
Returning from the Dead His Secret Lover 

Chapter 1722 
Back at Oceanic Estate. 

When Sebastian was about to call it a night, he received a text from his sons and 

frowned as he read the message. 

 “What’s wrong?” 

Sasha had already tucked herself in bed when she saw him remain rooted on the 

spot. 

Everyone’s hearts were in their mouths that night, worrying about the two boys. 

Though they would soon be two fine adults, it was natural for their parents to feel 

anxious on the very first day they were to carry out a mission on their own. 

As soon as Sebastian got an update, Sasha immediately sat upright. 

A mixture of wonder and trepidation filled her mind when she saw him furrowing 

his brows. 

“Elizabeth is in Yartran.” 

“Huh?” Sasha was shocked. 

“She’s in Yartran? Why does she travel there? Could it be to kill Jason’s…” 

Breaking out in a cold sweat, she was not able to finish her sentence. 

Instantly, Sebastian’s expression turned grim. 

Why is that woman in Yartran? Nothing good will come out of this for her to 

travel there at this juncture. 



He called Karl and instructed the latter to bring his men and rush over at once to 

protect the king. 

Unbeknownst to the couple, while they were sending their men to Yartran, 

something mysterious took place in Kurt’s ward. 

A clat of worms appeared from nowhere and flew into his ward through the 

window. 

Within ten minutes, a strange gulping sound was heard coming from Kurt’s 

throat. Lying on the bed, he needed at least another six months to be awakened. 

“Ahhh!” 

To everyone’s disbelief, Kurt unexpectedly opened his eyes and sat as straight as 

a rod. 

The men from SteelFort who had been guarding the ward were utterly 

thunderstruck. They stared at the bizarre scene for a while. 

Five seconds later, Kurt fell to the bed again and started coughing severely. 

“Doctor! Doctor…” the guards cried upon snapping back into their senses. 

Moments later, the doctor dashed to the ward, and found an unconscious Kurt. 

After running a battery of tests on the patient, the doctor discovered that the 

dying organs in Kurt’s body had regained almost fifty percent of their function. 

In addition, the doctor also heard a strong and steady heartbeat. 

This is surreal! Am I hallucinating? 

The doctor was so stunned that he dropped his stethoscope on the floor. 



One hour later, Grayson arrived at the hospital alongside several renowned 

specialists for internal medicine. 

Upon hearing the strange case, all of them channeled their focus to analyze it 

thoroughly. 

At four in the morning, they received another astonishing news. The result of 

Kurt’s sectioned cells came back, reporting a rebirth that was close to perfection. 

Rebirth was the only possible word to explain his condition because when Kurt 

was first admitted to the hospital, the medical officers concluded his case with a 

laconic reply, “waiting for a rebirth”. 

It was a rather vague yet trendy way to describe his state from a medical 

standpoint. The elderly specialists would not have spelled it out this way if they 

had not witnessed how his vitals were deteriorating to where his life was at stake. 

The whole dramatic change was like a withered tree dying away, only to be seen 

sprouting anew and eventually given a new life to grow healthy again. 

But this process of growth seems too fast. It has only been an hour, and his 

recovery has expedited exponentially! How could anyone not find this morbid or 

scary? 

Grayson stepped foot into Kurt’s ward to personally check on the latter’s 

condition. 

To his surprise, before he could stretch his hands to examine Kurt, the patient 

had already opened his eyes. In that glaring room, Grayson could clearly see that 

a pair of eyes were staring at him intently, sending a shiver down his spine. 

“Kurt… Kurt, are you awake?” 

The men from SteelFort were present too. Seeing the miraculous scene, they 

called out to him in excitement, but received no response. 



Grayson was rendered speechless. 

The young man on the bed scanned the unfamiliar surroundings. Then he got up 

from the bed and sat upright. 

Suddenly, a sharp pang was felt in his chest. He curled his body up while clasping 

his chest with both hands. His entire body trembled violently. 

This is so weird. What on earth is going on? 

Even Grayson was scratching his head, puzzled at the turn of events. 

Someone had contacted Sebastian earlier, and the towering man stormed into 

the ward shortly after. 

 


