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Chapter 518 Miss Paige, Help!

This keepsake, the inheritance of the Ghost Alliance, had been handed down for nearly a hundred years.

Not only did the elders want to get it, but other internal forces also were crazy for this treasure.

“So, you decide to face it with Yana and not let us help you?” Paige finally understood. “You want to risk yourself. Do you think

that makes us feel better?”

“Lamont, We are family, which means we have to settle things together,” Martin agreed.

“If this incident will make us, including everyone around us, your relatives and friends fall into the abyss, are you willing to drag

them down? Don’t you feel sorry?”

“We will arrange it properly,” Paige said confidently.

“You are only eighteen, and Martin is twenty–two. However, you have already stood out in many fields. There is no need to get in

the middle of this with such a promising future.”

This matter was related to Yana, so he was obliged to fight side by side with her.

But it had nothing to do with his sister and brother–in–law, so Lamont wanted them to be safe.

“Lamont, whether you agree or not, we will be with you.” Paige seemed to have made up her mind, “We are worried about you

facing it alone.

What dares to harm us will be killed by us.”

No matter what challenge it would be, she would try her best to destroy it.

“I agree,” Martin nodded and said, “Lamont, one chopstick is easy to break but a bunch of chopsticks are not easy to break. We

could work together to have a chance of winning.”

“Martin,” Lamont didn’t expect Martin to follow Paige’s wishes in everything without caring about priorities. He thought Martin

would persuade her a little more, but it turned out that they were on the same team.

“So that’s the deal.” Paige no longer accepted his rebuttal. “Yana may wake up soon. According to her intention, I guess she

should want to release this evidence. I have an idea…”

Before Paige finished speaking, the phone vibrated.

“I’ll do it.” Martin swiped across the screen for her, tapped to answer, and put the phone to her ear so that she could answer

without raising her hands.

It was Bonnie calling.

Just as Paige was about to say hello, Bonnie’s whispered and anxious cry for help came from the other end.

“Miss Paige, something happened at home…”

Before Bonnie could finish her sentence, the call was interrupted.

When Paige called again, the phone had been turned off.

“It’s Bonnie calling. It’s not going well. I’ll send someone to take a look.” said Paige darkly.

She was going to call the other sidekicks and ask them to come over and have a look.

Martin immediately said, “I’ll let my people go. It’s more convenient.”

“Okay.”

How dared they bother her family? Did they want to die?

“Is something wrong at home? Call from Bonnie? What happened?” Lamont didn’t expect those people to seek revenge so

quickly and suddenly became worried.

“I have no idea now. Something must have happened…” Bonnie’s tone didn’t sound like joking, and she was not a joker either.

The matter should be serious if she called.

At this time, Martin made a phone call and told his subordinates to rush over as quickly as possible.

Lamont wanted to call Danica to inquire about the situation, but Martin told him not to wake a sleeping dog, and wait for his

people to go over.

On the other side, Larsen Villa.

Someone pushed Bonnie against the tree trunk, and put a knife on her neck, “Who did you call just now? Did you call Paige?”

“No, no, no…” Bonnie repeatedly denied it.

Just now, she went to a brand store to get a pair of custom–made boots and came back. As soon as she walked to the door, she

found someone sneaking in and peeping inside.

She subconsciously called Paige. Before she finished speaking, the man found her and pushed her against the tree trunk, with a

gleaming knife on her neck.

“I heard you call Miss Paige.” The man raised his eyebrows, with the black mask covering half of his face, only revealing a pair of

clear eyes that indicated he was young.

“You, you must be wrong. There is only Miss Patricia in our family… I don’t know Paige here at all. Young man, why are you

kidnapping me? I am worthless… just a servant. You can’t get a few dollars even if you threaten our masters in exchange for

me…”

“I don’t want money.” The man’s tone was a little scary.

Bonnie was terrified, “Then why are you tying me… All I can do is housework, nothing else…”

“Let me ask you, where is Lamont?” The man moved the knife closer, with a dangerous tone.

“Lamont?” Bonnie thought that he was Lamont’s enemy, she hurriedly shook her head and said, “I don’t know… the whereabouts

of the young masters. How can our servants deserve to know?”

“Really?” The man moved the knife closer.

Bonnie could feel the cold touch coming from her neck, she was quite frightened, “I don’t know, even if you kill me today, I still

don’t know…”

“I’m not his enemy, I won’t hurt him, or even you, I just want to know where he is.”

Seeing him carrying a knife, Bonnie still suspected his identity.

Who could believe his words?

She said pitifully again, “I want to know where he has gone as well. If I know, I will tell you… The fact is that I have no idea,

young man. If you are friends, why don’t you just call him?”

If he had Lamont’s call, he would do it early.

Seeing the servant’s response, Nate’s eyes dimmed again, “Then do you know when he will come back?”

Bonnie shook her head again.

“Don’t tell anyone what happened today,” Nate warned again.

“Don’t worry. Even if I die and take it to the grave, I won’t say a word…”

Bonnie saw him let go of the knife, her heart was pounding, “Kind young man, shall I go first?”

Nate didn’t speak and he seemed gloomy even more.

Bonnie hurriedly spread her legs and ran towards the Larsen Villa.

Looking at the direction she was leaving, Nate was about to leave. At the same time, Martin’s people arrived. Seeing seven more

people blocking the way, Nate fought with them.

As soon as Bonnie entered the room, she saw two gangs fighting behind her. Frightened as she, she still took out her mobile

phone, recorded a video, and sent it to Paige.

“Miss Paige, another group of people came and fought with the black–mask–man, who kidnapped me just now. He came for

Lamont.

Should I tell the master and madam? Wouldn’t it be dangerous for Lamont?”

Paige clicked on the video. She could barely see the blurry face after zooming in. The smart gestures made her sure that it must

be Nate.

“There’s a big misunderstanding.” Something hit Paige. She raised her eyes and said to Martin, “Stop your people, it’s Nate.”
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