
Legendary FBI Detective Chapter 10 

  Chapter 10 Team Leader Vereneth 

   "It's the suspender girl, but why is she here?" 

  Roan recognized the other party's identity at a glance, and 
hurriedly put away the gun to check the other party's condition, and 
found that the girl was shot in the shoulder, and excessive blood loss 
was the main reason for her coma. 

  Mona was extremely anxious when she saw the girl whose face was 
pale and her breathing became more and more rapid. She 
subconsciously looked at Roan: 

   "I remember she left before. What to do? I just threw the 
emergency medicine kit to the patrolman on the mountain!" 

"fine." 

  Roan's eyes moved slightly, and he said in a deep voice: 

   "She is not in a good condition to move. You immediately drive 
back to the police to get the medicine box. I will call the nearby 
hospital here and ask them to send an ambulance here." 

   "OK." 

  Mona nodded, put away her gun and hurriedly drove back along 
the same road in the SUV without glass. 



Seeing that the shadow of the SUV had completely disappeared, Roan 
first called the hospital to ask them to send an ambulance here, and 
then turned around to make sure that Conrad was still unconscious. 
Then he opened the light blue system page with peace of mind, and 
took out the Bottle of hemostatic potion. 

   This is the first time Roan has used the potion prescribed by the 
system. The potion is packed in a small transparent glass bottle with a 
height of five centimeters and a square shape. 

  Seeing that the glass bottle said to take orally, Roan opened the 
girl's mouth and poured the whole bottle of medicine. 

   A few seconds later, the wound on the girl's shoulder hadn't 
healed, but it was no longer bleeding. 

   After a while, Mona came back in the SUV, and Roan snatched the 
emergency medical kit from her before she got out of the car. When 
Mona got out of the car and walked to the girl, Roan had almost 
bandaged the girl. 

  Mona didn't think much about it, she just thought that Roan was 
trying to save the girl's life. 

   "By the way, Mona." 

   Wrapped a bow on the girl's wound, Roan turned his head and 
smiled and asked Mona: 

   "Which investigation team do you want to go to after you become 
an official detective?" 



   An hour later, Roan and Mona returned to the 23rd floor of the 
Jacob Federal Building. 

  At this moment, the office of the intern agent was brightly lit and 
extremely lively. The intern agents who had gone out for a lap in vain 
all looked enviously at Roan and Mona, who were sitting at the front of 
the office, bowing their heads and whispering. 

  According to the relevant regulations of the internship period, 
after the intern detectives crack the case, they need to tell the whole 
process of solving the case to several senior detectives in charge of the 
internship detectives. After the senior agent listens, he will ask 
questions and give points based on the performance of the trainee 
agent. 

   This score determines which position the intern agent will take up 
in the investigation team after he becomes a full-time employee, such 
as a technical agent looking for information, a field agent going out to 
work, etc. 

   "That is to say, luck is better than us, and we found the clues of 
the murderer before us." 

   Jody, who was standing on Fisher but was beaten up by Roan, 
took a sip of the coffee handed over by his teammate, looked at Roan 
and Mona and said disdainfully: 

   "I heard that they destroyed a headquarters car when they 
arrested people this time. I don't know how the group supervisor will 
punish them later." 

   "It must be deducting wages." 



  The trainee detective wearing glasses sitting next to Jody smiled: 

   "I went to ask about it. They destroyed the latest SUV of our 
criminal investigation department. Think about the rumors of the 
team leader Vernis" 

   "You mean stingy" 

   "Ahem." 

   Having said that, the two looked at each other and became happy, 
waiting to watch the show. 

  The group leader in the second population is named Vernis, who is 
the immediate boss of the heads of the investigation teams No. 1 to No. 
5, and is also the woman who holds the funds for the operations of the 
five investigation teams. 

  The female trainee detective Elena, who heard the whole 
conversation between the two, gave them a disdainful look. 

   I am ashamed to say that others are lucky, Jody and his team are 
all wrong in finding the murderer! Even if it wasn't Roan and the 
others who finally found the real culprit, it definitely wasn't Jody and 
the others. 

  Thinking of this, Elena cast her eyes on Roan at the front, her eyes 
gradually blurred, and she began to savor Roan's handsome side face. 

"I'm coming." 



  The door of the office was pushed open, and the intern detectives 
hurriedly stopped talking and began to sit upright, trying to impress 
the senior detectives who would listen to the case-solving process 
later. 

   What these intern agents didn't expect was that although the 
senior agent they were familiar with from the Mediterranean opened 
the door of the office, the first person to walk into the office was the 
team leader, Vernis! 

   "What?" 

   "Team leader?" 

   "Why is she here?" 

  Seeing Vernis, the team leader in a women's suit, with short, dry 
hair and an expressionless face, the office of the intern agent suddenly 
buzzed. 

Behind Verinisi are the team leaders of the five investigation teams. 
Six of them are sitting at the front of the office. The senior 
Mediterranean detective who used to listen to the case has no place to 
sit and can only stand at the side of the office. . 

  As one of the parties involved in solving the case, Mona was also a 
little puzzled. She didn't understand how this was just a small 
homicide. How could it attract the attention of the team supervisor. 
After she couldn't figure out the reason, she subconsciously looked at 
Luo An. 

  Luo An actually didn't understand why he attracted the attention 
of the chief's chief, but he didn't care, the soldiers came to cover him 



up, and he didn't do anything illegal. So he got up decisively, with a 
smile on his face, and generously led Mona to the front of the office. 

   Ignoring the black-faced No. 1 team leader Brosen, Roan 
motioned Mona to put the materials on the laptop in front of the team 
supervisor Vernis, coughed twice and laughed: 

   "Good evening, sirs, I am Intern Detective Roan, and this is my 
teammate, Intern Detective Mona." 

   After briefly introducing the deceased's time and place of death 
and other relevant information, Roan began to explain all his case-
solving processes after twelve o'clock today. First, determine the 
escape route of the murderer in the park, and then find out the bar 
that the deceased visited before his death according to the autopsy 
report, and learn from it the clues of the identity of the second person 
who followed the deceased. , After struggling desperately, he finally 
succeeded in catching the real culprit after exhausting all kinds of 
hardships. 

  Mona: "." 

   All the trainee detectives who heard this long experience were 
dumbfounded, and several investigation team leaders were also 
fascinated, including the No. 1 investigation team leader Brosen. 

  Except for the team leader, Vernis. 

   Seeing that Roan had finished describing today's experience, 
Vernis opened the notebook in her hand expressionlessly, pondered 
for a few seconds and asked: 



   "The murderer Conrad is a veteran. Why did he kill war reporter 
Mike Robert and New York University professor West Watts? What is 
the reason?" 

  Hearing Vernis' question, everyone who was immersed in Roan's 
story just now came back to their senses. 

  That's right, Roan just caught the murderer, but he didn't explain 
why the murderer did this, what was the reason, personal or old 
hatred? 

   "Sorry, sir." 

  Augus on the side hurriedly gave Roan a wink, and then explained: 

   "Roan is a trainee detective, not qualified to interrogate the 
murderer Conrad, so he" 

   "So Roan can't answer your question, sir." 

  No. 1 team leader Brosen accepted Augustus's words with a smile. 

  Augus' face instantly became darker than the bottom of the pot. 

   Please recommend! Ask for collection! 

  (end of this chapter) 

 


