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Chapter 602  

 

“But all this is just surface information. Jonford Outstanding Culture is just a branch. Their main 

company is in Mandagor, focusing on producing some hardcore adult films…”  

 

“So, you mean their videos will be circulated online?” Nash asked.  

 

“Yes, that’s right!”  

 

“Check if there’s any video featuring Baroque’s HR Manager, Lori Lynch, on their website,” Nash 

demanded with fists clenched.  

 

“Okay.”  

 

Theo picked up another phone and carried out Nash’s request.  

 

The head of the detective agency on the other end of Theo’s line immediately had their team browse 

the website. After a thorough search, one detective’s attention was drawn to a video titled ‘Senior 

Executive of Drakonian Company Brutally Assaulted’.  

 

The detective captured a screenshot of the woman’s face and then scanned it using facial recognition 

software.  

 

In less than a minute, the woman’s identity information popped up.  

 

“Theo, we found her. She’s confirmed to be named Lori Lynch from Jonford. We’re not sure if she’s the 

one you’re looking for.”  

 

“Download it and send it to me!”  

 



“Give me a moment.”  

 

A few minutes later, Theo received the video from the detective  

 

agency. He first took a screenshot of the cover and sent it to Nash.” Nash, take a look and see if it’s her!”  

 

The cover displayed a naked Lori and three burly men wearing headgear.  

 

Nash’s heart trembled slightly. His voice was hoarse as he whispered. “It’s her…”  

 

He did not dare to click into the video to see what Lori had  

 

experienced.  

 

There was silence on Theo’s end.  

 

The fact that Nash had asked him to investigate this woman meant that she was his friend. To involve 

Nash’s friend in an adult film production and upload it to the internet was practically seeking death.  

 

“Can you help me find the three people on the cover?” Nash asked as he leaned back in his seat, his 

words measured.  

 

Theo smiled bitterly. “That’s really hard. They’re all wearing headgear, and their eyes have undergone 

special processing.”  

 

Cautiously, he asked, “Who is she?”  

 

Nash sighed. “Consider her a colleague.”  

 

Theo could sense Nash’s anger and whispered, “So, how do you pla  



 

to handle this? Do you want to bring down the company or deal with  

 

the Solo brothers?”  

 

Nash replied calmly, “Just help me gather the evidence. The law will  

 

punish them.”  

 

The Inspection Office was already involved in this case, so the culprits should be handed over to them 

for processing.  

 

After ending the call with Theo, Nash dialed another number. This  

 

time, he reached out to Olivia to inquire about the ownership of  

 

Peaceful Residence. Upon learning that it belonged to the Watson family, he called Walter.  

 

Walter immediately contacted the person in charge of Peaceful Residence and arranged a special pass 

for him.  

 

40 minutes later, a taxi stopped outside the residence. Nash got out and headed straight to the security 

booth.  

 

A well-dressed young man emerged from the security booth. “Are you Mr. Nash Calcraft?”  

 

“Yes.”  

 

“Who are you looking for, Mr. Calcraft?”  

 



“Susie Gin.”  

 

“Alright, Mr. Calcraft. Please wait a moment.”  

 

The well-dressed young man took out an iPad to check the information. After a moment, he said, “Susie 

Gin lives in Bu  

 

Apartment 805. Let me take you  

 

there.”  

 

The well-dressed man escorted Nash to Susie’s residence. Nash u  

 

his Third Eye to scan the area and saw a man and a woman embracing on the bed inside.  

 

The man in the suit pressed the doorbell.  

 

“Who is it?” came a man’s lazy voice from inside.  

 

“Hello, I’m from property management.”  

 

“What’s the matter?”  

 

“The tenant upstairs has a short circuit in their electrical circuit. The maintenance worker says it’s an 

issue downstairs. Would it be alright for me to come in and take a look?” the man in a suit said very  

 

politely.  

 

“Not really.”  



 

“Then I’ll have to keep knocking on the door,” the man in the suit said  

 

gently.  

 

“How annoying!”  

 

The man clearly did not want to be disturbed. He was grumbling as he  

 

got up and walked to the door. He glanced outside through the  

 

peephole. After confirming that it was the property manager, he opened the door. 


