
Detective 831 

 

Chapter 831 The target person is dead, gold coins 

 

 The sudden shouting caused the sound of fighting in the factory to slowly stop. 

 

Seeing that Winslow, Luo An and others stopped shooting, several men in sportswear quickly moved 

back and gathered together, raising their guns to guard against the surroundings. 

 

Seeing that there was one less person in the group, the white man at the head suddenly frowned and 

asked in a low voice: 

 

 “Karl, what's going on? Where's Evans?” 

 

 “He...was killed by a grenade.” 

 

The guy named Karl swallowed, with an incredible expression on his face, and explained: 

 

"There is someone there who seems to have clairvoyant eyes. No matter where we are hiding, he can 

find and throw grenades. Evans was a step slower, so..." 

 

Hearing this, the leading white man immediately gave Karl a sharp look: 

 

"How can there be clairvoyance in this world? You guys are too slow!" 

 

 “No, Klaus, I really didn't lie...” 

 

Karl was eager to explain. As soon as he started speaking, Luo An's voice rang out not far away: 

 



"Those inside, you have been surrounded. Everyone wants to have a good rest at night. How about you 

cooperate and put down the gun and walk out? I promise to prepare a comfortable room for you to 

rest!" 

 

After Luo An finished speaking, Klaus, the leader, slapped Karl and pushed Karl behind him. He didn't 

bother to discuss the truth or lies with him. He directly picked up a white young man, hid behind him 

and shouted loudly: 

 

“You just said that you are the FBI. Since you are the FBI, your target should be him. 

 

Now that this guy is in my hands, there is no need to say anything more. You can either let me go or 

watch me shoot him to death and the mission will fail. 

 

 Two choices, giving you a thirty-second countdown to consider. " 

 

Luo An immediately shouted: 

 

"Wait a moment!" 

 

Klaus snorted coldly: 

 

"No wait! Stop talking about negotiating for surrender, you guys still have twenty-five seconds!" 

 

 “No, I just want to ask a question!” 

 

Luo An shook his head and asked loudly: 

 

 “Who is this guy in your hand?” 

 

As soon as the words fell, the inside of the factory fell silent. Klaus's eyelids twitched, and he reacted 

coldly: 



 

 “Don't waste time in this way, it's useless! You still have twenty seconds to think about it!” 

 

 “I'm not stalling with you.” 

 

Looking at Klaus who was hiding firmly behind the white youth and lowering his head to avoid their aim, 

Luo An's eyes flashed with a glimmer of light. His expression remained unchanged on the surface, and 

he spread his hands and said: 

 

“The target we want to arrest on this trip is named Campbell-Hank, who is 37 years old this year. 

 

The guy you pointed the gun at looks to be less than 35 years old, and his face is different from 

Campbell... So who is this guy? Where is Campbell-Hank? " 

 

  Hearing Luo An's serious explanation, Klaus' lips twitched and fell silent, and the men in sportswear 

behind him had strange expressions on their faces. 

 

At this moment, Lacey, who was not far away, suddenly shouted: 

 

“Team leader, I found the body of the target person, Campbell-Hank!” 

 

Winslow quickly walked over to check the situation, carefully checked for a few seconds, stood up and 

said seriously: 

 

“The forehead and heart were both pierced by bullets. The body was warm and he had just died.” 

 

Winslow's voice was neither too loud nor too soft. Luo An frowned and asked in a serious voice: 

 

“You shot Campbell-Hank before we got here?” 

 



The air was silent. Karl and several teammates looked at each other, and they all saw the complicated 

and weird expressions on each other's faces. 

 

The target of their trip was not Campbell-Hank, so they had just managed to catch the two of them in 

the factory. After a few questions, Klaus shot and killed him. 

 

As a result, Luo An actually said that their FBI target was actually Campbell-Hank. This is really... 

 

 “That's a boring lie, Mr. Agent.” 

 

While Karl and the others were thinking wildly, Klaus at the front snorted and said: 

 

“I know that your target is actually this guy in my hand, that Campbell, it's just a lie you told to delay 

negotiations with me. 

 

I don't want to say what I said before again. I only give you twenty seconds to think about it! " 

 

"I'm not lying, why don't you trust others at all." Luo An spread his hands, and Klaus sneered, saying that 

he would never be fooled by Luo An. 

 

 “Okay, last question.” 

 

When Klaus counted down the number to ten, Roan silently put his right hand behind his back, gave 

Winslow and Lacey a look around him, and then asked loudly: 

 

“He was the one you kidnapped, why should we let you go?” 

 

   “?”xN 

 



Hearing this, Carl and the others looked at each other in confusion. The SWAT team members around 

them had questions on their faces. Klaus, who was hiding behind the white young man, widened his 

eyes in surprise. 

 

boom! 

 

boom! boom! 

 

 The next second, Luo An teleported to the other side like a ghost, firing three shots without 

hesitation. 

 

One bullet accurately hit Klaus' gun-holding hand, and the other two bullets hit Klaus's thigh more 

accurately. Klaus screamed and fell backwards without reacting at all. 

 

The moment the gunfire rang out, Winslow and Lacey, who got the hint, immediately raised their guns 

and flew out, jumped to the side of Carl and others, and shouted sharply: 

 

"do not move!" 

 

"Raise your hand!" 

 

 “Put down your weapons! Put down your weapons!” 

 

The SWAT team members behind the two men only reacted when they heard the shouting. They rushed 

into the scene, raised their black guns, and surrounded Carl and others. 

 

Being surrounded by a group of people, the Carls had to put down their weapons and lay on the ground 

with their hands on their heads, allowing Winslow and others to take out handcuffs and cuff them. 

 

On the ground at the front, Klaus had a ferocious face, his chest was rising and falling violently, and he 

stared at Luo An and cursed: 

 



“You **** FBI, you really don't have a word of truth in your mouth! Sonof is better than eating…” 

 

  “I am indeed telling the truth.” 

 

Luo An put away his pistol and waved his hand to the SWAT team members to pull him away. Several 

SWAT team members not far away looked at Luo An with shock. One of the team members reacted and 

grabbed his teammate's arm excitedly. , whispered: 

 

“The rumors in the action team are indeed correct. Captain Luo An is more powerful than the new 

Captain Danny who emerged in New York! At least he is several times better than that guy in terms of 

marksmanship!” 

 

 “You're right!” 

 

Several SWAT team members hurried forward to handcuff Klaus and **** him away while discussing in 

low voices with excitement. Luo An didn't pay attention to this. He walked up to the white young man, 

stretched out his hand to pull him up from the ground, and asked road: 

 

"what your name?" 

 

When he was held hostage by Klaus, this young white man looked calm and showed no signs of panic or 

fear, which was quite impressive. 

 

The white young man looked at Luo An blankly, without saying a word. Luo An frowned slightly and was 

about to ask again. Suddenly the young man's face changed drastically, his eyes turned white and he 

fainted. 

 

“His name is Anatoly, he is 29 years old and has no criminal record.” 

 

The next day, in the office area of the special investigation team, Mona looked at the information on the 

computer and introduced it seriously: 

 



“Medical records show that Anatoli was subjected to severe domestic violence as a child. He easily 

became stiff and overwhelmed when encountering dangerous situations. He also fainted and fainted 

when he saw blood.” 

 

"…Understood." 

 

Luo An rubbed his temples with a speechless face. At this moment, Winslow suddenly opened the door 

and walked into the office area and said: 

 

“Roan, Campbell has a very secret safe. In addition to counterfeit banknotes, there are also some 

strange-looking ancient gold coins in it!” 

 

Chapter 832 Anatoly's Story 

 

 At 10:30 am, the office area of the special investigation team. 

 

“The location of the safe is not generally hidden.” 

 

 In the conference room, the agents were sitting on chairs. Winslow distributed a dozen photos to 

everyone, and introduced with a pained expression: 

 

“There is a bathroom on the first floor of Campbell-Hank's house. 

 

 Campbell remodeled the structure beneath the toilet, where the safe is hidden. " 

 

  “…”x5 

 

Hearing Winslow's words and seeing the scene in the photo, Chenelle and Mona looked strange, as if 

they could smell the smell of the scene through the photo. 

 

"Thanks a lot." 



 

Luo An's eyelids twitched, he simply praised Winslow a few words, then shook the photo and asked: 

 

“What happened to the ancient gold coins you mentioned before?” 

 

 “It's these gold coins.” 

 

Winslow turned around and took out several transparent evidence bags from the cardboard box nearby. 

 

 In the evidence bag, there were some gold coins that were dim in color, engraved with some simple 

patterns on the surface, and were about the size of ordinary watch dials. 

 

"Wow." 

 

Everyone took the gold coins with surprised expressions on their faces. There are few people who don't 

like gold. This simple gold coin is more eye-catching. 

 

Winslow took the photos back one by one and said: 

 

“A total of 9 gold coins have been found. The Trace Inspection Section is investigating the origin of 

these gold coins based on the patterns on the gold coins.” 

 

 “OK.” 

 

Luo An nodded, put aside the gold coin issue for the time being, and then asked: 

 

 “How is the situation with counterfeit banknotes?” 

 

“Counterfeit bills with a face value of twenty dollars and a total of three hundred thousand dollars 

were also found.” 



 

Winslow replied: 

 

“After identification by the Trace Inspection Section and several currency experts, it was determined 

that these counterfeit banknotes belong to the same batch as the super counterfeit banknotes we 

discovered before.” 

 

"very good." 

 

Luo An then looked at Cheniel and asked: 

 

 “How is Anatole doing now?” 

 

“The doctors at the headquarters have treated Anatoly's wounds, and his mental state has stabilized a 

lot with the help of the psychiatrist.” 

 

Chenier quickly put down her gold coins and replied seriously: 

 

“He is now in a temporary prison and can be interrogated at any time.” 

 

“Then take him to the interrogation room.” 

 

Luo An stood up and ordered: 

 

“And the pursuers who were caught yesterday, please prepare yourself. We also need to talk to them.” 

 

"no problem!" 

 

 Chenelle reached out and patted Lacey on the shoulder, and the two of them left the conference 

room and headed to the prison. 



 

 Half an hour later, in the interrogation room on the far left, Anatoly's hands were cuffed, and he was 

sitting on a chair with a nervous look on his face, unconsciously rubbing his fingers. 

 

 “Good morning, Mr. Anatoly.” 

 

Across the interrogation table, when Mona turned on the computer and got ready, Luo An pushed a 

folder in front of Anatoly and said in a solemn voice: 

 

 “Is there anything you want to say?” 

 

Anatoli was even more panicked when he saw the photos of counterfeit banknotes and ancient gold 

coins in the folder. After a few seconds of silence, he lowered his head as if resigned to his fate and said: 

 

 “I'm sorry, I didn't expect things to turn out like this.” 

 

 Luo An narrowed his eyes slightly, handed a cup of coffee to Anatoly, and said softly: 

 

 “Elaborate.” 

 

Anatoly took a sip of coffee and said: 

 

“I picked up the fake money, and my colleagues and I found the gold coins at the bottom of the sea.” 

 

Anatoly said that he was a crew member of a treasure hunting ship. The treasure hunting ship was not 

big, and there were exactly ten people including him. Not long ago, after their treasure hunting ship 

drifted in a certain area of the Carolinas for more than a month, they successfully found a sunken ship 

on the seabed and salvaged a small amount of gold bars, silver coins and other items from it. 

 

Limited by technical problems such as the vessel being too small and insufficiently equipped, everyone 

on the treasure hunting boat was so excited that they immediately decided to return to the shore and 

prepare to change to a larger boat. 



 

“Not long after we left the ocean and returned to the surface, the news that we found gold leaked out 

for some reason, and then we were targeted.” 

 

Anatole lowered his head, fear flashed in his eyes, and continued: 

 

“That night, a group of people rushed into the house we rented... Bob and Oban were all dead, and 

only me and two other people escaped..." 

 

 Because of some mental problems, Anatoly stumbled or stuttered here and there, causing great 

difficulties for Mona, who was responsible for recording. 

 

Fortunately, Luo An confirmed that the other party was not lying through "emotional perception". 

Seeing that the other party's mental state was getting worse, Luo An quickly stepped forward to change 

the topic and comforted the other party in a low voice. 

 

 A few minutes later, Anatoly's mood stabilized a little. Roan poured him a cup of coffee again, and 

then asked in a low voice: 

 

“What happened after that? Where did the three of you go after you escaped from the rented house?” 

 

 “I don't know, I've been following Leon...” 

 

Anatoly stuttered and said that he was frightened at the time and didn't know what to do. 

 

 Fortunately, his colleagues Leon and Benson did not abandon him. They threw a backpack containing 

gold coins to Anatoly and asked him to keep it. The two began to shoot back. 

 

However, there were too many enemies, and Leon and Benson quickly decided to retreat. The three of 

them "find" a car and started to escape. 

 



“That group of people kept following us, and Leon couldn't get rid of them at all.” 

 

Anatoly trembled and explained: 

 

“Then Leon and Benson had an argument. I didn't hear the specific content clearly, but I just felt that 

they were very excited. 

 

Then Leon drove the vehicle around a corner and broke into a factory near the suburbs. There were also 

several people in that factory, and they started firing at us with guns. 

 

Leon and Benson fired back, and within a few seconds, the group of people who were chasing us also 

broke into the place, making the scene even more chaotic..." 

 

Mona frowned slightly, and the sound of typing on the computer keyboard did not stop. She had already 

understood what Anatole said: 

 

That is, Leon and others discovered a sunken ship containing gold at sea, but the news of returning to 

land was leaked, and a group of people appeared who wanted to take advantage of it. 

 

Leon and the others could not defeat this group of people, so during their escape, they drove into the 

territory of a third party, hoping to divert trouble to the east. 

 

Roan also understood Anatole's story, but there was still a question he didn't understand, so he asked: 

 

 “Those fake money, where did they come from?” 

 

 “Benson gave it to me.” 

 

Anatoly explained in a muffled voice: 

 



“There are many machines in that factory, and there are many packages behind the machines, and the 

packages contain the money. 

 

As the men were shooting each other, Benson found a backpack containing the money. 

 

 He handed me the backpack, asked me to leave the factory first, and asked me to go to New York to 

find Campbell. He and Leon would arrive later. " 

 

Anatoly was very obedient and took advantage of the chaos and left the factory with a backpack 

containing fake money and a backpack containing gold coins. 

 

On the way, Anatoly wanted to eat, but he had no money in his pocket, so he had to take out the fake 

money to buy food to fill his stomach. 

 

Going all the way north, Anatoly arrived in New York successfully, and successfully found Campbell-Hank 

according to the contact information given by Benson. 

 

“Benson said Campbell was absolutely trustworthy.” 

 

 Speaking of this, Anatoly's eyes flashed with a hint of imperceptible jealousy, and he whispered: 

 

“Because they went to jail together and slept with several women together. They are half-brothers 

with no blood relationship.” 

 

Mona paused while typing, and Luo An twitched the corner of his mouth, suppressing the complaints in 

his heart, and then asked Anatoly a question. 

 

Twenty minutes later, Roan and Mona walked out of the interrogation room. Winslow quickly came up 

to them, shaking the document and saying: 

 

“Luo An, the trace inspection department has found out the source of the gold coin.” 



Chapter 833 Double Eagle Gold Dollar 

 

 Treasure hunting, adventure, seabed, shipwrecks, ancient gold coins. 

 

These words came together, and when they heard Winslow's words, Lacey, Chenelle, and Mona's eyes 

lit up, and Michelle and Roan also showed interesting expressions. 

 

Winslow opened the file and said: 

 

“The test report of the Trace Inspection Section shows that these 9 gold coins are "Double Eagle Gold 

Dollars", and then..." 

 

 “What?!” 

 

Just halfway through Winslow's words, a startled female voice suddenly sounded. Luo An and Mona 

turned their heads and found that the person who screamed was actually Michelle. 

 

Chenelle and Lacey were very surprised. As Michelle, who was "free from vulgar carnal tastes", she had 

been working in the special investigation team for such a long time and her mood was very stable most 

of the time. 

 

No matter how difficult it is, Michelle's first reaction is not to complain or break down, but to analyze 

and solve the difficulties. 

 

Scenes like today's exclaiming were indeed quite rare for Michelle. 

 

Seeing everyone looking at her in surprise, Michelle felt a little embarrassed. She smoothed her hair and 

explained seriously: 

 

“The Double Eagle gold dollar was a currency issued by the federal government during some time in the 

last century. It has extremely high collection value. A gold coin minted in 1787 was once auctioned for a 

high price of more than 700,000 US dollars. 



 

 In 2003-04, a Philadelphia family discovered ten "double eagle coins" in their late father's safe. 

 

 They then contacted the mint and sent the gold coins for appraisal. 

 

 The mint determined that the gold coins were genuine, but refused to return them on the grounds 

that they had stolen state property. 

 

The family filed an angry lawsuit, and the federal government said they could not prove they had 

obtained the gold coins through legal means and therefore had no ownership rights, and the coins were 

confiscated. " 

 

  “…”x5 

 

Winslow and Lacey were speechless, Mona and Chenelle looked with disdain on their faces, Roan was 

not too surprised by this. 

 

They are the world's beacon after all, and they have the final say when the lights turn on. 

 

After Michelle finished her brief description, she looked at Winslow with interest and asked: 

 

"What did the Trace Inspection Department say? In what year were these "Double Eagle Gold Dollars" 

produced?" 

 

“Well, the Trace Inspection Department doesn't know either.” 

 

Winslow spread his hands and said that the Trace Inspection Department, like the previous counterfeit 

coins, had no experts in antique gold coins. 

 

They can only confirm that the gold coin is the "Double Eagle Gold Dollar". I am afraid that the specific 

casting time needs to be informed by a relevant appraiser. 



 

Roan waved his hand to signal Winslow to continue what he said at the beginning. Winslow nodded and 

said: 

 

“The Trace Inspection Section stated that no matter where these “Double Eagle Gold Dollars” are found 

in the sea, it shows that there is definitely a very large sunken ship there. 

 

 Along with these "Double Eagle Gold Dollars", there is a high probability that there will be huge 

amounts of gold and other treasures. " 

 

Luo An frowned slightly, took the interrogation record in Mona's hand, and said: 

 

“Anatole just said that in addition to these gold coins, they also found some gold bars, but they were 

just robbed. 

 

The gold bars are engraved with words such as "kelloo...139NN...". 

 

Winslow, take this information to the Trace Inspection Section and see if they can pinpoint which 

shipwreck it is. " 

 

 “I'll go over right away.” 

 

Winslow nodded and immediately turned around and left the office area. Lacey looked at the 

interrogation record in Roan's hand and asked: 

 

“Roan, did Anatoly find any clues?” 

 

“In fact, he made it clear what was going on behind the case.” 

 

Luo An smiled, handed the interrogation record to Lacey, and briefly described Anatoly's experience. 

 



After listening to Anatoly's story, Chenelle and Michelle looked at each other. Lacey was silent for a few 

seconds and said: 

 

“So, this case is not a counterfeit money case, but actually a treasure-grabbing case involving 

gangsters?” 

 

  “In a sense, it can be said.” 

 

Luo An nodded, picked up the coffee and took a sip. 

 

The story behind this case is not complicated. Anatoly, Benson, Leon and others drove a treasure 

hunting boat to search for sunken ships on the sea, and successfully discovered these "double eagle gold 

coins" and gold bars. They planned to change to a larger ship to salvage the sunken ship, but the news 

was leaked. Not long after they landed, they met a gangster who wanted to kidnap them and go hunting 

for the treasure themselves. 

 

"I have a question." 

 

 At this point, Lacey raised her hand and asked with some confusion: 

 

“I can understand that if you encounter a bad guy, you'll eat the bad guy, and if you can't beat him, 

you'll run away. 

 

Benson and Leon want to divert trouble to the east and drag others into trouble, and I can understand 

their thinking. 

 

Benson later handed the counterfeit banknotes to Anatoly and asked him to take the money and run 

away, which shows that Benson most likely knew that someone was making counterfeit banknotes in 

the factory in the suburbs. 

 

 But this kind of news should be very hidden. How did Benson know about it? " 

 



 “I haven't thought about this clearly either.” 

 

Mona nodded and agreed very much with Lacey's words. She then added: 

 

“Also, I have another question. 

 

I don't quite understand why Benson and Leon trust Anatoly so much. 

 

They also asked Anatoly to keep the gold coins, gave Anatoly counterfeit banknotes, and asked Anatoly 

to escape in the chaos, but the two of them stayed behind to break up the rear. 

 

Since they have encountered gangsters and gangsters, they should have internal trust issues. " 

 

“Is it possible that Anatoly's mental state is not very good?” 

 

 Michelle gave her own guess, saying: 

 

“Anatoli has some mental problems, so the two of them believe that there is nothing wrong with him.” 

 

Mona, Chenelle and Lacey looked at Michelle speechlessly, wanting to complain but not knowing what 

to say, because her guess did make sense on a certain level. 

 

"For the first question, we should have the opportunity to catch Leon and others to ask them face to 

face. As for the second question..." 

 

At this moment, Luo An, who was next to him, shook his head. He showed a report to the four people 

and said: 

 

 “Here's the real reason.” 

 



Lacie quickly reached out and took the paper. Mona, Chenelle and Michelle quickly turned their eyes to 

look at it and found that it was Anatoly's physical condition test report issued by the doctor. 

 

Ordinary bruises, excessive blood loss, fractures, etc. were swept away. The four women continued to 

look down, and words such as "genital warts" and "rectal mucosal injury" appeared in front of them. 

 

  “…”x4 

 

 The four women fell silent for a moment. They all learned some basic knowledge during FBI training 

and understood the meaning behind these words. 

 

Especially Lacey, she can proudly say that no one in this office knows better than her. 

 

Roan on the side rubbed his temples. During the interrogation just now, when talking about topics 

related to Benson, Leon and women, the emotion of "jealousy" appeared in Anatoly's mind many times. 

 

Luo An thought he had guessed wrong at first, but after leaving the interrogation room and carefully 

reading the medical report, he remembered what Anatoli had said before that their treasure hunt ship 

was constantly drifting at sea for more than a month or even three months. Anatoly is very thin and has 

a pretty face... 

 

Luo An did not comment on this. There are more than a hundred genders in the Federation, and men 

are nothing at all. This is called freedom. 

 

Lacie put the report aside, and the two women tacitly agreed not to discuss it anymore. Chenelle 

thought about it and asked: 

 

 “Luo An, what do we do next?” 

 

“Next, let's leave Washington, D.C. and take a look at the South.” 

 

Luo An crossed his arms over his chest and smiled: 



 

 “Go to Atlanta to see the local customs and customs.” 

 

 

Chapter 834 Fire 

 

 Thursday, Atlanta, Georgia, a hotel suite. 

 

Luo An led the detectives of the special investigation team to fly here from Washington, D.C., rested 

overnight and started investigating the information the next day. 

 

"Um…" 

 

At the dining table, Michelle was sitting in front of the computer typing on the keyboard. Suddenly she 

looked strange and stopped when she wanted to speak. Luo An was a little confused when he saw this: 

 

 “Michelle, have you found any clues?” 

 

 “Well, no, it's...” 

 

The expression on Michelle's face became more and more weird. Seeing Luo An looking at her in 

confusion, she smiled awkwardly, showed the computer screen to Luo An, and explained: 

 

“I just checked Anatoly's past experience to see if I could find some clues about him, and then I found 

this person…” 

 

Michelle was halfway through speaking and didn't know how to continue. Roan turned his eyes to the 

computer screen and carefully looked at Anatoly's past experiences. 

 

Anatoly was born into a wealthy family. Before he grew up, his father became addicted to gambling and 

lost all his family property in just one year. Then he began to drink and abuse his wife and children. 



 

 Her mother was beaten to death by her father one time, and Anatoly has suffered from some mental 

illness and coma since then. 

 

After his father was arrested and imprisoned, Anatoly was sent to an orphanage. A few years later, the 

orphanage closed down due to lack of financial resources. Anatoly was still two years shy of adulthood 

at that time, but age never prevents people from entering social universities. . 

 

Anatoly first joined a car repair shop as an apprentice. The owner of the repair shop's business grew 

bigger and bigger. When he was about to open a branch, he was suddenly imprisoned due to tax issues, 

and the repair shop went bankrupt. 

 

Anatoly then found a job as a waiter in a restaurant. The restaurant was prosperous for a while, and 

then it was burned to ruins by fire. 

 

Anatoly later went to work in a bakery, a grocery store, and a supermarket. Those places were 

prosperous for a period of time, and then collapsed due to accidents. 

 

 When Anatoly joined the treasure-hunting ship, less than half a year after setting off with the ship, the 

treasure-hunting team found the sunken ship and gold...and then they encountered gangsters. 

 

After reading the information on the computer, Luo An's eyelids jumped. Michelle looked strange and 

was silent for a few seconds and whispered: 

 

“It must be a coincidence. Anatoli has worked in gun shops, hospitals and other places in the past, so 

there are no problems in those places.” 

 

Luo An nodded without saying anything, pushed the computer back to Michelle, and asked her to 

continue investigating and looking for clues. 

 

"I'm back!" 

 



At this moment, Lacey pushed the door open and walked into the room. She raised the folder in her 

hand and said: 

 

“Luo An, I have obtained the information about the night of the incident from the Atlanta police.” 

 

 “Good, thank you for your hard work.” 

 

Roan took the folder and looked at it carefully. Michelle asked Lacey what happened that night. Lacey 

replied seriously: 

 

“The Atlanta police stated that on the night of the incident, about eight people first raided a rental 

house. 

 

There were 10 people in the rental house. They didn't react at first and were caught on the spot. 

 

 I don't know what happened during the process. Several grenades were detonated. Two of the 

attackers were killed, and six of the captured people were killed. 

 

The remaining four people in the rental house wanted to flee, but six angry attackers beat one of them 

to death on the spot. Only three people took advantage of the chaos and drove away. The attackers 

chased after them angrily. " 

 

Michelle nodded slightly when she heard this, which perfectly corresponded to Anatoly's confession. 

 

  Lacie continued: 

 

“The grenade explosion caused a lot of noise, and patrol police from nearby areas drove to check it out. 

 

On the way, one of the police cars driven by several patrol officers had a flat tire, another broke down, 

and another accidentally hit a tree. 

 



By the time more police followed the pursuers and arrived at the factory on the outskirts of Atlanta, the 

fighting there had ended and a raging fire was burning at the scene. 

 

The police were unable to put out the fire and could only call the fire station. The next day, police were 

dispatched to the factory ruins to inspect the situation. " 

 

   “…”     After listening to Lacey's description, Michelle's head was covered with black lines. 

 

 She can accept a flat tire or breakdown, but is the one behind her that hits a tree too much? 

 

Lacey spread her hands. Atlanta is a city with a reputation for simple folk customs and talented people. 

It is ranked among the best in the federal government. In addition, the police funds are not much and 

are even declining year by year. However, the police officers were too excited and accidentally drove. 

Just hitting a tree, a minor problem. 

 

“It doesn't matter, this document provides us with a lot of clues.” 

 

Seeing the somewhat indignant Michelle, Luo An shook his head slightly, pointed at the folder and 

smiled lightly: 

 

“The police said they found nine charred bodies in the burning factory. 

 

There were three teams in the factory that night, the pursuers, the treasure hunting team and the team 

that made counterfeit banknotes. 

 

Anatoly said during interrogation that when the three of them drove into the factory, there were six 

people inside. These people should be the counterfeit banknote team. 

 

Including the 6 pursuers, there were a total of 15 people on the scene. Excluding Anatoly who escaped, 

9 of the remaining 14 people died and only 5 survived. 

 

No matter which camp these five people belong to, all three camps themselves suffered heavy losses. " 



 

 “That's right.” 

 

 Lacie nodded heavily and then said: 

 

“Mona has gone to the autopsy department of the Atlanta police. It won't take long for the true 

identities of those who died to be found out.” 

 

 Michelle's eyes lit up: 

 

“You will be able to follow the clues and find out who is making counterfeit banknotes.” 

 

 “Everyone, I'm back.” 

 

Within a few minutes, Winslow and Chenelle returned to the hotel suite together. After a brief drink of 

water, Chenelle first introduced: 

 

“Luo An, as you requested, Winslow and I checked the details of the factory where the counterfeit 

banknote gang is located. 

 

The owner of the factory is a man named Tangente. We followed the information and finally found him 

in a nursing home. " 

 

 “Sanatorium?” 

 

 Lacie and Michelle were stunned for a moment. Chenelle nodded, with a very ugly expression on her 

face, and explained: 

 

“Don Ente is 86 years old and suffers from severe Alzheimer's disease. He can't speak. We can't ask 

about the factory at all. 

 



In other words, Tangente probably doesn't even know that he has a factory under his name. " 

 

“In addition, counterfeit money has become rampant in Atlanta's underground world, and the exact 

amount is unknown.” 

 

As soon as Chenier finished speaking, Winslow added that many of the guys who used counterfeit 

money had picked up the counterfeit money for nothing in the suburbs of Atlanta. 

 

 “It looks like it was the fire.” 

 

Luo An thought for a while and quickly figured out what happened, and said in a deep voice: 

 

“In that fire, not all the counterfeit banknotes in the factory were burned down. Many counterfeit 

banknotes were blown away by the wind, or were robbed by brave guys in the chaos.” 

 

There are many people in the federal underground world who are good at fishing in troubled waters, 

picking up corpses afterwards, and even make a living doing this. 

 

Several people in the room became quiet for a moment. Their goal was to track down and arrest the 

counterfeit banknote team. As a result, this case involved another gangster case. The clues at hand were 

quite complicated, but not many were useful. , very troublesome. 

 

Jingle Bell- 

 

At this moment, Luo An's cell phone suddenly rang. He pressed the answer button, and Mona's excited 

voice came out: 

 

“Luo An, good news, I found out who died in the factory fire on the night of the incident! 

 

Not only that, I also found out the identities of the people who were chasing Anatoly! " 

 



Chapter 835 Three camps, identities 

 

“The eight people who attacked the treasure hunting team were led by a guy named Vassell Vinny.” 

 

 In the hotel suite, Mona put a photo on the dining table and introduced it seriously: 

 

“This guy is not simple. The Atlanta police suspect that at least six bank robberies in Georgia are related 

to him, but they have no evidence or clues.” 

 

In the photo, he is a white man. He looks to be in his thirties, with well-proportioned muscles. He wears 

a pair of glasses on the bridge of his nose and smiles in a friendly manner. 

 

Looking at the faces in the photo, Luo An asked: 

 

"What about the rest?" 

 

“The remaining 7 people are…” 

 

Mona briefly introduced the names and identities of those people and said: 

 

“Georgia State Police have discovered the connection between these eight individuals, but have not yet 

found evidence that they robbed the bank. 

 

 Among the 9 corpses left inside the factory that night, the autopsy reports showed that the DNA of 4 of 

them perfectly matched 4 of the 8 people. 

 

The police found the bodies of the two attackers in the rental house, and their DNA could also match 

two of the eight people. 

 

 In summary, the attackers on the night of the incident were the Vassell-Venney group. 



 

There were 8 of them in total, and 6 of them died in the battle that night. Only Vassell himself and a 

demolitionist named Vernon with several gold teeth in his mouth were left. " 

 

Luo An was silent, and Lacey asked: 

 

“There were a total of 9 corpses in the factory fire. Apart from the 4 just now, what were the identities 

of the remaining 5 corpses?” 

 

“One of the deceased was Leon, who Anatoly said was not in good spirits and drove him to escape.” 

 

Mona took out several documents from her handbag and distributed them to everyone, saying: 

 

“As for the remaining four, their names are Aaron, Albert, Jack, and Susan. 

 

 If nothing unexpected happens, these four people are members of the counterfeit banknote team. " 

 

“Susan graduated from art school and is a painter; Jack is a top student in chemistry; Albert has been in 

prison for forging his identity and engaging in financial fraud; Aaron is a former special forces soldier…” 

 

Looking at the identity information of the four people, Winslow was very emotional: 

 

 “They are all talents.” 

 

 Lacie nodded in agreement, and then shook her head: 

 

“They are indeed talented people, but the path they take is a bit crooked.” 

 

Luo An briefly glanced at the identity information of the four people and put the folder on the table. 

Then he took the autopsy report in Mona's hand, narrowed his eyes and concluded: 



 

“In other words, after the fire, there were only two people left in the Vassell-Venni group who wanted 

to take advantage of others; the counterfeit banknote team also had two people left. 

 

That Benson is also still alive, and only he and the mentally unstable Anatoly are left in the treasure 

hunting team. " 

 

“Before the fire burned, Benson handed counterfeit coins and ancient gold coins to Anatoly, who was 

mentally unstable, and asked him to go to New York. He also said that he would go to New York when 

he returned, and the two agreed to meet there.” 

 

 Chenelle frowned and analyzed: 

 

“But in the end, only Anatoly arrived in New York, but Benson never showed up. 

 

The current clues show that Benson did not die in the fire, so I feel that this guy may have been held 

hostage by the hacker team or the counterfeit banknote team. " 

 

 “This probability is very high.” 

 

Winslow, Mona, Michelle and Lacey all nodded, they agreed with Chenelle's guess. 

 

Luo An crossed his arms over his chest and thought for a while, then asked: 

 

“The two remaining members of the black-and-black team are the leader Vassell and the gold-toothed 

blaster Vernon. 

 

 The two remaining members of the treasure hunting team, the mentally unstable Anatoly, have been 

captured by us, and the other is Benson. 

 

Mona, can you find out the identities of the two remaining people in the counterfeit banknote team? " 



 

 “Sorry.” 

 

Mona spread her hands, with a helpless expression on her face, and said: 

 

“Too many things were destroyed in that fire, and it was almost impossible to find NDA, fingerprints and 

other information other than the nine corpses.” The mobile phones of Susan and the other four people 

in the counterfeit banknote team were not found at the scene of the fire. 

 

 Perhaps they were taken away before the counterfeit banknotes were made. After the fire was 

ignited, they were taken away by two other people from the counterfeit banknote team. 

 

The previous phone records of these four people are all other ordinary numbers. Not only are there no 

connections between the four people, but there are also no other unusual calls or messages to contact 

them. " 

 

 “Very cautious.” 

 

Winslow and Chenelle looked very unhappy, while Michelle and Lacey frowned: 

 

“It's not easy to attack Vassell from the gangster team. The leader of the counterfeit banknote team 

now seems to be a very difficult guy.” 

 

  “It's normal.” 

 

Luo An rubbed his chin and said in a deep voice: 

 

“Every aspect of the counterfeit banknote business is not simple. If the team leader was a simple 

person, it would be impossible to produce these super counterfeit banknotes.” 

 

Mona and the others were convinced. Everyone was silent for a few seconds, and Lacey asked: 



 

“There is no surveillance in the area near the suburban factory. We have many clues at hand, but it 

seems we can't continue the investigation... Luo An, what should we do next?” 

 

At present, the special investigation team has roughly figured out the story behind the factory fire that 

night, and also figured out the three parties before the fire was ignited. 

 

The only problem is that the primary target they want to investigate on this trip is the counterfeit 

banknote case. 

 

At present, they do have the bodies of four people in the counterfeit banknote team, but the 

appearance, name, identity and other information of the remaining two people are still unknown. 

 

 Michelle, Winslow and Chenelle's faces were not very pretty. Mona frowned. She raised her head and 

looked at Luo An. She saw Luo An's expression was calm and he waved his hand and said: 

 

 “Don't panic, don't be in a hurry.” 

 

 Seeing Luo An being so calm, the Winslows and others cheered up, and Lacey asked excitedly: 

 

“Luo An, have you thought of the next plan?” 

 

"of course not." 

 

 Luo An let out a long, loud gasp, which immediately made Winslow and Lacey freeze in expression. Luo 

An smiled and said: 

 

“The clues are stuck here right now, and I really don't have any good ideas.” 

 

Mona rolled her eyes, put down the coffee she was about to pass to Luo An, and asked: 

 



 “Then what are your plans?” 

 

“Keep going down, we can't go any further, we might as well look back.” 

 

Seeing that Winslow and Lacey were confused, Luo An smiled and said: 

 

“Winslow, call the trace inspection department and ask them if they have found out which sunken ship 

the gold with numbers came from. 

 

I will also call Team Leader Paul later. Don't forget Klaus and Karl who were captured by us that night. " 

 

After interrogating the mentally unstable Anatoly, Roan immediately asked Chenille to bring Klaus into 

the interrogation room who was trying to take hostages and coerce Roan and the others to let him go. 

 

During the interrogation, Klaus didn't care at all and didn't answer Luo An's questions. He kept cursing to 

himself, with no emotion in his mind except anger. 

 

As for Karl, who was frightened by the grenade that seemed to have eyes, he knew everything, but he 

was just a member of the team. Karl knew nothing about who hired them and asked them to kidnap 

Anatoly. 

 

Considering that he was in a hurry to go to Atlanta, Roan temporarily handed Klaus over to team leader 

Paul. 

 

I believe that under the guidance of the experienced and affable team leader Paul, Klaus will definitely 

learn to speak well. 

 

As expected, after the call was connected, Team Leader Paul laughed and said: 

 

 “Roan, Klaus is very cooperative, I like this guy very much!” 

 



 

 

 

 Chapter 836 Employee Identity 

 

 Atlanta, a hotel suite. 

 

Team leader Paul's words may easily sound ambiguous, but the other person is already married and his 

wife has given him a child. There is no problem with his orientation. He was just joking with Luo An. 

 

As for Klaus himself, he was successfully taught by team leader Paul, who has been walking between 

black and white for many years, is good at talking, and is better at harmonious communication. He 

learned a lot of knowledge and his speaking attitude has also improved a lot. 

 

Roan asked a few questions, and Klaus explained everything simply. 

 

 Surprisingly, Klaus has always lived in Atlanta, as have Karl and others under him. 

 

They don't have regular jobs. They occasionally assemble some guns with parts for sale, resell some 

white flour, and rob a bank when they have nothing to do. Their daily life is very monotonous and not 

interesting at all. 

 

Until recently, Klaus was on an underground website, preparing to buy some low-priced gun parts and 

then assemble the finished guns for sale when someone suddenly sent him a message asking him to 

kidnap a person. 

 

Klaus initially refused. First, he did not know the other party at all and was worried that the police would 

engage in fishing enforcement. Second, kidnapping was far more troublesome than robbing a bank, and 

he did not have much experience in this area. 

 

Seeing that the other party was willing to pay a reward of 300,000 US dollars and provide all the 

information about Anatoly, Klaus finally agreed. 



 

 It's not that he cares about the money, but he mainly wants to add another skill. There is also a lot of 

knowledge in the kidnapping business, and Klaus thinks it is worth learning. 

 

After a brief discussion between the two parties, Klaus first asked for a deposit of 100,000 US dollars, 

prepared some weapons, and then tracked Anatoly from Atlanta to New York. 

 

 After reading the written record in Luo An's hand, Lacey frowned: 

 

“In other words, Klaus doesn't know who hired them.” 

 

“It doesn't matter, Klaus has already given us the URL of the underground website and his account 

password.” 

 

Mona smiled nonchalantly, sat down at the dining table and started typing on the keyboard: 

 

 “Give me some time and I'll see if I can find the hirer.” 

 

 “I'm here to help.” 

 

Michelle immediately moved her chair, held the computer and came to Mona to help her. 

 

Luo An poured a cup of coffee for several people and said with a smile: 

 

“Actually, these words of Klaus have provided us with a lot of information.” 

 

Lacie looked confused, Luo An took a sip of coffee and explained: 

 

“First of all, the hirer's request is to kidnap Anatoly, not to kill him directly. 

 



Considering that Anatoli was a member of the treasure-hunting ship, the real purpose of the hirer was 

probably to ask Anatoli for the specific location of the sunken ship, and then to salvage the gold himself. 

" 

 

 “That's right!” 

 

 Lacie's eyes lit up and she agreed with Luo An's analysis. Then she frowned slightly and said: 

 

“The question is, who is this employee from? 

 

 A team that takes advantage of others, or a team that makes counterfeit money? " 

 

“Both are possible, but it won't be a treasure hunting team anyway.” 

 

Cheniel also figured this out. She then realized a problem and said in a concentrated voice: 

 

“The other party is so eager to find Anatoly. Is it possible that Benson, the last survivor of the treasure 

hunting team, is also dead?” 

 

  “There is this possibility.” 

 

Luo An put his chin on his hand and analyzed in a low voice: 

 

“On the night of the fire, the black and black team suffered heavy losses, especially the counterfeit 

banknote team. Equipment, personnel, counterfeit banknote inventory, etc. were all burned by the fire. 

 

During the exchange of fire between the two sides, the counterfeit banknote team was likely to also 

know about the gold from the sunken ship. 

 

If this gold is found, whether it is a gangster team or a counterfeit team, they can recover their losses 

and even make a huge profit. " 



 

“In other words, if Benson is caught by the gangster team, the employer may be the counterfeit 

banknote team. 

 

On the other hand, if Benson is caught by the counterfeiting team, the employer may be a gangster 

team. " 

 

Lacey summarized the analysis of Roan and Chenille, and then asked: "Roan, you just said that Klaus's 

words provided a lot of information, what else?" 

 

“The second message is almost the same as your summary.” 

 

Luo An put down the coffee cup and said quietly: 

 

“Klaus said that he was approached by someone for hire while he was browsing underground websites. 

 

Klaus has obviously never done anything like kidnapping, but his employer is still willing to pay him to do 

it. What does this mean? " 

 

Lacey was stunned for a moment. Cheniel's face changed and she reacted instantly. She slapped her 

hand and said: 

 

 “The employer has met or known Klaus in real life!” 

 

“It can even be said that the employer knows Klaus very well, knows that he likes money and is short of 

money, and also knows his experience of buying parts and assembling guns on the website, otherwise 

the other party would not be able to find Klaus on the underground website.” 

 

Luo An nodded, and then Cheniel continued her analysis: 

 

“People who know Klaus so well are either Chris's past customers who sold guns and flour, or they are 

his relatives or subordinates.” 



 

“No matter which one, the employer is sure to subdue Klaus at the critical moment.” 

 

 Lacie finally reacted, hammered her hands and said loudly: 

 

“To prevent Klaus from going it alone or taking the opportunity to raise the price after learning the 

information about the shipwreck gold from Anatoly!” 

 

 “The hirer is a gangster team! It must be them!” 

 

 Chenier looked serious and continued her analysis: 

 

“Only Vassell and Vernon from the gangster team, they not only robbed the bank, they may have 

approached Klaus to buy weapons. 

 

They still have the ability and cruelty to take action at the critical moment, kill Klaus and several others, 

and take away Anatoly! " 

 

 “Everyone! I found the employer's information!” 

 

At this moment, Mona suddenly showed excitement, raised her hands and said loudly: 

 

“The other party just entered this underground website and registered an account not long ago. The 

first thing he did after registering the account was to contact Klaus.” 

 

"it is as expected!" 

 

Lacey looked excited and hurriedly walked to Mona. Chenille followed closely and went to check the 

situation. Roan looked calm and asked: 

 



 “Can you find out where the other party is now?” 

 

“The IP address when the other party first registered an account was in the city of Atlanta, and it was 

the same when chatting with Klaus... There is no way to confirm it now.” 

 

Mona typed on the computer keyboard a few times, pondered for a few seconds and raised her head 

and said: 

 

“However, Michelle can pretend to be her identity and send a message to the other party. As long as the 

other party answers and Michelle briefly chats with the other party, I can locate the other party.” 

 

"very good!" 

 

Roan nodded with satisfaction. Lacey and Chenelle were quite excited. Michelle looked up at Roan, 

wondering what words Roan asked her to send to the other party. 

 

“Pay attention to Klaus's tone of voice and typing habits when communicating with each other in the 

past.” 

 

Luo An was silent for a few seconds, first reminded Michelle a few words, and then said: 

 

“Tell them that Anatoly has been captured and we are returning to Atlanta. 

 

However, there were some accidents during the arrest, and several of my men were injured. " 

 

Michelle nodded, thought carefully for a few seconds, polished these words, and sent them out 

according to Klaus's speaking habits. 

 

 After pressing the send button, the room fell silent. Lacey and Chenelle looked at the computer screen 

nervously. The person on the other end didn't know if they had seen the message and did not reply yet. 

 



 While waiting, Winslow came over, shook his cell phone and said: 

 

“The Trace Inspection Department has sent news about the gold.” 

 

 “What did they say?” 

 

“They suspect that the sunken ship is the SS Central America.” 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 837: Shipwreck, clues, action 

 

“SS Central America?” 

 

Hearing this word, Luo An's expression changed slightly. Lacey, Chenelle and Mona looked puzzled. They 

knew about zero knowledge in this area, so they could only turn to look at Michelle, who read the most 

in the room. 

 

 “SS Central America?!” 

 

 Compared to the "uneducated" Laceys and others, when Michelle heard Winslow's words, her eyes 

widened in shock and she said in disbelief: 

 

 “Winslow, are you sure?” 

 

 Winslow spread his hands: 

 

“That's what the Trace Inspection Department said.” 

 



Seeing the shocked expression on Michelle's face, Lacey looked around and asked: 

 

 “What's going on with the SS Central America?” 

 

“It was a steamship that encountered a storm in 1857 and sank unexpectedly.” 

 

Michelle took a deep breath, suppressed the shock in her heart, and explained seriously: 

 

“The sinking of this ship is one of the largest maritime disasters in the world. 

 

The losses it caused triggered the Great Financial Panic of 1857, which can be called the first global 

financial crisis. " 

 

Hearing Michelle's words, the faces of Mona, Chenelle and Winslow all became extremely serious. Lacey 

was stunned for a moment and asked: 

 

“A ship sank to the bottom of the sea, causing a financial crisis… Was there a lot of money on the ship?” 

 

“It's not much money, just some ordinary double eagle gold coins.” 

 

 Michelle smiled slightly and said: 

 

“But this ship carried a little gold, about 19 tons.” 

 

 “What?!” 

 

 “19 tons?! Gold?!” 

 

Lacie's eyes suddenly widened in disbelief, Chenelle and Winslow suddenly stood up with heavy 

breathing, and Mona even took a deep breath. 



 

 Since the establishment of human society, gold has always been the hardest currency. No matter in 

peacetime or war, the value of gold has never fallen. 

 

 Most ordinary people who have a little money buy gold jewelry when it comes to gold, which is 

usually measured in grams. 

 

Rich people may buy some gold bars to store just in case, but not too much. After all, countries around 

the world strictly control gold, and it is impossible for ordinary people to obtain huge amounts of gold. 

 

For ordinary people, there are too few opportunities to associate the measurement unit of ton with 

gold. Lacey, Chenelle, and Mona only feel a little numb now. 

 

Winslow took a few deep breaths to overcome the surging emotions. He turned around and found that 

Luo An was still very calm. He was a little surprised: 

 

“Luo An, do you also know about the SS Central America?” 

 

 “Know something.” 

 

Seeing Lacey and the others looking at him in surprise, Luo An took a sip of his coffee and said with a 

smile: 

 

“Actually, there is not as much gold on board the SS Central America as 19 tons. 

 

In 1980, this sunken ship was discovered, and a small amount of gold on the surface was salvaged. " 

 

 “That's right.” 

 

 Michelle nodded and said: 

 



“At that time, he was an engineer from Ohio who led a team to salvage about 5% of the total gold and 

made a lot of money.” 

 

Mona slowly calmed down her agitated mood, thought for a while and asked: 

 

“Why were only 5% salvaged? Is it because the technology was insufficient at the time and there were 

difficulties?” 

 

  “There is a reason for this.” 

 

 Michelle nodded and then added: 

 

“On the other hand, the engineer didn't have any money at the time. He was looking for someone to 

raise funds to go overseas. 

 

After catching the gold, the guy took the money and ran away, and then it turned into a story of law and 

lawsuits. " 

 

  “…”x4 

 

Ding- 

 

Just when Chenelle was about to say something, Michelle's computer suddenly rang. Several people 

quickly turned their heads to look at the screen, only to see a message coming back from the other side, 

saying: 

 

 “Very good, give me the person. If there's no problem with the person, I'll pay the balance 

immediately.” 

 

Michelle looked up at Luo An and asked Luo An what to answer next. Luo An turned his eyes to Mona, 

and Mona's fingers were flying on the keyboard and said: 

 



"give me some more time." 

 

 “OK.” 

 

Luo An thought for a moment and said: 

 

“I repeat, several of my men were injured because of this incident, and they are all my half-brothers.” 

 

Michelle polished the text and sent it out. The other person was silent for a few seconds and asked: 

"What do you mean?" 

 

 Luo An chuckled: 

 

"Add money." 

 

"Can." 

 

 What surprised Michelle, the other person agreed very simply and replied: 

 

“I will add another 100,000 US dollars, but you must ensure that the person is fine. We will hand over 

the person with one hand and the money with the other.” 

 

“$100,000 is not enough.” 

 

Luo An narrowed his eyes slightly and said: 

 

“I want 200,000 US dollars, and I will decide the location of the transaction.” 

 

"impossible!" 



 

This time the other party refused very simply and said that the temporary price increase was excessive 

enough and should not go further. 

 

Michelle looked at Luo An with a strange expression. Luo An looked at Mona again and asked: 

 

 “How are you doing here?” 

 

 “Successfully located that guy!” 

 

Mona smiled with a smile on her face, raised her hand and made an OK gesture, and introduced: 

 

“The other party is not in Atlanta, nor in Georgia, but in Charleston, South Carolina!” 

 

 “I know Charleston! I've been there before!” 

 

 Lacie looked excited, stood up straight and said loudly: 

 

“It is one of the oldest cities in the Union. It was the capital of South Carolina before 1790. It was also 

the wealthiest small town in the South of the Union at that time. It now has one of the most popular 

leisure resorts in the Union. 

 

 In addition, the transportation is convenient and the port is large, which is very suitable for going to 

sea! " 

 

“In other words, the other party is already preparing to go to sea to salvage the sunken ship?” 

 

Roan's eyes moved slightly, he looked at Michelle and said: 

 



“Michelle, continue to negotiate with the other party to delay the time. The money does not need to be 

increased, but the transaction location must be decided by us, Klaus! 

 

The rest of you, pack your things now and we're off to Charleston! " 

 

"clear!" 

 

"no problem!" 

 

All the agents accepted the order in unison and immediately packed up their belongings. 

 

After finishing the brief arrangement, Michelle continued to hold the computer and talk to each other. 

Luo An and others quickly headed to the airport with Michelle. 

 

 Forty minutes later, at 9:30 pm, everyone took a plane and arrived in Charleston smoothly. 

 

Just after walking out of the airport, Michelle's expression suddenly changed. She walked quickly to Luo 

An with the computer in her arms and said: 

 

 “Luo An, the other party stopped replying to messages. It seems that a problem has been discovered!” 

 

 The expressions of Lacey and Winslow changed slightly, and Luo An waved his hand to signal them to 

calm down: 

 

"It doesn't matter. As I said before, since the other party may know Klaus, it is normal to find that 

something is wrong." 

 

Luo An never thought that he could always deceive the other party. He turned to look at Mona and 

asked: 

 

 “How are you doing here?” 



 

“The IP address hasn't changed, it's just in the suburbs of Charleston.” 

 

Mona looked serious and replied quickly: 

 

“There is not much surveillance in that area, and the transportation is convenient, which is very suitable 

for hiding and escaping.” 

 

 “Good.” 

 

 Luo An nodded and then asked: 

 

 “Winslow?” 

 

“SWAT team is ready.” 

 

Winslow covered his phone and grinned, showing his white teeth: 

 

 “Ready to act at any time!” 

 

"very good." 

 

Luo An smiled with satisfaction and ordered: 

 

“Michelle, contact the local police and ask the patrol officers to cooperate in temporarily blocking the 

road; Mona, pay attention to the surveillance and police network, and report the situation immediately 

if you find it. 

 

Winslow, notify the SWAT team and we will meet at the scene. Lacey and Chenille, pack your weapons 

and let's go! " 



 

 “Understood!”xN 

 

At the same time, in a villa on the outskirts of Charleston, a white man's face was filled with anger. He 

kicked another man to the ground, put a gun to his head and yelled: 

 

 “Yousonof better than eating!” 

 

Chapter 838 Tracking, frightened passers-by 

 

 “Fu-kyou!” 

 

In a villa in the suburbs of Charleston, Vassell-Vinney bent over and squatted down, pressing a white 

man's head with his left knee, and holding a pistol firmly against the man's temple. 

 

At this time, the glasses on the bridge of Vasseur-Venney's nose had been thrown aside, his face was full 

of anger, and he shouted sharply: 

 

 “Herman! Do you want to die?” 

 

The white man on the ground is about thirty years old. His face is slightly deformed because his head 

was pressed. 

 

Even so, even though his temple was pressed with a pistol, Herman still had no fear on his face. Instead, 

he grinned and said inarticulately: 

 

 “Shoot, kill me if you can.” 

 

 Wasser Vinny became even more angry when he heard this, and his whole body even trembled with 

excitement. 

 



 “Boss, calm down a little bit.” 

 

At this moment, Demoman Vernon, who was not far away, walked over. He shook his phone, grinned 

with a few big gold teeth and whispered: 

 

“There is something wrong with the patrol police in nearby areas. They began to come towards our area 

in an organized manner.” 

 

When Vassell Vinny heard this, his expression became even colder. Then he took a few deep breaths to 

slowly calm down. The anger on his face disappeared. Finally, he stood up from Herman expressionlessly 

and turned to Golden Tooth. Farm Road: 

 

 “Pack your things, let's retreat.” 

 

 “OK.” 

 

 Golden Tooth Vernon nodded and quickly turned around to sort out his equipment. 

 

Wasser Vinny found his glasses and put them back on the bridge of his nose, then pulled Herman up 

from the ground and pulled him in front of him by his collar. 

 

The two people were very close nose to nose, and they could even smell each other's breath. Vassell-

Venni said coldly with no expression on his face: 

 

“Listen, Herman, I say it for the last time, your life is mine, you...” 

 

Herman spread his hands with a smile on his face, and before Vassell Vinny finished speaking, he 

interrupted: 

 

 “Then kill me now.” 

 



The cold look in Vassell Vinny's eyes became more intense, but the smile on Herman's face became 

brighter. 

 

Not long after the two people were in a stalemate, Goldtooth Vernon walked over quickly carrying two 

black backpacks and whispered: 

 

 “It's packed, boss.” 

 

 “Retreat!” 

 

Wasser-Vinny pushed Herman in front of the gold-toothed Vernon, took a black backpack and walked 

quickly outside the villa. 

 

Gold-toothed Vernon held his backpack and pushed Herman to move faster with a look of displeasure 

on his face. Herman didn't care and quickly walked towards a car following Vassell Vinny's back. 

 

At the same time, on a certain road in the distance, two SWAT personnel carriers were moving forward 

quickly, and on another road not far away, an MPV was also moving forward quickly. 

 

“Several nearby highways have notified the patrol police to set up temporary checkpoints in accordance 

with Luo An's order.” 

 

From the passenger seat of MPV, Mona looked at the information on the computer with a serious face 

and said in a deep voice: 

 

“The SWAT team is expected to arrive at the target area and meet us in three minutes.” 

 

 “Good.” 

 

 Luo An nodded with satisfaction, drove the car like a snake and overtook a passerby. After thinking for a 

few seconds, he suddenly asked: 

 



“How far is the target area from the sea and ports?” 

 

Mona was stunned for a moment, quickly tapped the keyboard a few times, and replied: 

 

“It takes less than five minutes to drive to the sea in a straight line, and it takes eight to ten minutes to 

drive to the port.” 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, Luo An followed up with the order: 

 

“Michelle, contact the law enforcement personnel at the port and send them the photos of Vassell 

Vinny and Vernon, explain the relevant situation, and ask them to be alert.” 

 

“OK.” Michelle in the back seat nodded and agreed to do it decisively. Chenelle beside her frowned 

slightly when she saw this. Just as she was about to speak, Mona's face suddenly changed and she said 

loudly: 

 

“Luo An, as soon as two patrol policemen set up a temporary checkpoint, a car appeared and rushed 

through the traffic jam. They failed to stop each other!” 

 

Luo An's expression remained unchanged and he asked: 

 

“Can you see the driver's face clearly?” 

 

"Um…" 

 

Mona's fingers danced rapidly on the keyboard, and a crackling keyboard sound sounded. After a few 

seconds, she said with an ugly face: 

 

“I'm sorry, that driver was already prepared, and the surveillance equipment on the highway couldn't 

illuminate the other person's face. 

 



However, the earliest location of this car that rushed through the jam was just outside the eastern edge 

of the target area! " 

 

The so-called target area is the villa area where Luo An and the others are planning to arrest Vassell 

Vinny and others. Because that area has not yet been fully developed, many locations do not have 

complete monitoring equipment, making it an ideal hiding place. . 

 

 At the next intersection, Luo An turned the car around and asked: 

 

 “If the car rushing to hit the truck goes along that road...” 

 

“If you keep walking along that road, you will find the pier you mentioned before, Luo An!” 

 

 Before Luo An could tell all the questions, Mona gave the answer first. After hearing this, Luo An 

immediately ordered: 

 

“Contact the SWAT team and ask them to divide their forces and move forward. 

 

 Go all the way to the original target area and all the way to the seaside pier! " 

 

"clear!" 

 

Mona immediately contacted the SWAT team. Chenelle, Lacey, and Winslow in the back seat all began 

to carefully check the equipment. There was a moment of solemnity in the car, and the air was very 

quiet. 

 

Several cars were speeding on the road with their own goals in mind. Luo An looked at the map and 

decisively chose to take a shortcut and go straight to the dock. Soon he saw the car that had passed 

through the traffic jam and was being chased by the patrol police. 

 

Mona simply asked the patrol officer a few questions, and suddenly said excitedly: 

 



“The patrol officer just caught up with a car at close range. There were three people in that car, and two 

of them were indeed Vassell Vinny and Vernon!” 

 

 “Very well, Winslow, Chenelle, get ready.” 

 

 Luo An frowned slightly and silently stepped on the accelerator to the bottom. The speed of the mpv 

suddenly increased. 

 

On the other side, in the car at the front, Herman was sitting in the passenger seat with his hands 

cuffed. The driver was Goldtooth Vernon, while Vassell-Vinney was sitting in the back seat holding a 

pistol and carefully observing the back of the car. 

 

Seeing an MPV quickly overtaken the police car and heading towards him, Vassell-Venni looked gloomy, 

turned his head and said loudly: 

 

 “Vernon, drive faster!” 

 

 “I almost stepped on the gas tank with my foot!” 

 

Vernon also saw the MPV through the rearview mirror, and was also very anxious, but there were many 

cars on the road at this time, and he could not increase the speed to the maximum. 

 

 “These **** police!” 

 

Vernon cursed a few times in a low voice. Seeing that the MPV behind him was getting closer and closer 

to him, he turned the steering wheel to pass a car and said loudly: 

 

 “Boss, otherwise we...” 

 

boom! 

 



Before Vernon could finish his words, a gunshot suddenly rang out, and blood instantly covered the 

steering wheel and the glass in front of the driving position. Before Vernon could react, he felt that the 

world suddenly became extremely dark. 

 

The shooter, Vassell Vinny, had no expression on his face. He reached out to control the steering wheel, 

unbuckled Vernon's seat belt, stuffed two grenades into him, then opened the driver's door and pushed 

Vernon's body out. , and got into the driving position. 

 

The body fell to the ground and rolled several times. A passerby's car behind was startled and 

subconsciously turned the steering wheel to avoid it. As soon as it reached the side of the body, two 

explosions suddenly erupted! 

 

Boom— 

 

Boom— 

 

The center of gravity of the passerby's car was already unstable due to the sudden turn. The moment 

the grenade exploded, it flipped over and fell to the ground. The other two cars behind were unable to 

dodge and collided with each other and rear-ended each other. 

 

  Bang! Bang! 

 

Parts were scattered all over the scene. The young man and woman in one of the cars were not seriously 

injured. The two were yelling and preparing to get out of the car. When they looked up, they saw a **** 

and severed arm on the broken front windshield. 

 

 “Ahhhh—”  

 

 

Chapter 839 Pier, dock 

 



Two grenades exploded, and Vernon was everywhere in an instant. The young couple screamed in fear 

because of their broken arms. Some people in the other two cars were frightened and vomited, and 

some even rolled their eyes and fainted. 

 

In the front car, Hermann, who was sitting on the passenger seat and witnessed the whole process, was 

stunned, and the smile on his face completely disappeared. He asked in disbelief: 

 

"What's going on with you? Isn't Vernon one of your men? Why did you kill him?" 

 

Wasser-Vinny stretched out his hand to wipe the blood on the glass and said casually: 

 

 “He is too heavy.” 

 

Herman's eyebrows jumped when he heard this. Vassell Vinny looked back at him and asked quietly: 

 

"has a problem?" 

 

Herman stared at Vassell Vinny for a few seconds, then suddenly laughed: 

 

 “You are indeed a madman.” 

 

“The person in that car definitely has a mental problem!” 

 

In the MPV not far behind, Winslow and others were also startled by the sudden murder and corpse 

dumping. 

 

The other party is simply planning to use explosions to cause traffic chaos, prevent them from tracking 

them, and extend their escape time. 

 

The purpose can be seen at a glance, but the means are really ruthless. 



 

“Mona, contact the patrol police and ask them to call a few more people to deal with the explosion 

scene.” 

 

Luo An's face turned slightly cold. While giving the order, he decisively turned the steering wheel and 

drove the car into the opposite lane. He weaved against the traffic flow for a few seconds to bypass the 

blocked car accident scene, and then returned to the highway to catch up. 

 

The patrol officers behind slowly parked their car at the location of the accident. On the one hand, they 

were dealing with the scene to rescue people. On the other hand, they needed to move out of the way 

quickly. The SWAT troop carrier was also rushing over. 

 

The killings, body dumping and grenade explosions did cause some trouble for Luo An and others, and 

the two sides were forced to keep a certain distance. 

 

Wasser and Vinny were the first to arrive at the dock. Before the dock staff could react, Wassell and 

Vinny stepped on the accelerator to the bottom to break through the blockade and drove the car to the 

dock not far away. 

 

Ten seconds later, the MPV rushed into the port. As soon as Luo An and others arrived at the dock, a 

beautiful two-story white motorboat rushed out of the dock and headed towards the distant sea at high 

speed. 

 

 “The guy who grew up eating shit!” 

 

 “Sonof better than eating!” 

 

Chenelle looked very ugly when she saw this scene. Winslow and Lacey even cursed. Mona immediately 

turned around and prepared to walk in the direction of the port staff, saying: 

 

 “I'm going to find a boat right now!” 

 

 “I'm going to contact the Coast Guard!” 



 

Michelle hurriedly prepared to find someone for help. At this moment, Luo An frowned slightly and said 

in a serious voice: 

 

"Wait a moment!" 

 

Mona and Michelle made a move: 

 

"What's wrong?" 

 

 Lacie, Chenelle and Winslow also looked puzzled, and all turned to look at Roan. 

 

Luo An didn't explain much. He just took out the pistol from his waist and turned on the safety. He 

waved his hands to make a tactical gesture to tell a few people to be silent and lower their voices. Then 

he bent down and walked quickly towards the other side of the dock. 

 

Lacey and the others looked at each other, and quickly thought of something and became energetic. 

They quickly took out their weapons and followed Luo An silently. 

 

This pier is very large. In addition to a bunch of small motorboats and sailboats for tourists to play, there 

are also many medium-sized yachts docked not far away on the other side, and there is even a large ship 

docked further away. 

 

Luo An walked forward quickly, followed closely by Lacey and the others. They quickly ran to an open 

area with no ships. The double-decker white motorboat just left the port and entered the sea from here. 

 

Except for various ships, the area was deserted and very quiet. Luo An's expression remained 

unchanged, and he gestured for Winslow, Lacey and Michelle to move forward from the left and 

outflank a yacht not far away, while he led the others. Nell and Mona rushed from the right side. 

 

Winslow didn't ask, nodded and accepted the order to lead Lacey and Michelle to set off quickly. 

Everyone jumped over the sailboat and quickly surrounded the target yacht. Just as they were preparing 

to approach slowly, two grenades suddenly flew out from the yacht. 



 

 “Escape!” 

 

 “Get down!” 

 

Winslow's pupils shrank and he quickly shouted that there was a grenade. Luo An also ordered everyone 

to avoid. He planned to take out the grenade to fight back, but as soon as he stretched out his hand, he 

sensed something, so he had to stop and protect himself with everyone. 

 

Orange-red fire flashed, and the grenade exploded and instantly broke the mast of a nearby sailboat. 

The sparks flickered and quickly ignited the sail. 

 

 Fortunately, no one in the special investigation team was injured. Luo An shouted loudly: 

 

 “Wasser Vinny, you are surrounded!” 

 

 “Good evening, everyone!” 

 

As soon as Luo An finished speaking, a shout came from the yacht's plywood position, and then three 

figures walked out one after the other. 

 

At this time, the clock reached 10:20 pm, and most of the lights had been turned off, but the situation 

on the deck could still be seen clearly with those small lights. 

 

I saw a young and beautiful woman who looked less than thirty years old, and a white man with a big 

belly and a Mediterranean hairstyle who looked to be in his fifties, walking in the front with a frightened 

face and a trembling body. 

 

Neither of them wore much clothing. The woman even wore only a shirt on her upper body, and the 

center point was clearly visible. The man only wore a pair of large shorts on his lower body. It was not 

difficult to guess what the two were doing before. 

 



Wasser Vinny held two pistols against the backs of the two men's heads, and hid his whole body behind 

them. He smiled and asked: 

 

“Can you introduce yourself? I still don't know who the person who wants to arrest me is.” 

 

 “We are the FBI.” 

 

Luo An smiled and said: 

 

 “You can call me Roan Greenwood.” 

 

 "Roan Greenwood, such a familiar name..." 

 

Behind the two of them, Vasseur Vinny frowned slightly. After thinking carefully for a few seconds, his 

expression changed and he asked: 

 

 “Are you the Roan Greenwood from Washington, D.C.?!” 

 

“If the FBI headquarters in Washington didn't have the same name, it would be me.” 

 

Luo An chuckled, calmly waved his hand to signal Winslow and Chenelle to go back, and then asked: 

 

 “Why, have you heard of it?” 

 

"certainly!" 

 

 Wasser Vinny showed a slightly excited smile on his face and said: 

 

“An old friend of mine often said the name of Team Leader Luo An, which makes my ears almost go 

numb. 



 

He is a killer of the "Skull Flower" organization. Because of you, the leader of Luo An, he was forced to 

lose his job and could not afford his pension, so he had to do odd jobs here and there. 

 

We had a drink together not long ago. He wanted to kill you in his dreams, but he didn't dare. It's a pity 

that you scared him out of his wits. " 

 

Winslow and Chenelle came back quickly, shaking their heads with ugly expressions. Luo An's expression 

did not change and he continued to laugh: 

 

“It's not a pity. At least you let me know about it and know that there is another killer who hates me. 

 

 You can tell me the identity of that guy later, and I will go have a good chat with him and help him 

untie his knot. " 

 

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

 

Wasser Vinny on the deck laughed loudly, and then said: 

 

“So, Team Leader Luo An is not going to let me go today?” 

 

"What do you think?" 

 

Luo An asked back. At this moment, the lights suddenly brightened in the distance, and the SWAT team, 

coast guard, and several patrol officers all appeared and ran quickly towards here. 

 

Seeing a group of figures rushing towards me in the distance, the expression on Vasseur-Venni's face 

remained unchanged. He chose to ignore the others and asked with a smile: 

 

“Leader Luo An, may I ask how you found out that I was actually here instead of leaving on that 

motorboat?” 



 

Chapter 840: Arresting people 

 

 At 10:30 pm, Charleston Port, a shipyard. 

 

 At this time, the area was brightly lit, and a medium-sized yacht was docked in the center of the dock. 

 

 There were a group of people standing in front and on both sides of the yacht. More than 30 people 

from the SWAT team, coast guard, and special investigation team were all holding weapons and staring 

at the plywood on the second floor of the yacht with solemn faces. 

 

On the second deck, there was a man and a woman in ragged clothes, with pale faces and trembling 

bodies. 

 

A man hid behind the two of them, flashing his pistol from time to time, with a very calm smile on his 

face, not paying attention to the people below the yacht at all. 

 

 Wasser-Vinny only had Roan in his eyes, and he asked with a smile: 

 

“Leader Luo An, how did you find out that I didn't leave on that motorboat?” 

 

Luo An chuckled. He had never turned off the "emotional perception" in his mind while driving and had 

firmly remembered the emotional fluctuations of Vassell Vinny. 

 

When the MPV arrived at the dock, the white motorboat speeding away was indeed very eye-catching, 

making people subconsciously think that Vassell Vinny had already sailed away. 

 

Winslow and Lacey both made this judgment. Only Luoan discovered familiar emotional fluctuations not 

far away with his "emotional perception", and thus concluded that the white motorboat was a 

deception to attract their attention. 

 

But there was no need to explain these words to Vassell-Vinni, so Roan smiled and replied: 



 

 “You can take a guess.” 

 

 Wasser Vinny on the second-floor plywood twitched the corner of his mouth, and after a moment of 

silence he changed the question: 

 

“Leader Luo An, how about we talk about it?” 

 

 “What do you want to talk about?” 

 

 “Tell me how you found me…” 

 

Vassell Vinny asked a few questions and started asking Luo An. While Luo An was answering, he quietly 

made a few gestures to Mona and Lacey. Mona and Lacey silently nodded and retreated behind 

everyone. The figure slowly disappeared. 

 

After a few words, Cheniel's expression suddenly changed, she walked quickly to Luo An and whispered: 

 

“Team leader, this guy Vassell Vinny is stalling for time.” 

 

 “That's right! Don't forget the other person!” 

 

Michelle's face also changed slightly, and she walked quickly to Luo An and said: 

 

“Previous surveillance video showed that there were three people in the car driven by Wassell Vinny. 

 

 Golden Tooth Vernon has been killed and thrown out of the car. Besides Vassell Vinny, there is 

another guy! " 

 

"etc." 



 

Winslow also reacted at this time, his face changed drastically: 

 

“That white motorboat just now was driven away by that guy, right? 

 

Wasser-Vinny keeps asking questions now, I'm afraid he is stalling for that guy's time! " 

 

“The coast guard has gone to pursue the motorboat.” 

 

Roan waved his hands to signal the others not to panic. Chenelle looked anxious and was about to 

continue saying something when Vassell Vinny on the second deck of the yacht shouted again: 

 

“Leader Luo An! Answer my question quickly! 

 

 Otherwise I will shoot! Anyway, there are two people here. If one dies, the other will remain! " 

 

 “Don't worry, Mr. Vassell-Venney.” 

 

Roan replied loudly, then pulled Cheniel and whispered a few words quickly in her ear. When Cheniel 

nodded and left quickly, Roan asked: 

 

 “What did you ask just now?” 

 

 “How did you find out about me!” 

 

Wasser Vinny on the deck shouted loudly: 

 

“In other words, who betrayed me! Who did you get the news from?” 

 



“I'm sorry, based on the clues I've gotten so far, it seems like no one has betrayed you.” 

 

Luo An glanced at Chenier who was far away, and when she saw her nodding slightly, Luo An chuckled, 

raised his hand and said loudly: 

 

“As for how I found you...you'll know when you turn around!” 

 

"What?" 

 

Vasser Vinny was stunned for a moment, and at this moment, Luo An's raised right hand suddenly 

swung down. 

 

boom! 

 

A gunshot suddenly rang out from a distance, and the bullets traveled straight in the air. Vassell Vinny 

felt a sudden sharp pain, and his arm swayed down uncontrollably. “Fu-k!” 

 

Vassell Vinny subconsciously cursed. At the same time, the next second he lowered his arm, before the 

surrounding SWAT members and coast guard members could react, Luo An suddenly rushed forward 

like a cheetah, leaped forward and grabbed him directly. The railing next to the yacht's deck. 

 

Then he pulled hard with his arms and stepped down hard with his feet. Luo An flipped directly onto the 

deck of the yacht like a monkey climbing a tree. 

 

A set of movements was so smooth and fast that everyone around them was shocked. In just a blink of 

an eye, Luo An ran from the ground to the yacht. After reacting, Winslow perked up and rushed out 

immediately, shouting loudly. shouted: 

 

"start to act!" 

 



The surrounding SWAT members and Coast Guard quickly rushed forward with weapons in hand. At the 

same time, on the second floor plywood, Vassell Vinny also looked at Roan with a ghostly expression on 

his face. 

 

He only felt the sound of a gunshot, and he was shot in the arm. He just cursed and was about to do 

something, when he turned his head and saw Luo An suddenly appearing in front of him like a ghost. 

 

 “Crab special!” 

 

Wasser-Venney quickly turned the direction of his gun and cursed at the same time: 

 

  “How did you **run up here?!” 

 

"you guess." 

 

Roan grinned, showing his white teeth. Before Vassell Vinny could completely raise the muzzle of the 

gun, he instantly moved in front of the opponent, grabbed the pistol with his left hand, and kicked it out 

with a whip. 

 

With a muffled sound, Vassell Vinny's eyes widened, and he felt an indescribable force coming from his 

abdomen, unable to resist at all, he flew out. 

 

Vasser Vinny flew out upside down and instantly smashed the dining table on the deck. He wanted to 

get up, but his expression changed and he quickly covered his abdomen, and then spat out a mouthful 

of blood. 

 

"do not move!" 

 

"Raise your hand!" 

 

 “Get down! Get down!” 

 



At the same time, Winslow led a group of men onto the deck, and they quickly surrounded Vassell-

Venney. 

 

Facing a pile of black gun muzzles, Vassell Vinny wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth, looked 

at Luo An next to him and smiled, then collapsed and lay on the ground, and said calmly: 

 

 “I want to hire a lawyer.” 

 

 “There will be this opportunity.” 

 

Winslow sneered, took out the handcuffs and cuffed Vassell Vinny directly. His movements could not be 

described as gentle and considerate, but rough and rough. Vassell Vinny grimaced in pain. 

 

Vassell Vinny, who was directly pulled up from the ground, glared at Winslow fiercely, and then looked 

at Roan with a meaningful smile: 

 

 “See you later, Team Leader Luo An.” 

 

  After saying that, without waiting for Luo An to answer, Vassell-Vinney knocked Winslow away hard 

and took the lead in handcuffs and walked under the yacht. 

 

Winslow frowned when he saw this scene. Chenelle and Michelle who caught up also had ugly 

expressions on their faces. Chenelle whispered: 

 

 “Luo An, I'm afraid this guy has a back-up plan.” 

 

 “It's okay, don't panic, I'll deal with you as soon as you see it.” 

 

Roan chuckled and handed the stolen pistol to Winslow. Finally, he looked left and right at the deck and 

shouted loudly: 

 



 “Clean up the scene, let's retreat!” 

 

 “Understood!” 

 

Special investigation team agents and SWAT team responded with a bang, sending people to lead the 

ragged men and women away together 

 

The person in charge of the coast guard stepped forward and exchanged a few words with Luo An. The 

two parties communicated briefly for a moment, and then walked off the deck with a smile. 

 

 After a few minutes, the yacht was quickly cleared out and everyone evacuated one after another. 

 

 After another ten minutes, the lights in the distance were turned off, and the area entered darkness 

again. 

 

 Time continued to move forward, and forty minutes passed in the blink of an eye. Suddenly, the sea 

surface behind the yacht fluctuated, and a head slowly appeared. 


