CEO Bride 67

Chapter 67

It did not matter if Hera did not respect him. After all, he had had a crush on her for the longest time.
Yet, even Skadi dared speak to him so conceitedly?

Hunter stuffed his hands into his pockets and brazenly directed his gaze toward Skadi’s low-cut neckline
as he grinned and said, “These are my eyes. | can look anywhere | want to...”

“You fat ass... Are you trying to get beaten up...”

Skadi gathered her skirts in her hands and strode over to him.

She had beaten up countless young heirs.

Hunter could not help but feel somewhat nervous as he watched Skadi stride over.
Thankfully, his family’s bodyguards hurried over before she reached him.

Four bodyguards stood in front of Hunter to protect him.

Without hesitation, Skadi curled her hands into fists and prepared to fight.
“Skade, duck...”

Just then, Hera let out a piercing scream.

and heard an
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the scene before them.

ground, they saw an old lady dressed in a janitor’s uniform lying
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one returned to their senses, nearly a dozen inspectors had already made their
was Henderson, chief of the inspection office.

them were Zakariah, head of the martial arts association, Grant from one of the highest-ranking
families, Harold, the richest man in Jonford, and several old masters from second-tier
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office had dispatched twenty drones equipped with a high-precision facial recognition
dispatchment, the drones had not detected any problems in the faces they

he finally understood why Stellar spent a billion dollars on hiring

The inspection office would not be able to deal with assassins on this level.

Nash slowly straightened up and quietly returned to the warden’s side.

The corner of Stellar’'s mouth curled upwards as he said, “Can’t you be a little easier on them? Keep
them alive so we can interrogate them and find out who their bosses are!”

“I'llmake sure to do that next time!”
Nash hummed in response and resumed standing next to the warden quietly.

The warden glanced at Stellar and said exasperatedly, “Did you think these assassins would sell out their
bosses? Even if the Grim Reaper doesn’t kill them, they’ll kill themselves because they failed their
mission. They won’t leave any clues behind!”

This was supposed to be Mr. Lee’s birthday celebration, but a death had occurred.
Those present at the scene did not even dare breathe too loudly.

Skadi, who had returned to Hera’s side, nudged her and whispered, “Hera, is the man who’s wearing a
mask good-looking?”

Hera rolled her eyes at Skadi. “You can’t even tell what their gender is, and you’re asking me what |
think of their looks? What’s going on in your mind?”

Skadi whispered, “He’s definitely a guy. He might even be a hundred times more powerful than my
grandfather is!”

Hera’s eyes widened. “Even more powerful than Nash is?”

Skadi nodded. “He’s at least ten times more powerful than Nash is. | think I've found love...”



