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Chapter 431: Negotiation, jumping off the building, screaming Caroline 

 

  In a room deep in a room on the fourth floor of the Monte Carlo Casino, Burnekov-Robert was 

sitting on a chair with his back to the window, and a large gaming table in front of him. 

 

On both sides of Bonykov's back and on the left and right corners of the doorway of the room, there 

were four bodyguards wearing black suits with expressionless faces, holding pistols and keeping an eye 

on Roan and Caroline. 

 

 When hearing the word "broken hand", it is difficult not to think of Jawali's severed hand. 

 

However, Caroline reacted quickly and replied coldly: 

 

“The game can be played, and so can the gambler. 

 

But Mr. Bonykov, are you sure you want to play cards at this time? There is a group of people waiting for 

you outside. " 

 

Hearing what Caroline said, Bonykov laughed, threw the cards in his hand aside, and said: 

 

“Miss Yevdoki's words make sense. Please sit down.” 

 

Caroline sat down, and Roan stood behind her. A bodyguard stepped forward and poured two cups of 

coffee for Caroline and Bernekov. Bernekov took a sip and said bluntly: 

 

 “I don't know, Miss Yevdoki, do you have any suggestions?” 

 

 According to Luo An's previous teachings, Caroline said quietly: 



 

 “It's very simple, just throw the pot to someone else.” 

 

Caroline said that since your organization has three people in charge in Europe, and MI6 and CIA have 

also set their sights on Bonikov, then Bonikov can completely pass the blame to one of the other two 

people in charge, saying that the matter The person in charge was the mastermind, and Bonykov was 

just doing a favor. 

 

 At that time, Bernekov will use the CIA and MI6 to get rid of the person in charge, which will not only 

get rid of the trouble, but also expand his sphere of influence, killing two birds with one stone. 

 

Of course, Bonykov is now being watched by the CIA and MI6, and it is a bit difficult to do this alone, so 

Caroline can help as a third party. 

 

But there is no free lunch in the world. After this matter is resolved, Bonykov needs to give Caroline part 

of the business in Eastern Europe. At the same time, Caroline will also want half of the business of the 

person who took the blame. 

 

Snapped! Snapped! Snapped! 

 

After listening to Caroline's words, Bonykov's eyes moved slightly, he smiled and clapped: 

 

“I didn't expect that Miss Yevdoki would have such a big appetite at such a young age.” 

 

“When I was young, my father died early, and some people took away most of the family business.” 

 

Caroline smiled slightly, folded her hands on her legs, and said softly: 

 

“But I wasn't angry at the time, because I knew those people would run the stolen business well. 

 



Sure enough, when I grew up, the value of those businesses had increased tenfold, so I took them back 

one by one. 

 

To express my gratitude, I sent those who took away my business and their whole family to meet with 

my father, so that my father could express my gratitude to them in person. " 

 

Upon hearing this, Bernekov smiled even more, but he did not agree immediately, and then asked: 

 

"So, Miss Yevdoki, how do I know whether you can do what you said?" 

 

Burnikov is still not sure whether Caroline's words are true or false, but since the other party dares to 

say so, he doesn't mind taking advantage of her. 

 

Caroline's expression did not change when she heard this. Following Luo An's plan, she waved her hand, 

picked up the coffee on the table, took a sip, and said softly: 

 

 “Brian.” 

 

 “Okay, miss.” 

 

Luo An nodded, smiled at Bonikov, then turned and walked to the left side of the door. There was a 

bodyguard standing with a gun. He raised his head and stared at the other person for a second. Luo An 

grinned and punched the other person in the chest. passed. 

 

Luo An's movements were too fast and he was so strong that the bodyguard was punched back and hit 

the wall before he could react. Luo An took advantage of the situation and grabbed the opponent's right 

hand holding the gun and aimed the gun at the bodyguard on the right side of the door. The trigger was 

pulled directly. 

 

boom! 

 



The bodyguard who also failed to react was shot in the head. The two bodyguards at the window finally 

reacted, raised their weapons, aimed at Luo An, raised their guns and shot. 

 

ˆBang bang bang— 

 

Luo An moved himself behind the bodyguard in his hand in a blink of an eye, using him as a cover. He 

raised his pistol and swept it left and right, pulling the trigger at a very fast speed. 

 

boom! boom! boom! boom! 

 

Four gunshots rang out, and the two bodyguards at the window fell to the ground. Luo An let go of the 

unlucky guy in front of him who was beaten to death by his teammates, walked quickly to the door of 

the room, picked up a chair and pressed it firmly against the door handle. . 

 

All this happened too fast. In the blink of an eye, the four bodyguards lost their breath. Bernekov's 

expression changed suddenly. He stood up and grabbed Caroline's hand, took out a gun and put it on 

her head: 

 

“Miss Yevdoki, what do you mean? Who are you?” 

 

   “You'll know after you take a nap.”     Bang! 

 

Luo An raised his hand and fired a shot, accurately hitting Bonikov's hand holding the gun. The opponent 

was in pain and dropped the pistol to the ground. Before the angry Bonikov could say anything, Luo An 

quickly moved to his side, and from He took out a bottle of sleeping potion from behind his butt, opened 

his mouth and poured it all in. 

 

Before this operation, Luo An went to the drugstore to buy some things, and pretended to mix some 

potions in front of Mona and Caroline, so Caroline was not interested in letting Bernekov fall asleep 

quickly. [Sleep Potion] was confused. 

 

But Caroline was shocked by another thing. She widened her eyes and asked: 

 



"Luo An, how did you bring this thing in? Are those guys who searched you outside blind?" 

 

"secret." 

 

The gunshots in the room had attracted the attention of the bodyguards outside, who were breaking 

down the door. Roan winked at Caroline without explaining, pushed the unconscious Bernekov to 

Caroline, and said: 

 

“Keep an eye on him, call Mona, explain our location, and ask her to go downstairs.” 

 

Putting away the pistol and walking to the window, Luo An pulled down the curtains and tore them into 

pieces. He quickly tied them into a long rope, one end of which was tied to the gaming table in the 

room, and the other end to Luo An's own waist. 

 

While tearing the curtains apart, Luo An took out a bottle of [Featherfall Potion] and poured it into his 

stomach while Caroline was not paying attention. 

 

Caroline, who was struggling to support Bernekov, saw that Roan was only tying a rope for herself. She 

was stunned for a moment and asked doubtfully: 

 

"What about mine?" 

 

 “What's yours? Here you go, bite it.” 

 

Luo An stuffed a piece of curtain rag into Caroline's mouth, kicked the window glass, and then placed 

Caroline on the gaming table with Caroline in his left arm, Bonikov in his right arm, and Bonikov in his 

thigh. The computer jumped out of the window directly in front of Caroline's shocked face. 

 

"ah-" 

 

It turns out that Luo An still overestimated the role of the rag. The moment she jumped out of the 

window, Caroline opened her mouth and screamed in fear. 



 

Especially because time was too short and the rope was not long enough. When the three of them were 

hanging on the second floor and could not go down, Caroline was even more frightened and screamed 

louder. 

 

At this time, Mona had parked the car and was getting ready downstairs. Luo An released his right arm 

and threw the sleeping Bernekov and his computer onto the roof of Mona's car. Mona followed the plan 

she had made before. , put Bonykov into the car, took out a lifelike dummy from the car, threw it to the 

ground, and finally drove away from the area quickly. 

 

Then Luo An untied the rope around his waist, hugged Caroline and jumped to the ground. 

 

"ah-" 

 

  Bang! 

 

The moment she landed smoothly, Caroline still screamed with her eyes closed tightly, holding on to Luo 

An tightly with both hands and refusing to let go. 

 

 “There they are!” 

 

 “Get downstairs quickly!” 

 

 “Go downstairs and arrest people!” 

 

At this moment, several heads suddenly appeared in the room upstairs and shouts were heard. Luo An 

raised his pistol and fired, then he patted the pretty face of Caroline in his arms: 

 

 “Stop barking!” 

 

Before Caroline could react, Roan picked up the dummy on the ground and stuffed it and Caroline into 

the back seat of another car that Mona had prepared in advance. 



 

Then Luo An got into the driver's seat and drove the car quickly in the opposite direction of Mona. 

 

Bernikov's bodyguards followed closely behind in their cars. The CIA and MI6, who were testing each 

other because of the explosion just now, heard about this, looked at each other, and also chased after 

them in their cars. 

 

So on the streets of Monaco at night, tourists were stunned to see a car leading a dozen cars, a rare 

sight. 

 

Looking at the cars behind him that were clinging to his car, Luo An chuckled. Under Caroline's horrified 

eyes, he operated the steering wheel with one hand and called Mona with the other hand: 

 

 “How are you doing over there?” 

 

 “It's going well with me.” 

 

In a basement, Mona was playing with Bernekov's computer and asked: 

 

 “How long will it take for you to finish?” 

 

Luo An glanced at the rearview mirror, selectively ignored Caroline's cry of terror, and said softly: 

 

 “Give me five minutes.” 

 

Chapter 432: F1 racing, racing Luo An, jumping out of the car 

 

 Monaco is a world-renowned wealthy country, and it is also a world-renowned country with a small 

territory. The total area is only 0.8 square kilometers. Some villages with a larger population in a country 

in the east are larger than it. 

 



At the same time, Monaco also has one of the four shortest F1 tracks in the world. This track is 

integrated with the streets of downtown Monaco. The racing cars pass directly between the blocks at 

high speed. City residents can see it when they lean out their windows. F1 racing cars speed by under 

the window. 

 

Most F1 races are held during the day. Tonight, I saw a car leading the race on the streets of Monaco, 

followed closely by other cars. Although the people and tourists on the roadside did not know what was 

going on, they just wanted to watch the excitement. Not feeling it was a big deal, he still waved the food 

in his hands, screamed, clapped and cheered. 

 

Bernikov's bodyguards, CIA, and MI6 who drove to chase Roan: “@#*%…” 

 

Hang up the phone, Luo An glanced at the rearview mirror, smiled disdainfully, straightened his sitting 

posture, and said softly: 

 

 “Sit tight, Caroline, I'm going to start accelerating.” 

 

“W-T-F?” 

 

 Caroline, whose lips had been trembling since she got into the Audi car, heard this and felt that her 

heart almost stopped beating. She tightly grabbed the seat belt on her body and said in disbelief: 

 

 “You want to speed up? There's a curve ahead!” 

 

“You have to accelerate when you reach a corner. Who doesn't know how to accelerate in a straight 

line?” 

 

Luo An chuckled, turned the steering wheel, pressed the brake, and applied the handbrake. With one 

smooth movement, the black Audi left two long traces on the ground at an incredible angle, amidst the 

shock and cheers of passers-by, and then shook off. Tail leap into another street. 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 



 “Brake! Brake!” 

 

 “Sonof better than eating!” 

 

Of the dozen or so cars behind the Audi, the three drivers who were at the front and bit the hardest 

didn't even react. They drove their cars into a roadside shop amidst the yelling of their teammates. 

 

                                                               

score 

 

  Boom! 

 

The violent explosion was deafening. Three cars were packed together one after another, and the 

orange-red fire instantly illuminated the entire street. Many passers-by who reacted hurriedly screamed 

and fled. 

 

But there are also a few middle-aged rich people who like F1 and have come to Monaco to watch F1 

races in the past. Watching the scenes of the cars behind them slowing down and passing through the 

flames and continuing to chase the Audi cars, their faces were flushed with excitement and they 

shouted loudly. call: 

 

 “This is called racing!” 

 

“Who is that Audi owner? Don't know? If you don't know, check it out for me! I want to sign him! I 

want him to be the chief racing driver of my F1 team!” 

 

 Luo An didn't know that he was spotted by several wealthy people who liked F1 racing. Even if he knew, 

he wouldn't care. He was closely observing the situation of several cars following him. 

 

Through four consecutive sharp turns, Luo An had successfully sent away nine cars, and the ones 

following him had also opened a long distance away from the Audi. 

 



Looking away from the rearview mirror and making sure that the long road ahead was a straight line, 

Luo An reached out and patted Caroline and said: 

 

 “Caroline, come to me quickly!” 

 

"What?" 

 

Caroline was so dizzy as the car made several extremely fast turns that she couldn't react for a moment. 

 

"ah-" 

 

Luo An was a little confused when he saw her whole state, so he simply didn't bother to explain. He 

quickly reached out and unbuckled Caroline's seat belt. When Caroline screamed, Luo An hugged her to 

his body. He said seriously in her ear: 

 

 “Hold on to me! Don't let go!” 

 

 After saying that, without waiting for Caroline to answer, Luo An took out the lighter from his pocket 

and threw it directly at the dummy in the back seat of the car. 

 

Phew—the dummy that had been smeared with something in advance burned instantly when it came 

into contact with the flames. Luo An opened the windows on both sides of the back seat, and billowing 

smoke and flames instantly came out along the windows. In the eyes of others, this The Audi car seemed 

to be speeding forward, dragging flames and smoke. 

 

In the driver's seat, sitting face to face in Luo An's arms, with her arms tightly wrapped around Luo An's 

chest, Caroline looked at the flames burning close at hand in the back seat of the car. She said nothing, 

asked nothing, and her expression did not change. He just put his head firmly on Luo An's shoulder. 

 

 Caroline only has one idea now: 

 

 It doesn't matter what happens, I'm tired. 



 

 Pulling the black Audi with flames and thick smoke, he turned into another street again and saw a port 

not far away, with extremely beautiful lights and many yachts passing through it. 

 

Roan glanced at the pursuit vehicle that had not yet appeared behind him in the rearview mirror, his 

face became stern, and he said to Caroline again: 

 

 “Hold on to me! Hold your breath!” 

 

After saying that, Luo An stepped on the accelerator to the bottom. After the car engine roared out of 

the street guardrail and flew directly towards the ocean in the port, he opened the car door fiercely, 

jumped out of the driver's seat with Caroline in his arms. 

 

Amid the stunned gazes of a group of yacht guests, a flaming car broke through the guardrail, flew 

straight off the road not far away, and plunged into the sea. 

 

Boom— 

 

 “Jesus!” 

 

 “Ohmygod!” 

 

 “Save people quickly!” 

 

The moment the car crashed into the sea, a group of people on the yacht suddenly screamed. Some 

people picked up cameras to take photos, and some called the police. The staff who had been patrolling 

the area also immediately started the yacht to enter the water towards the car. The location was 

opened. 

 

At the same time, three cars on the street not far away stopped on the side of the road with harsh brake 

sounds. Several people quickly got out of the car and ran to the broken railing to look down. 

 



When they saw several yachts circling around a bubbling place, their faces all became extremely ugly. 

 

Several people from different organizations looked at me, and I looked at you, and then they snorted 

coldly, and turned around and returned to their cars. While reporting the situation, they drove the car 

away from here and headed to the port, trying to clear out the car. specific situation. 

 

Just as people from all parties were heading to the location where the car crashed into the sea, trying to 

send people to salvage and check the situation, on the other side of the port, a yacht was docked on the 

edge. In a dark place with lack of lights on the side, a man and a woman emerged from The sea slowly 

floated up. 

 

Caroline had no strength at this time, and her whole body was still shaking due to the cold water. Luo An 

picked her up from the sea and carried her into the interior room of the yacht that had been prepared in 

advance. 

 

Handing the bath towel and new clothes to Caroline, Luoan turned and left the room. He stood in the 

living room while changing clothes and called Mona: 

 

“Where has your side reached now?” 

 

“It's time to reach the final step. The CIA's enhanced Veritaserum is very effective. Bernekov said a lot 

of things.” 

 

In the basement of a certain room, Mona raised her head and glanced at Bonykov-Robert, who was 

sitting on a chair not far away and had fainted. Then she lowered her head, typing on the computer, and 

asked: 

 

 “What's going on over there? How is Caroline?” 

 

During the entire operation today, Roan kept dragging Caroline along. He was really forced to do so, 

because among the three of them, only Mona was good at computers, interrogation, investigation and 

counter-reconnaissance. Therefore, the task of driving Bonikov to leave first was no choice. Leave it to 

her. 

 



Luo An took Caroline and drove in the opposite direction to cover Mona. 

 

As for why not to replace Caroline with a dummy, on the one hand, time is tight and there is no time to 

make two. On the other hand, the pursuers must see Caroline running and alive, so that they can 

identify Luo An. real. The chance of being discovered holding two dummies is much greater than the 

chance of being discovered holding one dummy. 

 

Luo An took off his fingers to cover his fingerprints, but they were soaked in seawater and got a glove. 

Just as he was about to answer the question, Mona on the other end of the phone suddenly exclaimed: 

 

 “Luo An! My father is still alive! I found the place where he was imprisoned!” 

 

 

Chapter 433 Clues, Thirty-Six Strategies, Harvest, Conspiracy 

 

 In the yacht, Luo An took off his wet clothes and put them into a backpack, preparing to take them 

away and destroy them together with Caroline's wet clothes. 

 

 Hearing Mona say that Jawali is still alive, Luo An asked while putting on new clothes: 

 

"Where is he?" 

 

 “In an underground bunker in Albania.” 

 

Mona on the other end of the phone typed on the keyboard a few times and replied: 

 

“That's a transit point for the human trafficking criminal organization under the banner of Burnekov.” 

 

 Luo An nodded understandingly: 

 



 “OK, I'll go back later.” 

 

After hanging up the phone, Luo An thought about the situation in Albania. Because of a certain 

unreliable leader, this small country is full of bunkers and has obtained nearly 1 million guns and more 

than one billion from other countries. Shoot bullets, a bunch of tanks and planes. 

 

Not long after, Albania's Ponzi scheme led to the bankruptcy of the country's finances and people. As a 

result, various gangs and criminal organizations quickly emerged in a short period of time, and human 

trafficking directly became a basic business. 

 

 Thinking of this, Luo An had a slight headache. 

 

 The good news is that they don't have to worry about weapons and ammunition this time when they 

go to Albania, because the most valuable thing there is weapons, and AK bullets can be bought for two 

cents each. 

 

The bad news is that the guards responsible for detaining Gyawali are not short of weapons. Considering 

that ordinary people there can drive tanks to go shopping, the guards may not be short of tanks either... 

 

After thinking for a few seconds, Luo An slowly thought about plans A to Z. After changing clothes, he 

walked to the room deep in the yacht and knocked on the door: 

 

 “Caroline, how are you?” 

 

 “I've finished packing.” 

 

The door opened quickly, and Caroline's face was still a little pale. She stuffed her wet clothes into the 

backpack in Luo An's hand, and then left the area in a car with Luo An. 

 

On the way, Roan told Caroline that Mona had found Jawali. Caroline suddenly felt happy, then she 

thought about it, lowered her head and counted on her fingers. 

 



 Luo An was a little confused: 

 

 “What are you thinking about?” 

 

 “I'm thinking about your plans these days.” 

 

Caroline said this sentence in Chinese. She clapped her fingers and said with admiration: 

 

“There is an ancient book in the East called Thirty-Six Strategies. From the time when the Federation 

went to Europe, you used the words in this book to hide things from the sky, create things out of 

nothing, make false claims to the east and attack the west, covertly conceal the old warehouse, hide a 

knife in a smile, scare the snake in the grass, capture the thief and capture the king, escape from the 

golden cicada, hide your ears and steal the bell, and work together..." 

 

 “Stop!” 

 

Hearing that Caroline's idioms became more and more outrageous, Luo An interrupted her with a black 

line on his face: 

 

  “The following words don't seem to be in Thirty-Six Strategies.” 

 

"Yeah?" 

 

Caroline blinked, and then said that Eastern culture is too complicated, and it is good that she can 

understand so much. Don't worry about small details and mistakes. 

 

Caroline then looked at Luo An with wide eyes, switched her language back to English, and asked with a 

smile: 

 

“What are you going to do next to rescue my father? Are you still using the words in that book?” 

 



"maybe." 

 

Roan was still not sure. A few minutes later, he drove the car out of Monaco and into France. 

 

As a wealthy man who cares about his own life safety, Mr. Burnekov-Robert spent a lot of money to 

implant a positioning chip in his arm. 

 

It's a pity that Luo An thought of this possibility. Although he couldn't be 100% sure, but based on the 

principle of caution and just in case, Luo An still asked Mona to get a shielding device and was stuffed in 

Bernekov When getting into the car, Mona followed Luo An's plan and tied the jammer directly to his 

stomach. 

 

After the effect of the [Sleep Potion] wore off, Bonykov woke up and found himself tied to a chair. He 

was not very panicked. He even smiled slightly, showing off his calm temperament. 

 

But when he lowered his head and found something tied around his stomach, and a woman wearing a 

mask holding a needle to stab himself, Bonykov's expression changed, and he finally couldn't hold 

himself back and cursed loudly. Roan and Caroline arrived in the basement and saw Bonykov lowering 

his head, muttering in a low voice, and even drooling. They were stunned for a moment. Caroline 

frowned and looked at Mona: 

 

 “Have you made him dementia?” 

 

"Probably not. Bonykov's physical condition is not good, and I didn't do it on purpose." 

 

 Mona spread her hands and felt a little helpless, saying that the dose of truth serum she injected into 

Bonykov was the same as that given by Luo An to the two guys who were guarding the music store. 

 

But Bonykov is a little older and his body has been emptied by wine and sex, so he looks like this. 

 

 “Forget it, it's not important.” 

 



Caroline wanted to say something else, but Roan waved his hand, walked to Mona, and looked down at 

the interrogation records she had compiled. 

 

Mona asked a lot of questions, and the content was varied. In addition to information about her father 

Jawali, there was also a lot of information about the human trafficking criminal organization, as well as 

Bernekov's own bank account and secret bank account number. 

 

What is somewhat surprising is that although Bonykov is a rich man and apparently owns several 

companies, those companies are all fixed assets and do not have much cash flow. His real major assets 

are the trafficked women and children. And the messy black industry. 

 

But these things cannot be easily converted into legal funds. After a long interrogation, Mona asked 

Bernekov for a secret account number with 130 million euros in it. This was the pension money that 

Bernekov had prepared for himself. . 

 

 “Lacie will probably die of jealousy if she knows so much pension money.” 

 

Luo An chuckled and decisively asked Mona to transfer the pension money to another bank account. 

Caroline's eyes gleamed when she saw this scene. After thinking about it, she asked: 

 

 “What are we going to do with this guy Bonykov-Robert?” 

 

 “Fish in troubled waters and frame someone up.” 

 

Luo An chuckled, without any nonsense, he took out his pistol and sent Burnekov-Robert to **** to let 

him redeem his sins. 

 

Then Luo An patted Mona on the shoulder and said: 

 

“Mona, send a message to one of the persons in charge of this criminal organization in Greece. The 

content is: The order has been completed. Please enter the original account number within the specified 

time for subsequent payments. Happy cooperation. 

 



In addition, if this news is leaked "accidentally", it is best to be discovered by MI6 or CIA. " 

 

As mentioned before, Bernekov is only one of the three heads of the European business of this human 

trafficking criminal organization. The other two heads are one in the United Kingdom and one in Greece. 

 

On the surface, the three responsible persons seem to have a good relationship, but secretly they all 

want to kick the other two out and take charge of the business themselves. 

 

After receiving the news, the person in charge of Greece knew that someone was framing him, but he 

would never say that he was framed. He would only immediately plunder and seize the business and 

territory left after Bernekov's death. 

 

  The CIA and MI6 will doubt the authenticity of this matter, but they have no choice. After all, they 

found the clues "through their own efforts", and the Greek person in charge has the most to gain 

afterwards, so they can only investigate him first. 

 

At that time, the person in charge of Greece will fight to the death with the CIA and MI6, and the 

European underground world will be in chaos. Everyone's attention will be attracted to them. Luo An 

and the others can get Gyawali out silently. 

 

 Papa pa pa— 

 

After thinking about this, Caroline looked at Luo An with admiration, applauded him, and praised: 

 

"Luo An, you are so powerful. Isn't this what the East calls "yang conspiracy"?" 

 

 Luo An chuckled: 

 

 “Don't stop, keep praising, I like to hear it.” 

 

Caroline rolled her eyes when she heard this, and Mona, who was sitting next to her, asked while typing 

on the keyboard: 



 

“So, we're going to Albania later?” 

 

 “NO.” 

 

Luo An pondered for a few seconds, shook his head slowly, took out his mobile phone and said: 

 

 “I need to make a phone call first.” 

 

Mona and Caroline were a little confused: 

 

 “Who to call?” 

 

 “Mrs. Hanover.” 

 

   “?”x2 

 

Chapter 434: The rescue begins and a sudden encounter with a third party! 

 

 Before the previous gambling game, Luo An had always been skeptical about Mrs. Hanover's position. 

 

According to the information Mona has investigated in the past, Mrs. Hanover has almost no contact 

with gambling. She prefers cocktail parties and art exhibitions in high society in Europe, so her trip to 

Monaco this time is very questionable. 

 

When Caroline and Luo An entered the room and sat down at the card table, Luo An noticed that Mrs. 

Hanover's eyes moved slightly. It was obvious that she had noticed the two of them, but she did not 

make any announcement. 

 



 Later in the official card game, Luo An discovered that Mrs. Hanover didn't care about winning or losing 

at all. After a few rounds of simple testing, Luo An discovered that she was just rushing to lose money to 

Bonikov. 

 

From this, Luo An made a bold speculation that Mrs. Hanover might have obtained the news that Javari 

was in the hands of Bonikov through her own means. 

 

Roan's plan is to win a large sum of money from Bernekov through a card game and get the opportunity 

to meet Bonikov privately. 

 

Mrs. Hanover did not have this ability, so she planned to lose money to Bernekov to meet with him in 

private. The two sides had different paths, but the same goal. 

 

Afterwards, when Roan and Caroline successfully kidnapped Bonikov, Mrs. Hanover's performance in 

the casino also confirmed this: 

 

Monacha also sent people to chase Roan and Caroline, but the people she sent were more likely to 

cause trouble for Bernekov's men. This was obviously to help Roan and Caroline escape better. Hunt. 

 

 “Good evening, Mr. Detective.” 

 

Hearing Luo An's voice, Mrs. Hanover from afar laughed softly: 

 

 “It seems that I underestimated you before.” 

 

Mrs. Hanover already knew from her subordinates that Luo An successfully escaped capture, but she 

didn't ask in detail. She didn't care how Luo An did it. She just wanted to know where Jawali was. 

 

 “Good evening, Mrs. Hanover.” 

 

 Luo An chuckled, said nothing nonsense, and directly expressed that he needed her help next. 

 



Mrs. Hanover waved her hand: 

 

  “Just say it.” 

 

“Mr Gyawali is currently being held in Albania where he has a number of guards.” 

 

Luo An mentioned the address of a bunker, saying that the enemy there was outnumbered and had 

tough physical methods. In addition, the opponent had local advantages. It seemed a little difficult for 

the three of them to rescue Jawali alone. 

 

After listening to Luo An's narration, Mrs. Hanover suddenly nodded, smiled slightly and nodded in 

agreement: 

 

 “OK, I understand what you mean.” 

 

Mrs. Hanover said that she would send some subordinates with better physical means to rescue Gyawali 

later. 

 

After finishing speaking, Mrs. Hanover asked with a smile: 

 

“Mr. Detective, after the deal with Caroline ends, do you have any plans to change your job?” 

 

Luo An raised his eyebrows slightly: 

 

 “What does Mrs. Hanover mean?” 

 

Thinking of the previous scene of Luo An playing at the card table, and Luo An and Caroline's successful 

kidnapping of Bernekov, Mrs. Hanover's eyes were full of brilliance. She admired Luo An very much now 

and wanted to take Luo An under her control. work. 

 



Luo An smiled and declined Mrs. Hanover, but this was a good thing, indicating that Luo An's previous 

nesting doll disguise plan was successful. Mrs. Hanover has not yet found out Luo An's true identity. 

 

Mrs. Hanover, who was rejected, didn't say much. The two parties reconfirmed the situation in Albania, 

simply set a time and hung up the phone. 

 

 “OK.” 

 

Roan threw the phone to Caroline and stretched it hard. Mona next to her also closed her laptop, raised 

her head and said: 

 

“The news has been sent to the person in charge in Greece, and it was also “accidentally” known to 

MI6.” 

 

  MI6 knows about it, which means that the CIA will know about it soon. 

 

Luo An nodded with satisfaction after hearing this, and briefly disposed of Bonikov's body. Luo An 

erased all traces of the three people's existence, and finally drove away from the area to the hospital. 

The next day, Luo An and the three took a boat across the Mediterranean to Albania. 

 

The language of Albania is Albanian, which is an independent language with a spelling similar to Latin. 

Roan and Mona cannot read or understand it. 

 

Fortunately, the three-person team also included Caroline, an expert who was proficient in most 

European languages. After successfully finding a place to live, with the help of money and the landlord, 

the three of them soon obtained several pistols and rifles. A few grenades and a bunch of ammo. The 

pistol and rifle looked a bit old on the outside, but fortunately they were practical and cheap. After a 

brief process, the three of them rented a car and headed to the area where Gyawali was being held. 

 

 The place where Jawari was imprisoned is in the Korca district of Albania. To the right of Korca District 

are the two countries of Macedonia and Greece. Because it is close to the border between the two 

countries, this area is one of the important transit points for human trafficking organizations. 

 



Arrived in this area, Luo An had a phone call with Mrs. Hanover again, and soon contacted the person 

sent by Mrs. Hanover. 

 

There are thirteen people on the other side. They are a mercenary group privately funded by Mrs. 

Hanover's family. The leader is a strong Czech named Wojcek. 

 

                            xihao. 

 

Seeing the three of Luo An, Wojciek stretched out his hand to shake Caroline first, then Luo An, and 

finally Mona. 

 

It's not that Wojciek looks down on Roan, but the information he received showed that Caroline is the 

leader of the three, and Roan and Mona are Caroline's subordinates. 

 

Luo An didn't care either. Caroline didn't know much about fighting. After a few brief exchanges, she 

stepped back, indicating that she would listen to Luo An for her next actions. 

 

 Wojcek frowned upon hearing this and turned his eyes to Luo An. 

 

 “Hello, Mr. Wojciek.” 

 

Luo An chuckled, knowing what the other party was worried about, so he made it clear that during the 

next action, he would obey the other party's command and would never compete with Wojciek for 

leadership. 

 

 Hearing this, Wojciek's mouth suddenly grinned. 

 

Having been on the battlefield for many years, Wojciek is most afraid of not how terrifying the enemy is, 

but of his teammates who are holding their hips back. 

 



Before the three Luo An arrived here, the resolute Wojciek had already sent several members of the 

mercenary team out to investigate the situation and information about the bunker where Gyawali was 

being held. 

 

 “The specific room where the target person is found is not found.” 

 

 After the team members came back, they reported: 

 

“But we found that the bunker has four floors, one on the ground and three underground. 

 

 Judging from the daily food requirements of the bunker, there are about three hundred people inside. 

 

 Among these foods, there are only 50 high-calorie foods, and the rest can only meet the basic needs 

of human survival. 

 

 So the remaining 250 people should be trafficked women, children and prisoners of similar target 

persons. " 

 

 “OK.” 

 

After learning the number of enemies in the anchor, Wojciek nodded with satisfaction. After carefully 

checking the equipment and ammunition on his body, Mona and Caroline stayed outside, Roan was 

assigned to his side, and finally Wojcek With a wave of his hand: 

 

 “Start taking action! Fight quickly!” 

 

"clear!" 

 

As a mercenary group that has been on the line of life and death on the battlefield all year round, this 

raid on the human trafficking organization and the rescue of Gyawali was an easy task for Wojciek and 

others. 

 



 So their plan is very simple, break in suddenly, make a quick attack, get straight to the point, rescue 

the target person and quickly retreat, and conduct a lightning operation. 

 

The plan was simple to formulate and executed smoothly. The traffickers in the bunker were no match 

for this group of mercenaries who had been licking blood all year round. They were beaten back steadily 

without any reaction and were unable to fight back. 

 

Just as Wojcek took Luo An and others deep into the second underground floor of the bunker, the 

communicator hanging on Wojcek's chest suddenly sounded the high-pitched voice of the mercenary 

group who stayed on the first floor of the bunker to guard the situation. A cry: 

 

“My cousin raised me! Boss, a third party is here!” 

 

ˆBang bang bang— 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, the communicator suddenly heard a fiercer firefight than before! 

 

Chapter 435: Finding Gyawali, the ideas and plans of all parties 

 

ˆBang bang bang bang bang— 

 

The firefight this time was far more intense than the previous exchange of fire between the Wojciek 

mercenary group and the human traffickers. Moreover, two of the few mercenaries who stayed on the 

first floor died quickly, and the remaining one quickly escaped into the underground of the bunker. 

layer. 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 

When Wojciek heard the news, his face suddenly turned ugly, and he quickly ordered the rest of the 

team members to retreat underground. 

 



Luo An's expression also changed. He thought of Mona and Caroline outside. He took out his mobile 

phone and found that he couldn't contact them. He frowned slightly, wondering what their situation 

was now. 

 

 “Alois!” 

 

The situation was urgent now. Wojciek glanced at Luo An calmly, stretched out his hand to pull a team 

member, and motioned for him to follow Luo An and continue to the third underground floor of the 

bunker. 

 

The underground floor of the bunker is the residence of the traffickers and the storage room for 

weapons, ammunition and food. 

 

 There were a lot of abducted women and children in the second underground floor, but Jawali was 

not found inside. 

 

Seeing the look in the eyes from the boss Wojciek, Alois pursed his lips and nodded, leading two 

teammates and continuing to walk down together with Luo An. 

 

Roan next to him had a flash of light in his eyes, and he also understood Wojciek's eyes. The other party 

suspected that the group outside was brought by Luo An, so if Alois found something wrong, he would 

kill Luo An first. 

 

 To save others by oneself, if it were Luo An, he would also make such a choice, so Luo An did not feel 

angry, just pretended that he had not seen anything, but he was silently vigilant. 

 

 Wojcek suspected that Luo An had a problem, and Luo An also suspected that Wojcek's men had a 

problem. The group outside might have been caused by Wojcek's men. 

 

Entering the third underground floor of the bunker, there was not a single caretaker. The first feeling 

that several people felt when they walked in here was only two words: damp and smelly. 

 



Even Alois's three mercenaries, who were used to seeing corpses on the battlefield, frowned and 

covered their noses. 

 

Luo An was also stricken by the compound odor that was difficult to express in words, but now that time 

was running out, he hurried forward and checked every room. 

 

Soon, Roan found Javari Evans in the fifth small room on the left. 

 

Jawali's hair and beard were long and messy at this time, his eyes were sunken and his face was dry. His 

whole person was much thinner than the image in the photo provided by Caroline. 

 

If he hadn't seen that he was missing his left hand, Luo An would not have recognized him for a while. 

 

Hearing Luo An call his name, Jawali turned his head from the bed with difficulty and asked in a hoarse 

voice: 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

 “I'm an ordinary private detective.” 

 

With several mercenaries like Alois here, and due to other considerations, Roan did not explain his true 

identity, only stating that he was entrusted by Caroline and came here specifically to rescue Jawali. 

 

After saying that, Luo An ignored Jawali's reaction and shot the lock on the door. Seeing that Jawali was 

struggling to get up because he had been hungry for a long time, Luo An directly carried him on his 

shoulders, turned around and quickly walked out. Walk. 

 

Alois and the other two mercenaries looked at each other and found nothing wrong. They quickly 

followed Luo An and left the third underground floor as if they were running away. 

 



There were a group of women and children locked up in a room on the second underground floor. Luo 

An broke the door lock of their room while on the way, but the gunfire was still going on upstairs, and 

these women and children had no intention of coming out. 

 

On the underground floor, gunshots, shouts and curses echoed endlessly. When Luo An carried Jawali 

up here, a bomb exploded not far away. 

 

  Bang bang bang —   A burst of gunfire rang out, and Wojcek's mercenary group lost one more person. 

 

When Wojciek saw this scene, his face was extremely ugly, and he cursed a lot of swear words in other 

languages that Luo An couldn't understand. 

 

Smelling an irritating smell, Wojciek turned his head subconsciously and found that it was Luo An who 

was carrying Jawali. He glanced at Alois behind Luo An and asked in a solemn voice: 

 

 “Is this the target person?” 

 

 “That's right.” 

 

 Because Luo An's running movements were a bit intense, Jawali had already passed out. 

 

Luo An was speechless. He put him on the ground, pulled over a corpse, took off the body armor and put 

it on Jawali. Then he took out his pistol and moved behind Wojciek and asked: 

 

 “Do you know who the other party is?” 

 

 “Also a mercenary.” 

 

When Wojciek heard this, he immediately cursed. Luo An learned from his swearing that the group of 

people opposite was a mercenary group called "Desert Storm". In the past, Wojciek and his mercenary 

group had had small conflicts. There was a conflict. I don't know whose order the other party accepted 

this time and came here to attack them. 



 

Using the word "Desert Lion" as the name of the mercenary group seemed a bit low, but Luo An's 

attention was not focused on it. He suddenly remembered the two different documents he had found 

before. 

 

The computer found in the safe house once contained a specific action plan and instructions for next 

steps. 

 

 In the action plan, the name "Desert Lion" appeared as a mercenary group. 

 

At that time, Luo An simply glanced at it and put it in the back of his mind. Now that he combined the 

mercenaries outside with the document, plus the fact that Jawali was missing and imprisoned, Luo An's 

mind turned quickly and he finally figured out what happened. Approximately: 

 

There is a mole in the CIA where Javari-Evans works. 

 

This mole gave Gyawali a document that was both true and false, causing Gyawali's mission to fail. 

 

 The true goal of the mole is to let Gyawali die in this operation. 

 

But according to Mona's interrogation, it was learned that Bonykov wanted to ask some things from 

Gyawali, and at the same time planned to use Gyawali as a gift to one of his partners, so he did not kill 

Gyawali, but Imprisoned him. 

 

 The ghost was very angry when he found out about this, but he had no choice but to send people to 

find out where Jawali was imprisoned and find a way to kill him and silence him. 

 

On the other side, the mole forged a mission document and placed it in the basement room to check if 

anyone was ready to rescue Jawali. The mole planned to trick the person who rescued Jawali into a trap 

and let the "Desert Lion Mercenary" "Group" and others killed the rescuer without anyone noticing. 

 

This mole and the CIA member Perna in the poker game are most likely not on the same team. Mona 

has checked before and found that the opponent and Jawali are not on the same team. Perna's real goal 



is simply to capture Bernekov. , to figure out where Gyawali is, there is a high probability that she 

belongs to the faction within the CIA that chose to rescue Gyawali. 

 

A CIA mole with ulterior motives who wants to kill Gyawali, a CIA rescue group represented by Perna, an 

MI6 who wants to capture Bonykov and find out where the traitorous agent is, and someone who wants 

to save people. Mrs. Hanover, and the Luo An trio who also want to save people... 

 

Thinking about the forces and thoughts of all parties, Luo An suddenly grinned. The operation to rescue 

Javari Evans was definitely the most powerful thing he had encountered since he came to this world. 

 

And none of the people in these forces are simple. If Luo An hadn't acted quickly and directly, who 

knows how far this matter would have developed. 

 

  Boom! 

 

 The sudden explosion of a grenade drew Luo An's attention back. 

 

The mercenary group on the opposite side lost their patience and began to throw grenades frantically 

into the underground floor, obviously intending to blow up the stairs and completely bury Luo An, 

Wojciek and others. 

 

Luo An, who couldn't get through to Mona and Caroline, looked stern. We'll talk about the mole later. 

The most important thing right now is to get out of here! Find Mona and Caroline! 

 

Chapter 436 AK single shot, destroying the mercenary group! 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 

 “Shit!” 

 

Seeing that the other party was planning to bury the person, the five remaining mercenaries on the first 

floor of the basement, as well as Wojciek, all changed their expressions. 



 

Wojcek didn't care too much. With a wave of his hand, he asked the team members to tear off the body 

armor from the corpses on the ground, and then rushed up with the body armor against the bullets. 

 

"Hey you…" 

 

Wojcek looked back at Luo An. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly found Luo An lowering his 

head to arrange grenades, bundling together the remaining bullets, weapons and grenades on the 

corpses. 

 

 Wojcek was stunned for a moment: 

 

"what are you planning to do?" 

 

 “Blow up the building!” 

 

Roan grinned, revealing a smile that made Wojciek's pupils tremble. 

 

At the moment, it is obvious that the "Desert Lion" mercenaries upstairs plan to blow up the stairs and 

bury Luo An and others underground forever with cement masonry and other rubble. 

 

Once the other party succeeds, they will inevitably face lack of water, food and oxygen when buried 

underground. 

 

There is still a way to do not be human in water and food, which can make them support for a while. 

 

 But once there is a lack of oxygen, all you can do is wait for death. 

 

The body armor can only withstand some damage caused by bullets, and is completely useless against 

the grenade offensive upstairs. Wojcek's order just now was actually to ask the team members to block 

the gun for him. Wojcek used the lives of his team members to protect him. Fight for your own chance 

of survival. 



 

Rather than bet on whether the opponent's bullets and grenades are enough, Luo An prefers to surprise 

the enemy by using bombs to blow a hole above his head, and then climb up through the hole to attack 

the enemies upstairs. 

 

This method also has risks, but it is much lower than Wojciek's plan, so Luo An quickly ran into a room 

deep in the underground layer, placed the prepared bundled bomb close to the ceiling, and then ran out 

of the room. He raised the pistol from a distance, aimed at it and pulled the trigger. 

 

boom! 

 

Boom— 

 

The next second the gunshot sounded, a deafening explosion suddenly sounded, and a pile of dust 

instantly fell on the heads of Wojciek's team members. 

 

The dust quickly dispersed, and a hole nearly two meters in diameter appeared in their eyes. Wojcek 

was overjoyed when he saw this and said: 

 

 “Get weapons! Let's go upstairs from here and fight back!” 

 

"clear!" 

 

The mercenary members, who also looked happy, immediately responded loudly, and then climbed up 

from the hole one by one with weapons. 

 

This bunker is not small, with many rooms on each floor. What Luo An blew up was the floor of a room 

deep on the first floor. 

 

The members of the Desert Lion mercenary team only heard a loud noise coming from the room not far 

away, but they did not expect Luo An's operation of blowing up the ceiling, so they were caught off 

guard. 



 

Luo An carried the still unconscious Jawali to the first floor, threw Jawali into a pile of boxes to cover up, 

drank a bottle of hemostatic potion, a bottle of stamina potion, a bottle of agility potion, and first threw 

a grenade Opening the way, he took the AK rifle he picked up and rushed out closely behind Wojciek 

and others. 

 

boom! boom! boom! 

 

Luo An adjusted the AK in his hand to single-shot mode, and moved around in various rooms like a 

ghost. Under the shocked eyes of Wojciek and others, as well as the Desert Lion mercenaries and others, 

he shot one after another. Headshot is like a grim reaper holding an AK. Every time a gunshot falls, a 

mercenary dies under his gun. 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 

 “Where did this monster come from?” 

 

 “Give me the fire on this guy!” 

 

A total of twenty-two Desert Lion mercenaries came on this trip. In the blink of an eye, Luo An killed 

eight with a single point with his AK. In addition, Wojciek and others killed six. The leader of the Desert 

Lion mercenaries Extremely angry and with a chill in his heart, he took out a grenade and threw it at Luo 

An's position, loudly ordering everyone to shoot at Luo An. 

 

Boom— 

 

ˆBang bang bang— 

 

The grenade exploded, and a large number of bullets flew towards Luo An's position. Upon seeing this, 

Luo An quickly turned over and hid behind a bunker. While dodging the bullets, he also replaced the AK 

with a new magazine. 

 



A few seconds later, the fierce gunfire temporarily stopped. Luo An was about to stand up and continue 

the attack when he suddenly found that the remaining members of the Desert Lion Mercenary Group 

began to retreat out of the bunker. 

 

"No! Get out of here!" Before Luo An could say anything, Wojciek's face suddenly changed. He quickly 

got up and ran frantically to the window on the other side of the bunker, shouting as he ran: 

 

“This is the combat habit of the Desert Lion Mercenary Group. They plan to use RPG to clear the 

ground!” 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 

Luo An's expression changed after hearing this. He had no intention of using his body to confront the 

RPG head-on, so he quickly found the unconscious Jawali and carried him quickly out of the bunker from 

the other side. 

 

  Boom! boom! boom! 

 

Several pointed and fat-bellied warheads crossed arcs and broke into the interior of the bunker. The 

next second, there was a sudden explosion that shook the earth. The entire bunker instantly collapsed 

and turned into ruins. Luo An and others lay heavily on the ground. On the ground, almost buried in 

rubble. 

 

 “What a bunch of beasts!” 

 

Thinking of the women and children below the bunker who were afraid to move because of fear, Luo An 

frowned and cursed several times in a low voice. Without hesitation, he immediately picked up the AK 

rifle and took advantage of the dust generated by the explosion to dissipate. Stomping on the ground, 

he rushed towards the location of the Desert Lion group like a cheetah. 

 

 “Check the scene carefully!” 

 



Looking at the razed bunker, the captain of the Desert Lion Mercenary Group glanced at the number of 

people who had been reduced by half, snorted coldly, and ordered loudly: 

 

 “Make sure those people are dead!” 

 

"clear!" 

 

The remaining seven members of the Desert Lion Mercenary Group nodded loudly. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Putting the RPG aside, the seven people picked up their rifles and prepared to check the situation. 

Suddenly, two gunshots were heard from the side, and then two people were hit in the head and fell to 

the ground. 

 

 “There are enemies on the side!” 

 

 “I saw him!” 

 

Seeing their teammates fall to the ground, all of them reacted extremely quickly. They aimed their guns 

in the direction of Luo An and pulled the trigger without hesitation. 

 

But Luo An was very fast and his marksmanship was extremely sharp. He moved left and right between 

several bunkers like a ghost and kept shooting. At the cost of being shot twice in his left arm and calf, a 

single AK shot hit his head continuously. Not only did he kill the remaining five team members, but he 

also shot the leader of the Desert Lion mercenary team in the right hand holding the gun. 

 

Hold the AK rifle, Luo An had a cold face, stepped over the corpses with shocked and surprised faces, 

and walked slowly to the leader of the Desert Lion mercenary team. 

 



The eyes of the leader of the Desert Lion mercenary team were filled with shock. He swallowed slowly 

and did not choose to give up. Seeing Luo An walking in front of him, he shouted and took out a dagger 

from his pocket with his left hand, and pointed it fiercely at Luo An stabbed it. 

 

                                                               

score 

 

Luo An slightly dodged to the left to avoid the dagger, raised his right leg and kicked him hard. Then he 

grabbed the dagger and plunged it directly into the left hand of the captain of the Desert Lion 

mercenary team, nailing his left hand firmly. on the ground. 

 

"ah-" 

 

  Bang! 

 

The captain of the Desert Lion mercenary team screamed, and Luo An punched him in the face. Then he 

bent down, his whole body exuding an indescribable chill, staring into the opponent's eyes, and asked in 

a cold voice: 

 

“Where are the two women? Who sent you?” 

 

Hearing this, the captain of the Desert Lion Mercenary Team suddenly grinned and said ferociously: 

 

“Let me go and I'll tell you.” 

 

 “Then you go and die.” 

 

After hearing this, Luo An stared at the opponent's eyes for a few seconds, suddenly grinned, and 

stopped talking nonsense. He stood up and kicked the captain of the Desert Lion mercenary team in the 

stomach, then picked up a grenade from the corpse beside him and stuffed it into the Desert Lion 

mercenary. The captain of the army said, turning around and leaving without looking back. 

 



  Boom! 

 

Seeing the captain of the Desert Lion mercenary team behind Luo An, who was blown to pieces by a 

burst of fire, and the corpses with heads shot everywhere in front of Luo An, Wojciek took a breath and 

looked at Luo An. Extremely shocked, disbelief written all over his face. 

 

Seeing Luo An carrying the AK around him and walking straight away, Wojciek swallowed and asked 

dryly: 

 

"Where are you going?" 

 

Luo An replaced the AK in his hand with a new magazine, drank a bottle of analgesic medicine where 

Wojciek could not see it, and replied in a cold voice without looking back: 

 

 “Kill!” 

 

Chapter 437: Kidnapper, AK single shot, kill the driver first 

 

 Albania, Korca District, in a building two kilometers southwest of a certain bunker. 

 

A desert lion mercenary group is missing **** on his right hand. A mercenary named Bert is holding a 

communication device and shouting loudly: 

 

"Boss? Are you there? What's going on over there?" 

 

After the words fell, there was no response from the other end of the communication device. Bert 

swallowed and was silent for a second. He dialed the communicators of other people in the team. 

 

 Still no one answered. 

 

 “Fu-k!” 



 

Upon seeing this, Bert's face turned as dark as the bottom of a pot. He put away the communicator, 

walked out of the room quickly, and said in a solemn voice to the three mercenary team members in the 

corridor outside: 

 

“Everyone, I'm afraid the mission failed, boss, let's evacuate as soon as possible!” 

 

 “What?” 

 

"What did you say?" 

 

Several mercenary members looked at each other in disbelief and said: 

 

 “Are there other organizations coming in?” 

 

The mercenaries in the Desert Lion team know their boss and equipment very well. They have also read 

the enemy's information before setting off for this mission. In addition, this is a sneak attack, so they do 

not think that this mission will fail at all. 

 

Now that the boss and his teammates are all unable to contact each other, the only reasonable 

explanation they can think of is that after the person who carried out the sneak attack this time, 

someone else carried out a sneak attack on them. 

 

“I don't know the specific situation. Evacuate immediately first. We'll talk about the rest later!” 

 

 As a mercenary, it is a basic skill to run away immediately when something goes wrong. 

 

 Staying here waiting for the enemy to come, or rushing out to avenge the boss, Bert thought that he 

had never thought of such a plan. He was not one of those brainless guys. 

 

 “OK!” 



 

Several mercenaries nodded repeatedly. One of them opened the door behind him, pointed at the 

situation in the room, and asked: 

 

 “What should they do?” 

 

In the room, it was Mona and Caroline who were tied together and had tape on their mouths. Next to 

them lay the corpses of two members of Wojciek's mercenary team. 

 

Not long after Roan and Wojcek entered the bunker, the Desert Lion mercenary group made a sneak 

attack on the area. 

 

The incident happened suddenly, and the other party had a large number of people. The few people 

who stayed outside the bunker did not react at all, and were made dumplings by the Desert Lion 

mercenary group. 

 

Two of Wojciek's team members were killed by direct headshots. Mona and Caroline were left behind 

because the Desert Lion mercenary captain received a call. 

 

 “Take them with you!” 

 

Burt waved his hand to take Mona and Caroline with him, partly because he was right next to him when 

the boss answered the phone and heard the person on the other end of the phone naming them and 

wanting to keep them. 

 

On the other hand, Mona and Caroline can be held together, and they can be used as hostages at critical 

moments, or used to block guns. 

 

"clear!" 

 

After hearing this, several mercenaries immediately walked into the room, untied the ropes around 

Mona and Caroline's legs, put guns to their heads, and said sternly: 



 

 “Get up! Get in the car with us!” 

 

After all, Mona is the FBI and has taken similar courses at the FBI training academy in the past, so she 

was not very panicked. Her mouth was sealed and she couldn't speak. Mona glared at the mercenary 

beside her, then stood up to protect Ka Rowling walked out. 

 

Caroline's eyes were red and her body was shaking. She was the most frightened one because she had 

never learned what to do if she was kidnapped in the first half of her life. 

 

Several people on the other side were holding guns against her, and their eyes were not very clean. 

Caroline, who was well-read and knowledgeable, instantly recalled many messy stories and tragedies in 

her mind. 

 

Had Mona not been comforting her by pinching each other's fingers and sending messages through 

Morse code, Caroline felt that she might not be able to hold on any longer. 

 

The two were pushed into the back seat of a large off-road vehicle. They looked at the two mercenaries 

sitting next to them with guns guarding them. Caroline's hands were tied behind her, and Mona was also 

grabbed. The hands tied behind his back began to squeeze Mona's fingers crazily and asked in Morse 

code: 

 

"what should we do?" 

 

“Where are they taking us?” “How is Roan?” 

 

 “Will Luo An come to save us?” 

 

 Seeing the off-road vehicle start to drive into the distance, Mona felt very anxious, but she still 

suppressed the negative emotions in her heart and slowly pinched her fingers to respond to Caroline: 

 

 “Believe in Luo An, believe in him.” 



 

 Caroline's face turned pale. She had not been a religious person before, but occasionally went to 

church to attend services with some friends out of politeness. 

 

 But now Caroline hopes that God is real, and starts to pray to God crazily deep in her heart... 

 

At the same time, on the top of a house directly south of the off-road vehicle's route, Luo An was 

holding an AK rifle and taking aim seriously. 

 

After killing the leader of the Desert Lion mercenary team, Luo An immediately drank a bottle of 

analgesic potion and ran to the position where Mona, Caroline and others had previously stayed. 

 

 During this period, because the bullet was in his body, there was no pain but a foreign body sensation, 

which made him unable to run fast. So Luo An took out a dagger and dug out the bullets in his left arm 

and left calf. 

 

The hemostatic potion he drank quickly took effect. The wound did not heal but stopped bleeding. After 

Luo An ran to the stay position, he quickly found them based on the clues left by Mona and the traces 

left by the Desert Lion mercenaries. . 

 

Finding that the other party was about to drive away, Luo An quickly picked up the AK and took a 

shortcut to the side of the off-road vehicle's path, preparing to block it with a gun. 

 

“Ladies, relax, we won't do anything to you now because someone wants to see you.” 

 

Seeing the uncontrollable panic in Caroline's eyes, Bert, who was sitting in the passenger seat, chuckled, 

turned around, and looked at the two of them up and down. 

 

Mona glared at Burt when she saw this, and Caroline whimpered to express that she wanted to speak. 

Burt reached out and tore off the tape on Caroline's mouth. Caroline swallowed and asked: 

 

 “Are you sure you won't hurt us?” 



 

 “Of course, we won't have trouble with money.” 

 

Burt spread his hands, and before Caroline could breathe a sigh of relief, Bert suddenly grinned and said: 

 

“But if people say you are useless later, that may not necessarily be the case.” 

 

Caroline, who had just relaxed a little, was lifted up again with a look of horror on her face. Upon seeing 

this, Bert and the other mercenaries raised their heads and laughed. 

 

boom! 

 

At this moment, a gunshot suddenly rang out, and the next second, a hole appeared in the windshield of 

the off-road vehicle. The grinning driver was shot directly in the forehead, and his head sank and hit the 

steering wheel. 

 

 “Fu-k!” 

 

Everyone in the off-road vehicle was startled. Bert, who was sitting in the passenger seat, quickly pushed 

away the dead driver and took control of the steering wheel. 

 

Not far ahead was a passerby's house. Bert's movement was a step too slow. The off-road vehicle 

directly smashed the wall of the house and broke into the room, and was covered by the collapsed 

house. 

 

Luo An, who was far away, sneered when he saw this, grabbed the wall in front of him, turned over and 

jumped off the roof. 

 

 “Shit!” 

 

"damn it!" 



 

In the off-road vehicle, Bert and the other two mercenaries hurriedly crawled out of the dust and cursed 

a few times. The three of them quickly reached out to grab Mona and Caroline. When they saw that the 

two women refused to get out of the car, they immediately raised their guns. shouted sharply: 

 

 “Get down quickly! Otherwise I will...” 

 

boom! boom! 

 

Before the mercenary could finish his words, two gunshots rang out, and the two men's heads were 

suddenly shattered by bullets flying from a distance. 

 

Bert's pupils shrank suddenly when he saw this scene, and he quickly ran to the other side of the off-

road vehicle to avoid the bullets. At the same time, he opened the door on the other side, pulled the 

screaming Caroline out of the car, and blocked it in front of him. , shouted loudly towards the smoke in 

the distance: 

 

 “Come out! Come out! Throw your weapons out! Otherwise I will shoot!” 
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Until all his teammates died and he was the only one left, Bert always believed that the reason why his 

boss was wiped out was that another organization appeared to carry out a sneak attack. The killing of 

his teammates in the off-road vehicle was also the work of this organization. 

 

 So when the dust cleared and he saw only Luo An holding an AK rifle, Bert couldn't help but look back 

behind him and around him, and shouted loudly: 

 

 “Where are the others? Let them come out!” 

 

"nobody else." 

 



Luo An slowly moved forward with the AK in hand, grinning with a sneer: 

 

 “Give you a chance to put down your arms.” 

 

"impossible!" 

 

Bert still refused to believe Roan's words. He kept observing his surroundings, paying full attention to 

guard against enemies that might appear behind him or in other directions. At the same time, he held a 

pistol against Caroline's temple and screamed loudly. call: 

 

“Don't try to lie to me, I say for the last time, let those people come out, otherwise I will shoot!” 

 

 Thinking about it from his perspective, Luo An can understand that the enemy opposite him doesn't 

believe his own words. 

 

However, Luo An still felt a little speechless about this. He turned his eyes to Mona and Caroline, 

changed his tone, and said softly: 

 

“How are you, are you okay? Sorry, I'm late.” 

 

 “We're fine.” 

 

Mona, who was sitting in the car, and Caroline, who was being held hostage, saw Luo An's face, their 

eyes lit up with excitement. 

 

Especially Caroline, although she is still being held hostage, her body is no longer shaking at all. She now 

believes in Luo An. 

 

  When Mona answered the question, she gave Roan a look. She was sitting in the car at this time, 

very close to Bert, and could do something to attract his attention and help Roan get rid of him. 

 



Luo An, who was extremely familiar with Mona, understood her thoughts, but shook his head calmly. He 

had a way to deal with the other party, and there was no need to let Mona take risks. 

 

Ignoring Mona's glance, Luo An said loudly: 

 

 “Hey! I can let my teammates come out, but don't hurt the hostages!” 

 

Bert snorted coldly when he heard this: 

 

"Do not talk nonsense!" 

 

 “OK.” 

 

Roan put down his AK, then raised his hand and waved to the half-collapsed wall on his right and on 

Burt's left: 

 

 “Brother, come out.” 

 

When Burt saw this, he subconsciously tilted his head and glanced in that direction. At this moment, Luo 

An suddenly moved to his left side quickly, then raised the AK and pulled the trigger towards Burt. 

 

boom! boom! 

 

 Two single shots were fired. One bullet hit Burt's right hand holding the gun, and another bullet hit his 

right arm. 

 

Just as Burt let out a scream, the next second, Luo An moved in front of him like a cheetah, and kicked 

Burt **** the waist with his whip leg. Burt was hit to the ground like a rag doll, and he was violently hit. 

A cloud of dust arose. 

 



Luo An followed closely and moved to Bert's side. Bert subconsciously took out a dagger and stabbed 

him, but Luo An easily dodged it, then grabbed the dagger and threw it aside. 

 

Raised his fist and hit Burt **** the head, knocking him unconscious. Roan tore Burt's coat to pieces and 

tied Burt's hands and feet tightly together. 

 

 “Luo An!” 

 

Luo An took out a dagger and cut the rope on the hands of Caroline and Mona. Caroline took one step 

ahead of Mona and gave Luan a big hug. Then without waiting for Luo An and Mona to react, Caroline 

quickly ran to Beside the bound Bert, he raised his foot and kicked him hard. 

 

Luo An was speechless when he saw this. Mona stepped forward to hug Luo An and gave him a bite on 

the mouth. When she found the wound on Luo An's left arm, Mona's expression instantly became very 

nervous and she quickly rummaged through the body. Emergency medicines. 

 

Roan laughed upon seeing this and let Mona handle his left arm. When Caroline came back with a 

malicious mouth, he told the two of them about the situation of their father, Javari Evans. 

 

“The mission was a success. The person was just locked up for a long time and was a little short of 

nutrition. Other than that, there was nothing serious.” 

 

Caroline's face immediately lit up when she heard this. Mona raised her head and took a deep look at 

Luo An, and then continued to treat the wound on Luo An's calf. 

 

Caroline thought for a while, pointed to Bert who was **** not far away, and asked: "Is there any use in 

keeping him?" 

 

 “He may know the identity of the mole or a clue.” 

 

Luo An briefly talked about the previous speculation, but he had no intention of finding out who the 

mole was. The father of the second daughter, Jawali should hate that person more than him. 

 



Sure enough, the next day, Javari-Evans drank some salt water. After his body recovered a little, he 

walked directly into the room where Bert was detained and interrogated him. 

 

 The interrogation was not long and ended in less than ten minutes. 

 

Caroline was a little confused about this. Jawali laughed and said that he had carefully reviewed the 

situation of this mission dozens of times during his imprisonment, and investigated and analyzed 

everyone who had contact with this mission. . 

 

Jawali has already locked in a certain suspect, and interrogating Burt this time is just to verify his 

thoughts and guesses. 

 

 The results of the interrogation proved that Gyawali's judgment was correct, and the mole was who 

he thought he was. 

 

Luo An didn't care and didn't intend to ask who the identity of the mole was and what Jawali planned to 

do afterwards, because Jawali was staring at him intently at this time. 

 

 At first, when Jawali woke up from the hospital bed, he saw Luo An with a smile on his face. 

 

Because Javari remembered that before he fell into coma, Luo An said that he was a private detective 

hired by Caroline. Although the other party was for money, he saved his life after all. Javari was still very 

grateful to Luo An. 

 

Later, when he saw Mona who had wiped off her disguise, Jawali was surprised. Just as he was about to 

say something, he learned from Caroline that Roan's true identity was not a private detective, but 

Mona's boyfriend. The smile on Jawali's face suddenly froze, and the look he looked at Luo An suddenly 

became something wrong. 

 

 “I know you, Roan Greenwood.” 

 

Looking at the face in front of him that was even more handsome than when he was younger without 

any disguise, Jawali slowly exhaled a breath and said in a condensed voice: 



 

“The youngest head of the FBI Special Investigations Unit, right?” 

 

While Jawali was sizing up Luo An, Luo An was also sizing him up. 

 

 When he first came out of the dungeon, Jawali was unshaven, his hair was messy, and he looked more 

like a tramp than a tramp. 

 

Jawali has now taken a shower and taken care of his hair and beard. He has become a little thin due to 

malnutrition, but the mature, steady and handsome manly temperament still comes to his face. Luo An 

understands why Mrs. Hanover is so interested in Jawali never forgets it. 

 

 “That's right, Mr. Gyawali.” 

 

 Luo An chuckled and answered the other party's question. 

 

 This was the first time in his two lives that he had a formal conversation with his father-in-law, but the 

scene now was different from what he had imagined before: 

 

 The two were sitting on a cruise ship heading to France. He and Jawali were the only two people in 

the room. Mona and Caroline lived next door. 

 

There was a small coffee table in the center of the room. Javari and Luo An were sitting face to face. 

There was no tea on the coffee table, only three bottles of vodka and two wine glasses. 

 

 “Mona is my favorite daughter.” 

 

Jawali picked up a bottle of vodka, filled the wine glass in front of Luo An, and also filled the wine glass 

in front of himself. Then he picked up the wine glass and signaled: 

 

 “You saved my life this time, and I'm very grateful for that. 



 

 But if you hurt her later, believe me, I will still shoot you. " 

 

 “I won't give you this chance.” 

 

Luo An chuckled, picked up the wine glass and clinked it with Jawali, and then the two of them raised 

their heads and drank down the wine in one gulp. 

 

 “A good drinker.” 

 

  Putting down the wine glass and looking at Luo An, whose face was calm and his breathing was 

steady, Jawali nodded with satisfaction and continued to fill up the two glasses with vodka. 

 

 The two picked up the wine glasses again, and Jawali suddenly asked: 

 

 “What do you think of Caroline?” 
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Jawali's words were meaningless and a bit sudden. Luo An was stunned for a moment and replied with a 

smile: 

 

 “Linguist, very smart.” 

 

"Yeah?" 

 

Hearing this, Jawali looked at Luo An deeply and said nothing. They clinked their glasses and drank 

again, and then started chatting about other topics. 

 



At the same time, next door to the room where Roan and Javari were, Mona was sitting on the table 

playing with the computer, and Caroline was lying on the bed, holding a pen and calculating their 

expenses and gains during this period. 

 

 It cost a lot of money, but Caroline had forgotten it, and all her eyes were on the harvest. 

 

 The first is the 152 million that Luo An won in the casino before. 

 

Before entering the casino, they had already allocated funds. As the leader of the card game, Luo An 

took 70%, a total of 106.4 million, and Caroline took 20%, a total of 30.4 million. , Mona gets 10%, a total 

of 15.2 million. 

 

In addition, there is also the 130 million pension fund that Bonikov prepared for himself. Luo An took 

50% of this money, 65 million, and Mona and Caroline each received 25%. , 32.5 million. 

 

 To add up the gains, Luo An received a total of 171.4 million, Mona received 47.7 million, and Caroline 

received 62.9 million. 

 

"ah-" 

 

Looking at the numbers in front of her, Caroline's eyes flashed with an extremely bright light, she 

screamed excitedly, then she hugged Mona and kissed Mona **** the face. 

 

Mona was startled by Caroline's sudden shouting. When she saw the other party suddenly attacking her, 

she immediately pushed her away with a look of disgust on her face: 

 

 “Caroline! Why are you crazy?!” 

 

“Nothing, I just want to express my gratitude to you and Luo An.” 

 

 Caroline chuckled, placed the results of her calculations in front of Mona, then put her hands on her 

hips and said with a smile: 



 

"Besides, I'm older than you, so you have to call me sister, not my name." 

 

 “Got it, Caroline.” 

 

Mona saw the numbers on the notebook, and a happy smile flashed in her eyes, but she didn't pay much 

attention to Caroline. After replying casually, she threw the notebook back to Caroline and continued to 

type on the computer keyboard. 

 

"snort." 

 

Caroline threw the notebook back on the bed and snorted coldly. She looked at the sea water outside, 

suddenly came close to Mona, and asked with a low smile: 

 

“Guess what the two men in the next room are talking about? 

 

 I guess their topic must be you. " 

 

Mona ignored Caroline, and Caroline didn't care either. She continued to talk to herself: 

 

“Luo An likes you very much, there is no need to analyze this. 

 

 But your father also loves you very much, and has always hoped that you would stay away from chaos 

and danger and live a peaceful life as an ordinary person. When he learned that you joined the FBI, he 

was very angry..." 

 

 Caroline said a lot and finally concluded: 

 

“Father will probably ask Luo An to convince you to leave the FBI, and Luo An loves you very much and 

will probably agree..." 

 



 “Have you said enough?” 

 

Mona closed the computer with a "snap" sound, looked back at Caroline, and said coldly: 

 

“First, Luo An loves me, but he also respects me, and he will not force me to leave the FBI unless I want 

to. 

 

 Second, Gyawali is my biological father, but he has had very little involvement in my life over the 

years, so he has no right to dictate my life choices. 

 

If you are idle and bored, just think about how to spend the money after returning to Germany, whether 

it is investment or not, make a plan yourself and don't disturb me, OK? " 

 

After finishing her words, before Caroline could answer, Mona opened the door with her laptop in her 

arms, got up and left the room. 

 

Looking at the closed door, Caroline was silent for a long time, not knowing what to think. Finally, she 

opened the quilt on the bed and got in. 

 

 In the next room, two bottles of vodka were missing from the table, and Jawali's face and eyes had 

turned red. 

 

Luo An was also in a daze, so he drank two bottles of stamina potion while Jawali was pouring wine, 

which made him feel better. 

 

  "Mona is a very contradictory girl."    Picked up the wine glass again and clinked it with Luo An, Jawali 

said: 

 

“She is lazy in life, but diligent in her studies; she is very smart on the computer, but sometimes she 

does stupid things that leave people speechless. 

 

 But these are not the biggest problems. Do you know what Mona's biggest problem is? " 



 

Without giving Luo An a chance to answer, Jawali continued: 

 

“She looks very strong, as if she can handle everything on her own. 

 

 But Mona is very cowardly in the mainland, so cowardly that when she meets Luo An, someone who 

can protect her, she will unconsciously stick to you. Do you understand what I mean? " 

 

"I see." 

 

Luo An nodded and said that it was Jawali, an old father, who was still afraid of him hurting Mona. 

 

Luo An has never been a father and cannot put himself in his shoes, but he can guess what Jawali is 

thinking. 

 

 “No, you don't understand at all…” 

 

After another glass of wine, Jawali continued to ramble on whatever he thought of. Luo An sat across 

from him and listened quietly. He was not impatient. If he had a cabbage in the future, but the cabbage 

brought back a pig, Luo An would An felt that she might also have no choice but to drink. 

 

 Wait a minute, doesn't this mean I'm likening myself to a pig? 

 

Luo An's expression changed and he pushed the wine glass aside. The wine was indeed not a good thing 

and it confused his thinking. 

 

Soon, Jawali was lying on the ground snoring loudly. Luo An got up and lifted him to the bed. Then he 

left the room and went outside to get some fresh air and clear his head in the sea breeze. 

 

On the deck of the cruise ship, Mona found Luo An smelling of alcohol. She ordered two glasses of 

lemon honey water and walked over to Luo An and handed him a glass. 



 

"Thanks." 

 

Luo An took the lemon honey water and thanked her, then he smiled and took a sip. 

 

Mona patted Luo An on the back, was silent for a few seconds, and asked in a low voice: 

 

 “What did you and Jawali talk about?” 

 

Before Jawali was rescued, Mona would still call each other father when facing Roan and Caroline. But 

after Jawali was rescued, she kept calling him by his name. Jawali himself didn't care. Roan and Caroline 

didn't say anything when they saw this. 

 

  “Talked about the old father's worries about his daughter and the old father's distrust of his 

daughter's boyfriend.” 

 

Luo An chuckled, put the lemon honey water aside, then put his arms around Mona, guiding Mona to 

open her arms to welcome the sea breeze like the Titanic. 

 

Mona turned back, biting Luo An's ear first, and then moved to Luo An's lips. The two kissed quietly in 

the sea breeze. 

 

Half a day later, the cruise ship arrived in the south of France. Mrs. Hanover had been waiting at the 

port for a long time. Jawali, who was smelling of alcohol, touched her cheek after getting off the ship, 

and then motioned for Roan, Mona and Caroline to leave first. He had something to do with Mrs. 

Hanover. business. 

 

With a blank look at Jawali, Mona and Caroline got into the car. Luo An drove the two of them out of the 

port and went straight to the five-star hotel they had booked before. 

 

In the next few days, Caroline returned to Germany and began to organize her piano store. Roan and 

Mona began to travel around Europe to experience the unique customs, customs and food of each 

country. 



 

As for the mole, after returning to Europe, Gyawali began to contact others to handle it himself. The 

contacts and relationships accumulated over the years allowed Gyawali to successfully find the other 

party and clean up the person. 

 

One morning half a month later, Roan and Mona were lying in a hotel in Norway, discussing whether to 

go skiing or to go to a hot spring today. 

 

Just when the two decided to use rock and scissors to decide the outcome, their mobile phones 

suddenly rang. They pressed the answer button and Jawali's voice came from the other end of the 

phone. 

 

"good morning." 

 

Jawali on the other end of the phone laughed and said: 

 

“Can your trip be suspended for a few days? I have something I want to discuss with Mona.” 
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 Europe, the capital of Austria, Vienna. 

 

As the time spent in contact with Jawali grew longer and longer, Luo An found that the other party 

became more and more talkative. 

 

Especially when Jawali had a drinking contest with Luo An, he didn't win; when he looked for an 

opportunity to compete with his marksmanship, he didn't win; he tried his fists but didn't win; and he 

learned about Luo An's outrageous gambling from Mrs. Hanover and Caroline. After the technology, 

Jawali's attitude became better and better. 

 

Now the relationship between Javari and Luo An seems more like a year-end friendship. 



 

When they went out to drink together, Jawali insisted that he had deliberately given up to Luo An in the 

previous competitions. When he was young, ten Luo An combined could not beat Jawali alone. 

 

Luo An kept his expression unchanged and smiled, then waved his hand to the waiter, indicating that the 

waiter should replace all the red wine on the table with vodka. 

 

Jawali's eyes widened when he saw this, and he glanced at Luo An. 

 

He also saw during this time that Luo An was not only a quick-witted and agile little fox, but also a thick-

skinned, narrow-minded, and somewhat sinister person. 

 

Selectively ignoring Luo An and handing him a glass filled with vodka, Jawali picked up a piece of fruit on 

the table and stuffed it into his mouth, and asked while eating: 

 

"How have you and Mona been these past few days? Have you noticed anything wrong?" 

 

"No." 

 

Luo An shook his head. He and Mona were traveling to various European countries these days, 

experiencing local customs and enjoying delicious food everywhere. 

 

Spain's baked seafood rice, Belgium's cream-stewed vegetables and seafood, and the restaurant built 

next to a volcano, which relies on the volcano barbecue made by the flaming lava, all left a deep 

impression on Roan and Mona. 

 

However, Jawali would definitely not ask such a question for no reason, so Luo An put down his glass 

and asked: 

 

"What happened?" 

 

 “Remember that mole?” 



 

Jawali swallowed the fruit in his mouth and calmly explained to Luo An the ins and outs of the whole 

incident. 

 

Gyawali is 54 years old and has been working for the CIA through life and death for more than 30 years. 

 

 In the past few years, because of Jacqui Jon and some other things, he was irritable, and as he got 

older and wanted to spend the rest of his life with Mrs. Hanover, Giavari submitted a retirement 

application to the CIA headquarters. 

 

The CIA headquarters did not reject Gyawali's request, but only gave him one last task, which was the 

Burnekov matter, and promised Gyawali that after handling this task, he could retire and enjoy the rest 

of his life. 

 

 But a guy named Ross targeted Gyawali because of this incident. 

 

Ross is Gyawali's colleague who is responsible for providing logistical assistance when performing 

certain tasks in Europe. His rank within the CIA is slightly higher than Gyawali's. 

 

Jawali has worked in the CIA for so many years. Naturally, in accordance with the tradition of the CIA, he 

used various methods to get himself a large sum of pension money. 

 

Ross didn't know the exact amount of the money, but he knew Jawali and knew that it could never be a 

small amount. 

 

So Ross did some tricks in the mission file, causing Javari's mission to fail. With the help of Bonykov, he 

obtained the account number and password hidden in Javari's heart. 

 

 Before carrying out this mission, Gyawali made some preparations. But it's a pity that those back-up 

preparations were eliminated by Rose, who was familiar with him. 

 

Just in case, Ross also made a fake file on the computer in the safe house, hoping to use a trap to catch 

Gyawali's back-up preparations that he had not discovered. 



 

As for Caroline, Ross knew about her existence. The reason why he didn't do anything to her and even 

mailed the severed hand to her was because he wanted to use Caroline's hand to see if Jawali had any 

back-up preparations, and then erase them together. . 

 

But Ross never expected that Caroline would find such an outrageous guy as Roan. 

 

Out of caution and prudence, and because he was worried about exposing himself and Mona, Luo An 

gave the three of them three false identities since the beginning of the federation, and pretended to be 

other people. 

 

Luo An also specially made fake finger cots for all three people's ten fingers to prevent fingerprints from 

being exposed. He also drove into the deep mountains and forests, smuggled them into Canada, and 

finally transferred to Europe. With Luo An's operations, Ross, who was basically based in Europe, 

completely lost track of Caroline. 

 

It happened that at this time, the CIA sent Perna and other people to investigate the reason for the 

failure of Jawali's mission, so Ross could only play coy with them and temporarily look away from 

Caroline. 

 

Then... Luo An took Caroline and Mona all the way, checking for clues, entering casinos, jumping off 

buildings to rob people, and found clues to Jawali. 

 

Ross was completely confused at the time. After reacting, he cursed loudly and quickly contacted the 

Desert Lion mercenaries to track and kill Luo An and the others, and kill Jawali. 

 

As a result, Roan was like the legendary Ares, killing the group of mercenaries and successfully rescued 

Jawali from the bunker... 

 

If it weren't for Luo An, Ross's plan to kill Jawali, get the money Jawali had accumulated over the years, 

and deceive the CIA headquarters would most likely succeed. Caroline would also be secretly disposed 

of by Ross after a while. Leave no trace behind. 

 

 But unfortunately, Luo An gave Ross a big surprise that he didn't seem to like very much. 



 

After listening to this narrative, Luo An's expression remained unchanged. He picked up the pineapple 

on the table and stuffed it into his mouth. He stared at Jawali and asked: 

 

“You just asked Mona and I if we had noticed anything strange in the past few days. What did you 

mean? 

 

When you called me and Mona back, you didn't want to tell me that Rose was not dead and had 

escaped from you. " 

 

 “That's not true.” 

 

Jawali shook his head. He had worked in the CIA for so many years and he was not a free man. Ross 

knew him, and he also knew Ross very well. So Jawali didn't spend much effort to find Ross and send 

him to him. Go to **** to repent. 

 

Ross has few friends, never married, no relatives, friends, sons, etc. If he dies, he will die. No one will 

seek revenge from Jawali specifically for him. 

 

Luo An breathed a sigh of relief. He thought that this story was going to be like the ancient novels in the 

previous life, where the villain was beaten and the old was eliminated, and it went back and forth for 

dozens of chapters. 

 

"so…" 

 

Luo An swallowed the fruit in his mouth and asked: 

 

 “Why did you call Mona and me back?” 

 

 “I asked people to come back, not including you, only Mona.” 

 



Jawali glanced at Luo An. If Mona and Luo An hadn't been stuck together all day long, he would have 

had no choice but to ask them to come back together. 

 

Luo An paused when he heard this and didn't say much. He just took the fruit plate in front of Jawali and 

placed it in front of him. 

 

Jawali was speechless and put his fork aside, saying that Ross had obtained an account password from 

him before and took away his money. 

 

This time Gyawali escaped from the bunker and found Rose. In a cycle of cause and effect, he also 

obtained Rose's pension money from Rose. 

 

Jawali asked Mona to return to Europe because he planned to give the money to Mona and Caroline. 

 

Hearing this, Luo An narrowed his eyes slightly, stretched out his penniless hand in front of Jawali, and 

asked: 

 

"What about mine?" 

 

 “What's yours?” 

 

Jawali was stunned for a moment, and then realized what Luo An was talking about. 

 

Slapping Luo An's hand away, Jawali pointed to the fruit plate in front of Luo An and said: 

 

 “This is your share, this fruit plate, five hundred thousand.” 

 

“…Do you think this is German bread before World War II?” 

 


