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Chapter 1091 

"Good, you're good." Otis held back the displeasure in his heart and cast a fierce glance at Frank. 

Now, within the military, there were hardly anyone who dare to disrespect him in this way. 

Even the adjutants of General Ralph were so polite when he saw him. 

"Where's Ms. Cecelia's phone? Where is it?" Otis inquired patiently, "What the hell happened today?" 

"I don't know, and I didn't see it. I'm only responsible for Ms. Cecelia's well-being. I don't know anything 

about the rest." Frank returned in a cold voice. 

"Asshole! Since something happened, there must be a reason. Don't we need to find out why? How else 

can we avoid the same thing from happening again? Give me Ms. Cecelia's cell phone and I'll give it to 

Telecom Department. We must find out who has contacted Ms. Cecelia and who might hurt her." Otis 

snarled, "I know you're loyal and I wish Ms. Cecelia well. We all have the same goal, so you better 

cooperate with me." 

"Who believes you?" Frank glanced coolly at Otis. Just now, he had been polite enough. 

Now, the disdain as well as distrust in his eyes was just more obvious. 

and you think I will hurt Ms. Cecelia? You don't believe me? What 

nothing short of naked provocation, as 

but there were still people who dare to look down on him. 

hurt her." Frank snorted coldly. Before Cecelia woke up, he 

"You're saying that it was Charlotte who injured 

He just blocked the door with his 

Frank's expression, and what Eugene said 

– Was it 

that possible? Why would she 

the operating room and he had no idea what 

was better to go home first and 

it off and Dr. 

Ralph was 

enough, but he 



Chapter 1092 

Meanwhile. 

Karl and Luther both drove wildly along. 

They went straight to the Military Staff House. 

A flash of light could be seen in the sky already. 

The darkness before dawn was coming to an end. The sky was beginning to glow. 

In the cool morning, the first rays of morning light penetrated the mist and shone on the quiet streets. 

"We are almost there. Turn right up ahead. I've been there." Luther pointed ahead. 

"I know, Mr. Warner, and don't forget I grew up in the Capital." Karl gave Luther a glance, "I know the 

way better than you." 

Luther shrugged, "I'm just reminding you." 

In fact, he was anxious inside and he thought he could calm down by saying a few words. 

Although it makes sense, do you think Cecelia would believe it?" Luther propped one hand on his 

forehead, "I'm not 

Karl took a deep breath, "Let's take one step at a time and see. Cecelia is not just an ordinary woman, 

and she must have her own way 

eyebrows, "My grandmother is not an ordinary woman either. Rodney was not an ordinary man back 

then? Even they were murdered by 

he hated most was 

deceived. After he finally found out what happened, he was drugged by Charlotte and Ricky 

the same. They're older and inevitably easy victims. Your grandmother was seriously ill, and Rodney did 

not even think that his own granddaughter would hurt him. It’s all because our enemy is simply too 

good at acting. She always pretended to be soft and vulnerable, but in fact, she has 

at Luther, "When did you get your 

breath and sighed, "It's too late. When nothing 

throat, and sort 

It's not too late. It's better than no 

eyes dimmed and 

Military Staff House is in front of 

normal days, today it looked very eerie 

had not yet risen, the clouds were thickening, the air was filled with 



Luther subconsciously sat upright 

Karl felt it, too. 

Chapter 1093 

"Who are you? Stay away and don't come any closer." 

At that moment, several men in black carrying assault rifles stepped forward to stop them. 

Karl showed them his credentials. 

And he pointed to the prominent Special Investigation Unit vehicle. 

"Special Investigation Unit. We are having a routine inspection. Let us in." 

The Special Investigation Unit was the only one authorized to go directly into military zones and 

investigate without handing out any documents. 

Several of the men in black exchanged glances with each other. One of them turned around and walked 

backward, presumably going to ask for instructions from their leader. 

Not long after, a man dressed in a military uniform, who appeared to be a high-level officer, came 

forward. 

"Sorry, we are having a temporary military drill, and no one is allowed in right now. You may come back 

in a few days if you have something important to do. Please leave now." 

"What is your name and do you have the authority to deny me? I am the Director of the Special 

Investigation Unit." Karl said sternly. 

"Whoever you are, it changes nothing. Even the president won't be allowed in today." 

After saying that, the senior officer winked at several other men in black. 

and came forward to push Karl and Luther both away 

guns." Karl stretched out an arm to hold Luther down 

people were not regular soldiers, but 

real guns, and they were unarmed. Certainly, things were 

Luther and 

can't even see Cecelia?" Luther's heart was racing, 

he not be anxious about Joyce falling 

the energy to care about Joyce," Karl analyzed, "Look, there is a Telecom vehicle in front. Many people 

with toolboxes are getting in and out. Since even Telecom Department is here, I'm afraid they are going 

to cut 

clearly all real guns and ammunition. How can a drill 



"Could it be that there's going to be a change within the 

gestured for Luther 

no longer has a signal. This place has been physically locked 

SUV, he looked down at his cell 

out of 

and drove sharply away from the front of the Military 

out 

cell phone 

picked up the phone and confirmed 

the 

Chapter 1094 

Joyce had come back home earlier when it was just after dawn. 

Ivy was at home with Anderson and they were sleeping in her room. 

When she heard the movement of the door opening, Ivy came out from inside her room. Rubbing her 

sleepy eyes, she asked, "Ms. Knowles, you're just now coming back?" 

"Ah, yes. Something kept me last night and I simply slept outside for a while." 

Because she was not wearing a mask, and Ivy had not seen her other face, she had to wrap her face with 

a scarf. 

"Is it cold outside? Do you have to wrap yourself up like this?" Ivy looked at Joyce curiously. 

"It's cool in the morning, I'll go to my room first." Joyce hurriedly turned her back on Ivy and headed 

inside her room. 

"Okay, I'll go make breakfast." Ivy smiled and walked into the kitchen. 

Joyce rushed back to her room and took out a spare mask from the cabinet. 

into the mirror inside her bathroom and carefully put the mask 

the thrill of last night, she still 

out last night Otis was rude when getting her to the villa, and her mask got loosened behind her ear. 

Then Otis noticed it, uncovered her mask, and 

that Otis would not tell Luther for the time being, nor would he tell 

all, it wouldn't do Otis any 

she put on the 



opened her 

To her surprise, Luther had called her numerous 

he 

Was there something urgent? 

it and subconsciously 

other end of the line, Luther's voice sounded a little strange. It was astringent 

"Hey, where are you?" 

lay down and said, "I'm home. I just woke up and saw all 

want Luther to know about the danger 

phone last night? You made me so worried all night. I've come back from Khebury overnight and will be 

home 
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Chapter 1095 

"Have faith in her. She is not an ordinary woman, and since she can get away with it, she must have her 

way." Karl slightly hooked his lips, and his expression couldn't hide his admiration and appreciation. 

"You do know her well." 

Luther spoke with a bit of acidity. 

"That's for sure." 

Karl returned nonchalantly. 

Luther, "..." 

"When you see her, don't mention for now that we already know about her disappearance last night 

and we should just pretend nothing happened." Karl cautioned, "There's no telling what changes have 

happened within the military. Don't let her get involved for now." 

Luther nodded in agreement, "Yes, that’s what I think. Now that something happened in the military, if 

we tell her directly we already know her identity and she is actually a Heath, she will definitely do 

something. She has suffered too much over the years ..." 

He gulped and frowned. 

it for her and take care of everything. It's 

Luther had indeed changed, and he could 

feelings in his heart. But as long as it was for Joyce's 

by Otis, so I'll pretend I don't know anything for now. The priority at the moment is to 



Cecelia soon," Luther looked at his watch, "I'm going back. Where's 

up your car first," Karl said, as he 

towards the 

retrieved his sports car, he hurriedly drove back to 

came 

apartment was open and Ivy 

saw 

saw Anderson, Luther smiled and quickly ran forward. He lifted Anderson in his arms, "Are you a good 

boy when I was away? Did 

which one should I answer?" Anderson beamed, "Can anyone 

patted his chest 
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Chapter 1096 

Luther was in a hurry when he returned to Khebury and had no time to buy gifts. 

What’s worse, Joyce disappeared later, and he was so distraught that he ignored Anderson's feelings. 

But it would be the greatest gift of all if he could give Anderson a complete home as soon as possible. 

"Okay." Anderson was somewhat sad. 

"Mr. Warner, it's time for us to go to the kindergarten. It's almost time." Ivy said with a smile. 

"Well, go on, Anderson, I'll take you to school myself next time. I have something else to tell your 

mother today." Luther stroked Anderson's soft hair. 

"Well, bye." Anderson waved his soft little hand. 

When Ivy and Anderson were gone, Luther got into Joyce's apartment and closed the door behind him. 

Joyce had just heard their conversation inside, and she deliberately did not come out to avoid the 

awkwardness. By the time Luther came in, she was sitting in front of the dining table eating breakfast. 

up to her and took the seat 

at her, he asked, "You don't look too good. Didn't sleep well last night? Your eyes are a little puffy 

he said that, he heartily reached 

face and soft neck. She was wearing 

did seem that she 

idea what really happened last night, right now, she 



relieved. Thank 

longer bear the pain of losing her. He did not want those days again when he kept his eyes open the 

entire 

Maybe, I kept dreaming in my sleep last night." 

showed a smile, "What did you dream? Did you 

eyes. She had just got him a bowl of vegetable porridge in 

"Eat your breakfast!" 

in a pouty 

as if they had returned to their usual 
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Chapter 1097 

He rushed back to the Capital from Khebury in the early morning and went straight back to the 

apartment, so he didn't sleep at all. 

"So, why do you have to stay in the Capital? Why don't you go back to Khebury? You can come back 

when there is progress in the project. After all, your main business is in Khebury," Joyce had finished her 

porridge, wiped her mouth, and looked at him steadily. 

In fact, she especially wanted Luther to leave. 

With him here, she was unable to carry out her revenge plan. 

She had gotten evidence against Charlotte. 

When she was back in the apartment this morning and made a phone call to Luther, she confirmed that 

the flash drive indeed contained all the incriminating evidence collected by Otis that year. 

That included the death of Thomas, included the testimony of the dark web assassin hired by Ricky, 

included various transfer records and some communication records, and included the location and 

communication records of the satellite phone used by Ricky. 

In addition, there were two other drugs used by Ricky that were secretly developed within the military. 

Those were both in the development stage and not allowed for external use, but Ricky took them 

privately. 

The names of the drugs were long molecular formulas that she could not read. 

the drug they had used to kill Luther’s grandmother 

for the other one, she was not sure what it was for the time 

the prison guard. They then kidnapped 

were done 



turned out that Otis knew about all the things Charlotte had 

nothing about using Charlotte's handle to climb to 

man to be 

disdainful when he mentioned Charlotte every time. Even in front of outsiders, he had seldom respected 

wanted to divorce Charlotte, he seemed to mean it. He had been planning to do so for a long 

she was in deep 

going to stay at the Capital because 

bowl in his hands, 

"Because you're here." 

him on his lap, and through the clothing, 
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Chapter 1098 

The broken golden sunlight spread over the bed like a blanket, and he wrapped his arms around her as 

the large double bed sunk deep. 

"Don't you mess around! It's daytime!" She warned. Her cheeks were already flushed and the pinkness 

haloed above her cheeks like a morning sun. 

"You mean it's okay for the night?" He propped one hand on the mattress and looked at her amusedly, 

taking in her blushing expression. 

"I'm not ..." she gasped, unable to get the words out. He was the best at misinterpreting her words. 

He looked at her more indulgently. His long fingers kept playing with her long hair, and he wrapped her 

hair around his fingers and then drew circles on the side of her neck. 

"That's not what I meant!" She was tickled by him and had nowhere to dodge. 

"Just kidding. I haven't slept all night, so now I'm holding you for a while, okay?" 

Luther lay down beside her and took her into his arms, flicking the switch for the automatic curtains 

over the bed. 

The curtains slowly closed, blocking out the bright shining light, and the room gradually became dim. 

He closed his eyes and wrapped his arms tightly around her. 

He was too tired 

relaxed. After days of running, he was now overwhelmed by tiredness. With her in 

and his mind was at 



times but failed to break 

and his good-looking 

chest was now too close to her, and she could even feel the 

amazing how deeply 

She bemoaned. 

light made her 

fact, she didn't sleep 

although she finally managed to escape, her heart was always 

now, when she was being held by Luther, to her surprise, she had a sense 

grew heavy until they could no longer 

whole body turned soft in 

Meanwhile. 

to return directly to the Military Staff House 

better get a grip on more important matters, he turned 

him that the three billion dollars had been credited to his account 

willing to follow him so that they could pay the soldiers 

Chapter 1099 

It felt torturous and unbearable to wait even just one more day. 

Since Cecelia had an accident and fell into a coma, General Ralph himself was not at the Capital, a once-

in-a-lifetime opportunity just presented itself. 

First, he sent his men to lock down the secret hospital, and then he sent another group of people to 

intercept General Ralph and put him under house arrest. 

No one would ever know what happened. 

His lips hooked up a wicked cold smile. 

Leaning over the long table in the command, he produced a box of cigars from his pocket. 

He held one to his lips, and the lighter ignited a scarlet flame and set the cigar alight. 

He took a deep puff, and the strong smell of smoke gave him a feeling of addiction. 

Tilting his head, he exhaled a layer of bizarre smoke rings. 

He could hardly hide his poisonous, vicious, and smug face at this moment. 



and he would take the entire military 

entire military would be in his pocket, and everyone would be 

had with him 

had been cut off by him, and only satellite phones could 

the phone with a relaxed 

person who called him was 

to a secret base on the outskirts of the city for house arrest. In addition, the second detachment has 

surrounded the secret hospital. The rest of the detachments have got the Military Staff 

smoke rings again with an expression of enjoyment, "Is there 

are guarding the hospital, so we can't get in. They have almost evacualted the hospital, leaving only 

necessary doctors and nurses to look after Ms. Cecelia. Mr. Robertson, the hospital is well-stocked, with 

a wartime emergency reserve of food and water in the basement, as well as a 

listened and 

He really never knew 

Heath family was no longer 

close 

and cut off communications. Let him 

climbed to the top, and when he could have them all firmly in his grasp, he must 

now, he still needed Cecelia. He could still use her, and Frank might 

the future, he must teach Frank a lesson, so that he could know clearly, in the end, 

anything we can do 

Chapter 1100 

The Heath residence. 

Charlotte walked around the house repeatedly, her long hair loose, her face ashen and disheveled. 

Her mind had gone into a frenzy, her head was in turmoil and she didn't know what she was thinking. 

Since last night, her clothes, hands, and even her hair were all stained with blood, which had dried up 

and turned brownish. 

Eugene was watching her every inch of the way, restricting all her movements. 

"I'll wash up in the bathroom. Stay out." Charlotte said with a bit of anger. 



"No, Mr. Robertson said no one can touch the scene, and he has to come back to have a look." Eugene 

lazily glanced at Charlotte, who was in a state of disarray. 

Usually, when he saw Charlotte, she was well-groomed and looked okay. 

Today, however, this disheveled woman looked actually no different than those women he saw on the 

streets. It was hard to imagine she was even the daughter of the Heath family. 

Robertson put all his attention on Zora. Charlotte was not on the same level as Zora at all. Even 

blood. What's there to see?" Charlotte looked very 

tried to destroy all the traces, but Eugene was everywhere like a 

not answer her words, but in fact, his robust body had 

Charlotte was helpless. 

shower? I haven't had a bath 

"Mr. Robertson should be back soon. When Mr. Robertson comes 

do 

on top of the couch with an angry 

She felt anxious. 

sat on the floor, not knowing what to do. She felt sure that she was finished, and at that moment, Frank 

could definitely 

else she could do to 

back to her senses, she tried to destroy the traces left in her 

suddenly arrived and restricted all 

just to think about 

Shouldn't 


