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Chapter 85 

Hera’s phone could not be reached. 

Nash tried video calling on WhatsApp, but it went unanswered. 

His brows furrowed even tighter. 

Theo quickly asked, “What’s wrong, Nashy?” 

“Hera’s missing…” 

Nash’s tone carried some worry. 

Hera had encountered an assassin once before. 

If he could not contact her now, she was probably in trouble. 

Nash stood up and was about to leave. 

Theo followed him and took out his phone to make a call. 

Olivia, who was waiting outside, saw Theo and Nash in a hurry to leave. She immediately followed them. 

“Salvatore, help me find a woman named Hera Lewis!” 

After giving instructions, Theo quickly hung up the phone and dialed another number. 
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The bald man’s suit was unbuttoned, revealing a chest full of scars. 

He reclined in his chair and dialed Crow’s number. 

“Yo, Silly Salv, why are you calling your boss?” 

“I heard you just brought two beauties back… Is one of them called Hera?” 

“Damn, what’s it to you?” 

“Just tell me, yes or no!” Salvatore’s tone became stern. 

“What? Is she a woman you’re interested in? Even if she’s yours, I still want to have some fun with her 

today, hahaha…” 

Crow laughed arrogantly. 

“I’m warning you not to touch her!” Salvatore warned coldly. 

“Silly Salv, have you forgotten your own identity? How dare you threaten me?” Crow’s tone turned cold. 

“What if it’s Mr. Skye?” 

“Screw Mr. Skye! In Jonford, I only get orders from Mr. Lane!” 

After saying these words, Crow hung up the phone. 

Salvatore stood up abruptly from his chair. “Blake, gather all our men and head to Causeway Bay!” 

 


