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| Elmo strode towards the man with

' outstretched, smiling widely.

"Nice to meet you, Mr. Torres," he
enthusiastically. "I'm Elmo Powell, the CEO of

Cosmos Group. Welcome to Vagow."

The man looked at Elmo and frowned. "How ;'

you get my hotel information?”

At this, Elmo turned on the charm. ‘}
"Mr. Torres, I'm a big fan. Your heroic deeds are §
legendary, and I admire you very much. Now

that I've met you in person, I can see that your |
reputation is well- deserved. I recognized you
from a distance; your imposing figure stood

I among the crowd. I followed you all the




- gifts. Among them was a bank card.v

' The man held up one hand in a gef’é;
refusal.
"No thanks. My department is subject to s

policy, and no gift is accepted.”

Elmo froze, then improvised. "Mr. Torres, you
don't like these vulgar things, do you? That's
okay. If you're willing to come with me, I can |
take you to my private room at Heaven Hotel. S
The girls there are all very beautiful, and
they're guaranteed to satisfy."

The man's face remained unchanged. "T

| doesn't comply with the rules."

Barr, who had always been arr

1
starting to resent being rejected




ing that he should 'cu'-‘t to
rabbed Barr and introduced h

Elmo sighed. "Mr. Torres, there's something’
don't know. Up until recently, Barr was a highly
—valued senior engineer with the Vagow
government. He was in charge of the smart cityf_
project. Unfortunately, he was framed and fired.
The bitch who framed him is an uneducated
woman; an absolute disaster for the project. Mr.
Torres, you are here to inspect the project.
Please help us seek justice!”

| The man's expression changed slightly.

| are you talking about?”

i mo saw an opening and went f

ng a beat, he shared




| Both Elmo and Barr were stunned.
couldn't understand why the man's
changed so suddenly.

"Please leave this instant, or I'll have no choice

but to call security," the man said gravely.

The black-clad bodyguards behind them =
stepped forward and stared at Barr and Elmo ‘

fiercely. |

"] see. We'll leave you alone now."

Elmo and Barr scurried away, not daring to say,

~ anything more.

' In the Torres family's villa

"Uncle Rowan?"




r’hugge‘d his niece tightly. Hi
resolute face softened slightls

- the unique charm of a wise man.

 Loraine raised her head. "Uncle Rowan

you finished your mission? How long are y
here for?"

Rowan patted Loraine's head gently. "My
current work is in Vagow. I caught the

overnight flight as soon as my transfer came
through."

"Are there any social events you need to attend '
now that you're back?" Loraine asked,*

concerned.

"No. I asked my assistant Hubert to deal 1

the government." Rowan raised his eye




ng death."




