
Detective 801 

Chapter 801 The truth about the case given by the nun 

 

Hearing the familiar sentence pattern, Luo An had a strange expression on his face. He threw the messy 

thoughts in his mind into the trash can. Luo An asked with a smile: 

 

“Sister Ellie, do you have a way for me to get promoted quickly?” 

 

 “That's right.” 

 

Sister Ellie nodded with a smile and said directly: 

 

“Our Judgment Process Church has many believers in the Federation, and the archbishop also has many 

rich and noble friends. 

 

As long as Leader Luo An joins the Judgment Process Church and believes in the Archbishop, with our 

help, your future will definitely be brighter than now. " 

 

Roan noticed the key point in Sister Ellie's words and asked: 

 

“Is the archbishop you are talking about the founder of the Judgment Process Church? What is his 

name?” 

 

“The archbishop is the first person to feel God's will, and he is also the one who is guided by God to 

compile the will. He is the leader of our church in the judgment process.” 

 

Sister Ellie held an inverted cross in her hand and looked pious, and finally added: 

 

“As for the name of the Archbishop, Group Leader Luo An will have the opportunity to be received by 

the Archbishop after he joins the church, and he will naturally have the opportunity to know it at that 

time.” 



 

Luo An kept the useful information in mind and then asked: 

 

"So Sister Ellie, what is your status in the church? How can I believe that your promise will be effective?" 

 

“There is no hierarchy among brothers and sisters in the church. We are all suffering, and we are all lost 

lambs in need of help.” 

 

Sister Ellie did not deviate from the teachings, but she still answered Luo An's question and said: 

 

“I was only guided by the Archbishop and am temporarily responsible for helping other believers. My 

commitment is the Archbishop's commitment. Leader Luo An can rest assured.” 

 

The following sentence made Luo An's eyes move slightly, but he did not behave strangely and 

continued: 

 

“I can join the Judgment Progress Church, so how do you plan to help me get promoted quickly?” 

 

Sister Ellie smiled and said: 

 

“Quick promotion requires merit and connections, and we can help Team Leader Luo An with these. 

 

 But there is no free lunch in the world. For the development of the church and to help more lost 

sheep, Team Leader Luo An, as a fellow traveler, naturally needs to provide the strength within his 

ability. " 

 

 Luo An's mouth was slightly seduced and he realized that the so-called power in the other person's 

words was nothing more than paying for things. 

 

 It is indeed a cult. 

 



Before Luo An could speak, Sister Ellie changed the subject and said: 

 

“However, Leader Luo An is a believer who has just joined the church and has not yet received any 

benefits. Naturally, we cannot let you pay for it in vain. 

 

 We are willing to show sincerity first and help leader Luo An integrate into the church better and 

faster. " 

 

After saying that, Sister Ellie called out Harris loudly. The man in the jacket who stood at the door 

nodded, immediately turned around and knocked on the security door. 

 

A few seconds passed, the door was pushed open, a young white man pushed a wheelchair into the 

room, and then walked out. 

 

Harris closed the door, continued to cross his arms and looked at Luo An quietly. Luo An didn't care 

about Harris, and all his eyes turned to the wheelchair. 

 

The wheelchair is the most common kind of wheelchair on the federal market, but there is a young 

woman sitting in the wheelchair at this time. She has long light brown hair, two big eyes, and a rather 

delicate face. 

 

His mouth was covered with thick silver tape, and his arms were tied together with tight sleeves 

commonly seen in mental hospitals and locked tightly to his chest. 

 

The woman was the murderer of the co-pilot, Ashiya, who killed Imre, the owner of the Cadillac, and 

was later taken away by Tonaka, the man with the footprints. 

 

“We heard that Team Leader Luo An is looking for her.” 

 

 Sister Ellie on the computer screen smiled and said: 

 



"So we sent her to you. I believe that Team Leader Luo An will definitely accumulate a lot of credit for 

solving this case." Seeing Ashiya constantly glaring at him, Luo An frowned slightly and looked back at 

the computer screen. He said in a deep voice: 

 

 “Even with this woman, this case still cannot be solved.” 

 

In the two cases, Imre, the owner of the Cadillac, was killed by Ashiya, and Ashiya was kidnapped by the 

footprints man Tonaka. In the other case, Lesasi was killed by the footprints man Tonaka. 

 

 The internal causes of the two cases are related to the church in the trial process. The specific 

situation has not yet been completely clarified. 

 

"how come?" 

 

Sister Ellie understood the meaning behind Luo An, and smiled and said the answer she gave to the case: 

 

“Tonaka had psychological and mental problems. Lessas was one of his girlfriends. She chose to leave 

quietly because she couldn't bear the torture of the other party. However, she was eventually found and 

killed by the angry Tonaka. 

 

As for Ashiya, she is also one of Tonaka's ex-girlfriends... As for what she suffered, I believe that team 

leader Luo An is experienced and can definitely arrange it, right? " 

 

Roan understood Sister Ellie's case arrangement. He took a deep look at the other party and said with a 

smile: 

 

“It seems that Sister Ellie is quite confident and believes that Tonaka will not confess to the church 

during the trial.” 

 

 Sister Ellie leaned back on the chair and said with a smile: 

 

 “Tonaka is a very pious child.” 



 

Luo An nodded and pretended to agree to the other party's proposal and said: 

 

“Okay, I will join the Judgment Process Church and agree to Sister Ellie's arrangements for your case. 

Can I take Ashiya away now?” 

 

 “Don't worry, Team Leader Luo An.” 

 

Sister Ellie shook her head. Harris, who was standing at the door, came over, took out a dagger, and 

inserted it on the table with a bang. 

 

Sister Ellie smiled and said: 

 

“Since Tonaka had psychological and mental problems, he naturally ended Ashia's life very quickly after 

kidnapping her. 

 

However, Tonaka has been captured by you, Team Leader Luo An, and it is up to you, Team Leader Luo 

An, to end Ashiya's life. " 

 

The room instantly became extremely quiet. 

 

After a long silence, Luo An glanced at Ashiya, whose eyes were round and began to struggle wildly. He 

picked up the dagger on the table, looked at Sister Ellie on the computer, and said with a smile: 

 

“If I'm not mistaken, you've got the video footage ready, right?” 

 

“Although brothers and sisters in the church are not related by blood, our faith connects us. We should 

open our hearts and believe in each other, and no one will hurt each other.” 

 

Sister Ellie neither admitted nor denied Roan's guess, but just smiled and said: 

 



“Team Leader Luo An has been working in the FBI for so long and has killed many criminals in his hands. 

 

This time it's just a woman. I believe Team Leader Luo An won't be too embarrassed. " 

 

Having said this, Sister Ellie paused for a few seconds, and then added: 

 

“In addition, Leader Luo An, as you saw just now, there are many believers from our Judgment Process 

Church outside this room. In order to protect themselves, they all have some weapons on them. 

 

 I believe that Team Leader Luo An will definitely be able to tell which is the correct option. " 

 

Sister Ellie gave Luo An two choices: either kill Ashiya with a dagger on video and join the Judgment 

Process Church with a certificate of surrender; or be shot to death by people outside and leave his life in 

this room. 

 

Luo An picked up the dagger and walked slowly to the wheelchair. Ashiya struggled wildly in the 

wheelchair and soon ran out of strength. Finally, she took a deep look at Luo An, closed her eyes, raised 

her head, exposed her neck, and begged Luo An to give him a hand. She was so happy. 

 

Luo An shook the dagger, looked at Ashiya, looked at Sister Ellie on the computer, and finally turned his 

eyes to Harris at the door, a sunny smile suddenly appeared on his face: 

 

“Sorry, I am a stronger person and I always like to make my own decisions.” 

 

 The next second, the cold light suddenly flew towards Harris! 

 

Chapter 802: One against twenty-nine 

 

In the room, before Luo An finished speaking, the dagger flew out of his hand in an instant, flashing a 

deep cold light, and flew straight to the young man in a jacket standing at the door. 

 



"snort!" 

 

The face of the young man in the jacket did not change. He was already prepared for Luo An to resist. He 

snorted and dodged the dagger, allowing the dagger to hit the wall behind him accurately. He took out 

the pistol from his waist and prepared to aim and shoot. 

 

 The next second, the face of the young man in the jacket changed slightly, and the wheelchair actually 

flew towards him! 

 

Luo An knew that the dagger would most likely not kill Harris with one blow, so while throwing the 

dagger, he grabbed Ashiya and threw it to the ground. He picked up the wheelchair and hit Harris hard. 

 

  Not only used the wheelchair to block Harris' movements, but he also took this opportunity to 

quickly approach the opponent. 

 

  Bang! 

 

The wheelchair rushed towards him. Harris subconsciously put away his gun and turned around to avoid 

it. The wheelchair hit the ground with a harsh metal collision sound. He successfully dodged the huge 

hidden weapon. Before Harris could breathe a sigh of relief, a whip kick suddenly appeared, and he hit 

hard. Kicked him in the head! 

 

Harris's pupils shrank, and he didn't understand why Luo An was so fast. His muscle reaction made him 

subconsciously raise his arm to block the side of his head, preparing to resist the blow. 

 

  Bang! 

 

There was a muffled sound, and Harris's eyes bulged. An irresistible force came from his arm, forcing his 

arm to hit his head hard. Harris' whole body was like a straight pen. His body fell and his head fell first. 

land! 

 



The sound of grabbing the ground with his head resounded through the room. Harris's eyes went dark, 

and his throat felt uncomfortable. He wanted to cough lightly, but instead he spat out a large mouthful 

of bright red blood. 

 

Luo An didn't give Harris a chance to fight back. He bent down and grabbed the pistol in the opponent's 

hand, and kicked Harris hard in the abdomen. Harris flew out like a rag doll and hit the opponent hard 

with a bang. It hit the wall and then hit the ground again. 

 

"you…" 

 

Harris's face was covered with dust, his forehead and corners of his mouth were covered with blood, 

and he struggled to get up from the ground. As soon as he started to speak, Luo An walked up to him 

and raised his right foot again. 

 

  Bang! 

 

Harris's vision went dark, and he completely fainted and fell to the ground and lost consciousness. 

 

Hand out his hand to pick off the dagger he had just thrown away from the wall, Luo An quickly locked 

the door, walked quickly to Ashiya, and began to cut off the restraint sleeves on her arms. 

 

On the table next to her, Sister Ellie on the computer completely saw the scene where Roan defeated 

Harris, the man in the jacket, in just a few seconds. 

 

While showing surprise, Sister Ellie was not panicked or angry at all, and even clapped and praised: 

 

“As expected of Team Leader Luo An, his skills are indeed extraordinary. Just now it really opened my 

eyes.” 

 

Unlike Sister Ellie, Ashiya on the ground was staring at Luo An. She had closed her eyes just now and 

waited for death, but Luo An suddenly picked her up and threw her to the ground, face first. 

 



Luo An didn't care about Ashiya's eyes. He cut off the restraint sleeves on Ashiya's hands, looked back at 

the computer, and said with a smile: 

 

“Thank you for the compliment. Since you think I'm good at it, please remove those people outside the 

room. I'm afraid of hurting them.” 

 

 “I like your humor, Team Leader Luo An.” 

 

 Sister Ellie on the computer screen smiled and reached out to press a certain device. 

 

 Sister Ellie's movement fell, and a deafening banging sound suddenly sounded on the door of the 

room. 

 

  咚! Boom! Boom! 

 

Luo An just locked the door. The people outside didn't knock the door open for a while, and then they 

started to take out their pistols and prepare to shoot at the door lock position. 

 

In the room, Ashiya's face changed drastically. She pulled off the silver tape on her mouth. The action 

was too fast and it hurt. But now she didn't care about it at all. She hurriedly reached out and grabbed 

Luo An's arm and said: 

 

“Bring me the gun and the dagger, and we'll deal with those people outside together!” 

 

Ashiya was sitting in a wheelchair outside the waiting room just now, and took advantage of the 

situation to count the number of people outside, a total of twenty-nine people. 

 

Those people were still holding weapons, and she and Luo An were the only two people in the room. 

There was no doubt that this was an unequal battle at all. 

 



The moment Luo An rescued her, Ashiya understood that he and she had no choice, and today they 

could only fight to the death with those people. Since you have no choice, why not give it a try? Kill one 

without losing anything, kill two and earn one! 

 

A cold light flashed in Ashiya's eyes, and she stared at the door. She just waited for Luo An to give her 

the dagger, and then started fighting for her life. 

 

Upon seeing this, Luo An took a deep breath and decisively inserted the dagger into the pocket on his 

thigh. 

 

Hand out his hand to push Ashiya behind the sofa, Luo An said expressionlessly: 

 

“I rescued you to take you out alive, not to let you fight with those people. Your body is of no use to 

me. 

 

Just squat in the back and protect yourself. I will take care of those in front. " 

 

While driving to the coffee shop, Luo An guessed that there would be a fierce battle tonight, so he had 

already taken one [Stamina Potion], [Swift Potion], [Strength Potion], [Analgesic Potion] and 

[Hemostatic Potion] in advance. bottle. 

 

The medicine is now at its peak, and Luo An has the ability to deal with those people outside, but if 

Ashiya rushes up to fight with them and falls to the ground with blood, it will be like saving her in vain, 

and letting her stay behind to protect herself is the best solution. . 

 

Hearing Luo An's words telling her not to cause trouble, Ashiya looked at Luo An with wide eyes, angry 

and incredulous: 

 

"Are you crazy? Those people outside..." 

 

boom! boom! boom! boom! 

 



Boom— 

 

Before Ashiya could finish what she said, several gunshots rang out one after another, and the lock of 

the door was instantly smashed. People outside kicked it out, and the door fell straight to the ground, 

stirring up a cloud of dust. 

 

 “Just protect the computer and yourself, just lie down holding it!” 

 

Luo An's face darkened when he saw this scene. He picked up the computer and stuffed it into Ashiya's 

arms, kicked Ashiya behind the sofa, and then rushed towards the door at an incredible speed! 

 

 “Damn, this guy is a madman?!” 

 

Ashiya was kicked away by Luo An and landed face first on the ground again. She cursed loudly, carefully 

put the computer aside, quickly and carefully got up, and prepared to leave behind the sofa and go out 

to help Luo An. 

 

As soon as Asiya stuck her head out from behind the sofa, the scene at the door of the room 

immediately made her stunned. 

 

In just such a short period of time, four enemy corpses are already lying at the door of your room! 

 

Even at this moment when Ashiya was stunned, Luo An cut off the fifth enemy's arm with a dagger in his 

right hand, shot him in the head with a gun in his left hand, and finally kicked the body not far in front of 

Ashiya, and then Charge towards the sixth enemy! 

 

 One against twenty-nine sounds very scary, but in fact it is indeed not easy. 

 

Even though he had taken the potion, Luo An still did not let down his guard at all. While he moved 

quickly and carefully avoided the enemy's gunshots and dagger slashes, he stood at the door of the 

room and did not go out. Instead, he lured the enemies outside into the room. 

 



People who often fight know that when facing a group of enemies, you must not rush into the crowd in 

a hurry. You should constantly keep distance so that you only face one enemy in a short time and never 

fall into the situation of being surrounded by a group of people. situation. 

 

Luo An then set the door of the room as a node. The door of the room was so big that only one or two 

enemies could enter at a time, which was just within Luo An's attack range! 

 

                                             

simultaneously! 

 

"ah-" 

 

boom! 

 

Another piercing cold light flashed through, first cutting off the hand, then hitting the head. The corpse 

of an unknown enemy was kicked away by Luo An. 

 

Hand out his hand to rub the blood spattered by the enemy on his neck, Luo An leaned against the side 

of the door to avoid the gun, and shouted loudly outside the room: 

 

 “Go on, come on!” 

 

Chapter 803: The investigation team arrived, rude 

 

 “Go on! Come on!” 

 

Luo An stood by the door, put the dagger in his pocket, picked up the gun on the body and replaced the 

magazine, and at the same time shouted loudly to let the enemy continue to attack. 

 

At this time, there were still nineteen enemies left outside the room. They looked left and right at each 

other, but no one rushed into the room first. 

 



At this time, the ground at the door of the room was covered with blood, and the light shone with a 

bright red color that made people's hair stand on end. Several corpses lay crookedly on the ground at 

the door, and the eyes that had no time to close were just looking at the room quietly. outside. 

 

Outside the room, the nineteen enemies' eyebrows jumped when they saw this scene, and even the 

hand holding the gun began to tremble. In their field of vision, the door was like the entrance to **** 

and there was no way back! 

 

In the room, on the side of the door, Luo An's clothes and pants were splashed with a lot of blood from 

the enemy, and his feet even stepped on the enemy's blood. 

 

 There were also several wounds caused by enemies on the shoulders, arms, and ribs, but the 

conditions were not serious. In addition, Luo An did not feel pain now because he had taken [analgesic 

medicine] before, but his face was solemn and not very good-looking. 

 

Under the dim light, holding a dagger and a pistol, Luo An, standing in a pool of blood with a cold face, 

looked like a devil. 

 

Behind the sofa, Ashiya, who saw this scene, tightly held the dagger she picked up from the corpse. Her 

breathing was rapid, her forehead was covered with sweat, and her body was shaking uncontrollably. 

 

Ashiya has no intention of going out to help. She is even praying that Luo An will not regard herself as an 

enemy later. 

 

  Screaming a few words, Luo An finally stopped shouting to save his strength. 

 

But time passed by, and the nineteen enemies outside the room still did not continue to attack, or they 

had already seen clearly that the first person who rushed into the room would not survive, and no one 

wanted to be the unlucky guy. , the two sides were so deadlocked for a while. 

 

This scene left Ashiya behind the sofa dumbfounded. She was in disbelief and shocked. She never 

expected that this battle would develop like this. 

 



Beside Ashia, in the half-open and half-closed laptop, although Sister Ellie couldn't see it, she could hear 

the sound of the battle. 

 

Hearing Luo An's stern shouting, but the believers outside did not respond, and did not even dare to 

continue entering the room, Sister Ellie's expression suddenly darkened, and her face became extremely 

gloomy. 

 

After a few seconds of silence, Sister Ellie took out her cell phone and pressed a few buttons to send a 

message. The enemies outside the room and the corpses in the room all received the text message, and 

the cell phones all rang at once. 

 

Luo An was just about to find a mobile phone to check the situation. The eyes of the nineteen enemies 

who had checked the text messages outside suddenly turned red. They suppressed the fear in their 

hearts and rushed toward the door with a roar! 

 

ˆBang bang bang— 

 

  Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 

The room heard gunfire, shouts and the sound of daggers slashing again. Luo An didn't talk nonsense 

and started fighting fiercely with the enemy again with a cold face. 

 

This time, the enemies rushed into the room at a speed many times higher than the last time. They 

fought against Luo An as if they were risking their lives. In a short period of time, Luo An actually 

changed from one against two to one against three, and even With one against four, all the bullets in 

the pistol were quickly used up! 

 

 “Sonof better than eating!” 

 

Behind the sofa, Ashiya cursed in a low voice when she saw this scene. She quickly searched the corpse 

for a pistol, aimed at the enemy and pulled the trigger to start supporting. 

 



Although she is still very afraid of the current Luo An, if Luo An falls, Ashiya's next result will not be much 

better. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

 An enemy was killed with three shots. Luo An instantly changed from one against three to one against 

two. The pressure was greatly reduced, and he quickly defeated the two of them with a dagger. 

 

Before Ashiya could be happy, several more enemies rushed into the room. Two of the targets moved 

away from Luo An and rushed straight towards Ashiya. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

"damn it!" 

 

Being suppressed by the two shots and unable to lift her head, Ashiya immediately lay down behind the 

sofa and cursed. 

 

ˆBang bang bang— 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

The next second, Ashiya was about to fight back when suddenly far more intense gunshots were heard 

outside the room than before, as well as many screams and sharp shouts from men and women: 

 

 “Don't move! FBI!” 

 

 “Put down your weapons! Get down on the ground!” 

 

"Hold your head in your hands! Hurry up! Hold your head in your hands!" Bang! boom! 



 

As A Shia's face was full of surprise, the two enemies who rushed towards him were easily killed by Luo 

An's pistol that he snatched from the enemy's hands. The corpses fell forward in front of A Shia under 

the influence of inertia. 

 

Ashiya swallowed, looked away from the body, and turned to look at Luo An at the door of the room. 

She saw a group of heavily armed guys rushing in and rushed into the room. Two women quickly moved 

to Luo An's side. Lived him. 

 

 “How are you, Roan?” 

 

"Where is the injury? Winslow, get the first aid medicine and bandages quickly!" 

 

The two women in Ashiya's perspective were Chenelle and Lacey. Winslow also quickly helped Luo An 

out of the room, took out the medicine and asked the two women to help Luo An treat his wounds. 

 

On the other side, the two members of the SWAT team were stunned and moved when they saw the 

corpses of more than a dozen enemies in the room. The eyes they looked at Luo An changed completely, 

and they were extremely shocked. 

 

But putting aside the task, the SWAT team members couldn't help but control Ashiya and the 

unconscious Harris on the ground and take them out of the room. The laptop was also delivered to Luo 

An by a SWAT team member with admiring eyes. 

 

 “I'm sorry to disappoint you, Sister Ellie.” 

 

  Opening the laptop, Luo An looked at the woman on the screen, pointed at Chenelle and Lacey 

beside him, as well as Winslow and the SWAT team behind him, and said with a smile on his face: 

 

“I'm sorry, I didn't choose either of the options you gave me.” 

 

Seeing the people around Luo An, Sister Ellie's face completely darkened, as gloomy as if she could drip 

water. Her tone was no longer as confident as before, and she said coldly: 



 

“Leader Luo An, to be honest, there are people of mine in your villa, your girlfriend Mona…” 

 

 “I'm fine, thank you for your concern.” 

 

Before Sister Ellie finished speaking, Chenelle took off her earphone and showed it to the computer. 

Mona's cool voice sounded from inside: 

 

“As for the guard you sent, he is doing well now and sleeping soundly.” 

 

 Hearing this, Sister Ellie's veins protruded on her forehead and her breathing became heavier. 

 

She originally wanted to ask Luo An how he sent the message for the FBI to find this place, but thinking 

of Mona's computer skills, she finally had to take a deep breath, look at Luo An, and directly closed the 

video connection. 

 

 “It's so rude, I didn't even say goodbye.” 

 

Luo An smiled, took the communicator, and asked: 

 

 “Mona, can you find this woman?” 

 

 “I'm working hard, give me some time.” 

 

Mona on the other end of the communicator replied casually, and then asked very nervously: 

 

"How are you, Luo An? Are you injured anywhere on your body? Are they serious?" 

 

“I'm fine. Remember to send a message as soon as you locate the other person.” 

 



Luo An and Mona exchanged a few words and then returned the contact device to Cheniel. Ashiya finally 

couldn't bear it anymore and asked in silence: 

 

  "Didn't Harris and the others search you? How did these people find themselves here?" 

 

Looking at Ashiya who looked puzzled, Luo An touched his belly and smiled: 

 

"secret." 

 

Ashia's mouth twitched, and just when she was about to speak, Luo An immediately said: 

 

“We'll talk about this later. Answer my question first. Who is Sister Ellie? What's going on with the 

Judgment Process Church?” 

 

Chapter 804 Ashiya's Experience 

 

At 11:30 p.m., southwest Washington, D.C., suburbs. 

 

 Walking out of the building, Winslow led a group of SWAT team members to deal with the battle scene 

inside the building. Roan asked Chenier to lead Ashiya to the SUV aside, then waved to Lacey and 

whispered: 

 

 “There's something you need to deal with.” 

 

Lacey's expression remained unchanged and she asked: 

 

"What?" 

 

Roan pointed to Harris, the man in the jacket who was still unconscious on the ground, and whispered 

something. After hearing this, Lacey frowned slightly and nodded in agreement: 



 

"no problem." 

 

Luo An then added in a low voice: 

 

 “If you get into trouble, remember to swallow the chip.” 

 

The chip Luo An mentioned was the positioning device he obtained from the CIA after the previous 

[Salles case]  

 

Just in case, Luo An established some rules not long after Winslow and Chenille joined the special 

investigation team and the six-person team was officially established. 

 

For example, during each case handling, everyone's mobile phones will set up scheduled text messages 

to send to other people, and they need to be manually canceled. If they are not canceled, it means that 

something happened to the team member. 

 

In addition, everyone also racked their brains and devised some code words that only the six of them 

could understand. 

 

For example, Luo An said at the door of the villa before that he asked Mona to prepare red wine and 

candles. This was one of the code words. Red wine meant that there was a danger of bleeding, and the 

candles meant that Mona should be careful to inform other team members. 

 

On the way to the coffee shop, Luo An not only drank various potions, but also swallowed the modified 

positioning chip. The chip sent a signal every fifteen minutes. Chenille and Lacey relied on it. Found Luo 

An. 

 

"rest assured." 

 

Lacie smiled and made an OK gesture to Luo An, and then quietly left the scene with Harris. 

 



Luo An turned around and glanced at the busy SWAT team members. After thinking for a moment, he 

turned and walked into the car where Chenier and Ashiya were. 

 

 “Answer the question, Ashiya.” 

 

Luo An sat in the driver's seat, turned to look at Ashiya in the back seat of the car, and said in a deep 

voice: 

 

 “Who is Sister Ellie?” 

 

 Hands were cuffed, and Chenier next to her was still staring at her with a pistol. Although Ashiya was 

very unhappy, she still answered: 

 

“I don't know this Sister Ellie at all. It's the first time I've seen her today.” 

 

Chenelle frowned slightly, picked up the pistol and knocked lightly on the car window. After two bangs, 

she said: 

 

"Don't lie to us, Ashiya, if you don't know that woman, why did that woman kill you?" 

 

 “I didn't lie, I didn't lie to you!” 

 

Ashia glared at Cheniel fiercely, then looked at Luo An and said: 

 

"As for why Sister Ellie wanted to kill me, it's obvious that she came for you! I'm just a disposable tool!" 

 

Cheniel still wanted to speak, but Luo An interrupted her with a wave of his hand. "Emotional 

Perception" could feel that what Ashiya said was true, so he said again: 

 

“Introduce the Judgment Process Church and tell us about your experience.” 



 

Taking a deep breath, Ashiya gritted her teeth and said that the Judgment Process Church is a perverted 

cult. 

 

Eighteen years ago, Asiya lived in a place in Ohio. One day when she was going out to play with her 

friends, she found an injured puppy on the side of the road, so she walked over to check it out. 

 

The next second, a car sped by. Before she could react, she was dragged into the car by the people in 

the car. Her mouth and nose were covered and she fainted instantly. 

 

 “When I woke up again, I found myself in a small room.” 

 

Ashiya's eyes were red and her tone was very cold as she said: 

 

“A man came into the room, claiming to be the messenger of God, and preached to me a bunch of 

Judgment Progress church doctrine. 

 

I was still young at the time and couldn't understand what the other person was saying. I just cried and 

wanted to go home, so I was beaten. " 

 

Over the next few days, the man continued to preach the teachings of the Judgment Process Church to 

Ashiya. If he disobeyed, he would be beaten. If he obeyed, he would be fine. If he could memorize the 

teachings taught by the other party, he would get enough food. 

 

 In the end, Ashiya was forced to choose obedience, memorize the teachings of the Judgment Process 

Church, and pass the so-called doctrinal examination. 

 

Listening to Ashiya's description, Cheniel frowned, while Luo An noticed something and asked: 

 

 “Do you know Lesasi?” 

 



Taking the photo that Luo An handed her, Ashiya shook her head and said: "I don't know her. In fact, the 

place I am at is just a small branch of the Judgment Process Church. There are many different Judgment 

Process Churches." Division.” 

 

As for Lesasi's excellent management skills, Ashiya said that when they become adults, they will be 

assigned different learning directions based on their own conditions. 

 

For example, Ashiya has better physical fitness and has learned fighting and marksmanship. Leishas may 

be smarter, so she has learned more formal management knowledge. 

 

In addition to these, whether believers in the judgment process church are male or female, there is a 

must-learn lesson, **, which is used to **. 

 

Chenier's face was gloomy, and Luo An frowned slightly. Waiting for Ashiya to calm down a little, he 

then asked: 

 

 “How did you leave the Judgment Process Church?” 

 

 In Ashiya's description, the branch management of the Judgment Process Church is quite strict, and it 

is impossible for believers to escape the supervision of managers. 

 

“The Judgment Process The church has an archbishop, who is the founder of the church. 

 

There was also a nun named Maria who was an administrator who assisted the archbishop, the second 

in command of the church in the process of judgment. 

 

 Ashia explained: 

 

“About a year and a few months ago, some unknown conflict arose between the Archbishop and Sister 

Maria, which led to confusion within the branch management staff. 

 



Taking this opportunity, many of us took advantage of the chaos to escape. That Lesasi may also be one 

of the people from other strongholds who took advantage of the chaos to escape. " 

 

 Chenelle asked in a deep voice: 

 

“Did you call the police after you escaped?” 

 

 “I haven't called the police, but someone has.” 

 

Hearing this question, Ashiya sneered and said: 

 

 “Those people were later taken away and never appeared again.” 

 

Considering that Sister Ellie said before that the archbishop knew people who were either rich or noble, 

one can imagine the fate of those who called the police. 

 

Recalling what Asiya said about the conflict between the archbishop and Sister Maria, she didn't know 

Sister Ally, but Sister Ally said that what she meant was what the archbishop meant. Luo An narrowed 

his eyes slightly and guessed: 

 

“This Sister Ellie is most likely the replacement of Sister Maria.” 

 

Chenier nodded slightly, she also had this idea. 

 

 After a few seconds of silence, Cheniel turned around and asked: 

 

“Why did you kill Imre, the owner of the Cadillac, that night?” 

 

Ashiya defrauded the gun store of $3,000. Not long after arriving in Washington, D.C., she entered a 

private club and began to make money from her body. 



 

 Considering that Imre is an old ladybug, even if the price cannot be negotiated, Ashiya has no need to 

kill him. 

 

 “Because that old guy is a “peripheral believer” of the Judgment Process Church!” 

 

 Asia said that when she and Imre were chatting that night, Imre suddenly revealed something wrong 

in his words, and Asia was shocked and frightened. 

 

The opponent also realized this and was about to knock Ashiya unconscious before dealing with it. 

Ashiya quickly counterattacked and killed the opponent directly. 

 

Unexpectedly, Tonaka, the killer sent by the church, found her at that time. Ashiya was unable to defeat 

him and was eventually knocked unconscious and taken away. 

 

Jingle Bell- 

 

At this moment, Luo An's cell phone suddenly rang, and Mona said in a deep voice: 

 

 “Luo An, I've located that woman!” 

 

Chapter 805 North Carolina 

 

 “Good.” 

 

Hearing that Mona successfully located the other party, Luo An quickly sat back in the driver's seat and 

asked: 

 

"where?" 

 



 “In North Carolina, south of Washington, D.C.” 

 

Mona spoke quickly and said: 

 

“I have already contacted you about the plane and you are ready to go at any time!” 

 

"very good." 

 

Luo An thought for a moment and said: 

 

“Mona, go to the airport and prepare to meet us. 

 

 Inform Michelle and ask her to come to the scene and **** Ashiya and the guy outside the villa back 

to the special investigation team. " 

 

"clear." 

 

Mona hung up the phone, and Luo An temporarily handed over Ashia to the four SWAT team members 

at the scene, and then quickly rushed to the airport with Winslow, Chenier, and the other twelve SWAT 

team members. 

 

From the passenger seat of the SUV, Chenier glanced at the troop carrier following behind and asked in 

a low voice: 

 

“Roan, there is also a local SWAT team in North Carolina. You are taking the SWAT team from 

Washington DC with you this time because you are worried about...” 

 

“The FBI and SWAT teams in North Carolina can't be trusted.” 

 

 Luo An shook his head. In Ashiya's description, the church in the trial process sold children, raped, 

brainwashed its members, and defrauded people of money. It was an out-and-out cult. 



 

In addition, the stronghold that Ashiya originally escaped from was in North Carolina, and now Mona is 

also located in North Carolina, which shows that the Judgment Process Church has an absolutely huge 

root in North Carolina. 

 

The FBI database shows that the FBI in North Carolina has no clues in this regard. Luo An suspects that 

the local FBI high-level officials have been communicated with by the so-called patriarch. 

 

Chenier also thought of this possibility. She frowned and whispered: 

 

“If there is really a problem with the local FBI in North Carolina, then we will only send a few people 

there this time...should we call in more people?” 

 

“There are problems with the top FBI in North Carolina, but that doesn't mean there are also problems 

with the local FBI at the grassroots level.” 

 

There was a glint in Luo An's eyes, and Sister Ellie said both inside and outside her words that the 

archbishop followed a high-level route from top to bottom, which meant that grassroots personnel 

would not enter their field of vision unless there were special circumstances. 

 

  Luo An then added: 

 

“In addition, I will contact the commander later. I will bring more people with me on this trip, not less.” 

 

To capture the thief, capture the king first, hit the snake within seven inches, control the trial process at 

lightning speed and then leave quickly before the local people can react. The rest of the matter will be 

relatively simple. 

 

 Otherwise, if you are surrounded by some local people, the situation will definitely be quite 

complicated. Those branches will deal with it later. 

 

“So, we cannot delay this operation.” 



 

Luo An glanced at the rearview mirror and said to Chenelle: 

 

“Contact Winslow and the SWAT team members in the car behind and ask them to take time to rest. 

We must not slow down our actions later and fight quickly.” 

 

"clear!" 

 

Chenelle nodded, immediately pressed the communicator next to her ear and started talking. Luo An 

also took out his mobile phone, found the number and called: 

 

“Good evening sir, it's me, Luo An, and I'm having a bit of trouble with this case…” 

 

Ten minutes later, a plane soared into the sky in the night, leaving Washington, D.C., and flew straight to 

North Carolina in the south. 

 

Chenier and Mona sat at the front. They were not the main attackers of the next operation, so they did 

not take much rest and began to carefully review the battle plan to see if there were any omissions. 

 

Just in case, Luo An also took away all the mobile phones of everyone and gave them to the two girls for 

temporary safekeeping. 

 

Luo An, Winslow and forty heavily armed SWAT team members were sitting together. They were waiting 

for the main battle. Everyone closed their eyes and rested. 

 

More than an hour later, the plane arrived at the designated airport. Everyone got off the plane and 

immediately drove to their destination. They drove straight all the way. At about three o'clock in the 

morning, they successfully arrived near a two-story villa in the south of Henderson City. 

 

 “Wait a minute, Roan.” 

 



 In the car, Mona, who was sitting in the back, kept tapping the keyboard with her fingers and 

suddenly said: 

 

“The surveillance at the top of the nearby road showed that Sister Ellie and a few people drove away 

from here half an hour ago. What should we do?” 

 

Luo An's expression remained unchanged and he asked: 

 

“Can you find out which direction Sister Ellie went?” 

 

 “She is heading east.” 

 

Mona typed on the keyboard a few times, called up a surveillance video of a car driving, and replied: 

"But I don't know what her ultimate goal is." 

 

 “Act in two teams.” 

 

Luo An did not hesitate, immediately pressed the communicator and ordered: 

 

“Winslow, you lead half of the SWAT team to stay here and wait for my order to start the operation. 

 

Cheniel, you also stay here. After the operation is over, clean up the scene immediately, take away all 

useful items, and then evacuate the place quickly. 

 

 The rest of the SWAT team come with me, let's go after Sister Ellie! " 

 

"clear!" 

 

Everyone responded in unison and immediately divided into two teams according to the order and 

rushed in their respective directions. 



 

There was basically no traffic on the road in the early morning. Luo An drove the car as fast as a sharp 

sword. 

 

The SWAT team behind was a little slower but not too far behind. The two cars were driving at high 

speed and it didn't take long before they caught up with the car of Sister Ellie and others. 

 

The distance between the cars on both sides was getting closer and closer. Luo An's eyes flashed with a 

cold light, he pressed the communicator next to his ear and shouted: 

 

 “Action!” 

 

"clear!" 

 

When the order was given, Winslow and the SWAT team members near the distant villa, as well as the 

SWAT team members in another car behind Luo An's car, responded in unison, and both parties 

immediately started taking action. 

 

Behind and behind the villa, Winslow and a group of SWAT members rushed into the villa with guns in 

hand. 

 

 “FBIOpenTheDoor!” 

 

 “Don't move! Put your hands up!” 

 

"lay down your weapon!" 

 

 “Put your head in your hands! Get down! Get down!” 

 

On the other side, on the highway, Luo An stepped on the accelerator. The car suddenly accelerated and 

hit the right rear of Sister Ellie's vehicle. 



 

  Bang! 

 

Under the action of inertia, the car Sister Ellie was in immediately began to tilt out of control. The front 

of the car hit the railing, and the entire car was lying on the road. 

 

 Standard American stop! 

 

 “FBI!” 

 

The SWAT team members behind them followed closely, immediately stopped the car and ran out, 

holding weapons and surrounding the cars crossing the road without blind spots. The leading team 

member shouted loudly: 

 

“Put your hands where I can see them! Get off the car little by little! Don't make any other 

movements!” 

 

Luo An also walked out of the car unhurriedly at this time and found that there were three people in the 

sideways car, two men in suits and a white woman. The woman's face Luo An had just seen not long 

ago, it was that Ellie nun. 

 

 Surrounded by more than a dozen black gunpoints, the three people in the car had no choice but to 

get out of the car. 

 

Sister Ellie looked gloomy and stared at Luo An. Luo An smiled slightly, found handcuffs with his own 

hands and cuffed the other party: 

 

 “In the evening...no, good morning, Sister Ellie, we meet again.” 

 

Sister Ellie took a deep breath, and the ugly expression on her face slowly disappeared. She looked at 

Luo An quietly and said softly: 

 



“Leader Luo An, I suggest you let me go, otherwise what will happen next may not be very good for 

you.” 

 

"Really? Then I want to see it more." 

 

 Luo An smiled even brighter, and at this moment, Cheniere's voice sounded through the communicator 

in his ear: 

 

 “Luo An, everything goes well at the villa.” 

 

 “Good, pack your things and start retreating.” 

 

Jingle Bell- 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, the backpack behind Mona, which was used to carry everyone's 

mobile phones, suddenly rang. 

 

Chapter 806: Judgment Process: The Story of the Church 

 

Jingle Bell- 

 

The sudden ringing of a cell phone instantly attracted everyone's attention. Mona found the cell phone 

and found that it was Luo An's cell phone that was ringing, and on the screen was a strange number she 

had never seen before. 

 

Sister Ellie smiled slightly: 

 

“Leader Luo An, I think…” 

 

 “Mona, turn off your phone.” 



 

Roan turned his head and glanced at Mona, interrupted Sister Ellie and said: 

 

 “You can't make or receive calls while on the move, have you forgotten?” 

 

 “Sorry, it's my problem.” 

 

Mona was not angry. She glanced at Sister Ellie calmly and directly pressed the power button of her 

phone. 

 

The smile on Sister Ellie's face disappeared instantly, she stared at Luo An and said: 

 

 “Team Leader Luo An, you are like this…” 

 

Before Sister Ellie could finish her words, Luo An interrupted her with a wave of his hand and ordered 

loudly: 

 

 “The suspect was successfully arrested, clean the battlefield, and retreat immediately!” 

 

 “Understood!”xN 

 

Everyone responded in a loud voice, automatically dividing the work to clean up the scene, and escorted 

Sister Ellie and the two men in suits to the car, giving Sister Ellie no chance to continue speaking. 

 

 Sister Ellie: “…” 

 

The group of people simply packed up and quickly left the area and returned to the airport. Not long 

after everyone arrived at the airport, Winslow, Chenier and their group also returned smoothly to join 

everyone. 

 



No one was killed on Winslow's side, but two SWAT team members suffered minor scratches, which 

were not serious. 

 

Not only that, Winslow and the others also brought back a middle-aged white man smelling of alcohol, 

an injured and fainted young white man, and a boxy safe that was as high as a person's waist. 

 

Seeing that everyone was a little confused, Chenier coughed lightly and explained: 

 

“This is the safe in the villa. We didn't bring professionals on this trip and couldn't open it on site, so I 

just removed it from the wall.” 

 

Looking at the cement that was still connected to the safe, Mona's eyelids jumped, but Roan gave 

Chenelle a thumbs up: 

 

 “Well done.” 

 

Chenelle smiled, and Luo An pointed to the middle-aged white man sleeping on the ground next to him, 

smelling of alcohol and drunk, and asked: 

 

 “Who is this guy?” 

 

Chenelle had a strange look on her face and turned to look at Winslow. Winslow also had a strange 

expression on his face and replied: 

 

 “He is the Archbishop of the Judgment Process Church.” 

 

Mona was full of surprise. In Ashiya's previous description, the archbishop of the Judgment Process 

Church was a well-dressed man with a smile on his face all the time. He was polite in speaking and doing 

things. In fact, he liked to torture women on C. A man disguised in a suit The perverted devil below. 

 

 But this guy on the ground does not look like a homeless man, but he is not much better either. 

 



Just as Winslow was about to explain, Luo An suddenly frowned slightly, looked up at the dust rising in 

the distance, waved his hand and said: 

 

“Everyone, get on the plane immediately! We'll discuss the details after we leave here!” 

 

"clear!" 

 

Everyone responded in unison, quickly packed up their things and quickly boarded the plane. The dust in 

the distance was getting bigger and bigger, and the motorcade underneath the dust gradually appeared 

in front of everyone's eyes. 

 

Luo An's expression remained unchanged, and he was the last one to board the plane. The plane 

immediately started to taxi. A convoy of more than thirty cars wanted to chase it, but in the end it was a 

little slower. He could only watch the plane as the sun rose. For a moment, it shot up into the sky in one 

go. 

 

 “Shit!” 

 

In the motorcade, a white man in his fifties, wearing a suit and with a Mediterranean hairstyle, looked at 

the plane flying away with the sunrise. His eyes were full of unwillingness and anger. He cursed a few 

times in a low voice and took out his hand. I found a number on my phone and called it: 

 

"Sorry, I was a little late and didn't intercept them. I'll leave the rest to you." 

 

At the same time, everyone in the plane in the sky saw through the windows a convoy of more than 

thirty cars on the ground. While they were in disbelief, they all breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 Several SWAT members looked at each other and looked at Luo An, who was sitting far away, with 

admiration. There is no doubt that Luo An's action plan of "direct beheading and rapid evacuation" was 

very correct. A few minutes later, when the plane was surrounded by those convoys, it was hard to 

predict what would happen next. 

 



Roan didn't pay attention to the looks of the SWAT team members. At this time, he was sitting with 

Mona and was listening to Winslow's explanation. 

 

Winslow said that the injured and fainted white young man was the church's new accountant, who was 

mainly responsible for handling financial matters within the church. 

 

During the raid on the villa, the accountant was injured by a grenade. He thought Winslow and others 

were going to kill him, so he confessed everything out of fear. 

 

“That sleeping guy's name is Xavier Lancaster, and he is indeed the archbishop and founder of the 

Judgment Process Church.” 

 

Winslow pointed to the middle-aged white man who was still sleeping not far away and said: 

 

“The accountant said that a year and a half ago, the second-in-command of the Judgment Process 

Church was not Sister Ellie, but a nun named Maria.” 

 

Archbishop Xavier founded the Church of Judgment Process just to make money. So when the church 

was founded, Xavier kept trying to get money from rich people, but it had no effect, because those rich 

people were very realistic, and Xavier could not help them at that time. What assistance is provided. 

 

 Later, Xavier met Maria somewhere and attracted her into the church. 

 

Compared to Xavier who was good at giving speeches, making up doctrines, and deceiving believers, 

Maria was a very skillful woman. 

 

 In the name of the first nun under the Archbishop, Sister Maria put the church's rules and regulations, 

punishments and rewards, promotion channels, etc. in order for the trial process in less than a few 

months. 

 

She helped Archbishop Xavier, first getting to know many politicians through the young men and women 

in the church, and then getting to know more businessmen through the politicians, and finally led to the 

rapid development of the church during the trial process and the establishment of many branches. 



 

Mona nodded slightly, those branches should be where Ashiya and Lessas were imprisoned. 

 

Luo An thought for a moment and asked: 

 

“Asia said before that there was a conflict between the archbishop and Sister Maria, which caused 

chaos within the branch management staff. She and a group of people took the opportunity to escape. 

What happened?” 

 

“The accountant doesn't know much about this. He only knows that Archbishop Xavier and Sister 

Maria have different goals.” 

 

Winslow replied: 

 

“Xavier was trying to make money from the beginning to the end, while Sister Maria wanted to use the 

church as a springboard to enter the political arena.” 

 

Mona frowned when she heard this, shook her head and said: 

 

 “That Sister Maria can't possibly succeed.” 

 

Roan did not comment on this, Winslow continued: 

 

“In short, there was a conflict between the two, and the longer the time went by, the deeper the 

conflict became. 

 

One time, Sister Maria discussed with a certain politician again and asked the other party to introduce 

her to the political arena. After being rejected again, Maria was very angry and took out some videos, 

photos and other items, and began to blackmail the politician. . 

 



The politician was very angry when he saw this. He changed his attitude and agreed to Sister Maria. 

Then he called Archbishop Xavier and asked him to get rid of Sister Maria. " 

 

Mona frowned when she heard this: 

 

 “Xavier agreed?” 

 

 “That's right, he agreed.” 

 

Winslow chuckled and replied: 

 

“The accountant didn't explain the specific situation clearly. Anyway, it was a back-and-forth battle. In 

the end, Mary lost and died, and the church itself was seriously injured during the trial.” 

 

Mona lowered her head and said nothing. Roan pointed to Sister Ellie in the distance and asked: 

 

 “What's going on with this woman?” 

 

Chapter 807 Open the safe 

 

 “She is the second helper Xavier has found.” 

 

 Speaking of this, Winslow had a strange expression on his face: 

 

“As I said just now, Xavier is good at writing and brainwashing, but not good at managing people, rules 

and regulations, etc. 

 

After Maria's death, Xavier dealt with these tasks for a while, but due to lack of distraction, the church 

was in a mess. In the end, he had no choice but to find someone to assist him again. " 

 



 Considering that the previous relationship between him and Sister Maria was purely cooperative and 

there was no physical contact, it eventually led to Sister Maria "betraying herself". 

 

When Archbishop Xavier selected someone this time, he first chose from the church nuns who had slept 

with him, then examined the other person's character and ability, and finally selected Sister Ellie to 

assist. 

 

 At the beginning, Sister Ellie was indeed a wholehearted assistant to Archbishop Xavier, helping him 

handle church affairs, doing everything in an orderly manner, and restoring the church headquarters 

and branches bit by bit to their original state. 

 

One time when Archbishop Xavier planned to "deepen his relationship" with Sister Ellie again, Sister Ellie 

suddenly asked someone to take him under control and began to take charge of the church alone. 

 

Archbishop Xavier wanted to resist, but in the end he discovered that Sister Ellie had successfully bribed 

people to ignore him during her management work some time ago, and Xavier once again became a 

loner. 

 

Even this time Sister Ellie did something more thorough. She asked Xavier to preach through video 

recording from now on, directly cutting off Xavier's contact with the congregation. 

 

Sister Ellie did this because she was a girl who was abducted from another state and brought into the 

church when she was still Sister Maria. 

 

In order to escape from the church, Sister Ellie learned to be patient and ingratiating, and even 

developed very powerful skills. This was also the reason why Xavier chose her as his assistant in the first 

place. 

 

After officially becoming the second nun, Sister Ellie's thoughts of leaving the church completely 

disappeared. The brave dragon slayer finally turned into a dragon. She chose to ignore Xavier and put 

him under house arrest, planning to torture him until death. 

 



Sister Ellie also inherited the connections of Archbishop Xavier, met and flattered businessmen and 

politicians through various means, continued to develop the Judgment Process Church, and tried to 

complete the path that Mary failed to succeed in the first place. 

 

 After encountering two "betrayals" in a row, and this time he was even imprisoned, Xavier became 

disheartened and began to drink heavily. 

 

After Winslow finished describing, Mona was stunned and stunned. She turned to look at Luo An, only to 

find that Luo An frowned and said nothing. Mona quickly asked: 

 

 “Luo An, what do you think?” 

 

Luo An shook his head and said: 

 

“I think Xavier's view of women is really bad, and his life as a person is a tragedy that makes people 

want to spit on him.” 

 

Winslow nodded slightly, quite agreeing with Luo An's evaluation, while Chenelle's head was full of black 

lines. 

 

 “That's not what I'm asking about!” 

 

Mona rolled her eyes at Luo An, then pointed to the safe not far away and whispered: 

 

“I'm afraid there are items from politicians and businessmen connected to the Judgment Process 

Church. 

 

Sister Ellie said before that she has a way to quickly promote you, Luo An, which shows that there is a 

high probability that there are people in Washington, DC who are related to the Judgment Process 

Church. 

 

These hot potatoes...what are you going to do next? " 



 

Luo An was silent for a moment and did not answer Mona's question directly, but said: 

 

“The safe is too big and it's inconvenient to move it back and forth. Let's find a way to open it first.” 

 

 Winslow and Chenelle looked at Roan with surprise. Mona looked at the safe, which was a digital code 

lock, and asked: 

 

 “Do you have a way to pick the digital code lock?” 

 

 “No way, but I have a way to get the numeric password.” 

 

Roan smiled and patted Mona on the shoulder, and then, under the unclear eyes of Winslow and 

Chenelle, he left his position and walked towards Sister Ellie who was being held tightly in the distance 

at the other end. 

 

Walking to Sister Ellie, Luo An asked directly without any nonsense: 

 

“What's the combination to that safe?” 

 

Seeing Luo An walking towards her, Sister Ellie was a little confused at first. When she heard the 

question, the confusion on her face disappeared instantly, replaced by a look of disdain, and her tone of 

voice was also quite contemptuous: 

 

"Leader Luo An, do you think I will tell you? I suggest you..." "Let me ask you a question, why is there so 

much nonsense." 

 

Luo An waved his hand to interrupt the other party again, quietly irritating Sister Ellie, making the other 

party emotional, and then asked: 

 



“How many digits is the password? Three digits? Four digits? Five digits?… It turns out to be eight 

digits. 

 

 What is the first number? 1? 2? 3? …it turned out to be 6. 

 

 Continue, what is the second digit? …” 

 

 Everyone's attention around this small area was attracted to Luo An. 

 

At first, both the two men in suits who were handcuffed and the SWAT team members next to them felt 

that Luo An was being mysterious. They had never seen such a soliloquy interrogation. 

 

 But as time goes by, the thoughts in everyone's minds become more and more weird as the 

expression on Sister Ellie's face becomes more and more exciting. 

 

They saw with their own eyes the expression on Sister Ellie's face, from indifferent at first, to shock, and 

finally to sweat on her forehead, trembling lips, and looking at Luo An in disbelief. 

 

“…The password is 8 digits in total, and the numbers are 6-3-7-9-1-1-4-8, which is very good.” 

 

A few minutes later, Luo An smiled and nodded with satisfaction. He reached out and patted Sister Ellie 

on the shoulder to express his gratitude. Then he walked to the safe, squatted down and pressed the 

numbers. 

 

Winslow, Chenelle, Mona, a group of SWAT team members, the two men in handcuffed suits and others 

looked closely at Luo An, staring at Luo An's hand as he pressed the last number. 

 

                         bang! 

 

The electronic sound sounded, and the safe door automatically opened. The password was completely 

correct. 



 

  “??!”xN 

 

 In an instant, the sound of gasping was heard from everywhere in the cabin at the same time, causing 

the temperature of the cabin to drop a lot. 

 

Winslow and Chenelle's eyebrows were racing, and Mona looked shocked. They had seen Roan 

interrogate the footprint man Tonaka before, but they were still shocked to see Roan open the 

combination lock so easily. 

 

All the SWAT team members looked at each other and were dumbfounded. They thought Luo An was 

playing tricks before, but they didn't expect that he actually asked for the password by talking to 

himself. 

 

The two men in suits looked at Luo An as if they had seen a ghost. Thinking of the "mind reading skills" 

demonstrated by the archbishop, they now strongly doubted that Luo An was the one who could truly 

read minds. 

 

Compared to others, the owner of the safe, Sister Ellie, was even more stunned. She felt a chill rush 

from her waist to the back of her head, and the hairs all over her body stood on end. 

 

After becoming the second-in-command of the Judgment Process Church, Sister Ellie became aware of 

Archbishop Xavier's “mind-reading” deception. Xavier even stated that there was no mind-reading 

ability in the world. 

 

Ke Luoan's actions just now clearly show that mind reading is real, for example, he can do it! 

 

 “Impossible! Absolutely impossible!” 

 

 At the end of her mind, Sister Ellie's breathing became very rapid, she shook her head wildly and 

shouted: 

 



“Leader Luo An! You must have known the password a long time ago, right? Someone in the church 

betrayed me! Damn it, Sonof is better than eating…” 

 

Luo An was too lazy to talk to Sister Ellie and waved his hands to let the SWAT team members control 

her. Then he opened the safe and frowned when he saw the items inside, and put them all into Mona's 

large backpack. 

 

The plane arrived in Washington, D.C. not long after. As soon as the cabin door opened, an 

expressionless white man came over and said in a deep voice: 

 

“Hello, Leader Greenwood, please come with me.” 

 

Chapter 808 Georgetown 

 

 It was around five o'clock in the morning at an airport in Washington, D.C. The rising sun dispelled the 

chill and made people feel quite warm when it shone on their bodies. 

 

 Under a plane, the members of the special investigation team and the SWAT team were not in the 

mood to watch the sunrise. They all had serious faces and stared closely at the group of men in suits in 

front of Luo An. 

 

There were more than a dozen men in suits, lined up in front of Luo An. The leader was a middle-aged 

white man wearing gold-rimmed glasses, who was slightly half a head taller than Luo An. 

 

“You asked me to follow you, but I have never seen you at the FBI headquarters in Washington.” 

 

Luo An didn't panic at all. He glanced at the people behind the man with gold-rimmed glasses, raised the 

corner of his mouth slightly, and asked: 

 

 “Which department are you from?” 

 



The man with gold-rimmed glasses also had a calm expression. He took out an ID with a light gold badge 

from his pocket and said: 

 

“My name is Klaus and I am from the Federal Ministry of Justice - National Security Department. 

 

 Leader Greenwood, I have received news that you and your investigation team are suspected of 

leaking federal secrets. Please cooperate with your team members and come back with us to 

investigate. " 

 

The Ministry of Justice is an administrative department of the federal government. It is responsible for 

ensuring the implementation of laws, safeguarding the legal interests of the federal government, 

protecting the law, and combating domestic or transnational crimes. 

 

 The Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI), the Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco, Firearms and Explosives, 

the Drug Enforcement Administration, the Marshals Service, and the Federal Bureau of Prisons are all 

agencies under the Department of Justice. 

 

In addition, the Ministry of Justice also has the Office of Emergency Management, the Ministry of Justice 

Police, the National Judicial Library, the Ministry of Justice Inspector General, and other departments, 

which add up to nearly a hundred weird and bizarre departments. The National Security Department is 

also one of them. 

 

“It turns out to be Team Leader Klaus of the National Security Department.” 

 

Luo An had a smile on his face, stretched out his hand to shake his hand, and then asked: 

 

“I have a question. You just said that our special investigation team is suspected of leaking state 

secrets. What secrets are they specifically?” 

 

“It's not convenient to go into details here.” 

 



Klaus stretched out his hand and shook it with Luo An. After shaking it, he was about to take back his 

right hand, but Luo An held him tightly. He tried to break free but it was as if he was caught in an iron 

vise. His eyelids twitched slightly and he replied: 

 

“We also ask Team Leader Luo An to cooperate with us to go back and investigate first. Don't worry, 

it's just a routine inspection. Our National Security Department will never unjustly accuse others.” 

 

 “Hehehe…” 

 

Hearing that Klaus was lying without drafting and telling lies with his eyes open, Winslow had no 

professional training and accidentally laughed out loud. Chenelle and Mona also had sneers on their 

faces, looking at Klaus and the others. Very unkind look. 

 

“This mission of our special investigation team is absolutely confidential, but you have received news 

that we are suspected of leaking federal security information. I now strongly suspect that there is 

something wrong with the whistleblower, and he is the criminal who leaked the secrets.” 

 

The smile on Luo An's face became brighter and brighter, and he said: 

 

“Leader Claus, please cooperate with our special investigation team, accept our investigation, and find 

out the relevant information about the whistleblower. 

 

  Don't worry, it's just a matter of simple cooperation. Our special investigation team will never 

unjustly accuse you of leaking federal secrets. " 

 

Klaus's eyebrows were beating fast. He was about to speak when he heard a "click" sound. He looked 

down and found that Luo An had taken out the handcuffs and cuffed him. 

 

Klaus's expression darkened, and the group of detectives in suits behind him had even more ugly 

expressions. They reached directly to their lower backs and prepared to draw their guns. 

 

 Winslow, Chenelle and Mona saw this and all moved their hands to the pistols on their backs. 

 



The SWAT team members next to them were stunned for a moment, looked at each other, and all raised 

their guns slightly, without pointing them directly at anyone. 

 

Klaus was still quite calm. He narrowed his eyes slightly and said in a deep voice: 

 

"Leader Luo An, you don't seem to understand the seriousness of the matter. I'm warning you, once..." 

 

"There's no need to talk about this nonsense. Everyone knows what's going on." Roan waved his hand to 

interrupt Klaus. Before the gloomy man could continue speaking, he suddenly turned his gaze to the 

distance, and saw a sudden sudden change in the distance. A cloud of dust kicked up. 

 

The dust approached quickly, and soon two cars arrived at the side of the plane. A white man wearing a 

suit and sunglasses ignored Klaus and others, walked up to Luo An and handed him a mobile phone, and 

said at the same time: 

 

“Leader Greenwood, please come with me.” 

 

Without waiting for Luo An to answer, Klaus asked coldly: 

 

“The Ministry of Justice is handling the case. Which department are you from?” 

 

The man in sunglasses glanced at Klaus expressionlessly: 

 

 “WhiteHouse.” 

 

 The expression on Klaus's face froze instantly, and the men in suits behind him were also stunned. 

 

The expressions of Winslow, Mona and Chenelle also changed. After reading the phone, Luo An smiled 

and returned it to the other party. Then he took the backpack behind Mona and said: 

 



“Mona, Chenelle, you lead the team to **** the prisoners on the plane back to the FBI headquarters in 

Washington, and remember to ensure their safety. 

 

Winslow, take these friends from the National Security Department back to the special investigation 

team to rest for a while. We will discuss everything after I come back. " 

 

Seeing the look in Luo An's eyes as he handed it to her, Mona breathed a sigh of relief. Chenille and 

Winslow were also relieved. Klaus wanted to say something more, but neither Luo An nor the man in 

sunglasses paid him any attention. Just got in the car and left here. 

 

Looking at the two cars leaving quickly, Klaus's face was extremely ugly. After a few seconds of silence, 

he took a deep breath, turned to look at Winslow, and said: 

 

"Hello, Agent Winslow, this may be a misunderstanding today. Please help to unlock the handcuffs. I 

need to go back and discuss this matter with my superiors." 

 

Winslow grinned with a friendly smile, waved his hands gently, and a group of SWAT members 

immediately surrounded Klaus and others. 

 

  “…”xN 

 

At the same time, two cars in the distance were moving forward at high speed. The one in front was 

responsible for opening the road. Luo An and the man in sunglasses sat in the back car together, looking 

at the rapidly regressing scenery. Luo An rubbed his temples and was silent in thought. 

 

Two cars left the airport and entered the main road. Not long after entering the main thoroughfare in 

the center of Washington, DC, they suddenly changed direction and instead of heading towards the 

White House, they drove towards the northwest of DC. 

 

Luo An didn't panic at all when he saw this scene, and the expression on his face remained very calm. 

 

The two cars continued to move forward not long after, and finally stopped in front of an unremarkable 

two-story building on a street in George Town. 



 

The man in sunglasses quickly got out of the car and opened the door for Luo An. Luo An stepped out of 

the car and thanked him casually. The other party then led Luo An to the small building and rang the 

doorbell first. 

 

The doorbell rang, and after a few seconds, the door opened from the inside. The man in sunglasses 

stretched out his hand to signal Luo An to come in, while he stopped and stayed outside the small 

building. 

 

Luo An carried his backpack and stepped into the small building. An old white man wearing a waiter's 

uniform came over immediately. He smiled and said hello to Luo An, and stretched out his hand to 

indicate that he would take the backpack. 

 

Luo An looked deeply at the old white man, paused for a few seconds before handing the backpack to 

him. The old white man smiled, then took away the weapon, and then led Luo An towards the depths of 

the small building. 

 

After turning a few corners, the old white man stopped in front of a dark brown door, knocked on the 

door and said: 

 

 “Mr Greenwood has arrived.” 

 

"come in." 

 

Hearing the sound inside, the old white man turned around and bowed slightly to Luo An, opened the 

door and invited Luo An to come inside. 

 

Luo An walked into the room and immediately saw two acquaintances. 

 

 Mr. Clement, and Trick-Kennedy. 

 

Chapter 809 Federal Reserve Board 



 

When standing in the corridor, the door gave the impression that the room inside was not very big. After 

Luo An stepped into the room, he realized that there was something inside, and the area was not small 

at all. 

 

The room is generally rectangular, with huge globes and quaint bookshelves placed on the ground 

around it, and many European paintings from unknown periods are hung on the walls. 

 

In the center of the room, there is a large square dark brown wooden table. There are two high-backed 

wooden chairs placed around the wooden table, totaling eight. The wooden table is empty with nothing. 

 

 Continue walking inside, there is a fireplace at the end of the room. The temperature is still too low at 

this time, so there is no need to light the fire. 

 

 In the middle of the fireplace and the wooden table, there are four dark red sofas, two long and two 

short, surrounding it. Mr. Clement and Trick Kennedy are sitting on two of the sofas. 

 

The whole room is very big, but there is no window. 

 

Roan's eyes moved slightly and his expression remained unchanged as he walked to the sofa. At this 

time, in addition to Mr. Clement and Trick Kennedy, there were two strangers on the sofa. 

 

 One is an elderly white man wearing reading glasses, with a wrinkled face, and looks to be in his 

sixties or seventies. 

 

The other is a white woman in her fifties who wears myopia glasses, is a bit fat, and has red curly hair. 

She looks at Luo An with a smile. 

 

 “Luo An, sit down.” 

 

Mr. Clement smiled at Luo An, waved his hand for him to sit on the sofa, and then extended his hand to 

introduce the identities of the two strangers: 



 

“This is Mr. Maximilian from the White House, and this is Ms. Ingeborg from the Federal Reserve 

Board.” 

 

Roan had guessed the identity of the elderly white man before Mr. Clement introduced him, so he was 

not too surprised. 

 

Ms. Ingeborg's identity shocked Luo An. 

 

 Federal Reserve, full name Federal Reserve System, abbreviated FRS, also known as the Federal 

Reserve System, referred to as the Federal Reserve, or M Fed. 

 

  Needless to say, the last name is well known all over the world. Luo An has never seen anyone from 

that department after working in the FBI for so long. He didn't expect to meet him here today. 

 

As for the positions of the two men in the White House and the Federal Reserve Board, Mr. Clement did 

not say, and Luo An did not intend to ask, but he already had some guesses in his heart. 

 

Suppressing the shock in his heart, Luo An's expression still didn't change much. He smiled and greeted 

the two of them, and finally said: 

 

 “Just call me Luo An.” 

 

 “I've heard the name Roan Greenwood a long time ago.” 

 

Maximilian, who was wearing reading glasses, smiled, narrowed his eyes and looked at Luo An, and said: 

 

“First it was in the reports of some news media in New York, then in the case files, then in the case 

detection rate documents in Washington, and finally in the mouth of Mr. President.” 

 

 At this point, Mr. Maximilian paused, then turned to the other three people and smiled: 



 

“You know what Mr. President said? He said that Luo An looks almost exactly like he did when he was 

young!” 

 

Maximilian burst into laughter as he finished speaking, as did Mr. Clement, Trick-Kennedy and Ms. 

Ingeborg. 

 

 The president of the Federation in 2007 is a well-known president who successfully came to power 

with 4 points of perseverance, 3 points of hard work, and 93 points of my father, the president. 

 

 Appraisals of appearance vary from person to person, and everyone's aesthetics are different. 

 

However, when a TV station asked a passerby why she should vote for Mr. President, her answer was 

simple - this man is so naive and stupid that he can't do bad things. 

 

 “I like this joke.” 

 

Ms. Ingeborg clapped and laughed, then turned to look at Luo An and asked: 

 

“I heard, Luo An, you worked on Wall Street before signing up to join the FBI. 

 

 Can you tell me why you made this choice? FBI salaries are not as high as those on Wall Street. " 

 

“It's true that money is made fast on Wall Street, but it disappears even faster.” 

 

Luo An spread his hands and replied without blushing or heartbeat: 

 

“Besides, money can't be earned, and people always have to find goals that they are interested in, 

right?” Ms. Ingeborg followed up and asked: 

 



 “Do you like investigating crimes?” 

 

 “I don't just like investigating cases.” 

 

Luo An smiled and said: 

 

 “I also like the bonuses you get for solving crimes.” 

 

Ms. Ingeborg blinked, not quite understanding the meaning of this sentence. Mr. Clement next to her 

smiled and said: 

 

“Ms. Ingeborg, don't underestimate the bonus Luo An talks about. 

 

He relied on these bonuses to buy a villa and a luxury car, and his earning speed was no slower than on 

Wall Street! " 

 

Ms. Ingeborg raised her eyebrows in surprise. Trick Kennedy glanced at Roan with a smile, and then 

added: 

 

“For example, the villa that Luo An bought in Washington, D.C., I have seen on the house selling 

website before. Luo An directly bought it for the full price, which I couldn't do!” 

 

Trick Kennedy is very rich, but most of it consists of fixed assets and various investments, and he cannot 

afford to spend millions of dollars in cash in a short time. 

 

Ms. Ingeborg's eyes widened and she said in disbelief: 

 

 “How much money does the FBI make from solving crimes?” 

 

 “No, only Luo An can make money like this.” 



 

Trick Kennedy glanced at Luo An with envy and jealousy, shook his head and smiled: 

 

“His 100% detection rate is not something ordinary people can achieve.” 

 

Ms. Ingeborg looked at Luo An deeply for a few seconds, then looked at Mr. Clement and smiled: 

 

 “You're so lucky.” 

 

 Mr. Clement laughed, chatted briefly, brought the matter to the point, and asked Luo An to describe the 

investigation of the case. 

 

Luo An briefly described the investigation experience of the case, as well as the trial process and the 

story between the archbishop and the two nuns, and finally said solemnly: 

 

“In that safe, there were more than twenty video tapes, two hard drives, four notebooks, and a thick 

account book. 

 

 No one has seen the contents inside, they are all in the backpack I brought. " 

 

After Roan finished speaking, the room fell silent. Trick Kennedy poured him a glass of water. Mr. 

Clement, Mr. Maximilian and Ms. Ingeborg all remained silent. 

 

 After a moment of silence, Mr. Clement, Mr. Maximilian and Ms. Ingeborg silently exchanged several 

looks. Finally, Mr. Clement looked at Luo An and said in a deep voice: 

 

"Luo An, the follow-up work of this case will be handled by the Ministry of Justice. You can go back and 

summarize the relevant case documents, and I will ask someone to pick them up." 

 

 “Yes, sir.” 

 



Luo An nodded and agreed. The things in the safe were hot potatoes. Mr. Clement should leave them to 

others to handle, lest the special investigation team encounter something bad later. 

 

After briefly explaining for a moment, Mr. Clement, Mr. Maximilian and Ms. Ingeborg changed the topic 

to other aspects. Not long after chatting, Mr. Maximilian stood up to end the meeting and prepared to 

leave this place. Room. 

 

 “By the way, there's one more thing.” 

 

As soon as Mr. Maximilian stood up, Ms. Ingeborg glanced at Trick Kennedy and said: 

 

“There are still shadows of some people behind this case. Luo An, you probably haven't noticed it. Let's 

go back and ask Trick to help you deal with it.” 

 

Roan turned to look at Trick Kennedy, who had an awkward smile on his face. He opened his mouth to 

explain, but when he saw the look in Ms. Ingeborg's eyes, he finally closed his mouth angrily. 

 

Luo An's eyes moved slightly, he quickly thought of something, and smiled: 

 

“I know what Ms. Ingeborg said. The relevant people have been captured by me and can be 

interrogated at any time.” 

 

 Chapter 810 The real political center 

 

5:30 in the morning, inside an ordinary small building in Georgetown, Washington, DC. 

 

 “Have you caught the person involved?” 

 

“Can we interrogate at any time?” 

 



At the square dark brown wooden table, Ms. Ingeborg looked at Roan in disbelief. The faces of Trick 

Kennedy and Mr. Clement next to her were also full of surprise. 

 

Mr. Maximilian, who had a wrinkled face and was leaning on a cane next to him, was also stunned by 

Luo An's words and asked with a smile: 

 

 “Do you know who the other party is?” 

 

 “This is not known yet.” 

 

 Luo An shook his head honestly, and then added: 

 

“However, there are other people secretly involved behind this case, and I did discover some of them 

during the investigation of the case.” 

 

When Luo An took over this case, he really didn't notice anything unusual. At first, it was just two 

ordinary murder cases. What attracted attention was that the murderers in the two cases were most 

likely related. 

 

 While investigating the case, the appearance of the same inverted cross and wooden necklace made 

Luo An realize that there might be a big problem behind the case. 

 

The time when Luo An really felt what was behind the case and what was abnormal was when he 

received the text message and went to the coffee shop. 

 

  Walking into the coffee shop, Luo An immediately relied on the "emotional perception" in his mind and 

noticed a bad emotion that made people feel chilly and wanted to kill him without any concealment. 

 

That person was Harris, wearing a leather jacket and standing at the front. 

 

Seeing Sister Ellie in the small room later, Luo An thought that Harris's mood came from the other 

party's order. 



 

But later, when Sister Ellie put forward the conditions and Luo Anxu and Weishu temporarily agreed, 

Harris's evil thoughts did not diminish at all, but became more intense. 

 

During the negotiation between the two, Harris showed a lot of impatience. Later, when Luo An struck 

back, Harris became more excited, giving the impression that he finally no longer had to wait and could 

start killing Luo An. 

 

 Sister Ellie went to great lengths to bring Luo An to negotiate, obviously with the intention of taking 

him under her lap and treating him like a dog. 

 

As a subordinate of Sister Ellie, Harris always had the idea of killing Luo An. Luo An had many 

speculations about this. 

 

For example, Harris has a mental problem, one of Harris' relatives and friends has a grudge against Luo 

An, or Harris is not Sister Ellie's person, and he still obeys the orders of others. 

 

No matter what kind of guess, it means that there is something wrong with Harris, so Luo An did not kill 

him directly at that time, but knocked him out, and then asked Lacey to take him away secretly, and 

temporarily imprisoned him in a place other than Lacey. The place where no one can find it is reserved 

for subsequent interrogation. 

 

Hearing Ms. Ingeborg's words just now, Luo An immediately remembered the incident and found that 

his guess at the time was indeed correct. 

 

There is someone behind Harris. This guy is an undercover agent disguised as Sister Ellie. The real goal of 

that mysterious man is actually to get rid of himself through Sister Ellie's hands. 

 

 Luo An selectively stated half of his findings and analysis and left out the other half. 

 

Even so, after listening to Luo An's description, Trick Kennedy still opened his mouth in a daze, and Ms. 

Ingeborg looked at Luo An in surprise. 

 



Maximilian looked up and down, looking at Luo An with approval for several seconds, and finally turned 

to look at Mr. Clement, who was also shocked, and said with a smile: 

 

 “Clement, Ingeborg is right, your luck is so good that it makes people jealous.” 

 

 Maximilian has worked in White House for most of his life and has met too many people. In front of 

him, who is seventy-four years old, a forty-year-old is considered a young man. 

 

Even so, it was the first time for Maximilian to see a young man like Luo An, who had a keen perception, 

quick thinking, and extraordinary skills, and could easily defeat enemies several times more than one 

person. 

 

 In addition, Luo An has no shortage of political thinking, understands the rules and can use them. 

 

 The most important thing is that Luo An is only in his twenties this year, not thirty, and there are still 

decades waiting for him in the future. 

 

At the end of his mind, Mr. Maximilian had a hint of imperceptible jealousy in his eyes. He took a deep 

look at Luo An, reached out and patted Luo An on the shoulder, and finally left the room without saying 

a word while leaning on crutches. Mr. Maximilian's figure disappeared, and Ms. Ingeborg slowly walked 

up to Luo An: 

 

 “You gave me a surprise today, Luo An.” 

 

She was a little shorter, but she still looked at Luo An carefully several times. With a smile on her face, 

she stretched out her hand to help Luo An smooth the wrinkles in his clothes on his shoulders. 

 

Finally, Ms. Ingeborg took out a dark business card with gold text on it from her pocket and handed it to 

Luo An, smiling: 

 

"Next month, there will be a dinner and dance at my manor. You and Trick will come together. 

Remember to bring a female companion." 

 



 “No problem, ma'am.” 

 

Luo An took the business card and nodded with a smile: 

 

 “I will definitely not be absent.” 

 

 “Good.” 

 

Ingeborg's smile became more kind, and then she turned to look at Trick Kennedy aside. The smile on 

her face disappeared, and she rolled her eyes at him and said: 

 

“I really don't know what little Robert has taught you... You should handle the rest and don't make any 

mistakes again.” 

 

"must." 

 

The smile on Trick Kennedy's face was a little awkward. Ms. Ingeborg didn't say anything more. She 

turned around and patted Luo An's arm lightly, and walked out of the room without looking back. 

 

At this time, there were only three people left in the room, Luo An, Mr. Clement and Trick Kennedy. Luo 

An looked around and just about to speak, Mr. Clement shook his head and led the two of them to leave 

together. This room. 

 

An old white man who looked like a butler stood at the door. He returned the weapons and equipment 

to Luo An with a smile, but the backpack disappeared. Mr. Clement didn't say much when he saw this, 

and led Luo An and Trick to the door of the small building. . 

 

Leaving the building and walking to the street, Trick Kennedy patted Roan on the shoulder 

apologetically, but said nothing. Then he nodded to Mr. Clement, trotted towards the car in the distance 

and left in a hurry. 

 

Mr. Clement waved, and a car slowly stopped in front of him: 



 

 “Luo An, get in the car with me.” 

 

 “Yes, sir.” 

 

Luo An and Mr. Clement got into the back seat of the car together, the door was closed, and the familiar 

secretary started to start the car and move forward slowly. 

 

 After a few seconds of silence, Mr. Clement said: 

 

“Trick just sat in that position and didn't know much about some things, so he didn't react 

immediately. He didn't let you take over the case on purpose. Someone figured it out and took 

advantage of it.” 

 

Luo An's expression remained unchanged and he asked: 

 

 “Sir, what is going on?” 

 

Luo An sensed that someone was targeting him behind this case, but who that person was and why he 

did it? Luo An, who did not interrogate Harris, has not yet completely figured it out. There are still some 

questions that he does not understand. 

 

As for Roan's question, Clement did not answer immediately, but asked: 

 

“Luo An, do you know where this is?” 

 

Luo An looked at the scenery outside the car window and replied: 

 

“Northwestern Washington, D.C., Georgetown.” 

 



 “That's right, Georgetown.” 

 

Mr. Clement nodded slightly and said: 

 

“It's only two miles away from White House, an eight-minute drive. Many well-known politicians from 

across the federation, such as Congress, the Federal Court, and White House, live nearby. 

 

In addition, many ministers, deputy ministers, and important officials of federal government 

departments also live in this area. " 

 

Mr. Clement paused for a few seconds, finally turned to look at Luo An, and said with a smile: 

 

“So some people say that Georgetown is the real political center of the Federation.” 


