
Snatched 731 

Chapter 731 Why She Came to Him? 

 

The next day, when Carter reported his work schedule to Byron, Byron suddenly interrupted him. 

 

Byron ordered, "Check it out. What conflicts did Evie have with Cora before?" 

 

After last night, he still felt that Cora strangely responded for seeing Evie when her entered the room. 

 

"Who's Evie?" Carter asked. 

 

"It's a waitress in the premium suite of the Eversong Club," Byron answered. 

 

Carter had also attended Harry's gathering party at the Eversong Club before, and he had heard then 

 

that those people discussed that Evie and Byron had an intimate relationship. 

 

Some people even deliberately consumed more than a dozen bottles of high-end drinks in the room 

 

just to let Evie get a satisfactory commission and to help them with a few words of kindness before 

 

Byron. 

 

Therefore, Carter also had a little impression of her. 

 

"Okay, I'll give you the answer when I get off work," he answered. 

 

When Carter came to investigate Evie, she unexpectedly arrived downstairs in the Hansen Group. 

 



"Excuse me, I want to see Mr. Hansen," Evie said. 

 

After all, she was a doctor. She still looked like a white-collar worker if she didn't wear makeup. 

 

"Do you have an appointment?" The staff at the front desk made routine inquiries. 

 

"No. But I have something urgent to find him. Please help me." Evie said. 

 

After breaking up with Byron in the room yesterday, Evie felt she could not do anything. 

 

So, she took the first step to take the initiative today. 

 

However, the staff at the front desk had a businesslike attitude. The staff said, "Sorry, if you don't have 

 

an appointment. Come back after you make an appointment." 

 

"I'm in a hurry to find Mr. Hansen. If things are delayed, can you bear the responsibility?" Evie said. 

 

In the hospital, Elwood was used to supporting her. Therefore, Evie knew how to put pressure on 

 

others. 

 

But the Hansen Group's staff was also used to meet unreasonable people, so she stood still. 

 

She said, "Too many people say that every day. If I report everyone, Byron will not be able to see. So 

 

you should make an appointment first, and I will notify you if it is your turn." 

 

"You..." Evie was about to get angry. 



 

At this time, Carter happened to go downstairs and was about to go out to do things. 

 

When he saw them, he came there. 

 

"What's wrong?" He asked. 

 

"Carter, Miss Warren didn't make an appointment, but she said she has something urgent to see 

 

Byron," the staff said. 

 

Glancing at Evie's face, Carter suddenly thought of something. 

 

"Are you Evie?" He asked. 

 

"Yes, I am. I'm really in a hurry to find Byron. Can you do me a favor?" Evie said. 

 

Evie's attitude towards Carter was quite modest. 

 

After all, Carter could decide whether she can see Byron or not. 

 

Carter pondered momentarily, saying, "You follow me upstairs." 

 

"Thank you," Evie said. 

 

When Evie thanked Carter, she looked provocatively at the front desk staff. 

 

After that, she went upstairs with Carter. 

 



While taking the elevator upstairs, Evie wanted to talk to Carter. 

 

But Carter remained expressionless and didn't respond to her, so she had no choice but to give up. 

 

This was not her show of generosity. She just wanted to wait for the day when she succeeded in being 

 

with Byron, and then those who didn't take her seriously a lesson. 

 

Soon, Carter led her to the floor where Byron was. 

 

When she arrived at Byron's office, Evie was surprised. 

 

Because she never thought that the office could have a golf course, a bar, and a special area for 

 

drinks. 

 

It was poverty that limited her imagination! 

 

Yet she would soon get rid of poverty and live a life of excellence like this. 

 

"Byron, Miss Warren said she was hurrying to find you, so I brought her up," Carter said. 

 

Byron was signing documents at his seat, and when he heard Carter's report, he looked up and saw 

 

the woman he hated. 

 

He immediately glanced at Carter in displeasure... 

Chapter 732 They Still Keep in Touch 

 



Carter looked at Byron indifferently and said, "I think it's better to deal with urgent matters first." 

 

Byron and Carter had been friends for more than 20 years, and they were very familiar with each other. 

 

So Carter didn't need to explain in depth with other words. Byron learned that Carter felt Evie wanted to 

 

talk to him about Cora. 

 

Carter was worried that Evie had something that was against Cora, so he brought her here. 

 

Knowing that, Byron told Carter, "You go out first." 

 

Carter then turned and left. 

 

He also didn't mean to make coffee for Evie because he knew she wouldn't stay in the office long. 

 

But Evie didn't notice it. Seeing Byron's gaze fall on her, she shyly fiddled with her long hair. 

 

"Byron, I didn't know when you would go to the Eversong Club next time, so I..." 

 

She felt Byron's eyes were full of hostility, so she wanted to explain why she went here to find him. 

 

But before she finished speaking, Byron interrupted her and said, "Come to the point."  

 

His voice was also so cold that it made people fear. 

 

It was very different from his attitude towards her when he first met her at the Eversong Club. Although 

 

he was indifferent, he could help her if he could. 



 

It might be caused by what Cora said after meeting her last night, or this specific environment might 

 

cause it. 

 

But even if it was because of Cora, Evie was not afraid. 

 

If she told Byron everything about today, Byron would change his indifferent attitude towards her soon. 

 

Evie said, "I heard you and Cora are about to get married. I think you should love Cora's simplicity and 

 

kindness very much. But I still want to tell you that Cora is not as simple as you see. When she was in 

 

college, she had a boyfriend and an intimate relationship with a few male classmates. Even now, she 

 

still keeps in touch with her ex-boyfriend..." 

 

When Evie told Byron these things, she also looked at him. 

 

In the light and shadow, Byron's handsome silhouette became deeper and more charming, his shirt and 

 

trousers were even more extraordinary, and he was born with the demeanor of a king. 

 

Compared to seeing him at the club before, his aura in the office was cleaner and more intoxicating, 

 

which made Evie feel more attractive. 

 

Byron was not disturbed by Evie's infatuated eyes. He sneered, "You said before that you were Cora's 

 



alumni, the one with a good relationship. Why did you come to me to slander her?" 

 

As for what questions Byron would ask, Evie had already prepared the answers before coming. 

 

So she quickly replied, "Byron has helped me several times these days. You are a good person. I don't 

 

want to see a good person like you being cheated..." 

 

Byron squinted slightly, stared at her for a while, then seemed to accept her words, and then asked, 

 

"You said that Cora still keeps in touch with her ex-boyfriend. Do you have evidence?" 

 

"Of course. Here you are," Evie answered. 

 

Saying that Evie hurriedly flipped through the bag, took out a stack of photos from the bag, and put 

 

them on Byron's desk. 

 

Byron picked up the photos and flipped through them. 

 

In the photos, Cora looked much more immature than now, and these photos should be from her 

 

college days. 

 

In these photos, Eason was the one who appeared the most. 

 

In some photos, Cora and Eason held hands and hung around, some studied together in the library, 

 

and some were about Cora leaning sweetly on Eason's shoulder... 



Chapter 733 He Snatched It! 

 

Byron looked carefully, and Evie also stared at him carefully. 

 

Soon, she saw a little anger on Byron's face. 

 

Evie' smiled quietly and said, "This was Cora's ex-boyfriend, Eason. He was not from the Department 

 

of Medicine, but when he pursued Cora, everyone in our university knew him. 

 

"But Cora is not a dedicated person. You can see that when she was dating Eason, she went out alone 

 

with several male classmates..." 

 

When Evie said this, Byron saw a few photos of Cora being alone with different boys in those photos. 

 

Some photos were eating barbecue together, some talking and laughing in a coffee shop, and some 

 

playing by the sea. 

 

Byron also saw a few photos of Cora and Tyler, and sometimes there were smiles on Cora's face. 

 

Byron couldn't help but use more force with the hand holding the photo, leaving creases on it. 

 

Seeing that, Evie said, "Actually, the first two days were not a reunion party of alumni, but our 

 

classmate reunion party. Tyler intentionally called Cora to make our classmate reunion into an alumni 

 

reunion. Tyler and Cora's relationship has always been so good that no one can understand..." 



 

Byron continued to look through the photos and saw a few selfies of Evie. 

 

Yet the background of the photo was a large shopping mall. Cora and Eason were standing together 

 

and talking. In addition, there were photos of them chatting in the coffee shop. And the last photo was  

 

about their entering a certain hotel together... 

 

Looking at these photos, Byron became unhappy. 

 

Seeing this, Evie said, "I took these photos by accident. I didn't expect Cora and Eason to remain in 

 

touch. They seem to be quite close." 

 

After Byron flipped through all the photos, he suddenly raised his head, stared at Evie, and said, "Is this 

 

the evidence that Cora has intimate relationships with her ex-boyfriend and several other men?" 

 

Evie answered, "Yeah, especially the last few photos. Cora and Eason have entered the hotel together, 

 

isn't that the most powerful proof?" 

 

At that time, to be more convincing, she took many photos. 

 

Evie continued to say, "I know you can't accept it. After all, you and Cora have been thinking about 

 

getting married. But it is better to deter further losses." 

 



Byron didn't say anything, just stared at Evie expressionlessly. 

 

Evie was stared to be fear, but she could only continue to move on. 

 

She said, "I believe you could know the great truth. I..." 

 

But this time, Byron didn't wait for her to finish speaking and said, "Before you came here, you didn't 

 

ask about the relationship between me and Eason?" 

 

"What do you mean?" Evie was a little confused. What relationship could Byron have with Eason? 

 

Because of Cora, she had several communications with Eason before on campus. 

 

After graduating, they were not in the same field, so naturally, they had no reason to talk with each 

 

other, not to mention the topic like the relationship between Eason and Byron! 

 

How could she know it? 

 

And Byron also knew that Evie couldn't know this, so he was extremely calm and told her, "Eason is my 

 

nephew! In other words, I snatched Cora from my nephew. I love her so much that I cannot live without 

 

her. Do you think I care about that?" 

Chapter 734 To Beat Her 

 

Evie felt shocked. 

 



Eason turned out to be Byron's nephew? 

 

And Cora was snatched by Byron from Eason? 

 

It was impossible! 

 

She thought, "The point is, if Byron loves Cora as much as he said, then he will kill me after these 

 

photos." 

 

Evie was even more worried that if Byron found out that she deliberately fabricated these things, she 

 

would probably be killed. 

 

"I..." 

 

Evie was so flustered that she didn't know what to say. 

 

Byron said, "And as far as I know, the same professor taught Cora and Tyler. The relationship between 

 

the two is naturally better than ordinary people, and they will also discuss study matters privately. 

 

Those were probably taken by their classmates when studying and discussing." 

 

Byron quickly gave the conclusion. He said, "Since you can use Tyler to slander Cora, the same goes 

 

for other photos. So I won't believe any words of you." 

 

But Evie didn't give up and clamored to ask, "Then Cora and Eason went into the hotel together? Don't 



 

you care about this?" 

 

"Cora must have a reason for doing this. I believe she is innocent!" Byron's tone was firm. 

 

Evie was so angry that she roared, "Why do you trust her?" 

 

She had collected and planned these photos for a long time. 

 

But she didn't expect that this would be the result. 

 

"She is my wife. I believe her, of course," Byron said. 

 

While Byron said these words in a cold voice, he called and said, "Let someone from the Security 

 

Service come here." 

 

Evie was annoyed. She said, "It is no need to chase me away. I will leave by myself!" 

 

Byron took the photos and ruthlessly threw them on Evie's face. 

 

"You came here to slander Cora. Do you think I might just let you go?" He said. 

 

Evie was a little confused by the photo. She asked, "What do you want to do to me?" 

 

She used to think Byron's eyes were terrifying, and thinking she would die if he found out the truth was 

 

just a simple idea. 

 



After all, she didn't believe that Byron dared to hurt her or kill her. After all, these were illegal. 

 

She felt that Byron would, at most, make her lose her job or even cannot stay in New York anymore. 

 

But before she came today, she had already thought about it. 

 

If Byron didn't believe her today, she would live in another city. 

 

She had already packed all the luggage at home. 

 

But now, Byron's cold expression made her realize she was too naive. 

 

When Evie was still dumbfounded, several men in security uniforms entered the office. 

 

"Mr. Hansen." 

 

"To beat this woman so that she won't be able to spread rumors to smear others anymore," Byron 

 

ordered. 

 

Security guards were on the move. 

 

Byron said, "Go outside and do it." 

 

He made an appointment with Cora that she would come to see him before getting off work tonight, 

 

and they would pick up Martin from school together, and then they would go out for dinner together.  

 

He didn't want Cora to discover something bad. 



 

After receiving Byron's order, the security guards immediately dragged Evie outside. 

 

Evie felt panicked. 

 

"No, Byron, you can't do this to me. It's against the law!" 

 

Seeing that Byron was unmoved and even lit a cigarette, she could only change her strategy. 

 

She said, "I know I was wrong and will never do this again. Please forgive me this time..." 

 

But no matter how much she begged, Byron didn't give her a response. 

 

Therefore, Evie was dragged out by the security guards. 

 

After a while, her shouts came from outside, which sounded terrible. 

Chapter 735 Letting Her Go Too Easily? 

 

When everything was done, Carter opened the office door. 

 

"Byron, I found something," he said. 

 

When Carter handed the information to Byron, Carter couldn't help seeing the scattered photos. 

 

Among them was the one where Cora and Eason got into the hotel. 

 

When Carter was slightly surprised, he happened to collide with Byron's raised eyes. 

 

"What did you find?" Byron asked. 



 

Byron didn't bother looking through those papers, so he asked Carter for the answer. 

 

Carter answered, "Evie was a doctor at the First Hospital before and also the lover of Elwood. She 

 

often relied on this relationship to suppress her colleagues. After Miss Lane found out, she fired Evie. 

 

Evie was so angry that she spread rumors about the First Hospital on the Internet that she was 

 

expelled for no reason. 

 

"Later, the First Hospital issued a statement saying that she and Elwood were lovers. As a result, she 

 

could no longer be a doctor, and Elwood's wife recovered the couple's joint property. I think that's why 

 

she spread rumors about Miss Lane." 

 

Carter was so clever that he used the word rumor-making, which made Byron happier. 

 

"So Evie did the same thing before... It seems that just beating her was too simple." Byron said. 

 

After tapping the table with his fingers, Byron said, "Find a reason to put her in jail, and don't let her 

 

come out to hurt people again." 

 

"Okay, I'll do it now," Carter said. 

 

"Let the cleaners come over after you go out," Byron said. 

 



"Yes," Carter said. 

 

Evie was beaten heavily, and she went to the hospital. Now her face was swollen. 

 

Probably her wound was still inflamed, and she was dizzy now. 

 

She just wanted to go home as soon as possible, sleep well, and then leave the city. 

 

But she didn't expect that as soon as she arrived at the home, she saw a lot of police officers around 

 

and talking to people. 

 

She realized something was wrong, so she turned around and ran away. 

 

But at this time, a neighbor recognized her. 

 

"Evie is here!" 

 

So, the police came quickly to catch her. 

 

Evie was so frightened that she ran away. 

 

But she was injured, so she was quickly caught. 

 

Evie wanted to scream and asked for help.  

 

Unfortunately, her wound was too heavy to speak a single word, let alone begging for mercy. 

 

Finally, Evie was taken away amidst remorse and annoyance. 



 

In two days, Cora's medical clinic would open. 

 

Sara helped her organize the opening ceremony and told her there would be a ribbon-cutting session. 

 

And she also told Cora to take the time to do her hair. 

 

So today, Cora asked Georgia to go to the hair salon where Harry gave her. 

 

They chose a style and chatted while doing their hair. 

 

When it was almost ready, Cora asked Georgia about Georgia's plans later on. 

 

"I am going to have dinner with friends," Georgia said. 

 

"What kind of friend, boyfriend?" Cora asked because she discovered that Georgia's makeup today 

 

was exquisite. 

 

Georgia smiled and said, "You found out!" 

 

Cora smiled and said, "Then why are you dressed like this?" 

 

Georgia always wore some high-end clothes at home, even pajamas. 

 

But today, she was wearing clothes purchased online, and even the texture looked relatively inferior. 

 

She even took off her favorite fine-tipped manicures. 

 



It seemed that Georgia wasn't beautiful as before. 

 

"I'm afraid of being laughed at by you that my boyfriend was not rich. I'm afraid of putting pressure on 

 

him, so every time I see him, I will make it like this, and I don't tell him who I am," Georgia answered. 

 

"You think about him so much, meaning you like him! How can I make a joke of you?" Cora said. 

 

Cora only hoped this person would not hurt Georgia, who cared for him. 

 

At this time, the door of the hair salon was pushed open. 

 

A man in a suit and tie walked in. He said, "Georgia, why do you get your hair done in this kind of 

 

place? It's very expensive, right?" 

Chapter 736 How Can They Do This? 

 

"It's not very expensive either." 

 

Georgia blinked at Cora. Only then did Cora realize that this man was Georgia's boyfriend. 

 

So Cora smiled and said, "This place has just opened. Everything is 50% off." 

 

Hearing that it was just half the price, the man was embarrassed. 

 

Georgia just told him, "Lenard Sullivan, this is the boss of the hair salon." 

 

Cora thought about what Georgia told her just now. Suddenly, she realized that Georgia might be 

 



worried that Lenard would recognize her as "Dr. Lane", who could solve cancer, and then deduced that 

 

Georgia's family was rich. So Georgia didn't dare to tell her boyfriend her identity hastily. 

 

"Hello, Mr. Sullivan." 

 

The man touched his black-rimmed glasses and said, "Hi, boss." 

 

Then he turned around and said to Georgia, "You should have told me you want to do your hair. I didn't 

 

bring my credit card." 

 

Then, Georgia smiled and said, "I brought mine. Don't worry." 

 

She took out the card and handed it to Cora simultaneously. 

 

Cora smiled and charged her 170 dollars, which was obviously undervalued. 

 

Then, Georgia took Lenard away with laughing and talking. 

 

Before walking out of the hair salon, Georgia turned her head back and said without making any sound, 

 

"Auntie, goodbye." 

 

Cora smiled and waved at her. But she felt that Georgia's boyfriend was a bit awkward. 

 

But if they liked each other. No one could say anything. 

 

Cora went to the Hansen Group as promised. 



 

This time those employees showed extra respect and enthusiasm when they met her. 

 

"Mrs. Hansen, you changed your hairstyle? Looks nice on you." 

 

"Mrs. Hansen, do you want some milkshake or coffee? I have several kinds of pastries. Just tell me 

 

what you like. If not, I can go to the pastry shop opposite to get something for you." 

 

"Mrs. Hansen." 

 

In front of such enthusiasm, Cora felt a little overwhelmed. 

 

Fortunately, Byron came down to look for her, noticing she hadn't gone upstairs for a long time. 

 

"What are you doing here? You don't have to work?" 

 

The man scolded. Those employees fled away as if they had seen something terrifying. 

 

When the people dispersed, he stepped forward and put his arms around Cora's waist. 

 

Cora was still not used to being hugged in front of so many people. She pulled his hand and said, 

 

"Don't be so bossy. They just want to talk to me." 

 

"How can they do this? Occupying my wife's time while working!" 

 

He was so confident and backhanded Cora's hand when she was about to pull him. 

 



Cora had no choice but to let him. They went to the office with his arms around her. 

 

"Wait a second. I still have some things to deal with. I will be over soon." After entering the office, Byron 

 

sat in front of the computer again, his fingertips racing. 

 

"It's okay. Martin is out of school in half an hour anyway. I'll read these magazines here and wait for 

 

you." 

 

Cora sat on the handmade leather sofa on one side and wanted to pick up the magazines on the shelf 

 

to read. 

 

But she found something had fallen out when she took out the magazine. 

 

Cora was a little confused. She picked up the things and saw the photo of herself and Eason standing 

 

in front of the hotel. 

 

Her eyes froze for a moment... 

 

Byron fixed a few bugs. "Time is up. Let's pick Martin up first. I've already booked a restaurant for 

 

tonight. We can go there later." 

 

He picked up his suit jacket and walked towards Cora. 

 

Seeing that Cora hadn't responded for a long time, he wanted to tease her about that and see what has 



 

captivated her. 

 

Out of the corner of his eye, he caught a glimpse of the photo Cora held in her hand, one of many 

 

photos of her and Eason walking toward a hotel... 

Chapter 737 I Didn't Investigate You! 

 

Byron frowned and explained, "I didn't investigate you. Evie brought it just now, saying it was the 

 

evidence that you and your ex were still together." 

 

Actually, he didn't want to talk about Evie with Cora. 

 

He didn't think that woman was worthy of being a reason for them to quarrel. 

 

So just now, he had asked the cleaner to clean the office thoroughly. 

 

He had already thrown those photos into the paper shredder. 

 

He thought everything was handled properly, but he didn't expect that there was still something left. 

 

It was probably scattered in the corner when he threw the stack of photos on Evie's face. 

 

"How do you think?" Cora was still staring at the photo without looking back. 

 

"You are my wife. I only believe in you. I want to ask someone to tear her mouth out and throw it out!" 

 

Byron actually didn't like that she didn't turn her head to him because he wasn't sure if she was angry 



 

with him now. 

 

So he stepped forward, pulled Cora up, and put his arm around her waist, and he squeezed her chin 

 

with his hand, making her look at him. 

 

Cora didn't walk away from him but asked him, "Then aren't you worried that I will go to the hotel with 

 

Eason?" 

 

That photo was also a close-up of the hotel's logo. Anyone who was sane could be able to understand 

 

that. 

 

"I have confidence in myself." The man looked at Cora, who was staring at him with those beautiful 

 

eyes and couldn't help coming closer to her. 

 

"What does this have to do with you?" Cora was a little puzzled. 

 

"I work so hard on you every day, and I've spoiled your appetite. You won't fall in love with other 

 

people." 

 

As the man spoke, his hands on her body became more invasive. 

 

Cora escaped from his hands. "You are talking nonsense. You didn't work hard on me, ok?" 

 



"I work so hard to please you every night. Isn't that count?" Byron even bowed his head and kissed her. 

 

At this moment, Cora also realized what the man meant by "on". She blushed immediately. 

 

"Stop it! Your face gets thicker as you grow old!" 

 

She punched Byron with her hands a few times. And he just grabbed her hands. "Let's see if I'm getting 

 

old tonight." 

 

He said it clearly. Of course, Cora knew what he meant. 

 

So until they walked out of the office together, Cora's face was still red. 

 

"The hotel I booked serves special food, but I still asked the chef to make cod for Martin, as well as his 

 

favorite corn soup. He will like it." 

 

They went to pick up Martin together. Byron drove the car. 

 

Cora sat in the passenger seat, looking back at the man occasionally. 

 

But she found that the man was really in a good mood. He was not affected by those photos at all. 

 

But even so, she felt that it was time to explain. She still had to explain, "I met Eason by chance that 

 

day. I didn't go there to meet him intentionally." 

 

"He went to hotel because he said that Mrs. Lydia Hansen had a strange disease, and the skin all over 



 

her body was festered. His family was worried that she would be contagious, so they let her stay in the 

 

hotel of the Patton Group and arranged for someone to take care of her every day." 

 

Eason was a baby. He was clingy after his mother got sick. He was out of his mind all day long and 

 

worked passively. 

 

Cora ran into him that day because he went outside to relax halfway through work. 

 

When he met Cora, he hesitated for a long time before talking about Lydia... 

Chapter 738 She Seemed Poisoned! 

 

In fact, before they met, Eason was going to ask Cora for help. 

 

He felt that if Cora could conquer cancer, the world's number one problem, she could cure his mother 

 

too. 

 

But Lydia refused him when he just said he wanted to ask Cora. 

 

Lydia was worried that everyone would think of their past if Eason met Cora again. She was also afraid 

 

of Eason falling in love with her again. 

 

Moreover, she was more worried that if Eason had frequent contact with Cora, he would be retaliated 

 

against by Byron, who was very possessive of Cora. 



 

She also had some unpleasant history with Cora. 

 

She was concerned that Cora would pretend to be kind but poison her to death secretly. 

 

Because of that, Lydia's condition became more and more severe. Finally, she festered to a scary level 

 

and was sent to the hotel. 

 

The Pattons arranged an entire floor for her. Even the few people caring for her were medical staff 

 

hired with a lot of money. 

 

But even though that floor is well-equipped, Lydia's condition still hasn't improved. 

 

In the past few days, bones could be seen in some festered places, which was very disgusting. 

 

That was why Eason acted like he had lost his mind. He couldn't read any reports. 

 

When he bumped into Cora, he intended to respect Lydia's idea and not mention it to Cora. 

 

But in the end, he still couldn't control himself. 

 

He didn't even have anyone to talk about this during these days. 

 

Since Byron's return, the Patton Group has been beaten to the ground again, and those patrons who 

 

had been close to them canceled their cooperation because they were afraid of offending Byron. 

 



So his father had been busy dealing with it, hoping to retain the Patton family's century-old career. 

 

After Mia gave birth to her child, her wedding was delayed indefinitely. Thus, her relationship with 

 

Eason and Lydia was intensified to the extreme. 

 

Mia hardly spent a single night at Patton's house during these days. 

 

She either went back to her mother's house or went to a nightclub to have fun. 

 

The child was left at home and taken by the nanny. 

 

Eason spent his days surrounded by children's noises and endless quarrels with Mia. 

 

So he completely crashed when he saw Cora. 

 

That day, in front of Cora, he cried like a child. 

 

He also said, "Cora, I really regret it. If I had realized earlier that money is not as important as you, if I 

 

hadn't been obsessed with it and had been there with you unswervingly, my life would not be what it is 

 

now. It's a mess." 

 

Then, he also confided in Lydia's illness. 

 

There were too many things piled up in his heart. 

 

If he didn't find someone to confide in, he would go crazy. 



 

He thought that Cora would make fun of him and Lydia after hearing what happened to them and even 

 

saying that they deserved it. 

 

Unexpectedly, after Cora learned of Lydia's illness, she offered to visit Lydia and check on her. 

 

That's why there were photos of the two going to the hotel together. 

 

"The festering on Mrs. Lydia Hansen's body is a bit serious now, but I don't think it's caused by 

 

bacteria, but rather... poisoning." 

 

"Poisoned?" Byron frowned slightly. 

 

"Well, but I'm not sure yet. I took her blood for testing and prescribed some detoxification drugs. I'll see 

 

the results and her condition in a few days." 

 

"Okay. You can do whatever you want. Just let me know when you need me." 

 

The curvature of the corners of Byron's lips became a bit more pronounced. 

 

He knew that his girl would not do anything insane. 

 

When Cora looked back and saw the corner of his lips raised, she couldn't help but smile along with 

 

him... 

Chapter 739 This Man Looks Familiar 



 

A few days later, Cora received a call from the hair salon manager, saying that she needed to review 

 

the business report for this quarter. 

 

Cora went to the hair salon when she was free. 

 

The business of the hair salon was good. It was said that the hair stylists here were masters who had 

 

been in the business for more than ten years. 

 

When she arrived there, there were already several customers doing styling. 

 

One was wearing black-rimmed glasses, looking like a man in the insurance business. He seemed 

 

familiar to Cora. 

 

The man was in the waiting area, flipping through newspapers and magazines and drinking the free 

 

drinks in the hair salon. 

 

It seemed that he was waiting for someone. 

 

Cora couldn't think of where she had seen this man before. Then the manager came out to greet Cora. 

 

Cora didn't think about whom the man was anymore and followed the manager to read the report in the 

 

office. 

 



After about an hour ago, Cora finished reading the report and exited the office. 

 

But she saw the man just now take a girl in her early twenties and check out with the cashier. 

 

"Why is this so expensive? It didn't seem to be this price before!" 

 

The man was embarrassed. 

 

So the cashier patiently explained, "It has always been 1,200 dollars, and there is no extra charge." 

 

"But I heard you had a 50% discount before when you just opened. You only charge 170 dollars." 

 

"Sir, the stylists in our store are all masters in the industry. Many celebrities will come to us for styling 

 

when they attend events. The price of our store has never been lower than..." 

 

The cashier was still explaining to him. 

 

The girl next to him seemed a little dissatisfied with his bargaining with the cashier and was pulling his 

 

arm. "Dear, let me pay for it. Ok?" 

 

"Bell, I'm not being stingy. I just thought the price was a bit inflated, and I'm just talking about this." 

 

Watching the man explain to this girl, Cora suddenly remembered that he was Georgia's boyfriend, 

 

Lenard. 

 

The 50% discount seemed to be what she said too. 



 

Thought about this, Cora hurried forward. 

 

"It is indeed a 50% discount for the new store. This is our new employee, so she doesn't know about 

 

it." 

 

Cora's words stunned the cashier for a moment. 

 

When she saw the manager behind Cora, the cashier realized that she was the new boss of their store. 

 

Since the boss wanted to discount these two people, she followed Cora's words and said, "Sorry. I'm 

 

new here and don't know that there is a discount recently." 

 

Lenard's expression finally looked better now. 

 

Cora glanced at Lenard's arms being held by the girl and then told the cashier, "Please charge him 170 

 

dollars."  

 

The cashier quickly complied. 

 

After deducting the payment, Lenard only slightly nodded at Cora and left with the girl. 

 

In fact, Cora didn't really care about Lenard's rudeness. After all, she and Georgia had kept it from him 

 

before and didn't tell him that she was Georgia's aunt. 

 



Cora was more concerned that Lenard had let the girl put her hand in his arms since the payment was 

 

completed. 

 

Moreover, Lenard also paid 170 dollars for the girl, which was even weirder. 

 

When Georgia came here to have her hair done, she remembered that Lenard had faked that he forgot 

 

to bring his card. 

 

Cora felt that this man had been too stingy with Georgia since that time. 

 

Currently, anyone can pay with a mobile phone, right? 

 

Moreover, he paid for the girl just now with his mobile phone, which confirmed Cora's conjecture then. 

 

Therefore, Cora felt more unpleasant and even faintly angry for Georgia. 

 

When the figures of the two disappeared in the store, Cora took out her mobile phone. "Let me deduct 

 

the part they underpaid just now." 

 

"Boss, you don't need to." 

 

Not only the manager but even the cashier said that. 

 

But Cora said, "The report for this quarter will not be messed up if I paid." 

 

She also paid for Georgia's last time. 



 

After finishing all this, she called Georgia... 

Chapter 740 He Would Torture Me! 

 

Georgia's voice came from the other side of the microphone when the phone was connected. 

 

"Cora, aren't you busy? What happened? Do you miss me?" 

 

"No, I just called to check if you are free tonight. Your uncle has airlifted a tuna over here. I wonder if 

 

you can come here and join us." 

 

Both Martin and Cora preferred to eat sushi, so Byron asked someone to find a lot of fresh ingredients. 

 

Ingredients like tuna went bad easily. So he just sent a helicopter to transport it. 

 

It was true that some good tuna would be here tonight, but Cora wanted to take this opportunity to ask 

 

about things between Georgia and Lenard. 

 

"I am going to the evening market with Lenard tonight. What a pity! I can't taste the tuna that my uncle 

 

specially found for my beautiful aunt." 

 

Cora chuckled, "Don't make fun of me." 

 

"I am not teasing you, all right? I'm expressing my envy for you. It would be great if I could have a 

 

relationship like you." 



 

When Georgia was sighing, Cora came out with doubts in her heart. 

 

"Don't you have Lenard? Is Lenard not good enough for you?" 

 

"Lenard is nice. He said he had prepared a surprise for me tonight." 

 

When Cora heard this, she wondered if she was paranoid. 

 

Maybe, that girl was just Lenard's sister? 

 

It was okay that Lenard was more generous to her. 

 

"Then prepare for your surprise!" 

 

Cora and Georgia exchanged a few more words, then hung up the phone. 

 

Two days later, Cora's clinic opened. 

 

The opening ceremony Sara prepared for her was quite luxurious. 

 

Sara not only invited celebrities from many fields to participate in the ribbon-cutting event but also 

 

invited John. 

 

After cutting the ribbon, Cora invited John to sit in the hall at once. 

 

After they chatted for a while, Cora asked about Jerry inevitably. 

 



"Jerry? I heard he went to some tropical islands and recently met a few pirates. He took some 

 

interesting things from the pirates, sent them to me, and asked me to hand them over to Martin. When 

 

I'm free, I'll give them to you." 

 

Jerry was easygoing. He got along well with many people. 

 

Moreover, he dared to take risks. So Cora believed that he could make friends with pirates. 

 

It was just that Cora suddenly remembered that Jerry often took Martin to read books about pirates and 

 

told Martin that if he had opportunity, he would take Martin to meet real pirates. 

 

Now they were separated, and although Jerry couldn't take Martin to see real pirates, he still lived up to 

 

his promise. 

 

Hearing this, Cora was a little sad. 

 

"Then Jerry..." 

 

Thinking that Jerry was still wandering abroad with no fixed place to live, Cora was worried and wanted 

 

to learn more about him from John. 

 

While John interrupted her, "It's okay. Jerry has always liked to wander around. He might not return 

 

home if it weren't for the family constraints. So you don't have to blame yourself." 



 

"But it's not good for him to wander around outside all the time." Cora actually hoped that John could 

 

persuade Jerry to come back. 

 

But John said, "He will come back when it is time. You really don't have to worry about it. Otherwise, 

 

someone would not only tear down Jerry but even torture me." 

 

Following John's sight, Cora saw Byron walking towards her with a sullen face. 

 


