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Chapter 192

Old Walker told them about the woman’s grave.

“Bronze Town? What is that place?”

Nash looked at Jupiter and Angelica suspiciously. Both of them shook their heads.
“Bronze Town is in Sagen!” Kale said.

Angelica’s eyes flickered brightly. “Mr. Calcraft, you mean to say that Wesley will go back to visit the
grave of his late girlfriend before he leaves abroad?”

Before Nash could say anything, Jupiter answered, “Sagen is more than a thousand miles away from
Jonford. He's in a hurry to leave, so he won’t waste his time easily. | think he’ll come back to visit his
parents. | think we should wait here.”

Nash took a sip of water calmly and then said, “His love back then was very pure. He's a tough guy with
a soft heart. He left a picture of his girlfriend at home, which shows that he has always been in love with
his first girlfriend!”

Jupiter said with some embarrassment, “It’s indeed possible!”

Despite his 20 years of police experience, he still failed to notice the pictures on the wall. He suddenly
doubted his ability to do things.
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Both their faces were extremely gloomy. They were mercenaries sent by Sky Blade to find Wesley.

It took them a lot of effort to find a clue about where Wesley was, but they did not expect him to escape
so quickly.

Back at the restaurant, Jupiter had recruited a few old friends to pretend to be his poker friends and
play cards in the restaurant.

Jupiter deliberately sat with his back facing outside so that Wesley would not recognize him
immediately.

Signal jammers had been installed here, so there was no chance that Wesley would be tipped off.

Old Walker’s and his wife’s faces were streaked with tears. Their hearts held nothing but
disappointment for their son.

At this time, a tall, muscular man walked into the restaurant.
After glancing at the menu list hanging on the wall, he said, “I’ll have a bolognese.”
Old Walker affirmed and then went into the kitchen to prepare the pasta.

The muscular man sat on a chair, took out his phone, and started playing on it.



