The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 919

James’ suspicions were not groundless.

“Scarlett used to be part of a grave robber gang. However, she was clueless about her employer,
claiming that someone else was responsible for communications.

“Additionally, although Scarlett has considerable strength, it isn’t anything overwhelming. So how would
it be possible for her to snatch the key and escape from the enemy? On top of that, she even located
Floyd and secretly followed him to Cansington without being noticed.

“That’s simply outrageous.”

Maxine noticed James murmuring to himself and could not help asking, “What’re you saying, James?”

“Maxine, try to analyze this for me.”

James turned to Maxine and explained how Scarlett’s gang robbed the Prince of Orchid Mountain’s
ancient tomb and escaped with the key, following Floyd to Cansington.

“Do you think there is another mastermind behind Mr. Gabriel who was backing up the Emperor? Could
Mr. Gabriel also just be a puppet?”

Maxine fell into thought.

After a while, she said, “The person who robbed the Prince of Orchid Mountain’s ancient tomb is
probably not from the Ancient Four. According to my and Grandpa’s speculation, we think the
mastermind is Thomas. However, our speculations only hold water if Thomas is still alive.
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