
Snatched 991 

Chapter 991 Never Separate 

 

In a blink of an eye, the wedding car arrived at the main wedding scene. 

 

The wedding was held on the open-air lawn. The green grass was decorated with various heart-shaped 

 

flower gates and colorful balloons. 

 

Everything was beautiful. 

 

The people who came to the wedding were all dressed up, with smiles on their faces. 

 

The expensive wine was delivered to the guests who came to watch the ceremony in the shuttle of the 

 

waiters. 

 

People drank and laughed. 

 

Until the wedding march sounded, people turned their attention to the entrance. 

 

Cora wore a custom-made handmade wedding dress, elegant, beautiful, and generous, and appeared 

 

on the stage holding William's hand. 

 

Across the short red carpet, Cora saw Byron wearing a pure white groom's dress, holding flowers, and 

 

waiting for her at the finish line. 

 



Most of the time, Byron liked to wear a black suit, which looked mysterious, elegant, and luxurious. 

 

But today, he changed into a white dress for a rare occasion at the wedding. Cora realized that the 

 

sacred pure white color was also so suitable for him. 

 

Byron looked handsome, and energetic, and exuded the aura of a long time in a high position, like a 

 

prince who came out of a fairy tale. Everyone presented admired him. 

 

The red carpet was not long. Byron looked at Cora wearing a wedding dress and walked towards him. 

 

He smiled, but his eyes were red. 

 

Because what flashed in his mind was not only the previous misses but also the hardships of Cora 

 

taking care of Martin alone for four years. 

 

The only thing he was lucky about was that after going around, the two still held their prosperous 

 

wedding.  

 

William brought Cora to Byron and solemnly placed Cora's hand in Byron's palm. 

 

"Treat her well! She is the most precious treasure in my life..." 

 

William's hoarse voice was full of reluctance. 

 

Byron held Cora's hand tightly and solemnly promised William, "I will. And not just this life. I would like 



 

to stay with Cora alone for all my life." 

 

William was satisfied with such a solemn promise. 

 

He looked at Cora again. His tears got out of control again. "Even if you are married, you are still the 

 

most cherished daughter in my life. The door of the Yoris family is always open for you. Remember to 

 

go home and have a look!" 

 

Cora saw William crying all day and knew that he was really reluctant to let her go. 

 

"Don't worry, Dad. I know you love me. Even if you don't tell me, I will always go home and have a 

 

look." 

 

She hugged William, and her words relieved William. 

 

Later, William left the carpet and gave up the stage to the two of them. 

 

The priest began to ask them, "Mr. Byron Hansen, the bridegroom, are you willing to accept Ms. Cora 

 

Lane as your wife in the form of marriage? Whether you are in good times or bad, rich or poor, happy 

 

or sad, you will always love her and take care of her forever?" 

 

Without hesitation, Byron replied almost as soon as the priest finished speaking, "Yes!" 

 



So, the priest set his sights on Cora again. 

 

"Bride, Ms. Cora Lane, are you willing to accept Mr. Byron Hansen as your husband in the form of 

 

marriage? Accept the self-confidence and obligations that marriage gives you. From now on when you 

 

are happy, let him share your happiness, and when you are sad let him share your sorrow from time to 

 

time, grow together in love with you, and stay with him for life, never to be separated?" 

 

At this moment, not only the priest but also Byron's eyes were burning with anticipation, watching Cora. 

 

Countless people in the audience also focused their attention on Cora. 

 

Even Vaughn, who was behind the big tree at the moment, would stare at Cora... 

Chapter 992 Watching 

 

Vaughn was so weak now that he couldn't even walk by himself. 

 

On a trip today, the butler pushed him here in a wheelchair. 

 

After all, he was just rescued from death, and now he was recuperating with Cora's medicine. 

 

Neither his doctor nor others were very much in favor of him coming to the wedding today, for fear that 

 

he would be too emotional and overwhelmed.  

 

But Vaughn said, "I want to get her forgiveness, and I will get through it." 

 



So in the end, everyone couldn't convince him. So they could only accompany him here. 

 

Vaughn hid behind the big tree and watched Cora wearing a white wedding dress from a distance, and 

 

couldn't help but marvel in his heart. 

 

It was so beautiful, exactly like the perfect bride in his fantasy. 

 

He heard that in this life, it was very difficult to meet someone who attracted him. 

 

Vaughn felt that he was lucky because he met the person who made her feel better. 

 

It was a pity that when he met Cora, Cora already had someone in her heart. 

 

Vaughn felt that he was unfortunate because he would end up regretting his whole life. 

 

So he hoped that if there was an afterlife, God could arrange for them to meet early and become a 

 

couple. 

 

Vaughn saw Cora looking at Byron with red eyes, and under the witness of everyone, she replied very 

 

firmly to the priest, "Yes." 

 

At that moment, there was thunderous applause from the audience. 

 

Vaughn saw that everyone was using their actions to bless Byron and Cora, so he silently looked away. 

 

He hung the wedding gift he prepared for Cora and Byron on the top of the tree, and then told the 



 

housekeeper, "Let's go." 

 

Seeing Cora getting married happily, he was also happy. 

 

From now on, no matter where he was, he would silently pray for her, hoping that she would never 

 

suffer again in this life. 

 

The housekeeper saw Vaughn's expression was a bit grim, so he quickly put a blanket on Vaughn and 

 

pushed him away. 

 

When Vaughn left the wedding scene, the priest said, "Now the bride and groom are asked to put 

 

wedding rings on each other." 

 

Martin, wearing a little black tuxedo, came to present rings to her parents. 

 

Before handing the ring to Byron, Martin still did not forget to say to Byron, "Treat my mother well." 

 

"Of course!" Byron said. 

 

Soon, Cora and Byron put on their wedding rings, and the priest announced, "Now, the groom can kiss 

 

the bride." 

 

Byron eagerly lifted Cora's veil, put his head into the veil, and kissed Cora. The picture was 

 



extraordinarily beautiful. 

 

The audience once again burst into thunderous applause. 

 

But Georgia was worried that it would affect the next generation, so she hurried forward and covered 

 

Martin's eyes. 

 

"Why are you covering my eyes?" 

 

"That's something you can't watch." Georgia watched the kisses of Byron and Cora with relish. 

 

"I can't watch, so why can you watch?" Martin protested. 

 

"Because I'm already an adult, and I gave birth to my own baby!" Georgia smiled. 

 

That day, Byron and Cora kissed each other inseparably at the wedding scene. 

 

Jerry felt a little heartbroken watching it from the audience. 

 

John asked him, "Do you regret coming to the ceremony now?" 

 

But Jerry said, "I don't regret it. I can see her happily marrying, and she will be happy in the future. 

 

Everything is worth it. Loving someone does not mean possessing her. As long as she is happy, being 

 

a bystander is also worth it." 

 

Chapter 993 Only You 



 

John laughed loudly and said, "That's right. As expected of a man who went to some tropical islands 

 

and returned." 

 

Jerry, who was praised by John, almost smashed the cup into powder when Byron brought Cora up to 

 

toast. 

 

"Remember, if you treat her and Martin badly, I will still take them away." 

 

However, Byron responded with a smile, "I won't give you that chance!" 

 

Jerry sneered, "I hope so." 

 

Then, he drank the glass of wine in his hand. 

 

Byron was not to be outdone and drank the wine as well. 

 

And Cora thanked John, "Thank you for your kindness in coming to our wedding today." 

 

"Don't say that. When you brought Martin to Leucrest Town, I regarded you and Martin as my family. So 

 

from now on, remember to go to Leucrest Town often. I'm getting old, I don't know how many times I 

 

can see you and Martin again." John said. 

 

Cora didn't like John's frustrating words, so she said hastily, "You will live a long life. Of course, I will 

 



take Martin to see you from time to time." 

 

John received Cora's promise. He smiled happily, "Okay, then I'll wait for you. Go greet other guests. 

 

Leave us. We will take care of ourselves." 

 

Cora still wanted to say something to Jerry, but John quickly pushed her into Byron's arms. 

 

Byron also seemed to be aware of John's intentions and quickly took Cora to toast. 

 

Until the two left, Jerry didn't speak to Cora and was extremely annoyed. 

 

"Grandpa, did you do it on purpose?" 

 

"Yes, otherwise, with your appearance just now, dare you say that you have no intention of taking her 

 

away on the spot?" 

 

What John said made Jerry speechless. 

 

That was right. When Cora approached just now, he saw Cora's shockingly beautiful appearance, and 

 

indeed he wanted to take her away. 

 

Jerry didn't expect that John would see through him. 

 

"Don't think too much, unless your current financial resources can completely overwhelm that man, and 

 

you can bear the possibility of his wrath, which may kill you before you can try to act. Otherwise, you'd 



 

better not even think about it." 

 

John persuaded him. 

 

But Jerry was annoyed. "Grandpa, can you let others stop us?" 

 

John smiled and said, "Not us. Only you!" 

 

Seeing that Jerry was about out of control, John leaned into Jerry's ear and whispered, "Do you know 

 

what happened when Isidra almost hurt Dr. Lane that day?" 

 

"I don't know." Jerry shook his head. He didn't live in Grakrord City. He didn't know the inside 

 

information. 

 

What he knew was only what could be shown on the TV news to let the public know. 

 

John told him again in a low voice, "Byron hung her in a helicopter, frightening her to collapse. Later, 

 

she was sent to the police station, and the next day she became a corpse and was killed by someone.  

 

When she was taken out, her face was peeled off abruptly." 

 

Jerry was shocked. After glancing at Byron not far away, he asked in a low voice, "Did he do it?" 

 

After all, Isidra was also from the Wolf family. 

 



It was certain that the Wolf family would be greatly injured by Byron's actions. 

 

But it was possible to save Isidra's life. 

 

But who would have thought that Isidra would die immediately... 

Chapter 994 The Love 

 

John shook his head. "There is no evidence that he did it. But it's enough for everyone to understand." 

 

The reason why John knew this was not because he was taught Cora before. 

 

So many people who couldn't make an appointment with Cora went to John and asked John to 

 

recommend them. 

 

After going back and forth, John had a wide network of contacts, so he also knew some secrets. 

 

Seeing that Jerry was still in astonishment, John said again, "Of course, I also know that you are not a 

 

person who is greedy for life and afraid of death, and also know that you dare to do anything for Cora. 

 

But when it comes to love, if you don't love each other, unrequited love is futile." 

 

Jerry was stunned for a moment before realizing that what John had said so much was just to say the 

 

last sentence. 

 

John was telling him that if Cora didn't like him, even if he sacrificed himself to take her away, she 

 



would run back to Byron by herself in the end. 

 

Although this sounded sad, it was also true. 

 

"It's better to think about it and come out as soon as possible." 

 

When John said this, he patted Jerry's shoulder lightly. "I'm going to smoke a cigarette. You should 

 

think about it for yourself." 

 

John left temporarily, leaving Jerry sitting alone. 

 

He unconsciously raised his head to look for Cora, just like he did every day in Leucrest Town. 

 

He also couldn't tell what was good about Cora. But he always kept his eyes on her unconsciously. 

 

It was a pity that, separated by several guests, Cora didn't notice his gaze, and was busy toasting with 

 

Byron all the time. 

 

Byron drank a whole glass of wine, still put his arms around Cora's waist, leaned into her ear, and said 

 

something to her. 

 

Cora punched him angrily, but Byron reached out and grabbed her fist, put it to his lips, and kissed her. 

 

Then, the two of them just looked at each other like no one else was around. 

 

Looking at this scene, Jerry couldn't help thinking of the reminder when John noticed that he liked 



 

Cora. 

 

When he liked someone, he couldn't hide it from anyone. His eyes would reveal his thoughts. 

 

But right now, the gazes of the two of them made him, the rival in love, feel their concern for each 

other. 

 

This also seemed to mean that he would never have another chance in this life. 

 

No matter! 

 

If he could afford it, then he could let it go. 

 

Jerry poured himself a full glass of wine and drank it up, letting the wine dilute his taste buds and the 

 

bitterness in his mouth.  

 

Today, after getting drunk, he would let the love go forever. 

 

John smoked a cigarette, then returned to Jerry's side, only to see Jerry blushing from alcohol. 

 

"Grandpa, I'll let it go. But it might take a while." 

 

John felt distressed when he saw his drunken appearance. But in the end, he patted Jerry's shoulder 

 

lightly. 

 

"It's okay. As long as you have this idea, it takes time to forget. Whether it's five years or ten years, as 



 

long as you can forget, everything will be fine." 

 

Later, Jerry left with John. 

 

He knew that Jerry definitely didn't want Cora to see his drunken appearance. 

 

On the other side, Cora toasted with Byron, and then was arranged to change clothes and rest. 

 

After the wedding, Cora didn't feel tired, because Byron arranged everything properly, so she didn't 

 

have to worry about it at all. 

 

Byron was exhausted. 

 

Cora waited in the room for a long time at night, but he still didn't come back... 

Chapter 995 Pretend to Be Her Savior 

 

Cora sat in the room for a long time, but Byron didn't show up. 

 

She was about to go out to find Byron when the door was pushed open. 

 

Byron was sent back by Harry and Eason. 

 

Byron stood at the door with a normal expression on his face. But he couldn't hide the smell of alcohol 

 

at all. 

 

Harry smiled, "Byron has carried everything for you. And he is not even willing to let people in. He let 



 

people out." 

 

Cora took Byron. After thanking them, she hurriedly asked Byron, "Do you feel uncomfortable?" 

 

"It's okay." Byron held Cora in his arms, leaning against her ear and whispering, "I'm happy today..." 

 

"After thinking about it for so many years, he finally marries you." Harry couldn't help interjecting. 

 

Byron ignored Harry, but put all his weight on Cora. 

 

Eason was worried that Cora would not be able to bear the weight of Byron. He hurried up to help her. 

 

But Harry held Eason tightly and prevented him from coming forward. 

 

"Don't go up there, that's their interests. You don't understand!" Harry said in a low voice. 

 

Eason was annoyed. "But Cora will be crushed." 

 

"Cora? Now that she is married to your Uncle Byron, you can't call her by her first name. Otherwise, 

 

with your Uncle Byron's jealous character, you will suffer." 

 

When Eason heard this, he felt strange. 

 

"I met Cora first! Even if she marries Uncle Byron, it doesn't hinder our friendship." 

 

Looking at Cora's wedding today, Eason was depressed. 

 



Because he went around and found that he still liked Cora the most. 

 

Now when he met other women, he couldn't find the feeling he had when he was with Cora. 

 

He even thought it could be better if only he hadn't been with Mia back then. 

 

In this case, today's groom would have nothing to do with Byron. 

 

With this mentality, the more Eason watched Byron get along with Cora, the more irritable he became. 

 

"Are you sure you knew Cora first? If I remember correctly, Byron knew Cora first." 

 

Seeing Eason's gloomy face, Harry seemed to guess what Eason was going to say. Before he could 

 

say anything, Harry said, "Don't you want to say that you dated Cora first?" 

 

Eason didn't respond, just looked sullenly. Watching the scene not far away, Cora was finding a towel 

 

and gently wiping Byron's cheeks. 

 

If he hadn't dated Mia at the instigation of his mother, it wouldn't be Byron who enjoyed Cora's gentle 

 

service now. 

 

But at this time, Eason heard Harry say again, "The beginning of you and Cora was stolen from 

 

somewhere in the beginning." 

 

"Who stole it!" Eason gritted his teeth, wanting to scold Harry angrily. What did an outsider know? 



 

Harry scolded him directly, "If you hadn't pretended to be Cora's savior in the first place, do you think 

 

you would have had a chance to get close to her?" 

 

"You! How do you know..." Eason was flustered. 

 

He was indeed injured at the intersection back then, but it wasn't because of saving Cora. 

 

At that intersection, he had never even seen Cora. 

 

When Cora asked, he admitted it. 

 

He believed that this secret could be buried for a lifetime. 

 

Unexpectedly, Harry knew it. 

Chapter 996 Auntie Cora 

 

"It's impossible for you to know what's going on. You're not the one who experienced it." 

 

Eason stared at Harry, full of disbelief and anger. 

 

It felt as if someone had revealed his darkest side, leaving him embarrassed and angry. 

 

But Harry sneered, "I'm not the one who experienced this personally, and I don't know the inside story. 

 

But your Auntie Cora is the victim, and she recognized the savior herself. What can I do?" 

 

Eason panicked for a moment. "Cora recognized her savior? Who? Who is her savior?"  



 

As long as Cora didn't find her savior, he, Eason, could live with this identity for the rest of his life and 

 

become the most special person in Cora's life. 

 

"Your Uncle Byron is her savior!" Harry said. 

 

"No, it's impossible! How could it be such a coincidence?" Eason was furious. 

 

Because he knew that if Byron was Cora's savior, there would be no room for other people in Cora's 

 

world in the future. 

 

Even a small corner of her heart belonged only to Byron! 

 

But thinking of this, Eason remembered that he went to bathe in hot springs with Byron a few times 

 

before, and saw that Byron also had a wound on his right shoulder... 

 

As a result, Eason's mind was in a mess. He didn't know how to piece together his thoughts. 

 

At this time, Harry said again, "How is that impossible? Do you think your Uncle Byron is free to go 

 

shopping around there? Of course, it was to meet the girl he had a crush on. Seeing the girl he had a 

 

crush on was in danger, how could he stand still?" 

 

Byron had a crush on Cora a long time ago. Eason knew about it on the previous live broadcast of 

 



Sunda Group. 

 

At that time, he was fortunate that he still had the status of her lifesaver. 

 

In this way, no matter how long Byron had a crush on Cora, and no matter how much he touched Cora, 

 

he would not be able to shake Eason. 

 

But now it seemed that everything was ruined. 

 

Eason felt distraught. When he wanted to explain something to Cora, Harry directly dragged him out. 

 

"Okay, explaining now is covering up, and covering up is telling stories. You don't need to go up and tell 

 

stories. The couple is going to start a beautiful night." 

 

Eason was almost sure that Harry deliberately said it to stimulate him, reminding him of what Cora 

 

would do with Byron tonight. 

 

Although they even had Martin, they must have done such things. But he just couldn't accept it. 

 

Especially on a night like this, it felt like someone had a blunt knife and forcibly took a piece out of his 

 

heart. 

 

He even wanted to break free from Harry to stop Cora and Byron. 

 

But Harry still forcibly controlled him and took him out of the room. 



 

"Don't even think about it! From the moment she marries your Uncle Byron, you have no chance. 

 

Remember, when you meet Cora in the future, you will call her Auntie Cora." 

 

"Can you do it? I'll teach you. Come on! Auntie Cora..." 

 

While Harry took Eason out, he kept mentioning Auntie Cora, almost trampling Eason on the ground. 

 

Eason tried to break free from Harry countless times, but Harry was so strong that he couldn't break 

 

free. 

 

Before leaving, Harry thought a lot. 

 

He did do a lot of things to sorry Byron for Jane before. 

 

But now he would try his best to help Byron break Eason's heart so that he no longer dared to think of 

 

Cora. And it would be considered even... 

Chapter 997 Cora Fainted! 

 

Cora didn't notice what Harry and Eason were talking about, let alone they left. 

 

Byron seemed to be suffering because of drinking. 

 

Cora was worried, so she did her best to take care of Byron. 

 

"Would you like some hangover soup? How about I make you some now?" 



 

As soon as Cora finished talking and was about to get up, Byron suddenly reached out his hand and 

 

dragged her back to the bed. 

 

Georgia helped decorate the wedding bed. It was covered with beautiful heart-shaped rose petals, 

 

intending to create a romantic atmosphere for them at night. 

 

Their movement made the petals float everywhere, which was extremely beautiful. 

 

And Byron also turned over and pushed Cora under him, trying to kiss her. 

 

"Aren't you drunk? Stop it. I'll make you hangover soup." 

 

But before she could finish the sentence, Byron kissed her gently. 

 

"No matter how drunk I am, we will finish what we have to tonight..." 

 

After saying that, Byron didn't give Cora a chance to speak again and kissed her directly. 

 

Cora and Byron went to Moratoy for their honeymoon, which Byron had mentioned four years ago. 

 

In that world full of strangers, they were like ordinary couples falling in love. They were either playing 

 

around every day or making out. 

 

Cora wanted to take Martin with her, but Georgia insisted that Martin stay at her house and help take 

 



care of his little brother. 

 

How could Cora not know that it was an excuse that Georgia asked Martin to help take care of the 

 

child? She only wanted to create more opportunities for her and Byron to be alone. 

 

Both Byron and the Hansen family were looking forward to Cora delivering a brother or sister to Martin. 

 

It's not because the Hansen family wanted more boys to inherit their wealth but to make up for the 

 

regrets between Cora and Byron. 

 

But now Cora has also figured it out. Anyway, the doctor said it would be difficult for her to conceive 

 

again, so... 

 

She would enjoy life, eat and drink whatever she liked and not worry about anything. 

 

It doesn't matter if she could be pregnant. Anyway, they already have Martin. 

 

Perhaps because of the paradise-like environment in Moratoy, Cora was relaxed and didn't deliberately 

 

think about pregnancy anymore. 

 

Sometimes looking at the stars in the sky, she silently prayed for the poor child, and made a wish with 

 

the shooting star, hoping that child would return to her if she had a chance... 

 

After the honeymoon of more than a month, Cora returned to work in the medical clinic, and Byron 



 

returned to Sunda Group. 

 

Two months later, Cora suddenly felt dizzy when seeing a patient. 

 

"Dr. Lane, are you feeling uncomfortable? You don't look well." 

 

Seeing Cora's face getting pale, the patient was a little worried. 

 

Hearing what the patient said, the nurse hurried over to check on Cora. "Dr. Lane, why don't you take a 

 

break first? I know you didn't work for a month on your honeymoon and want to finish the 

appointments 

 

with patients as soon as possible. But your health is more important!" 

 

Other patients also agreed and said, "That is right, Dr. Lane! You should take care of your health first.  

 

Anyway, we are not in a hurry at this moment." 

 

Seeing that everyone was persuading her, Cora smiled. "I'm fine. I guess it is just hypoglycemic. I'll eat 

 

some candies." 

 

At the same time, Cora was about to stand up to get the candy that Byron had put on the cabinet for 

 

her. 

 

Unexpectedly, when she stood up, she felt the world spinning, and then she lost her sight... 



Chapter 998 Cora Was Pregnant! 

 

When Cora woke up, everything she saw was white, and there was a strong smell of disinfectant. 

 

"Hiss..." She moved a bit, only to realize that her hand was on an intravenous drip. 

 

Georgia heard something and rushed over. 

 

"Cora, don't move around. The doctor said that you are showing signs of miscarriage, and you'd better 

 

stay in bed for a few days." 

 

Georgia quickly held Cora back to the hospital bed and let her lie down. 

 

Cora just woke up, and her mind was not sober. She only listened to Georgia and lay down because 

 

she was still dizzy. 

 

After the dizziness subsided, Cora asked Georgia, "Georgia, what's wrong with me?" 

 

Cora didn't feel pain but felt dizzy and weak. 

 

She even thought, "If nothing was serious, I would return to the clinic after the intravenous drip. 

 

After all, I had been on honeymoon for over a month and put off many patients' appointments. 

 

Moreover, many patients are critically ill and not in good condition. If they can't receive medical 

 

treatment, I'm afraid it will be..." 



 

Georgia was stunned for a moment before realizing that Cora didn't know that she was pregnant. 

 

"Cora, don't you know you're pregnant?" 

 

Cora was confused. "How could I be pregnant? You know that when I lost that child, the doctor said 

 

that I might not be able to conceive again." 

 

Georgia was angry and thought it was funny. "Cora, you are a doctor. The doctor said that you might 

 

never be able to conceive again, but he didn't say that you will never be able to conceive. It's just a 

 

matter of probability! And now this extremely rare probability happened to you." 

 

"Really?" Cora still thought it was unbelievable. 

 

"Of course. The doctor gave you an ultrasound just now, and here it is!" 

 

Georgia handed the report to Cora. 

 

Cora didn't believe she was pregnant until she saw that it said she was pregnant for six weeks. 

 

She put her trembling hands on her abdomen. 

 

"That's great..." Her voice was kind of hoarse. 

 

Georgia held her hand and almost cried. "I called Byron just now. He should be on the plane now." 

 



Byron went on a business trip two days ago and was expected to return tomorrow night. 

 

But after Georgia called him, he arranged for a private plane to come back. 

 

"He doesn't seem to have time to check the later message that your test result is pregnant." 

 

Georgia said, "As for Martin, I asked Grandpa and Grandma to pick him up. They are very happy now, 

 

and they will prepare everything for you so that you can rest and relax. When they pick up Martin, they 

 

will come to see you together." 

 

When Cora heard that everything was well arranged, she seemed relieved a lot and soon fell asleep 

 

again. 

 

When she woke up again, Grandpa, Grandma, Sara, and William were all there. 

 

Cora was in a trance and wanted to sit up. 

 

Sara was beside her and quickly stopped her. "Cora, don't get up. Do you feel any discomfort?" 

 

Sara looked at Cora with red eyes. Obviously, she had cried just now. 

 

She was not crying sadly but weeping with joy. 

 

Great. Cora was pregnant. 

 

Sara swore in her mind, "I will take good care of Cora this time and make up for what I didn't do when 



 

Cora gave birth to Martin." 

 

Cora shook her head. "I don't feel uncomfortable anymore." 

 

Nora asked, "Then do you want to eat something? I'll have the chef cook it and deliver it here." 

 

"I'm not hungry," Just as Cora said this, the door was pushed open. 

 

It was Byron in a hurry... 

Chapter 999 Keep Looking At Cora! 

 

Byron returned after a long journey. The dark circles around his eyes were obvious, and even there 

 

were many wrinkles on his shirt and suit. 

 

He had a cleanliness obsession and didn't allow himself to show up lousy. 

 

But when he heard that Cora fainted and was in the hospital, he almost couldn't think about anything 

 

else. 

 

Cora was the only thing on his mind on the way back. 

 

He even considered suicide if something happened to Cora. 

 

Fortunately, when he got off the plane, he flipped through Georgia's message. 

 

It said that there was no serious problem with Cora, but there were signs of miscarriage. 



 

Panic was instantly replaced by joy, and Byron didn't know how to describe his mood. 

 

He only knew that the moment he saw Cora lying on the hospital bed, he felt an impulse to cry. 

 

Seeing this, the Hansen elders and others all left the ward, leaving the couple alone. 

 

Byron came over to Cora's side and took her hand. He was afraid he might hold her hand too tight or 

 

too loose. 

 

After a while, he only said, "You almost scared me to death..." 

 

Cora smiled. "What can I do? I don't know I'm pregnant." 

 

Hearing this, Byron looked at Cora's abdomen. 

 

He looked at it for a long time but never dared to put his hand on it. 

 

Cora figured out what he was thinking and simply took his hand on her abdomen. 

 

"Touch it if you want. It's not that fragile." 

 

Byron touched Cora's flat abdomen with his slightly trembling hands. "Can I talk to him?" 

 

Cora said, "He's only six weeks old now. I am afraid he probably won't be able to hear it." 

 

But Byron squatted with one knee on the ground beside Cora's hospital bed and put face near Cora's 

 



lower abdomen. 

 

His voice was very hoarse. "Baby, thank you for coming back to me and your mother... We love you, so 

 

don't leave us anymore, okay?" 

 

Cora felt that Byron kissed her abdomen tenderly. 

 

In addition, she also felt some liquid falling on it... 

 

She couldn't help crying, grabbed Byron's hand, and said, "It won't. The baby must feel that we love 

 

him very much, so he came back to us. He will not leave us this time." 

 

Later that night, Byron kept his fingers interlocked with Cora's and didn't want to leave her for a second. 

 

When Georgia sent some necessary supplies to Cora and saw Byron, she couldn't help but tease, 

 

"Byron, you just keep looking at Cora." 

 

However, the Hansen elders joked, "When you were pregnant, wasn't your husband also doing this? 

 

He guarded you 24 hours a day and even wanted to follow you when you went to the bathroom." 

 

Georgia blushed. "That is not true! We didn't stick together like Byron and Cora." 

 

"I remember that after you gave birth, Efren left the baby to us and ignored it. He just stared at you all 

 

day long." 



 

The Hansen elders spared no effort, and Georgia was defeated. "Forget it. I am not good at debating. 

 

So I won't stay as a third wheel." 

 

As soon as Georgia left, the Hansen elders also left. 

 

Only Byron and Cora were in the ward. 

 

Byron excitedly arranged for the prenatal checkup. "We will do these checkups when it is more 

 

stabilized. By the way, I heard that we need to build a file and do nuchal translucency." 

 

Byron communicated with Efren just now, and Efren told Byron about the checkups Georgia had done 

 

before. 

 

When Cora heard it, she felt a little headache. "That is after the first three months of pregnancy." 

 

Byron was confused. 

Chapter 1000 Finale Ⅰ 

 

But Cora didn't know that Byron made arrangements quickly. 

 

The next morning, Sunda Maternity and Children's Hospital was established quietly. 

 

Soon, countless obstetrics and gynecology experts at home and abroad were invited to this hospital for 

 

consultation. 



 

A variety of the most advanced instruments worldwide had also been purchased into the hospital one 

 

after another. 

 

When Cora was three months pregnant, the hospital was put into use. 

 

In other words, this was a hospital specially established for Cora's pregnancy. 

 

The news was exposed on the Internet, and the whole Internet talked about it. 

 

[No wonder Byron is the richest man. He established Sunda Group when he had a crush on his wife 

 

and built Sunda Maternity and Children's Hospital when his wife was pregnant.] 

 

[When I was pregnant, my husband thought I spent too much on a B-ultrasonography. Look at Cora's 

 

husband. He built a hospital when Cora was pregnant. Comparisons are odious.] 

 

[Compared to Mr. Hansen, my husband is just a piece of junk in the trash can. I should mention my 

 

husband here.] 

 

When countless women exclaimed that Byron was the benchmark for all husbands, the men also 

 

complained. 

 

[I am almost penniless. How can I be compared with Mr. Hansen? He can't spend all his money in 

 



centuries?] 

 

[How many Mr. Hansen are there in this world? If all of you can find a husband like Mr. Hansen, I will 

 

eat an iron pot.] 

 

When the two parties were debating, Sunda Group made a statement on the establishment of Sunda 

 

Maternity and Children's Hospital. 

 

First, this hospital was indeed built for the convenience of Cora's prenatal checkups and safety during 

 

pregnancy. 

 

Second, the hospital would not be abandoned after Cora gave birth but would open to the public as a 

 

non-profit welfare institution for pregnant women and children. 

 

Third, Byron emphasized that everything he did was nothing more than a husband protecting his wife 

 

and child, and he didn't think of being a benchmark as a husband! 

 

As soon as this statement came out, it caused quite a stir. 

 

[If I had Mr. Hansen's financial and material resources, I would go too far when my wife was pregnant. I 

 

would keep the obstetrician at home to ensure her safety at all times so that she would not have a 

 

miscarriage.]  



 

[Every expression of Mr. Hansen's love is extraordinary. Dr. Lane is the happiest woman in the world.] 

 

[Look carefully. This is a non-profit welfare organization! In this way, ordinary people can also enjoy 

 

high-end maternity equipment in the future. What Mr. Hansen did benefits everyone!] 

 

The netizens began another day to envy Cora. 

 

At this time, Cora didn't know that she was being discussed by netizens again and began to look 

 

through the names and registered symptoms of people who had made appointments in the medical 

 

clinic during this period. 

 

She was still worried about those patients. During her rest, their treatments might be delayed, and it 

 

could be life-threatening. 

 

So one day, when Byron brought her breakfast, she couldn't help saying, "I have nothing to do at home. 

 

Why don't you let me return to the medical clinic for consultation." 

 

"No, you don't rest when you get busy. What if you get tired and faint again?" 

 

After Byron put the breakfast in front of Cora, he pinched her face and rejected her request. 

 

"But what if my patients get worse during this period? Just let me go. I promise to rest when I'm tired." 

 



Cora begged sincerely. 

 

But Byron didn't give in, so Cora was angry and refused to eat breakfast... 

 


