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Chapter 611 Special Service 

 

Cora still felt somewhat resistant to his touch. When he hugged her, she almost froze on the spot. 

 

But Byron couldn't bear to let her go and continued softly, "Four years ago, we made terrible mistakes. 

 

We thought our choices were for each other's good, but it only led to us being nearly separated by a 

 

thin line between life and death." 

 

The four-year gap was the deepest wound in both of their hearts. 

 

Mentioning it again now made Cora's eyes well up with tears. 

 

"I didn't intentionally avoid coming back to find you. The injuries I sustained four years ago were 

 

severe. It took me a year to accept the fact that I couldn't stand up and another two years of 

 

rehabilitation to finally stand up again... 

 

"I also thought about showing up in front of you despite my broken body, but I couldn't accept it. I was 

 

afraid you would look down on me for not being able to stand..." 

 

Byron spoke a lot, repeatedly apologizing for his four-year absence from her life. 

 

Finally, he said, "Now that we have overcome all obstacles and reunited, can we stop tormenting each 

 



other? We've wasted four years, and our lives are already halfway through. If we don't accept each 

 

other now, we'll grow old..." 

 

Cora's tears fell like a broken dam, and her hands clenched into fists hanging over her sides. 

 

She never expected that his life during these four years would be so difficult. 

 

For sure, how could such a proud person like him accept the reality of not being able to stand? 

 

If he couldn't even accept it himself, how could he appear before her? 

 

And back then, if she hadn't insisted on breaking up, he wouldn't have fought so desperately to protect 

 

her. 

 

Time had passed, and fortunately, they had both survived those hardships. 

 

Cora cried like a lost child, her shoulders trembling. 

 

Byron hurriedly pulled her towards him, gently wiping away the tears from her face. "Cora, can you give 

 

me another chance?" 

 

Cora made a soft sound, agreeing to his request. 

 

Byron immediately lowered his head and kissed her again. 

 

In his mind, countless brilliant fireworks exploded simultaneously. 



 

At this moment, his wandering heart seemed to have found its anchor. 

 

That night, Byron naturally wanted to stay overnight. 

 

However, Cora felt uneasy with Sara and William here, not to mention Martin. If they heard any noise, it 

 

would be embarrassing, so she firmly disagreed. 

 

Later, Byron was driven back to the hotel by her. 

 

However, ever since being chased back, he had been sending Cora messages non-stop, and they 

 

even kept the video call on while sleeping. 

 

The next day, Sara got up early to prepare breakfast. 

 

Unexpectedly, Byron arrived even earlier, bringing a special breakfast from a well-known hotel. 

 

When Cora and Martin woke up, he was still busy taking care of them. 

 

To be honest, Sara and William were quite surprised. 

 

Although they had seen Byron grow up, they had never seen him being so submissive to anyone else. 

 

Especially when Cora was brushing her teeth in the morning, he even helped squeeze the toothpaste 

 

as if it was something he should be doing naturally. 

 



This scene also left Martin quite puzzled. 

 

In this household, there was only one person who had received this special treatment before, and that 

 

was him. 

 

Curiously looking at them, Martin was met with a warning from Byron. "What are you looking at? Your 

 

mom is the only woman in this home. From now on, we'll take these responsibilities for her!" 

 

Martin was speechless. 

 

So were Sara and William. 

 

Cora seemed to handle the pressure well, brushing her teeth and washing her face calmly under their 

 

various gazes as if she had already been accustomed to being taken care of by Byron. 


