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Chapter 510

Chapter 510 Beware of Being Recognized

He thought, “Did Paige hurt her head and get a headache?

No matter where it hurts, | will never forgive those people lightly!”

Seven or eight doctors took turns to help Paige check over and over again and none of them found anything abnormal.
“Paige is fine. No head injury.”

“We've checked many times.”

“Check again!” Martin didn’t expect Paige to wake up first and the first word she said was,

“head".

Her head must be very painful.

Those doctors did not dare to be slow, and checked carefully several more times, and indeed found no abnormalities.

In a trance, someone said, “Does the Paige mean that the third young lady’s head is injured? She said head when she woke up,
so it is the third young lady’s head... ”

The crowd thought it made sense, and hurriedly let the doctor come over to check.

However, the crowd seriously check many times, but also failed to find any abnormalities from Yana’s head....
Their head are not damaged...

“The Paige could mean that the head people hurt her? But passed out before she could finish?”

“That’s also a possibility... Which head person? Which organization and what is the name?”

“It should be someone from the Ghost Alliance.” Lamont, who was on the side, spoke up.

“Ghost Alliance?”

That was a small organization!

They couldn’t make any waves in this place at all. No one took this organization seriously, and no one was looking for them,
because they were too inconspicuous.

“They usually keep a low profile. No one knows that they are huge in number and their power is almost all over the world.”
Lamont’s words made the crowd incredulous.

“You’re not kidding, right?”

“Are you sure you're talking about the Ghost Alliance?”

“A small crappy organization that can hurt the Paige like this?”

“Does that organization add up to a hundred people?”

“Our Paige’s body is so strong that he can beat a hundred people...”

Lamont had read the data in the previous part of the data packet, so he knew that Yana was from this organization. People from
this organization are also after her...

Today, Paige and Yana should be more or less related to this organization.
At this time, Martin’s cell phone vibrated.
“Paige, we found it. People from the Ghost Alliance went to the foot of the Three Axes

Mountain in the southwest in the middle of the night. Almost three hours later, Miss Lusk came out of that place with a person on
her back, and was fighting all the way back.”

“Just the two of them gainst that gang?”

“To be precise, only Miss Lusk.” Rhys said, “It is said that the person on the back was unconscious. It was Miss Lusk alone killed
back.

Martin’s eyes darkened, “Reliable news?”

“The brothers of other gangs saw it with their own eyes.” Rhys said this, and could not help but say, “Paige, the Ghost Alliance
people are more than we imagined scary. Their forces are spread around the world, and a number of political circles involved...
equivalent to those big shots secretly the right and left arm, involving a hair and move the whole body.”

“Gather all the men.”

Tonight, he wants to make this organization, completely disappear from this place!

After hanging up the phone, Jairo and the others couldn’t help but ask, “Mr. Stowe, did someone from the Ghost Alliance do it?”
‘Hmm.”

“It's really those grandsons!” Jairo poked and prodded trying to settle the score with them.

“Damn, that shitty organization, where did that dog get the guts to touch our people!”

“Find them to settle the score!”

“If | don’t destroy them, I'll write my name upside down!”

Martin took the wet towel handed to him and gently wiped the little girl’s face.

“Paige, I'll be back soon.”

He waited for the doctor to finish dressing the little girl's wounds, gently kissed her forehead and said gently, “Wait for me.”

“Martin, where are you going?” Lamont seemed to guess something and was vaguely worried.

Martin stood still, his tall figure looming down, “Your injuries are not yet healed. I'll entrust you to look after them. If Paige wakes
up, tell me.”

“Martin, take us with you. we also want to avenge the Paige!”

“How can we do this without us?”

“Tonight, we must take revenge for the Paige so that everyone knows that if you dare to hurt the Paige, you will only end up with
one thing!”

Go to the hell!

Martin knew that the entire Flame Gang could not sit idly of her injuries. He nodded his head, and all of them left together.
Lamont wanted to say something, but in the end, not a single word came out.

He knew that if it were not for Yana, Paige would never have been injured like this.

With her skills, there is no problem to protect herself. However if she had brought one more person, the result would have been
different.

He was so upset.

The day has fully dawned. However, it was 10 p.m. in China.
There is a ten—hour time difference.

Unknowingly, a week had passed since Patricia last called Lamont.

On the weekend of this week, Patricia went back home and heard that Paige hadn’t come back yet, so her heart was even more
unbalanced.

She was encouraged by Nanny to call her brother again.
Lamont was not in the mood to answer. He was full of guilt for Paige and worry about her and Yana'’s injuries.
But Patricia did not relent, calling one after another, and finally, Lamont could only pick. up, “Is something wrong, Patricia?”

Patricia heard the Lamont’s tone so cold, even with a hint of impatience. She was even more upset in her heart, but still pressed
down the anger and spoke in a sideways manner.

“I'm just on holiday for the weekend. | didn’'t you when | got home, and | missed you. That's why | called you.” Her tone was
careful, and she deliberately put on a timid look,

“Am | disturbing you and Paige?”
Lamont suddenly found her a little annoying.

“Patricia, | told you before that your sister and | got something to do. Don’t call me or send me messages during this time. I'm
busy over here.”

He now only hopes that Paige and Yana wake up in a hurry. There was really no extra mind to think about other things.

“Lamont, I'm sorry | disturbed you...” Patricia aggrieved and choked up, “I just miss you. | will not call you and send you
messages. I'm sorry.”

Lamont was speechless and more annoyed by her choking sound, “I still need to finish my things here. When it is dealt with, | will
do anything that | promised.”

“No. It's okay.” Patricia intentionally sobbed a little, “Then I'll hang up first, goodbye, Lamont.”
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