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For the past few days, Satan had been busy because of Pierre, and he was tired. Just when he was
prepared to go to bed, his subordinate came and reported the arrival of Jude.

“Send her into my room,” he instructed. After taking a deep breath, Jude pushed the door open and
went in. “Satan,” she called, her voice incredibly gentle.

This was a voice that he hadn’t heard for what felt like centuries, and her voice reached his ears when
he least expected it. Just when he was about to pass a sarcastic remark, he realized that he hadn’t heard
her addressing him like this for so long.

“What are you doing back here?” He snorted. “I miss you.”

Those three words were yet another critical hit for him. She had never been this way before, and he
even began to doubt if the woman before his eyes was really Jude as she slowly paced over to him.

“Oh?” Pretending to be composed, he raised his brow in interest. It was the first time he heard anyone
telling him that he was missed. “What did you miss about me? You missed how | used to sleep with you,
huh?”

Lowering her eyes, she said, “I really shouldn’t have betrayed you, but | had my reason.”

“Reason?” he repeated in a sarcastic tone. It had been a long time since they spoke about this. “So
you’re saying that so many of my men lost their lives, and | almost lost mine as well—all of this was
because of your so-called ‘reason’? Ha, your reason is sure worth a lot of money!”

“There is always a reason behind everyone’s actions, so why can’t | have one as well?” Trembling, she
went on to say, “I’'m avenging my father, and isn’t that a good enough reason?”

Satan narrowed his eyes at her. Avenging her father? What's she talking about?

Jude had kept her eyes that were covered with tears lowered, so she couldn’t see his face clearly, but he
had his eyes fixed steadily on her.

“Do you still remember Polaris?” she asked.

Upon hearing this, Satan felt his heart skip a beat. This was a codename that once used to instill fear in
him. Back then, he was merely in his early twenties, and even though he was already leading Zephyr
Organization, he was still inexperienced in many aspects.

In fact, Polaris had put him through many hardships and taught him many lessons. He even regarded
him as his mentor and had great respect for this person. Unfortunately, he had passed away.

Back then, he wanted to keep him alive, but it was a pity that the one who pulled the trigger had shot
him at a critical spot, so he couldn’t save him even when he wanted to. Satan had killed many enemies,
and all of them hated and spurned him the moments before their death; there were even some who
insulted him. Polaris was the only one who held his hand and said one thing to him.



To this day, he could never forget his smile before he passed away, and also what he said.

“His real name was Charlie Knight,” Jude said.

When he heard this name again, his heart thumped madly because he had already guessed it.

“He was my father,” she continued, finally lifting her eyes to meet him, and tears streamed down her
cheeks slowly. “That’s right. | joined Zephyr Organization with a motive from the beginning, including
making my existence known to you guys. | wanted to avenge my father, so | convinced the police to
create a new identity for me.

That way, | could break into the core levels of Zephyr Organization. From the very beginning, my aim
was to kill you.” Sniffling, she let her tears trickle down freely as she added, “I persevered because | had
hatred, vengeance, and unfinished business.”

At this point, the look in Satan’s eyes had grown even more unfathomable.

“But I'm really useless, because | fell for you, and | hated myself. How could | fall in love with the person
who killed my father? | kept getting swayed, and | struggled, but in the end, the day still arrived.”



