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Chapter 941 Inquire About Surgery? 

 

"When did I not like the baby?" 

 

Efren was confused by Georgia's hysterical crying. 

 

"How long do you want to lie to me? If you like the baby, could you come back from the hospital without 

 

laughing? Don't think I don't know. You even secretly asked the doctor if the abortion would be harmful 

 

to my body." 

 

Georgia almost broke down in tears. 

 

Yes, she went to the bathroom after the B-ultrasound last night. 

 

But after entering the bathroom, she found that she forgot to bring tissues and was about to go back to 

 

get her bag. 

 

It turned out that at that time, she heard the conversation between Efren and the doctor. 

 

Then Georgia began to suspect that Efren wanted to be so ruthless because she was carrying 

 

someone else's child. 

 

But thinking about it now, she gave this bad guy her first time, and every subsequent time, how could 

 



she be pregnant with someone else's child? 

 

"I was also confused when I was pregnant, and I didn't mean it. Why did you do this to me?" 

 

Georgia was crying out of breath. Efren's heart was clenched when he saw it. 

 

"Fool, it's not that I don't like the baby! I love you so much and don't want to see you tormented by 

 

morning sickness. And the doctor said your symptoms can't be relieved, and you have to endure it until 

 

this period passes..." 

 

Efren couldn't bear Georgia's discomfort, not even a little. 

 

But this one in her belly right now caused Georgia to be so uncomfortable. 

 

Seeing Georgia's pale face after vomiting, Efren felt his world was about to collapse. 

 

That was why he quietly inquired about the abortion operation with the doctor after he learned that the 

 

morning sickness could not be relieved, and he had to let Georgia bear it for a few more months. 

 

"But after learning from the doctor that the abortion will cause harm to you no matter what, I gave up 

 

the idea." 

 

Efren also said, "Now I have to watch you being tortured by him. How could I be happy?" 

 

Georgia heard this, sobbing, and asked Efren, "How can you not have a child just because I don't feel 



 

uncomfortable? He has the flesh and blood of the two of us!" 

 

Although she wasn't ready to be a mother, it was probably a woman's nature. Ever since she saw that 

 

little human in the B-ultrasound photo, she cherished this child extremely. 

 

Therefore, she couldn't accept Efren's idea of taking away the child in order not to let her suffer. 

 

"Georgia, you are my whole world. I don't allow anyone to hurt you, not even our child..." 

 

Efren's love for Georgia was paranoid. 

 

So he could just wait silently for so many years with nothing in return, or he could not even want his 

 

own child in order not to hurt her. 

 

Georgia didn't understand this kind of love, but after venting her emotion, she felt comfortable and 

soon 

 

fell asleep. 

 

Efren let her sleep on his back, kissed her cautiously, and whispered in her ear, "Let's just have this 

 

one child, and I will never have another one. I don't want to see you so uncomfortable in the future." 

 

Cora brought Martin back to the Yoris Mansion, and Byron followed behind. 

 

When Sara, William, and Arnold saw the three of them coming back together, they were obviously a 



 

little astonished. 

 

"Cora? This..." 

 

Sara looked at Cora, then at Byron behind her. 

 

That was right. Before Cora took Martin to leave New York, she called them specifically to tell them that 

 

this was done only to separate from a certain evildoer, so they should not worry. 

 

But now that Cora had brought Martin back again, did they intend not to separate? 

Chapter 942 They Blamed Themselves 

 

"Mom and Dad, Martin and I are back." 

 

Under Sara's suspicious eyes, Cora said this very calmly. 

 

Then she looked at Byron behind her again. "We're already home, and you can go." 

 

Byron's eyes were dark, and his thin lips parted several times, wanting to say something. 

 

But seeing Cora's indifferent appearance, those words were still silent in the end. 

 

He just said, "Then you and Martin have a good rest at home. I'll wait for you." 

 

Cora was now so resistant to him. No matter what he said, she couldn't listen.  

 

The only thing he could do was wait for her... 



 

After Byron greeted Sara, William, and Arnold one by one, he turned and left. 

 

Because they couldn't figure out what was going on with the young couple, the Yoris family couldn't 

 

treat Byron as indifferently as before. 

 

It wasn't until Byron left that they couldn't wait to ask Cora what was going on. 

 

Cora said, "The person who hurt the female Internet celebrity also tried to put all the responsibility on 

 

me. We are worried that the people behind it will not be able to do all this, and they will choose to 

 

attack me directly." 

 

Sara felt that when Cora used the word "we" to describe her and Byron, her anger had obviously 

 

subsided a lot. 

 

She hurriedly asked, "Then is he really with that female Internet celebrity?" 

 

She felt that Cora's anger had subsided a lot, and it should have something to do with Byron's 

 

separation from that female Internet celebrity. 

 

When Sara asked these questions, William also stared at Cora, trying to get the answer directly from 

 

her expression. 

 



As parents, they naturally didn't want their daughter to suffer in marriage so that she could have a 

 

happy family. 

 

If Byron really had nothing to do with those people, they still hoped that the young couple could 

 

reconcile as before so that they could rest assured. 

 

Under their watchful eyes, Cora's beautiful eyes were foggy. "He said that these are the depression 

 

treatment plans formulated by Dr. Watts for me, and he has nothing to do with those people." 

 

"Are you sure it's really all right? I read on the news that he and those celebrities and Internet 

 

celebrities stayed overnight in a hotel on Breezy Tides Island." 

 

Sara was a woman, and women pay more attention to emotional issues. 

 

But William and Arnold noticed the word "depression." 

 

"Are you suffering from depression?" William felt that his heart had been pulled. 

 

"When did it happen?" Arnold also asked. 

 

When Sara heard the two of them talking one after another, she suddenly realized that Cora had 

 

mentioned depression just now and looked at her with concern. 

 

"It's nothing, I suffered from depression before giving birth to Martin, and it was cured, but it relapsed 



 

during this time." 

 

Cora's very flat tone seemed to be talking about other people's affairs. 

 

But the three of them who heard this felt as if their hearts had been severely crushed. 

 

Cora not only suffered from depression, but also relapsed. 

 

However, as the closest to her, they didn't even know it. 

 

"Why didn't you tell us earlier?" Sara's eyes were red on the spot. 

 

Her daughter was battling depression, and she didn't know it. 

 

Sara really couldn't accept herself anymore... 

 

But Cora said, "So what if I say it? Those things happened a long time ago." 

 

In fact, the three members of the Yoris family also knew what Cora meant. The depression was 

 

diagnosed before she returned to the Yoris family. It was useless to mention it now and regret it. 

 

It was true to say so, but they still felt distressed uncontrollably. 

 

But seeing Cora's tired face, they were not willing to nag her to talk about this cruel topic again. 

 

So, they asked Cora to take Martin back to rest. 

 



On the other side, after Byron obtained definite evidence of Isidra's action, he took people to fly to 

 

Grakrord City immediately... 

Chapter 943 Byron Came 

 

Before Byron brought people to the Wolf Mansion, Isidra was still painting her nails. 

 

After she recovered, the skin on her hands became fair and smooth. 

 

So against the backdrop of the red nail polish, her hands were extraordinarily enchanting and delicate. 

 

Isidra was very satisfied with the color of the nails today and was admiring them with her hands raised. 

 

Seeing this, the maid hurriedly praised her. 

 

"Miss Isidra Wolf's hands are so tender that water can be squeezed out, which makes the water-red 

 

nail polish so beautiful. A man's bones will soften when he sees it!" 

 

But Isidra looked a little dazed. "It's a pity that the person I wanted never looked at me, let alone 

 

softened his bones for me..." 

 

The maid hurriedly said, "That's because he has no vision." 

 

Just as the maid complained, Isidra gave her a slap without saying a word. 

 

The freshly made nails were exceptionally sharp, and with a slap, the maid's face was scraped with 

 



several bloody cuts. 

 

"What do you know? How dare you just talk nonsense here!" 

 

Isidra was extremely paranoid. 

 

After she fell in love with Byron, she couldn't tolerate other people in her heart anymore, and she 

 

couldn't even bear other people saying bad words about him. 

 

So the maid complained about Byron in front of her. It was equivalent to court death. 

 

The maid was a little dazed by the beating but felt a sharp pain on her face. 

 

But even so, Isidra still felt unrelieved, and when she was about to hit the maid again, the housekeeper 

 

rushed to report. 

 

"Miss Isidra Wolf, something is wrong." 

 

"What are you in such a panic about?" Isidra was angry, and her tone was not good. 

 

Today her parents were out, and her elder brother was also out for work. 

 

The housekeeper would report to her all the big and small things in the family, which made Isidra feel 

 

very irritable. 

 

"Mr. Hansen is here." The housekeeper said hurriedly. 



 

Isidra stood up happily. "Really?" 

 

She didn't even wait for the housekeeper to speak clearly and hurriedly ran to the gate. 

 

Seeing her running towards the gate full of joy, the housekeeper could only chase after her. "Miss Isidra 

 

Wolf, Mr. Hansen brought a lot of people here, and it seems that they are not kind."  

 

But Isidra didn't listen to these at all. 

 

She hadn't seen Byron for a long time, and she just wanted to run to him quickly. 

 

However, as soon as Isidra came to the door, she saw the group of people brought by Byron holding 

 

sticks in their hands. 

 

And Byron stood at the front, staring at her without any warmth. 

 

Isidra also had a premonition that something was wrong and hurriedly stopped. 

 

"Mr. Hansen, what do you mean by this?" 

 

"Carter, let Miss Isidra Wolf see what I mean!" As soon as Byron spoke, Carter motioned to those 

 

people. 

 

Those people smashed everything they saw, and they destroyed everything made of glass or wood. 

 



Among the destroyed items, there were many antiques collected by the Wolf family. 

 

Apart from money, what scared Isidra the most was the sound of smashing. 

 

This made Isidra couldn't help thinking that when she was looking for someone to take care of Cathy 

 

that day, she also gave the same instructions to the group of people. 

 

First used the smashing method to make Cathy feel afraid and then ruined her face. 

 

Byron was not going to want an eye for an eye, right? 

 

Thinking of this, Isidra immediately turned around and wanted to run. 

 

But Byron saw through her motives all of a sudden and gave one of them a look. 

 

Soon, Isidra was pulled by her hair and dragged in front of Byron. 

 

Under her timid eyes, Byron squatted down and patted her cheek with a knife. 

 

"What are you running for? I asked the doctor to calculate it. Cathy has a total of 205 cuts on her body. 

 

If you ask me to cut you 205 times, this matter will be evened out..." 

Chapter 944 Her Face Was Ruined 

 

Feeling that the cold knife was slapped on her face and the sharp edge would ruin her face at any time, 

 

Isidra panicked completely. 

 



"I don't know what you're talking about. When did I attack Cathy?" 

 

Isidra took the lead in clearing everything up. 

 

She thought as long as everything had nothing to do with her, Byron couldn't do anything to her. 

 

But Byron gestured at her face with a knife, and his voice was colder than the gleam in his eyes. 

 

"Those people were caught by me, and everything was explained." 

 

Isidra felt her heart tremble. 

 

No wonder in the past two days, she wanted to ask about the follow-up situation, but she never got in 

 

touch with those people. 

 

It turned out that they were caught by Byron... 

 

But Isidra still defended it. "Who? I have nothing to do with the people you arrest. It's not like you don't 

 

know that our family has a special status, and everyone likes to blame us." 

 

"When you were cremated, probably your mouth would not melt. It's too hard." 

 

Byron's words seemed to be joking with Isidra, but in fact, he pointed the blade at Isidra's face and  

 

pressed down. 

 

The sharp pain made Isidra scream and curse hysterically. 



 

"Ah! It hurts... 

 

"Come and save me! Are you all dead?" 

 

After hearing Isidra's scream, the servants and bodyguards of the Wolf family rushed in this direction 

 

desperately to protect her. 

 

Regardless of her character, she was the object of their protection. 

 

Otherwise, if someone from the Wolf family pursued it, they wouldn't be able to explain it. 

 

But Byron brought not only many people, but all had received special training. 

 

Even the bodyguards of the Wolf family were no match for these people, let alone the servants at 

 

home. 

 

Seeing that several bodyguards who rushed over were beaten to the ground, and the warm blood was 

 

still dripping down her face, Isidra was about to go crazy. 

 

But no one could save her right now, and she could only calm down and save herself. 

 

"Mr. Hansen, I don't know what kind of gossip you have heard outside, and you put all the sins on me." 

 

Isidra's justification only made Byron raise the knife and slash another knife in her face. 

 



The speed was so fast that even Isidra couldn't react. 

 

When the sharp pain swept over again, Isidra screamed hysterically. 

 

But that scream only annoyed Byron. 

 

"With only one cut, and you are screaming like this. There are still 203 cuts waiting for you." 

 

As he said, Byron planned to raise his hand again and change places to strike. 

 

Seeing the sharp blade coming towards her again, Isidra realized she could not stop Byron from hurting 

 

her by blindly defending herself. 

 

So, she changed her words again. "Mr. Hansen, I'm still a member of the Wolf family. If you treat me 

 

like this, my family will never let you go, especially my brother!" 

 

She exerted pressure as a member of the Wolf family because, in her experience, people around her 

 

were afraid of her identity. 

 

However, Byron just told her calmly, "When your brother comes back, I have already finished the two 

 

hundred cuts." 

 

Then, he slashed another knife across her face extremely neatly... 

 

When Vaughn heard the news and hurried home, he heard screams and exclamations before he 



 

entered the door. 

 

He rushed into the mansion with his accompanying bodyguards and saw such a scene. 

 

The bodyguards and the servants at home were all under control, while Isidra was pressed down on 

 

the stone steps by Byron with one hand, and her beautiful face was already covered in blood... 

Chapter 945 She Hurt Someone! 

 

"Byron! Stop it!" 

 

Vaughn was so furious that he stepped forward to fight Byron. 

 

But before Byron took over the Hansen family, he was sent to the mercenary regiment for training. 

 

Vaughn may not be able to take his tricks of attacking, and he could easily dodge Vaughn's attack. 

 

But the people of Vaughn were clever. Taking advantage of Byron's fight with Vaughn, they quickly 

 

broke through the siege, helped Isidra up from the ground, and formed a circle to protect her. 

 

And Vaughn didn't plan to continue the fight. After confirming that the bodyguards had rescued Isidra, 

 

he stepped aside to check Isidra's condition. 

 

"Isidra, how are you doing?" 

 

"Vaughn, my face is disfigured. My face is disfigured..." 



 

Women cared most about their faces, including Isidra. 

 

Covering her injured face, she cried hysterically. 

 

"Byron, are you crazy? Why are you doing this to Isidra?" 

 

Vaughn yelled at Byron when he saw that Isidra's face had been stabbed to the bone. 

 

But Byron coldly asked him, "If she dares to harm others, she should have known they will fight back. 

 

Or should people tolerate everything you did because you are from the Wolf family?" 

 

"Who did Isidra harm?" Vaughn quickly concentrated on the point. 

 

He had been busy with his official duties recently, so he had no time to read the gossip news, and he 

 

didn't know Isidra had something to do with those things. 

 

But Byron's determined tone also attracted Vaughn's attention. 

 

"She did something to Dr. Lane? What did she do to Dr. Lane?" 

 

Vaughn felt that his heartbeat stopped for seconds. 

 

Because he felt that if Isidra hadn't hurt Cora, Byron wouldn't have started the fight. 

 

But Vaughn didn't know the more eagerly he asked about Cora, the more angry Byron got. 

 



He knew that they had no good intentions. 

 

One was ambitious to seduce Byron and even hurt the people around him. The other even coveted his 

 

wife all the time. 

 

Byron responded angrily, "If she hurts Cora, the Wolf family will no longer exist." 

 

Vaughn immediately understood that Isidra did not hurt Cora. 

 

Then he relaxed for a moment. 

 

"Who did she hurt?" he asked. 

 

But Isidra quickly defended, "He made up a crime for me. I didn't do anything." 

 

Isidra was worried that her brother would be disappointed in her when he knew the truth and would  

 

leave her there. 

 

But she didn't expect Vaughn reprimanded her coldly as soon as she spoke, "Shut up!" 

 

Because Vaughn knew that Byron would not come to hurt someone if he hadn't got any definite 

 

evidence. 

 

Isidra didn't expect her brother to have such an attitude and was a little confused for a while, not 

 

knowing what to say. 



 

"It doesn't matter who she hurt. What matters is that she cut that person 205 times, which caused her 

 

to lose her life. Now I only cut her 65 times, and there is another 140 times..." 

 

Byron's words made Vaughn look back at Isidra in great shock. 

 

Isidra had cancer before, and everyone thought she would not live long, so they pampered her, making 

 

Isidra so arrogant and wishful now. 

 

Vaughn had always believed that Isidra would never hurt others, though she was wishful, so he didn't 

 

control her. 

 

But now it seemed that she made a very serious mistake... 

 

Isidra didn't want to face Vaughn, who was shocked and angry, so she pretended to faint. 

 

As soon as she fell, almost everyone panicked, 

 

including Vaughn, who was furious. He quickly picked up Isidra. "I'll take her to the hospital first." 

 

But Vaughn didn't expect that Byron would stop him. "Wait a minute..." 

Chapter 946 For Self-protection 

 

"Mr. Hansen, I know Isidra has committed a heinous crime, but I beg you to spare her life for the time 

 

being for the contributions the Wolf family and I have made over the years." 



 

Seeing Isidra fainting, Vaughn felt extremely worried. 

 

But Byron was unmoved and asked Vaughn coldly, "Spare her life? What about the person she killed? 

 

Did Isidra spare her life?" 

 

Seeing that Vaughn was left speechless by his questioning, Byron said, "Your sister is incredible. She 

 

not only killed but also tried to pass the buck to my Cora!" 

 

He clarified Isidra's vicious scheming and declared Cora his woman by saying, "My Cora". 

 

Vaughn naturally understood Byron's motive for saying " my Cora". He was shocked that Byron could 

 

see through his thoughts, and he couldn't accept that his sister was so vicious. 

 

But he also understood why Byron made such moves even though Isidra did not hurt Cora. 

 

So Byron was actually warning their family not to cross the line and not to try to hurt Cora. 

 

"I know that Isidra has committed a heinous crime. But as her brother, I have not played a good guiding 

 

role, so I have to pay half the responsibility..." 

 

Vaughn knew where Byron's bottom line was, so he still tried to intercede. 

 

But Byron said, "She only took 65 cuts and still owes 140 cuts. If she can take the 140 cuts, I can 

 



consider not sending her to jail. But if she leaves before taking the 140 cuts, I will disclose all the 

 

evidence I have." 

 

As soon as he said so, Isidra, who had "fainted" just now, visibly froze. 

 

Vaughn also noticed this and looked down at her with mixed feelings. 

 

Isidra's reaction proved her guilt and further proved that the mastermind behind the 205 cuts that 

Byron 

 

said was her! 

 

Vaughn really didn't expect that. In his eyes, apart from being a bit unruly, she was still an innocent and 

 

kind sister, but now she was so cruel... 

 

But what could he do? 

 

In any case, Isidra was his sister, so Vaughn couldn't let Byron continue to hurt her. 

 

Therefore, Vaughn later negotiated with Byron and made many promises, including that the Wolf family  

 

would obey Byron's orders from now on and Isidra would never step into this country again, which 

 

made Byron slightly change his attitude. 

 

During their conversation, Isidra truly fainted due to excessive bleeding. 

 



"I can let you take her away now, but I can't delete the evidence about her crime. I'm an ordinary 

 

citizen, so I must keep it for self-protection." 

 

Byron had never been a good-tempered person. Now that the Wolf family was openly challenging him, 

 

it was naturally impossible for him to bear the insult. He must want to make the Wolf family suffer and 

 

ruin them. 

 

Therefore, it was extremely dangerous when he held those evidence, 

 

but Vaughn had no bargaining chips with him, especially when Isidra really fell into a coma, so he could 

 

only agree. 

 

"Okay, you keep the evidence. After I have dealt with all this and appeased the victim's family, I will 

 

send Isidra abroad and never let her return." 

 

After hearing this, Byron asked Carter to take a wet towel and began to wipe the blood on his hands. 

 

He seemed disgusted while wiping the blood, which made Vaughn wonder if he would agree. 

 

But fortunately, in the end, he gave Carter an order to release Isidra. 

 

"Thank you, Mr. Hansen." Vaughn breathed a sigh of relief and hurriedly left Isidra in his arms... 

Chapter 947 Shelter 

 



Isidra was sent to the hospital and received emergency treatment soon. 

 

Fortunately, she lost too much blood and was out of danger very soon. 

 

However, the doctor told Vaughn, "The wound on Miss Isidra Wolf's face cannot recover to its original 

 

state. Even if we sew it up carefully, there will be scars. And there are 65 cuts in total. I'm afraid..." 

 

The doctor didn't dare to say the rest, but Vaughn also knew Isidra would be disfigured. 

 

But Vaughn was grateful that he saved her life from Byron. 

 

"I see. Please just try your best to treat her wounds and avoid complications. I will take care of the 

 

rest." 

 

Hearing Vaughn say so, the doctor also breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

Soon, Isidra was pushed out of the operating room. 

 

Her face was covered with gauze, so nobody could see what she looked like before. 

 

When she woke up, Vaughn had already arranged for her to go abroad along with the accompanying 

 

medical workers for medical treatment. 

 

Isidra looked at so many strange faces in the ward and still didn't know what was happening. 

 

"Where am I? Who are you?" 



 

"Isidra, are you awake? You should be okay now, right? I will arrange for you to recuperate in the 

 

Southern Island for a while." 

 

After Vaughn told Isidra the general situation, he continued to tell the people he arranged the matters 

 

needing attention during this period. 

 

And what Vaughn mentioned most was, "Remember, never let Isidra go home. You must keep 

 

watching on her!" 

 

Feeling confused, Isidra asked Vaughn in a hoarse voice, "Vaughn, why should I go to the Southern 

 

Island? I don't want to go there. I want to stay at home." 

 

Although the scenery on the Southern Island was good, it was very hot all year round there.  

 

It would be fine to spend a vacation there, but Isidra felt she would go crazy if she lived in that kind of 

 

place all year round. 

 

But Vaughn said, "There is no place for you at home. Remember not to leave the Southern Island. 

 

Otherwise, I will not be able to protect you." 

 

Vaughn didn't believe Byron would let Isidra go, so he chose the Southern Island, which was 

 



impregnable, to allow Isidra to recuperate. 

 

"Why is there no place for me at home? What does this mean?" 

 

Isidra was about to get up while saying, but when she moved, she felt something wrong with her face. 

 

When she stretched out her hand to touch her face, which was wrapped in thick gauze, she was 

 

instantly reminded of being cut by Byron. 

 

She got panicked. "My face!" 

 

But she couldn't see her face, so she could only look at Vaughn and ask, "Vaughn, how is my face? Did 

 

you let them use absorbable thread? There should be no scars, right?" 

 

Isidra was very satisfied with her face, so she feared it would be ruined. 

 

But under her urgent inquiry, Vaughn only told her, "In the future, I will find you the best doctor, and 

 

everything will be fine." 

 

Hearing these words, Isidra felt desperate. 

 

"You mean I'm disfigured? No..." 

 

While Isidra was desperate, she habitually blamed everything on others. 

 

"It must be caused by these damn doctors who refuse to give me absorbable thread! One day I will 



 

definitely make you people pay the price..." 

 

Isidra completely lost control of her emotions. She pulled out the needle in her hand and smashed 

 

anything she saw. 

 

Soon, many things in the ward were smashed to pieces by her. 

 

But she felt it was not enough, so she grabbed a nurse, trying to scratch her face. 

 

She was disfigured and lost her good appearance, so she wanted someone in the same situation. 

 

The nurse had no such experience and was so frightened that she cried loudly. 

 

Fortunately, at the critical juncture, Vaughn caught Isidra and threw her back on the hospital bed, even 

 

though she still had injuries on her face. 

 

"Isidra, that's enough." 

Chapter 948 Proud  

 

In Isidra's memory, Vaughn had always been gentle to her. 

 

Especially after her cancer was cured, Vaughn never said a harsh word to her. 

 

It was the first time he yelled at her and looked so angry, like today. 

 

So, Isidra was also dumbfounded and looked at Vaughn with astonishment. 



 

"Vaughn, I..." 

 

"Can you stop being so willful?" 

 

Vaughn almost roared, making Isidra dare not to make a sound. 

 

"Do you know that now that Byron can ruin your life with all your criminal evidence? But he only 

 

disfigured your face. Do you know what that means?" 

 

Isidra looked at Vaughn in puzzlement and astonishment. "What does it mean?" 

 

The Wolf family had protected her well since birth, and she never needed to think about these stakes. 

 

So she could not figure it out by herself in a short time. 

 

Vaughn sighed, "It means that he feels that death is still a kind of relief for you. He wants to make you 

 

suffer more than death and the Wolf family." 

 

"Vaughn, I think you're overthinking." 

 

In Isidra's eyes, having her face disfigured was worse than death. 

 

Moreover, Cathy was not that important to Byron, so he should not undermine the Wolf family because 

 

of Cathy. 

 



But Vaughn just looked out the window. "I wish I was just overthinking." 

 

Otherwise, the efforts of several generations of the Wolf family might be wasted because of him and his 

 

sister. 

 

Perhaps it was the first time Isidra saw Vaughn so worried she didn't dare to make trouble anymore for 

 

fear of causing more trouble to Vaughn. She obeyed Vaughn and went to the Southern Island with 

 

medical workers arranged by Vaughn... 

 

When Isidra's plane took off, Carter informed Byron of it. 

 

"They went to the Southern Island? It seems that Vaughn is really good at avoiding risks." 

 

Byron frowned slightly. 

 

Byron could not do anything to Isidra on the impregnable island for the time being. 

 

"Send some people to watch on first, and if Isidra makes any moves, report to me at any time." 

 

After Byron gave Carter orders, he returned to New York. 

 

But he couldn't even meet and date Cora recently. 

 

Because Cora suddenly returned to work in the medical clinic, leading a busy and mundane life. 

 

If Byron wanted to see her, he could only stay outside the clinic and wait for Cora to see all the patients 



 

before he could meet her for a few minutes. 

 

Of course, he also thought about taking and keeping Cora home every time they met. 

 

But as long as he saw Cora's tired look, he was reluctant to do so. 

 

As time passed, Georgia gave birth to a boy who weighed four kilograms at the end of autumn of this 

 

year. 

 

Both the Hansen family and the Serrano family were all in joy. The Serrano family in Cloudville also 

 

held a celebration that lasted for several days. 

 

Seeing all the family members gathered joyfully, Byron wanted Cora to return to his side even more. 

 

Soon they held a celebration again after Georgia's baby was born for 100 days. The Hansen family and 

 

Efren held a grand celebration in New York, inviting many celebrities from New York and Cloudville. 

 

Cora and Byron were naturally invited. 

 

To meet Cora, Byron arrived very early. 

 

"Tsk tsk, it looks like you're still alone." 

 

When Efren saw Byron, he started to tease Byron. 

 



Byron returned, "You dare to laugh at me. Do you believe that I can make you single as well?" 

 

Efren smiled and said, "Do you think Georgia can live without me now? She doesn't know how to take 

 

care of the child herself." 

 

Georgia was still not mature, like a child, and did not know how to care for the child after giving birth. 

 

She didn't know how to take care of the child every day. Even when the child cried in the middle of the 

 

night, she would ask Efren for help. 

 

As long as Georgia did not do a disservice, Efren would be thankful. 

 

"You're proud of letting Georgia give birth to you at such a young age?" Byron was jealous that Efren 

 

could be with his wife and son, so he continued teasing Efren. 

 

"Aren't you proud? Cora gave birth at a younger age than Georgia." 

 

Efren said to Byron suddenly, "Your wife is coming." 

Chapter 949 Your Favorite 

 

Byron looked in the direction Efren suggested and saw Cora coming in with Martin. 

 

One year passed, the wound on Cora's face had healed well, and after finding a good scar remover, 

 

even the last scar was gone. 

 



Now Cora was like a blooming tulip, so beautiful. 

 

Even though just wearing a simple black dress, Cora was graceful and charming, so beautiful that 

 

people couldn't take their eyes off her. 

 

Byron was staring here and found that many men present were looking at Cora intentionally or 

 

unintentionally. 

 

They would have initiated a conversation if these people didn't know about Cora's relationship with 

 

Byron. 

 

And Cora walked over slowly with Martin under Byron's gaze. 

 

"Mr. Serrano, congratulations," Cora said to Efren and then nodded slightly to Byron. 

 

Looking at Cora's indifferent look, Byron still showed his tenderness through his eyes. 

 

Efren said, "Thank you. Georgia and the child are inside. She has been talking about you since just 

 

now." 

 

"Okay, then I'll go in and see them first." Cora led Martin and walked inside. 

 

Byron followed as if their relationship had never changed. 

 

Efren laughed and teased from behind. "Come on, Uncle Byron!" 



 

Byron responded by rolling his eyes politely. 

 

In the lounge, Georgia was quietly eating spicy pasta. 

 

When Cora came in, Georgia was so frightened that she choked. 

 

"Eat slowly," Cora said and looked at Georgia's food. "So spicy, can you eat it?" 

 

"I don't care. I haven't eaten spicy food for a long time." Georgia said. 

 

While talking, Georgia still didn't forget to ask Martin, "Martin, do you want some?" 

 

Martin quickly shook his head. He wouldn't eat this kind of spicy food. 

 

Cora shook her head. "Your Mr. Serrano is the only one who spoils you." 

 

"He doesn't spoil me. He keeps stopping me, okay? He even bought a lot of ready-to-eat food to keep 

 

me at home." Georgia said. 

 

Georgia was furious when she mentioned Efren's lousy behavior. 

 

But Cora asked her, "Then did the spicy pasta end up in your stomach?" 

 

Georgia smiled happily immediately. "He is so bad. How could I let this yummy spicy pasta into my 

 

stomach? I made one when he was not at home. And now I have eaten it all. It is the last one." 

 



Georgia pointed at the spicy pasta in front of her and smiled. 

 

Cora patted Georgia on the shoulder and said with a smile. "My silly girl, do you think your Mr. Serrano 

 

hasn't noticed that the things he bought are fewer? Also, this spicy pasta tastes so strong that he must 

 

have noticed every time you finish eating it?" 

 

Georgia was stunned for a moment. "Aunt Cora, you don't mean to say that Efren knows all about it, so 

 

he watches me being stupid by myself, right? He is terrible." 

 

The more Georgia thought about it, the more she felt that what Cora said was very reasonable, so 

 

when Georgia said the last sentence, she gritted her teeth. 

 

Cora smiled and said, "What you see is Mr. Serrano's badness, but what I see is Mr. Serrano's doting 

 

on you. Naughty girl, you're in a happy life now." 

 

Cora also envies Efren's love for Georgia sometimes. 

 

Georgia immediately glanced at her Uncle Byron and then pushed Cora to Byron's side. 

 

"Aunt Cora, your love is also there. As long as you turn around anytime, you can hug him..." Georgia 

 

said. 

Chapter 950 You abandoned Him? 

 



Cora didn't defend herself. Being pushed by Georgia, Cora fell into Byron's arms. 

 

Feeling the familiar scent of cologne and tobacco, Cora couldn't help but feel the heartbeat. 

 

Perhaps, it had been a long time since Byron had such close contact with Cora, and the moment he 

 

smelled her fragrance, he couldn't help being a little lost. 

 

Byron stretched out his arms involuntarily, wrapping around Cora's waist, hoping to make this beautiful 

 

moment stay longer. 

 

But when his arms tightened, Cora came to her senses, grabbed his hands, and quickly left his hug. 

 

The hug was empty again, like when Byron woke up from a dream in the middle of the night. 

 

Byron couldn't tell the emptiness in his heart and looked at Cora with endless loneliness. 

 

That gaze made Georgia very worried. 

 

In fact, after learning that her Uncle Byron cheated, Georgia was furious and didn't want to recognize 

 

him as her uncle for a while. 

 

But Efren kept persuading Georgia, saying that her uncle Byron couldn't give up on her aunt Cora so 

 

quickly and that her uncle Byron's affection for her aunt Cora was not comparable to that of ordinary 

 

people. 



 

However, Georgia took Efren's words as the words shared by awful men and didn't believe them at all. 

 

Later, Georgia learned from other people that Uncle Byron did not cheat but did that to stimulate Aunt 

 

Cora and heal her heart disease. Georgia still didn't believe it. 

 

But just now, after Uncle Byron came in with Aunt Cora and Martin, Byron didn't say anything but kept 

 

looking at Aunt Cora quietly. 

 

The affection and love in those deep eyes were so strong and sincere...  

 

Georgia suddenly believed that her uncle Byron's feelings for her aunt Cora had never changed, and 

 

Georgia even wanted to continue matching the two of them. 

 

But Georgia didn't expect that Aunt Cora still resisted Uncle Byron so much... 

 

When Georgia was at a loss, the child cried. 

 

So, Georgia hurried to the cradle's side to watch the baby. 

 

"Why are you crying? Is it because of my spicy pasta?" Georgia asked. 

 

Georgia picked up the child with a confused look on her face. 

 

Seeing Georgia's unfamiliar mothering look, Cora hurriedly took the child. 

 



"Georgia, you still need to practice more. See how you toss the child." Cora said. 

 

Georgia chuckled. "I have no idea. Efren hired three baby-nursing women, and he got up to nurse the 

 

child when the child cried at night. I have no chance for development at all." 

 

Then, Georgia exclaimed again. "Aunt Cora, your posture of holding the child is the same as that of the 

 

baby-nursing woman! It's amazing!" 

 

At this moment, Byron was trying to win Martin's attention, wanting Martin to stand by his side so that 

 

he could win back Cora's heart more easily. 

 

When Byron communicated with Martin, he suddenly heard Georgia's words and couldn't help but look 

 

at Cora. 

 

Hugging Georgia's child, with standard movements and postures, extraordinarily gentle, Cora said to 

 

Georgia, "You will know how to hug him if you practice more." 

 

Byron couldn't help but picture Martin as an infant held in Cora's arms. 

 

Byron thought, "Cora must be gentler than now, and the scene must have been warmer, 

 

"It would be even better if he could be there with them at that time, 

 

"Then Cora wouldn't be envious of everything Georgia has now." 



 

Georgia inadvertently raised her head and saw her uncle Byron looking at Cora affectionately, so 

 

Georgia dismissed her uncle Byron and Martin because the two women wanted to chat alone. 

 

When Byron and Martin left, Georgia asked Cora, "Aunt Cora, do you abandon him?" 

 


