
Sweet love 1011 

Chapter 1011 

On the other hand, after Charlotte got the gift that Aaron handed her. 

She dragged her heavy steps from Room Nine back to Room Two. Cecelia had come with her today, and 

she had to go back and finish the boring piano concert with Cecelia. 

The gift in her hand was heavy, and she didn't know what was inside. 

She was already so tired after the long walk, and now she had to carry such a heavy gift. She had now 

nothing but resentment in her mind. 

But alas, it was Luther that called her out. How could she get angry at him? 

None of the things that were expected were realized. 

She had hoped that the relationship between the two families could get better but eventually they did 

not even meet Luther. 

Charlotte returned to Room Two in despair. 

By the time she arrived, the concert had already started, and she heard the mesmerizing sound of piano 

coming from inside, and it looked like Cecelia had got in first. 

She walked in alone and went into the reserved box. 

in and asked gently, "What took you so 

placed the gift in 

couldn't come. I'm sorry, Mom. I didn't hear him clearly before, and I thought he would come along." 

Charlotte sat down in the seat next to 

okay. It's rare for us to have a chance to come out together. I think it's 

pointing to the box Charlotte 

I don't know what's inside." Charlotte said as she unwrapped 

The toads were studded with colorful gems, and obviously it was clear that they were worth 

it and 

a fan of these flashy 

Charlotte's face changed. 

Cecelia. The 

Luther to prepare a more elaborate gift, or at least 

expect it to 



It looked more like a gift that should be 

welled up with endless disappointment 

sent you this? Your friend?" 

hadn't said from the beginning that Luther had booked 

Chapter 1012 

2-2 minutes 

 

Late at night, it was extraordinarily dark. 

The cold moon hung obliquely without any stars or clouds around it. 

In the office of the charity commission... 

Karl drove a black communication car and parked it downstairs near the office. 

Kane and Joyce were both in the car, and they had discussed the exact implementation plan and were 

ready to implement it. 

Kane turned on the device on the communication vehicle, connected his computer and started to work 

on it. 

As the computer screen kept scrolling up, he began to crack the program. 

"I've hacked into the surveillance at the main intersection, and now I have turned off the surveillance." 

"The surveillance at the fork is also down." 

"I have got into the internal surveillance of the charity commission and I can keep it like that for about 

an hour, so you guys must hurry up." 

"Okay, next is the access control system. You guys wait a minute." 

Kane's long fingers tapped rapidly on the keyboard. 

Joyce, "I didn't think that you had such a master hacker around 

Joyce smiled. 

only one. Don't underestimate Andres. He's just as good as 

Karl froze, "Andres? Anderson?" 

He is unimaginable." Kane spat out his tongue 

even four years 

to be. Absolute genius. If we take him with us tonight, we can work together and save half the cracking 

time." 



help but reach out and knock Kane on the back of the head, "It's 

natural. Besides, can I teach him if he were just 

mouth you 

to wait a little longer." Kane's fingers never 

serious, "I didn't expect that the access control system 

problem?" Karl asked, leaning 

lips, his long fingers tapping the keyboard quickly, and 

screen, the word 

at Karl with a smug look, "No problem, even if there is a 

"Okay, let's go." 

Karl winked at Joyce. 

Joyce nodded gently. 

Chapter 1013 

2-2 minutes 

 

"What to do? Can you open it? It seems that it requires both his fingerprint and a password." Joyce was 

a little stumped. She didn't know how to open these things. 

Karl had the master key, so he was able to open the mechanical lock on the office just now. 

But what could they do with the double lock? 

Karl turned on his Bluetooth headset and whispered, "Kane, on the number pad, the worn numbers are 

5,2,6,3,1,0. Can you use the data decoder to analyze them?" 

Kane responded, "No problem." 

Then, Karl took out a hand-sized equipment from his backpack, and he connected the leads to the safe 

and finally connected the number plate and fingerprint reader. 

"You keep your flashlight this way and keep an eye on the surrounding." Karl instructed, "It's okay. I 

have Mr. Clark's fingerprints ready." 

"Right. I forgot that the Special Investigation Unit has the largest fingerprint bank in Pascaylia." Joyce 

came to a realization. 

Only after Karl connected the device did he say to Kane, "Remote decoding is ready now, and you may 

begin." 

"Okay, here we go." 



was slightly 

on the screen bounced around, the device Karl used kept 

password combinations had been 

there was a "click" from 

and Joyce both immediately woke up and 

It worked! 

sure enough the handle came loose and he pulled it 

see what 

the flashlight 

of the safe, they 

it was 

cash and countless nuggets of gold bullion, all as 

it all at once." It was the first idea that came to 

more trips." Karl expressed his helplessness 

going? How's the situation?" Kane asked eagerly from the other 

enough. 

 Chapter 1015 

2-3 minutes 

 

So, for Charlotte and Ricky, there must be 100% certainty that he would lose his memory. 

What exactly did they use? He still did not know. 

And the same thing was happening again, and he could not just let it go. 

Could it even be a coincidence? 

The younger Mr. Walsh also lost his memories of the past three months? 

Why was it? 

"President, do you think something’s wrong with it?" Casey noticed the long silence on the phone, and 

he took the lead to ask. 

"Hmm." Luther responded. 



"President, I've always thought the car accident you had near Clarenworth was a bit weird and you lost 

your memory as well. It is difficult to explain from a medical point of view. Since I learned that the 

younger Mr. Walsh had lost his recent memory, I immediately thought of what happened to you when 

you lost your memory. So I researched everyone who had recently come into contact with the younger 

Mr. Walsh. President, guess who is the most suspicious?" Casey had never asked Luther a speculative 

question. 

Luther was silent for a moment, and suddenly his cold eyes narrowed. 

He said the word between 

was stunned for a moment, his voice full of shock, 

sneered, "Didn't you ask me to 

you guess it’s him immediately?" Casey asked 

not spare his life either. After all, if the younger Mr. Walsh could calm down and think about it, one day 

he 

been to the city where Mr. Walsh lived and they stayed overnight there.The next day, the younger 

unlikely that there is no connection between the 

any other information? Even if we know Otis is behind this, we don't 

enough, it was 

it had something to do with the 

it must have been Charlotte and Ricky behind his 

on him, and now the younger Mr. Walsh also lost his memory, which 

did 

I'm sorry. I couldn't find out anything about that. The doctor didn't have a clue either." 

an important discovery. You keep watching on it and report to 

"Yes, President." 

Chapter 1016 

2-2 minutes 

 

Meanwhile, Joyce and Karl made five trips before they finally finished moving all the cash and gold bars 

in Mr. Clark's safe. 

On the last trip, Joyce put on her gloves and hung the painting back in place. 

Karl was responsible for cleaning up all the traces. 



The two left and locked Mr. Clark's office door back up as if no one had ever been there. 

As they took longer than Kane was able to unlock the access control system. 

They could only climb down the window. 

"Karl, have you ever done this kind of thing before?" Joyce asked jokingly after she grabbed the bracket 

of the air conditioner chassis and landed smoothly on her feet. 

"No." Karl said back. 

"Haha, the son of a high ranking official in the legal profession has become a thief. I'm afraid that people 

will laugh their heads off if they find out." Joyce easily descended a floor and firmly grabbed another air 

conditioner chassis. 

"You seem to be quite good at it. Have you done this kind of thing before?" Karl glanced at Joyce as he 

descended the floor with equal alacrity. 

climbing training. This is a 

knew Joyce wanted to 

and they could can 

worry." Joyce at this time had reached a platform. She lightly leapt, 

see Joyce 

stepped on the chassis, followed the route Joyce just 

they would get their mission done 

a security guard on night patrol happened to pass 

a shadow moving 

guard bellowed, "Who's 

Karl was astonished. 

leapt down from the platform, and because he was in such a hurry and lost his balance, he actually fell 

to 

rushed forward to support him and 

and a 

teeth 

movement, he took out his taser, bowed his body, and looked 

security guard 

were caught here, 



Chapter 1017 

2-2 minutes 

 

The security guard picked up a taser, limped, and chased the cats angrily. Unfortunately he couldn't 

catch up with any of them. 

Karl gave Joyce a thumbs up in the dark after they left. 

She was really good at shooting, perhaps one of the best in the world, and it would not diminish her 

performance even if she got only a few rocks in her hands. 

Joyce showed a sly smile and put up two fingers. 

It was not really a big deal and she was totally capable of solving it. 

The two took another route and went back to the car. 

Kane locked the car door and asked, "Why were you guys going a different way?" 

"There was an accident, but it was resolved." Karl returned. 

"Is everything okay?" Kane was startled and panicked and hurriedly looked Joyce up and down, "Sister, 

are you hurt?" 

I 

twisted my foot accidentally." A trace of embarrassment crossed Karl's handsome 

actually holding Joyce back 

Get us out of 

stepped on the gas and drove away the communications 

then disappeared without a trace 

rummaged around in the car, found the fridge, and took out 

me have a look. I'll help you with 

need." Karl 

and pulled Karl's calf over, "Ice works the best when you just got the sprain, so it won't swell up. 

rolled Karl's pant leg 

Karl reached out and 

ice pack to Karl's ankle and looked at the time, "It will take 20 minutes. Kane, you wait and find an 

empty place to park. Restore all the surveillance at the intersection 

"Okay, Sister." Kane responded. 



car next to 

was incredibly empty and there 

Chapter 1018 

2-3 minutes 

 

"Fine, fine." Kane shrugged in approval. 

He went up and looked through the "loot" Joyce and Karl had brought back and his eyes lit up. 

"So many gold bars, so much cash! What a corrupt soul this Mr. Clark must be? He kept the money in his 

vault and it must have all been from an dubious source." Kane laughed, "When he find his vault is 

emptied, he certainly would not dare to call the police, because he simply can’t tell them where he has 

got all the money." 

"That's right." Joyce helped Karl put ice packs on and off, and rubbed his ankle to ease the symptoms. 

She looked at her watch and it had been almost twenty minutes. She removed the ice pack and asked, 

"How are you feeling? Can you move?" 

Karl looked down and saw her rubbing his ankle with a gentle face, and he had mixed feelings in his 

heart. He tried to move his ankle and it didn't hurt at all anymore. 

"No problem. It does not hurt at all." he responded. 

"Great, just from the way it looks now, I guess it won't swell up again. After 24 hours, you will then apply 

the wound medicine so that your ankle can recover completely." Joyce told him. 

"Hmm." Karl softly returned. He lowered his eyes and cast a sophisticated gaze at her, inexplicable 

emotions tumbling and surging in his eyes. 

at him with 

everything Karl did 

not willing to let 

each other, as if they had remembered what happened in 

looked pretty uncomfortable next 

already his greatest 

would appear out of nowhere. He noticed the eye contact and the tacit understanding between 

it had gone 

He couldn't figure it 

they came to the Capital, he had moved further and further away 



perception made him 

wished he could go back to the good old days in Mufron, when 

we going to do with 

displeasure, deliberately interrupting the warm 

back to his senses and shook 

embarrassment crossed his handsome face and 

Chapter 1019 

2-2 minutes 

 

After getting enough sleep, he went to his office at the charity commission. 

It had become quite a habit of his to go to the office every day and have a good look at his "wealth". 

Just a look at it was enough to make him feel energetic the whole day. 

Today, he entered the office as usual, closed the door and closed all the automatic curtains. 

He made sure no one could ever see him from the outside. 

He rubbed his hands and excitedly took down the oil painting on the wall. 

When he looked at the safe behind the painting, he was almost drooling. 

He skillfully pressed his fingerprint, entered the code, and with a click, he opened the safe. 

He froze. 

Unexpectedly, it was empty. 

He thought perhaps he was just not completely awake yet, so he rubbed his eyes. 

looked again and still there 

was about to explode 

hard stainless steel, and the coldness constantly reminded him that it was 

His mind went blank. 

his mind 

person who knew that he had 

took his 

called Otis's 

kept trembling, and he just could not 



held the phone tightly with both hands. That way, he could only barely 

a dozen 

up the phone, 

"What’s wrong? I’m busy!" 

Mr. Clark stammered, "Could you 

in your 

beating of his heart had become so violent that he couldn't control 

wrong?" Otis noticed his 

my money 

Clark had not been able to say a full sentence at all. His body kept shaking, and his face had been 

even say it properly." Otis seemed 

Chapter 1020 

2-2 minutes 

 

When Joyce got home last night, it was already four in the morning. She slept for only a short while and 

got up in the morning to take Anderson to kindergarten. 

Then, she went home to sleep again. 

Really too tired, she closed the curtains tightly and fell asleep. 

It wasn't until nearly noon that her phone rang over and over again next to her pillow. 

She barely opened her eyes a crack and reached around for her phone. 

When she finally touched it, she wanted to turn the phone off, but accidentally touched the screen and 

got through directly. 

"Hello, hello." A nice magnetic male voice rang out from the phone, "You're not up yet?" 

"Who is it? It's so noisy."Joyce grunted. It was strange. She obviously turned her phone off, so how did 

this man even call her? 

"What were you doing last night? Sleeping until noon today?" 

came from the 

Yes, Luther's voice. 

suddenly woke up, and she was 

raised it before she saw Luther's magnified 



turned out that it was not a call but a video 

got through 

cheek, and 

her mask off when she got home and 

would get herself exposed 

doing last night? I just left and you went out fooling around? Sleeping 

with annoyance, "Mr. Warner, what does 

don't have to work? Don't you have to take care of Anderson? How do you take care of 

kindergarten in the morning and sleep after I came back. Mr. Warner, you are an evil capitalist. I'm not 

she 

the way she took 

he 

 


