CEO Bride 109
Chapter 109

Nash walked straight to Brian. As he tore off the restraints on Brian’s hands, he asked, “Is everything
prepared?”

Brian replied, “The cotton pith and porcelain bowls are ready. | contacted an old friend for Tiger Corpse
Oil. He should have sent it to the Zell’s villa by now!”

Nash let out a sigh of relief. “Why did she tie you up?”

Brian told Nash everything about how Helena wanted to force him to sign a non-disclosure agreement.
“To keep things under wraps!”

Nash sneered.

Mr. Lewis’ amnesia would recover soon so it was meaningless for Helena to try anything.

Brian shook his hands and rubbed his wrists after being untied. Then, he squatted down to untie the
nylon rope that tied his legs together.

To not waste any time, Nash and Brian left immediately.
Helena dared not to say anything with the inspectors present.
“Chief Holt, do you want to bring her back to the station?”
Calcraft and Dr. Tanner to the Zell house

Nash and Brian had a huge responsibility so

knew what Jupiter’s intentions were. Nash was Hera’s fiancé and Helena was her older sister which
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When the old man saw the inspectors beside Brian, he frantically explained, “This Tiger Corpse QOil was
imported from abroad, | never killed a tiger!”

Jupiter nodded and smiled. “Looks like you’re familiar with the law!”
Since it was an item Nash needed, he had to believe the old man even if he was lying.

Brian took the flask and asked, “Thank you, Old Flores. If it weren’t for you. | really wouldn’t know where
to find Tiger Corpse Qil. How much is this? I'll transfer it to you!”

Flores took out a payment code and said with a smile, “Five-hundred-and-twenty dollars. But five-
hundred dollars is enough!

Brian instantly transferred five-hundred-and-fifty dollars. “We’re old friends. | believe you and | believe
that this was not easy to manage!”

When Flores heard the transaction information notification on his phone, he was displeased. “Old
Tanner... you...”

“Just take it, it wasn’t easy for you. Plus, it’s easier for me to make money than you!”

“Fine, | won’t thank you much but I'll buy you a drink when we’re free!” Flores glanced at the splendid
Zell manor. “You must be a busy man. | won’t waste your time!”

Brian called and urged his apprentice in the pharmacy to bring the cotton pith and porcelain bowl over.
Nash went to his Maserati to grab his bags.

Five minutes later, Brian’s apprentice brought over the cotton pith and porcelain bowl.

Nash and Brian walked quickly into the Zell manor.

In the crowd, Skadi saw Nash and asked in surprise, “Na... Nash... what are you doing here?”



