
Snatched 628 

Chapter 628 Live Separately? 

 

The following day, Cora got up early as usual and was going to go to the medical clinic early this 

 

morning. 

 

Seeing her expression was terrible, Sara asked, "Did you sleep well last night?" 

 

"Very good." In fact, Cora didn't close her eyes almost all night. 

 

As soon as she closed her eyes, she could see everything that happened between her and Byron and 

 

the sarcasm on his face when he asked her last night, "So that's your answer?" 

 

But did she not regret chasing him back? 

 

In fact, no regrets! Even after chasing him, what could she say when Byron asked about her and Jerry? 

 

In this matter, she didn't want to break her promise to Jerry because she already owed him too much. 

 

"Why don't you take a rest this morning and go to the clinic in the afternoon?" Even though Cora lied 

 

that she had a good rest, Sara was still worried when she saw that her face was so pale that there was 

 

no blood. 

 

"No. I will stay here for another two weeks at most and try my best to help Master in the clinic." 

 



She owed the Lloyd family too much. Besides, even if she stayed home, she couldn't fall asleep. So, it 

 

was better to do something meaningful. 

 

So, in the next few days, Cora spent most of the day in the clinic, went out early, and returned home 

 

late at night every day. 

 

Facing a lot of patients every day also consumed a lot of her energy, and she lost a little weight visibly 

 

to the naked eye. 

 

Sara looked at her with significant distress and continued cooking various nourishing dishes for her 

 

daily. 

 

But Cora was a bit of fun. Because of her busy schedule, she temporarily forgot about Byron and other 

 

worries. Just like four years ago... 

 

New York, the headquarters of the Hansen Group. 

 

A group of people stood at the door of the president's office, everyone was holding a lot of documents 

 

in their hands, but they didn't dare to go in, as if there were a scourge inside. 

 

Just as everyone looked around tremblingly, Wake ran out of the office tearfully, holding a document. 

 

"Wake, how's it going? Did you pass?" The people holding the documents just now hurried forward to 



 

chat with him. 

 

"Hell no! I can't go on!" Wake burst into tears. 

 

Even the wig on his head fell off, but he didn't come back to pick it up. 

 

Someone hurriedly helped Wake pick up the wig and waved it. "Wake, your wig!" 

 

"Drop it! There is nothing to love in life, and even a wig can't keep me!" Wake didn't look back. 

 

"It's over. Wake has been a senior employee of the Hansen Group for more than ten years, and he is 

 

the most mature and stable leadership team member. The pass rate of his basic plan is as high as 

 

97%. But the plans made by him are all rejected by Mr. Hansen, and he cries! What will we encounter 

 

after entering the office?" One of the department managers was also extremely panicked. 

 

"I also think I'm about to prepare my wake..." 

 

Several company executives were desperate for their future until they saw Carter, who was also about 

 

to enter Byron's office with a document in his hand. 

 

"Mr. Pope, thank you. We will never forget your great kindness." 

 

"Mr. Pope, saving a life is the best thing in life!" 

 



In a short time, almost everyone stuffed the documents to be handed over to Byron into Carter's hands. 

 

Carter looked at the documents in his hand that were about to block his sight, and the corners of his 

 

lips twitched unconsciously. "I will save your life and see the most beautiful thing in life, but have you 

 

ever thought I would die on the spot for this?" 

 

"Mr. Pope, you are acting bravely in the face of righteousness. Even if you die on the spot, you will 

 

reach Paradise early!" 

 

"Your fearless spirit is a model for my generation to learn from." 

 

"I'll buy you a drink after getting off work." 

 

"My cousin graduated from Cox University, and she was the university belle back then. Will I introduce 

 

her to Mr. Pope sometime later?" 

 

Amid everyone's praise and promises, Carter had no choice but to bite the bullet and enter Byron's 

 

office... 


