So after careful consideration, Jerry still made a decision. "I'll return to Leucrest Town immediately, and 

 

you go to the train station to pick me up." 

 

After hanging up the phone, Jerry hurriedly booked a train ticket half an hour later. 

 

"You want to return to Leucrest Town now? Why don't you wait until tomorrow morning?" 

 

Cora didn't ask why because she knew what had happened from Jerry's call. 

 

"Someone is forcing me to go back. If I don't go now, I'm afraid the situation will worsen," Jerry said 

 

helplessly. 

 

Cora was a little confused by his words. "Who is forcing you to go back?" 

 

She thought it was Byron, but she rejected the idea. 

 

After all, Leucrest Town and New York were two different places. 

 



No matter how powerful Byron was, he couldn't quickly make such a big move across regions. 

 

Jerry didn't say it clearly, but only told Martin to be obedient during his absence, not to make her 

 

mother sad, and said to Cora, "Those people have been with me for many years. I can't watch them go 

 

to jail. But don't worry. I'll pick you and Martin immediately after I've dealt with it." 

 

Cora also knew that Jerry was in a hurry to leave, so she didn't try to keep him any longer but hurriedly 

 

helped him pack his luggage and sent him to a car. 

 

After Jerry left, Cora noticed that the hamburger that belonged to Jerry was still on the table. 

 

"I should have brought it to him just now. It's been a whole day, and he hasn't eaten properly." 

 

Cora quickly picked up her phone and sent a message to Jerry, reminding him to order a boxed meal 

 

on the train. 

 

Byron watched Jerry go downstairs with his own eyes. 

 

Although he did manage to get him away from his wife within half an hour, he was still in a bad mood. 

 

Because when he got into the car just now, Cora personally walked him out. 

 

This kind of treatment was something that Byron had never experienced before. 

 

The more he thought about it, the more irritable he became... 



 

He originally planned to see Jerry leave and wait in the car until dawn to deliver breakfast to them. 

 

But now, he decided to go straight upstairs. 

Chapter 534 I Am the Man of the House 

 

When the doorbell rang, Cora was about to bathe Martin. 

 

"Who is it?" 

 

Cora had no choice but to hold Martin to check the visual doorbell at the door. 

 

When she saw Byron's handsome face on the screen, she talked to Byron outside the door through the 

 

doorbell. 

 

"It's really late. What are you doing here again?" 

 

"I'm here to see my son." Byron knew that Cora would not open the door if he were here to see her. 

 

"You don't have the right." 

 

"As his biological father, I do have the right." 

 

"Then come back tomorrow." 

 

After Cora finished speaking, she had already walked back with Martin in her arms. 

 

Byron refused to leave and continued to ring the doorbell. 



 

In the end, Cora was worried about disturbing the neighbors, so she could only open the door. 

 

As soon as the door was opened, Byron rushed in quickly and locked the door behind him. 

 

"Can't you see your son outside? When others see you, they will misunderstand our relationship!" 

 

Cora didn't have a good attitude, but Byron didn't mind. 

 

Now as long as he could stay in the same room with her and the child, even if she scolded him for 

 

three days, he still felt happy. 

 

"What misunderstanding? Your neighbors even asked me where I had been during this time. In their 

 

eyes, I am the man of the house." 

 

Cora still had a cold face, as if she wanted to say something else. 

 

He didn't even give her a chance to speak. He just wanted to take Martin in her arms away. 

 

"Let me see my son. I've never held my son!" 

 

Cora refused. "He hasn't taken a shower yet. Get out of the way." 

 

She was still worried that he would take her son away from her. 

 

She lived with Martin for four years, and Martin seemed to be her whole life. 

 



So she dared not take the slightest risk and let him hold Martin. Who knew if he would snatch Martin 

 

away? 

 

For this reason, she took Martin to the bathroom to bathe him. 

 

Byron followed them. He even stood by and watched when Cora was bathing Martin. 

 

Maybe it was because he had been absent for too long. Even this bath was like an interesting little 

 

movie to him, making him reluctant to look away. 

 

"Martin hasn't been to kindergarten yet. I'll contact Carter tomorrow morning and ask him to find a 

 

kindergarten here in New York." 

 

Seeing Martin playing with the rubber duck quietly, Byron couldn't help but bring up this topic. 

 

He knew many kindergartens rejected Martin because he couldn't speak, which scarred Cora's heart. 

 

Just before Cora responded, Martin suddenly grabbed the water gun and shot at him. 

 

After a while, his suit jacket was wet, and even his face was full of water. 

 

"Martin, didn't I tell you not to mess around with a water gun? It's insulting!" 

 

Cora hurriedly stopped Martin. Byron looked down and saw Martin grabbing the rubber duck and 

 

throwing himself into Cora's arms. 



 

He was in the bathtub just now, and Cora's clothes were soaked through suddenly. 

 

But Cora was not angry and hugged Martin. "I'm not angry. Mom wants you to be a polite kid." 

 

That gentle, patient way of teaching the children was exactly like Byron's fantasy of their future family 

 

four years ago. 

 

His eyes became gentle unconsciously... 

 

After Cora comforted Martin and asked him to return to the bathtub to retake a bath, Byron's 

 

expression changed significantly. 

 

Because Cora was only wearing a home dress just now, and with Martin getting into her arms, her 

 

clothes were soaked, sticking to her body, which showed her sexy figure without any hindrance. 

Chapter 535 Father and Son 

 

"Sleep well tonight, and tomorrow, I will take you to a nearby playground." 

 

Cora didn't notice anything wrong and was still coaxing Martin. 

 

Anyway, now, she was confined to a restricted area and could not return to Leucrest Town. 

 

Furthermore, Byron discovered Martin's existence. Although he didn't seem to want to take her child 

 

away from her, she still only dared to take Martin to places nearby. 



 

Although Martin didn't like such a childish place very much, he smiled sweetly when he thought that if 

 

he went to the playground, his mother would be by his side all day. 

 

"Then I'll go there with you tomorrow," Byron said. 

 

Cora didn't even look at him. "What are you doing there?" 

 

"Take care of you guys," Byron said. 

 

"No need. I haven't been cared for four years and don't need it now." 

 

While putting on clothes for Martin, Cora asked Martin to return to the room by himself. Then, she was 

 

going to follow Martin behind. 

 

But before she could take a few steps, Byron blocked the bathroom door. 

 

"You are all wet..." 

 

His voice was hoarse. 

 

Because of this, Cora looked up at him. 

 

However, she found that his gaze had been fixed somewhere on her body. 

 

Following his gaze, she realized that the clothes on her body were translucent, clinging to her skin. 

 



People could see it through. 

 

And she and Byron had been a couple before, so she knew his eyes showed what he wanted. 

 

But she didn't want to give it to him at all. 

 

"It's none of your business." She pretended to be calm and pushed the man out. 

 

"Martin, you wait for me in the living room, and I will come over after taking a bath." 

 

After saying that, she quickly closed and locked the bathroom door without looking at Byron. 

 

Until he was turned away, Byron's blood was still boiling. 

 

He had to admit that Cora still had a fatal attraction for him after so long. 

 

But he also knew that Cora would not give it to him now. 

 

If he messed around, she would get angry. 

 

So after thinking about it, he suppressed his desire and went to the living room. 

 

Martin was playing Lego alone on the couch. 

 

Byron took the initiative to sit beside him and gently poked his chubby hand with his long fingers. 

 

"Hug me. Okay?" 

 

He was cautious in his speech and demeanor. 



 

This was something Byron had never experienced in his life. 

 

Martin still shook his head and continued to play with his Lego. 

 

Being rejected by his son, Byron felt a little lost. 

 

But he didn't give up and just sat on the side. 

 

"I'm your father. Can't you hug me? I didn't leave you and your mother at that time. Your mother found 

 

out something and lied to me that she got an abortion." 

 

He knew that things in adults' world were too complicated. 

 

He shouldn't have told the kid. 

 

But thinking of Martin's hacker skills, he should be able to understand this. 

 

Martin suddenly raised his head as if he was asking whether what Byron had just said was true or 

 

false. 

 

"I didn't lie to you. I have been looking forward to having a kid." 

 

Byron looked at Martin with a straight face. 

 

Before Martin could respond, he asked again, "You don't want to go to kindergarten, right?" 

 



This time, Martin nodded. 

 

This was also why he shot Byron with a water gun just now. 

 

"Why?" Byron asked again. 

 

Martin didn't answer but looked down at the Lego in his hand. 

 

Byron followed his gaze and saw that the pieces of Lego in his hand had already been assembled into 

 

Superman without the instruction. 

 

Seeing that he was silent for a long time, Byron said again, "Is it because you can't speak? Or do you 

 

think other kids are childish?" 

 

Martin felt that he was finally understood, and his eyes suddenly brightened a lot... 

Chapter 537 Their First Family Photo 

 

"When you leave, lock the door for us." 

 

After saying that, Cora took Martin and left. 

 

Byron was a little annoyed. 

 

He was going to get up early this morning to make breakfast for the two of them, but he overslept. 

 

How could he sleep like this on a couch where he couldn't stretch his legs? 

 



He thought that it must be because of the smell of Cora here. 

 

Otherwise, he hadn't slept well in the past four years, so how did he sleep so deeply yesterday? 

 

But he didn't dare to delay. After a simple wash-up, he packed breakfast for three people at a nearby 

 

restaurant and went to the playground. 

 

Because it was not the weekend, few people were at the playground. 

 

Byron quickly found the two. 

 

They were discussing something in front of a roller coaster. 

 

Byron stepped forward quickly. "Did you have breakfast? I bought breakfast for us." 

 

Cora didn't expect Byron to follow them there and was taken aback. 

 

"Don't you have to go to work?" 

 

In her tone, she disliked him for following. 

 

Byron said, "No need. Nothing is more important than spending time with my wife and son." 

 

Cora glared at him as if rebelling against him, calling her wife. 

 

Byron acted as if he hadn't noticed anything. "What's wrong? Why are you standing here?" 

 

"Martin wants to get on this, but I think riding on the carousel is safer." 



 

Martin couldn't speak, so Cora answered for him. 

 

"It's because you dare not get on this ride, right?" 

 

Byron looked at Martin with a smile, but he was talking about Cora. 

 

Cora really wanted to hit him. 

 

She really didn't dare to get on this ride because it was high and fast. 

 

But she didn't want Martin to know this! 

 

However, this man ruthlessly exposed it. 

 

Maybe because he knew Cora was angry, Byron didn't say anything to provoke her, just let her take the 

 

breakfast and pick up Martin. 

 

He was very unskilled in holding a kid. 

 

Martin was also a little uncomfortable being held by him. 

 

But strangely, Martin didn't struggle either. 

 

Byron also insisted on holding him. 

 

Cora once wondered if it was because they both liked roller coasters so much that they tolerated each 

 



other. 

 

But when the two of them got off the ride and their faces turned pale, Cora realized that Martin 

probably 

 

wanted to help her punish Byron. 

 

It was not that Byron didn't realize it, and he probably just wanted to make his son feel better, so he 

 

didn't care to get on the ride with him together. 

 

After the two got off the ride, their relationship seemed inexplicably better. 

 

Martin, who had previously disliked Byron very much, now took the initiative to hand over to Byron the 

 

water Cora had handed him. 

 

This move surprised both Cora and Byron. 

 

When the two looked at Martin, he turned her face away arrogantly. 

 

He only gave Byron a sip of water because he saw that Byron himself was not feeling well when Byron 

 

was on the ride, but he still held his hand nervously, checked on him, and said something to divert his 

 

attention. 

 

He didn't really forgive him! 

 



Byron looked at Martin's arrogant side face and said gently, "What do you want to play next?" 

 

Perhaps it was because he was just now frightened by the roller coaster that Martin didn't choose any 

 

more exciting activities to play. 

 

Byron followed him through the process, and even though Cora asked him to leave several times, he 

 

refused. 

 

There was a place in the playground for kids to take cute pictures. 

 

Cora wanted Martin to take pictures alone, but Martin insisted on dragging her together. 

 

But the staff said, "Your mom and dad are so good-looking, so why don't you take family photos 

 

together." 

 

Cora froze for a moment and looked at Byron. 

 

Because she suddenly remembered that even when she and Byron got married, they never had a 

 

serious photo together, let alone a family photo. 

 

Maybe Byron thought of the same thing, and now he had taken the initiative to stand in front of the 

 

camera. 

 

Later, under the staff's command, the three of them had their first family photo. 



 

In the photo, all three were wearing bee headbands, and all three had happy smiles on their faces... 

Chapter 538 Completely Healed 

 

When the three of them left the playground, it was almost dusk. 

 

At this time, Byron suddenly received a call. 

 

Osborn called, saying that Nora had vomited blood and was being sent to the First Hospital. 

 

"I'm coming right away." 

 

When Byron hung up the call, he found Cora looking at him. 

 

"Can you come with me?" 

 

He was also afraid that this would be the last time he would see Nora and that Nora would never see 

 

the grandson she wanted most until she died. 

 

But Cora quickly withdrew the gaze that fell on him. "Maybe next time." 

 

"I'm worried that there won't be a next time." Byron's tone was heavy. 

 

Cora knew what he was worried about, but she only asked, "Did you give her the medicine, as I said 

 

recently?" 

 

"Yes. I mix them in the stew soup daily for her to drink." 



 

"Then it's just the discharge of the remaining congestion. Don't worry. In the examination, you will find 

 

that all the lesions are healed." 

 

Then, Cora said again, "I'll just take Martin back, and you can go to the hospital." 

 

Byron really wanted to send the two back in person, but he couldn't ignore Nora. 

 

Ultimately, he could only get in the car and rush to the hospital alone. 

 

Despite Cora's words, Byron was still uneasy when he didn't see Nora returning to normal. 

 

The Hansen family members guarded the emergency room door when he rushed to the hospital. 

 

When Osborn saw Byron, his eyes turned red. 

 

He didn't know if Nora could come out safely after entering. 

 

They had argued all their lives, but he was still greedy and felt it wasn't enough... 

 

"Dad, how is Mom?" 

 

"Your mother vomited a lot of blood, and I couldn't stop it no matter what." 

 

Mentioning this, Osborn's mental stability almost completely collapsed. "Byron, what should I do if 

 

something happens to her?" 

 



"No. Mom's just discharging of congestion." 

 

Byron could only comfort Osborn with what Cora had said. 

 

But he was not so sure either, especially after seeing the blood on Osborn's clothes and hands, which 

 

he hadn't cleaned up in time. 

 

He was even more uneasy. 

 

None of the other family members dared to speak out. 

 

Just now, they all saw Nora's dying appearance after vomiting blood, and they all felt that she would 

 

not be able to survive this time. 

 

What Byron said about the discharge of congestion was just a set of words to comfort Osborn. 

 

But at this moment, the emergency room door was suddenly pushed open. 

 

Several experts in lab coats came out from inside. 

 

"What kind of medicine did Madam Hansen take recently?" 

 

They were all wearing masks, and it was hard to tell what expressions they had for a while. 

 

Byron was about to say it was Cora's medicine, but Lydia was one step ahead. "It's from Dr. Yoris. The 

 

oral liquid prescribed by Jane, the first person who cured cancer." 



 

"It turned out to be the medicine prescribed by Dr. Yoris. No wonder the shadows inside disappeared in 

 

Madam Hansen's CT resort this time. So this medicine should also have the effect of discharging the 

 

congestion" 

 

The doctor's tone was a little joyful. 

 

It was his tone that rekindled Osborn's hope. "Doctor, do you mean that my wife is not dead?" 

 

"That's right, Sir Hansen. Madam Hansen just discharged all the previous congestion this time. All the 

 

examinations have been done, and all the results show that she is very healthy." 

 

Osborn wept with joy, took the doctor's hand, and thanked him repeatedly. "Thank you." 

 

The experts said modestly, "Thanks to Dr. Yoris's medicine!" 

 

The more Byron listened, the deeper he frowned... 

Chapter 539 Living the Best of Her Life 

 

"Madam Hansen is awake. We'll send her to the ward to rest first." 

 

The doctor also warned, "Although she has fully recovered now, she is not young, so she should pay 

 

attention to health maintenance." 

 

Seeing Nora being pushed out of the emergency room, Byron didn't say anything for the time being. 



 

After Nora went to the ward, she just got up and sat there. 

 

"Mom, why don't you lie down and rest?" Lydia persuaded. 

 

But Nora said, "No. No need. I feel so much better now than before. You have heard the doctor's words 

 

just now. All my lesions have disappeared." 

 

She also said, "It's thanks to Jane's medicine. Otherwise, I must have been in heaven by now." 

 

Eason knew how to please Nora best, so he hurriedly said, "In the next two days, I will prepare some 

 

things and go to the Yoris Mansion to thank Dr. Yoris. Thank her for curing my dearest grandma." 

 

Nora kept nodding excitedly. 

 

But Byron suddenly said, "Actually, it wasn't Jane who cured you." 

 

"Not her? Who is it then?" 

 

Nora quickly thought of something. "Are you going to say, Cora?" 

 

For the past four years, Cora's name seemed to be a forbidden word for the entire Hansen family. 

 

As soon as Nora mentioned it, almost everyone's expressions darkened. 

 

"She did give me medicine, but I have thrown them away." 

 



Nora said, "I know you haven't given up on her, but even if you help her take over Jane's credit, it's 

 

useless. I will never allow you to make the same mistakes again." 

 

"I didn't want to help her to take over Jane's credit. It was her medicine that cured you." 

 

Byron felt that Nora's prejudice against Cora was getting worse. 

 

He even thought about telling Nora about Martin's existence directly. Would it make her have less 

 

prejudice? 

 

But he was also worried that Nora was so stubborn. 

 

Once she knew of Martin's existence, what would he do if she wanted to take Martin back to the 

 

Hansen family regardless? 

 

Although he hadn't been with Cora in the past four years, after a few days of getting along, he could 

 

also see that Martin was everything to Cora now. 

 

Cora would have a mental breakdown if she were forced to separate from Martin. 

 

He wouldn't allow such a situation to happen, so he gave up the idea of telling them about Martin now. 

 

"It's not her medicine, and it's Jane's medicine. It would help if you didn't have anything to do with her. 

 

How can I take her medicine?" 



 

"I..." 

 

The two had a great dispute over whose medicine had cured the cancer. 

 

In the end, the doctor came in and stopped them. 

 

"Although Madam Hansen has recovered, she is still weak. Mr. Hansen, you'd better stop irritating her." 

 

In the end, Byron could only temporarily give in. 

 

But no one expected Nora's latest inspection results to be widely reported that night. 

 

Some media even called Jane a national hero! 

 

At this time, Jane seemed to be living the best of her life, followed by thousands of people wherever 

 

she went. 

 

Under such circumstances, Jane even accepted an exclusive interview online. 

 

Almost immediately after the live-streaming started, tens of millions of viewers watched the live- 

 

streaming. 

 

When the host asked her if it was confirmed that Cora had threatened her mother on the Internet and 

 

had asked them to announce that she was the first person to cure cancer, Jane replied with a smile, 

 



"It's true. Dr. Lane used to be a colleague of mine, but later she changed her career because of some 

 

things. Recently, she popped up again and said she also studied traditional medicine..." 

Chapter 540 Challenge Accepted 

 

"She approached me before and asked me to issue a statement. But she has never studied this field. If 

 

I announce it rashly, it may cause endless troubles. I didn't expect her to find my mother again..." 

 

Jane's few words succinctly portrayed Cora as a greedy person. 

 

Immediately afterward, she created a character for herself who was peaceful and indifferent to fame. 

 

"I don't care too much about this title. If she likes it, I can give it to her directly. As long as she doesn't 

 

threaten the safety of my family anymore." 

 

After these words, people who watched the live-streaming started to attack Cora in the comment area. 

 

[People like this who are all about money should be punished. Dr. Yoris, sue her and send her to 

 

prison.] 

 

[Dr. Yoris, you are so kind. You don't know that the more you ignore her, the more she will push 

 

forward.] 

 

Even the host saw the content in the comment area and couldn't help but act like most people, 

 



criticizing Cora. 

 

"I am also angry, just like the majority of our viewers. You should not encourage her arrogance, Dr. 

 

Yoris. Otherwise, it will only negatively influence the medical industry." 

 

Jane seemed helpless. "Should I confront her?" 

 

As soon as she said that, the comment area was full of comments. [Confront her!] 

 

Jane smiled. "But we can't completely deny Dr. Lane's hard work. What if her medicine can really cure 

 

cancer?" 

 

These words made the viewers think that she was kind-hearted and open-minded. 

 

Of course, countless people were not optimistic that Cora's medicine could cure cancer. 

 

Jane looked at the comment area full of supportive comments and just smiled. "Everything is possible. 

 

So, we still have to give Dr. Lane a chance." 

 

"How about this? Let's find 20 cancer patients and divide them into two groups. Both groups should 

 

have patients with different stages of the illness. At that time, Dr. Lane and I will each treat a group for 

 

a month's treatment." 

 

"During the treatment period, the hospital will check each patient daily and synchronize all kinds of data 



 

to the Internet. Under the principle of openness, justice, fairness, and the supervision of most viewers, 

 

whoever cures more patients within a month will be the first to cure cancer." 

 

This fair, intuitive, and transparent principle naturally made countless viewers agree. 

 

At this point, Jane stared at the camera and asked with a smile, "I just don't know if Dr. Lane will accept 

 

my challenge." 

 

In fact, Jane had never thought that Cora would accept her challenge. 

 

Except that Cora was not in the live-streaming, she also felt that Cora was not a real doctor at all, so 

 

she couldn't have developed a cure for cancer. 

 

But at this moment, an account called "It's Cora Lane" in the live-streaming channel suddenly appeared 

 

and posted her first comment. 

 

[Challenge accepted!] 

 

This behavior immediately ignited the passion of all the viewers watching the live-streaming. 

 

[Damn! It's Cora. I didn't expect her to show up!] 

 

[Now we have a good show to watch!] 

 



In addition, several viewers were questioned. 

 

[Cora looks so confident. Is it possible that she is the first person to cure cancer?] 

 

[I've seen a video in Leucrest Town before, where a female doctor cured an old man's cancer. That 

 

figure is very similar to Dr. Lane's previous video in the hospital.] 

 

However, these few alternative comments were instantly covered by other comments without causing 

 

any effects. 

 

Jane didn't expect Cora to appear in her live-streaming. 

 

She had also doubted whether Cora really had a secret cure for cancer. 

 

But thinking that Cora hadn't even taken real medicine lessons, how could she cure cancer? 

 

So, Jane smiled confidently. "Okay, how about we select 20 cancer patients and start our challenge?" 

 

[It's Cora Lane: Okay! Don't regret it!] 

 

But her message was ridiculed by others. 

 

[Regret? What can Dr. Yoris regret?] 

 

[It's you who should regret it. You are such a vain guy. You are going to be exposed] 

 

Jane also looked at the comments in the comment area and smiled. "I won't regret it. I hope you don't 



 

regret it either!" 

 

This way, the news about Cora and Jane's cancer treatment battle spread nationwide. 

 


