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Chapter 381
"Good. I'm going in then."

Joyce returned home and quickly packed up, she didn't have much stuff. The last time she packed some
things from the Warner residence, and in addition to that were only a few daily clothes and some
documents. She got a total of just two full suitcases this time.

She carried the two boxes downstairs.
Juanita saw Joyce walking out and rushed up to take one of the suitcases over.

"We're taking a cab now, | just looked at the location and it's pretty far from here." Juanita pushed the
box to the curb.

"Luckily, there is a subway that goes directly to the group headquarters, so it's quite convenient to go to
work." Joyce returned, "Don't worry, | will go to work at the group normally and will not be affected by
those things."

As she was saying that, when she looked up, she suddenly saw Luther walking over head-on.
She had no idea if Luther hadn't gone to the group this morning or if he had to go home temporarily.

Joyce was stunned at first, then remembered that he had installed a tracker in her phone, so it wasn't
surprising that he knew where she was.

between the two of them, and

expect that the perfect couple

to pack my stuff." Joyce took the

gently, his face still gloomy, and she could not see a thing from
front of her and reached

to look at his watch and reminded, "New project meeting at 3pm, please be on
"Good." Joyce responded.

would never put off her work for

her

at the way

work

embarrassing. She always felt the boss was strange but she

on getting out that she

and Juanita about an hour in a cab to get to Joyce's newly



apartment was in the middle of nowhere, but it's big and new, and the environment was
Chapter 382
Soon Joyce and Juanita had unpacked all the things and cleaned the room all up.

The two of them had a bowl of noodles at the convenience store downstairs and took the subway back
to the R&S Group headquarters.

As the time approached 3:00 p.m., Joyce arrived and rushed to the meeting room. Unexpectedly, today's
meeting about the new project was chaired by Casey, the special assistant, and Luther did not come to
attend.

Joyce gave a general overview of the vision for the new project and the plan to drive the progress.

After careful discussion among the senior management at R&S Group headquarters, an implementation
plan was finalized.

Instead of setting up a new team for the new project, it would just be the previous automotive project
team, except that some new members from the technical side would keep joining in. Originally, only half
of the group's 12 floors were designated to the automotive project team, and now the other half would
also be theirs.

The meeting went on for about three hours or so and ended successfully.
Since the beginning, Luther had not shown up.

Joyce returned to the 12th floor office of the automotive project team after the meeting, after the
closing time, almost 7pm, everyone else had already left. In the empty office, there was no one.

was a premium bento. Inside was a nice looking seafood fried rice, as well as
still hot and seemed to have

Could it be Juanita?

her bento box and ate it all. As she ate, she

Juanita messaged back, "What's for

that it was not Juanita. Then who could

Luther's figure came to her

one who brought her dinner

thought of it, she had

Working late? Do you want me to come over and keep you company?" Juanita sent another
"No, | already

of your body, don't be too

then sent a



smiled down and replied

turned on her computer, as well as her hand-drawn display, ready
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Chapter 383

But it's not surprising, when you had enough money, you simply could know a lot of things. It’s not really
a big deal.

"l asked a friend to look it up, and I'm sorry | didn't ask you beforehand. | was afraid ... you wouldn't tell
me." Justin said softly, with an apologetic voice.

"Huh." Joyce half-sneered, "I am willing or not. You still find me, don’t you? What's the difference
whether | tell you or not?"

"I..." Justin's handsome face was slightly red and a little embarrassed.
Joyce had changed. She was colder, more detached yet more charming than before.
Once upon a time she was only aloof and not easily approachable, and now she was even prohibitive.

But the more she did, the deeper he fell, unable to extricate himself.

"Joyce, | would have liked to talk to you properly. Unfortunately, it's too late today." Justin walked
forward and took Joyce's arm, "Now, the whole town knows about us. Can you give me one more
chance to take care of you?"

his handsome face

past have caused me a lot of regret. | know that you had suffered a lot in those two years. Now that I'm
finally on my feet, | just want to do everything | can to make it up

was clear and pleasant, which just came to her ears
to see you back to your old

you went and found a better girl, worthy of your family background? Don't you come again. We better
just wait for this incident

did not leave him any
Justin's heart was broken.

the best girl. Don't you worry, | can withstand the pressure from the Henderson family. I've convinced
my parents that they want to meet you. Look, is this

him - he always naively thought that his parents would accept
two years ago, he said the same thing, that his parents wanted to
what happened

His parents gave her endless humiliation and



back to that scene

way of gaining Justin's trust? You want to climb the ladder up to our family? You want to be with him,
and you're worthy of his love
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Joyce put the paper application in her carry-on bag and she got out of the car in front of the group
headquarters.

As she walked into the group lobby, she suddenly received a call from Karl.
"Hey, Karl, is there any progress on Grandma's case?" Warmth rippled across Joyce's lips.

Karl was a great help to her. When she returned from Hill Benjamin, she learned that Karl had
intercepted Stephanie's will and sent it to the Capital himself, preserving the most important evidence
to prove her innocence.

Later, when she was trapped in Hill Benjamin, it was also Karl and Luther who spared no efforts to help
her.

This kindness of Karl's, she must pay back properly in the future.

"I'm sorry that we do not have any progress regarding Stephanie's case at this time. However, with
Lauren's case, | have found some problem. For the specific details, can we meet at noon to talk about it?
I'm near the R&S Group right now." Karl asked.

"Okay, meet me in half an hour at the restaurant across from R&S Group." Joyce looked at her watch, it
was close to noon.

the automotive project team, arranged her

group's lobby and crossed the street

quick to act, and Karl hadn't

m9 steak for Karl, a smoked cod for

options and just placed her order, she heard a movement
looked up and smiled,

front of her, the

hardly believe it! How could he just be

sat down opposite her, his legs elegantly folded, and asked, "Have you ordered
tried to drive him away, "l have

another one when he gets here." Luther gestured

eyes glared slightly and she looked around,



free lemonade in front of him

not at all like someone who had just gone to the court
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Luther was a little surprised to see Karl. In fact, he saw Joyce walking out of the group's lobby and into
the restaurant opposite the group earlier, as if she had an appointment.

"It’s ok." Karl felt the tension of swords between them.

He sat down, "What I'm about to say also involves the R&S Group. it wouldn't hurt for Luther to hear it
together."

Luther stared, adjusting his sitting posture, his expression turned from a leisurely attitude to seriousness
in a moment. He knew Karl pretty well now. There must be some progress, and they did not want to
disclose that to the public just yet.

Since Karl didn't mind, Joyce reluctantly picked up the electronic menu again and added a French baked
lamb chop and three cups of Americano. After placing the order, she regretted that she had
subconsciously ordered Luther's favorite dish for him.

Karl said to them in a gruff voice, "Do you still remember Lauren? When you came out of the detention
center once you said something to me, suggesting that | look into Lauren's case in detail. Since there has
been no substantial progress regarding Stephanie's murder case, so | temporarily focused my
investigation on Lauren's case. | wanted to try to see if | could find a connection and open my mind a
bit."

to her and repeatedly made things difficult for her, but she
from the detention center, she promised Lauren that she

capable of making such a seamless plan to hire someone else to molest me. It always felt like a
mismatch, something wasn't right. Thank you, for doing your best to investigate for

me when Officer Longman was

case would have a hidden scheme behind it. He vaguely felt that there must be some kind of connection
behind all the

connection would be the

brought the dish

chops are for..." The waiter asked

and his good-looking sharp eyes glanced obliquely at
back and forth across

Chapter 386



"Thomas?" Joyce's good-looking eyebrows tangled up.

She thought of the disgusting man who tried to molest her that night, and it turned out that the man's
name was Thomas?

"Yes." Karl opened his phone, tapped on the photo album, found a photo and handed it to Joyce.

"Look at it, his figure and height all match those of the person who attacked you that night." He asked
seriously.

Joyce stared and took Karl's phone.

The man on the phone photo was about 175 tall. He looked ok, but with all those tattoos and rings on
his face, she knew what he could have been up to everyday just when she saw him.

"I can't be sure, | was drugged, | was uncomfortable and my vision was blurred. And he always wore a
mask, | couldn't even see what he looked like, but from the height and build alone, it seemed a bit
similar." Joyce said hesitantly.

snatched the phone over, he narrowed his sharp eyes and looked at it up and down, "Although | only
saw him for a glance that

pouted her
was not that

or so, and his weight was about 70 kg. | naturally have a general idea of the thug's condition. I'm a third-
degree black belt in taekwondo, and don't

back at

was gagged

left Khebury in a hurry after the incident and has not returned ever since," Karl
him leave must have been the one who was

"Right." Karl nodded.

movements were all near the R&S Group headquarters, and they were highly identical with yours." Karl
looked serious

following Joyce?!" Luther's cold eyes
Chapter 387
Instantly, the scene was embarrassing and the atmosphere was a little awkward.

Luther's long body stiffened. In any case, the Warner family was involved in the inexplicable murder of
his grandmother and the kidnapping of Joyce, and Joyce was right, if she hadn't been with him, she
wouldn't have encountered these things.

Luther's cold eyes narrowed, his breath grew more intense, and his face became more and more
serious.



Karl saw the situation and hurriedly rounded up, "Joyce you just mentioned the orphanage. It reminded
me of one thing. | found something. His teenage activities were pretty much just in the vicinity of your
orphanage. | did some calculation, and it was about the years you were in high school. So, have you seen
him around the orphanage before?"

"No, because | was on the shooting team during my high school years and was not at the orphanage. So |
couldn't have known these people." Joyce immediately denied.

"Is it just a coincidence that Thomas used to stay in the vicinity of your orphanage?" Karl wrinkled his
eyebrows, thought for a moment, and then shook his head gently, "But all coincidences must have an
untold truth behind them. This is the biggest feeling I've had since | started working in criminal
investigation."

"The orphanage ..." Joyce racked her brain thinking, "Or you may ask Charlotte if she knows anything. |
wasn't in the orphanage all those years, but she was always in the orphanage."

"Charlotte?" said Karl with a start.

she grew up in the same orphanage as | did and was only recently found by the Heath
Charlotte, Joyce

what Lauren had once

rejected me on the spot. Then later, the drug was lost. | never wanted to give you the
to drug her at

But ...

deeply, a strange

was killed, she

the time of

just always there whenever something

and fell

something?" Luther nudged Joyce and asked
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After Karl left, Joyce poked her fork repeatedly at the cod fish in front of her, lost in thought.

When she thought about it, there was something wrong. Charlotte just seemed to be everywhere and in
everything. She naturally found it suspicious. She and Charlotte grew up in the same orphanage, and
although they were not close, there was no conflict between them either.

The only entanglement began because of Luther.



She married Luther under false pretenses, while Charlotte, after becoming the Heath family's daughter,
was engaged to Luther and became pregnant.

She thought to herself that since the suspect, Thomas, used to stay in the vicinity of the orphanage.

How about she found some time to ask the dean of the orphanage? Maybe Dean Rachel would have
some idea of what's going on around her. Maybe she knew Thomas, too.

Perhaps, it would help Karl with the investigation.

But just now, Karl had asked them not to make any moves, and she was also worried that she might just
alert the murderer.

When she was thinking about it.

voice rang in his

fish is now a

when Luther suddenly interrupted her and tapped her plate with

sound brought

the cod on

she was hungry

glanced at

already cut lamb chops in front of Joyce and jerked

more, don't starve, you need more nutrition

words were full of

divorce proceedings this morning, and now he was concerned about whether
placed the plate of her crumbled cod in front of himself and spooned it up to finish
few napkins and wiped his lips

series of

doing? He actually ate the rest of her fish. Didn't he just say that the fish was already mashed and
inedible, so why did he eat it? And

was really getting
Chapter 389
After Joyce was gone.

Luther's eyes instantly turned cold.



The sunlight outside the window lit up the room brightly, spilling in through the gaps in the window
prisms, and reflecting on his ghostly, knife-sharp side face. Half sunshine, half gloom. He slightly tilted
his head to immerse his whole self in the gloom, and no one could see the look on his face.

In his hands, he kept turning his Americano cup.

The pure black liquid in the transparent cup kept swaying in the midst of the unsteady light, and looked
even more bizarre.

Charlotte...

Charlotte seemed to be standing right at the beginning of all these tangles. Everything, it seemed, had
some connection with Charlotte. But he was not sure...

The night he was attacked, Charlotte sacrificed her virginity to save him.

Joyce and Charlotte came from the same orphanage.

Charlotte was present the night Joyce was molested, and Charlotte and Lauren had a good relationship.
was there at noon on the day his

whole process was recorded and posted on the internet and made a big stir.

Hill Benjamin, when Joyce was kidnapped that night,

there be

the black liquid in his

seemed that he needed to look

an unexpected discovery could be

The Heath family.

taking a rest in the late

at the group with the intention of getting closer to Luther, but the recent uproar was a bit
morning, Shelly

the good news she's been

filed for divorce! She had really waited too long

and Shelly have bought some connections in the court and would keep them informed of any
Joyce had just submitted their

on her back, feeling the bed was extra soft and comfortable today. She felt relaxed all over and the
gloom she had felt before was

marry her and



Chapter 390
Charlotte almost lost her voice screaming, "You're crazy to call me directly! What if someone finds out?"

"Good Charlotte, what are you afraid of? I'm not stupid, I'm using a disposable phone number. I'll throw
it away after the call, no one will know."

Charlotte sat back on the bed with a sigh of relief, "l told you not to come back, why did you come back?
The police are watching very closely now, they might find you!"

Thomas smiled thievishly, "Just not enough money. Had to come back to you."

"Damn it, did you go gambling again? I've given you two million before! Have you ever seen two million
in your life? Did you spend it all so quickly?" Charlotte got angry and opened her mouth to scold,
regardless of her usual gentle and virtuous image.

"Got an itchy hand and couldn't control it. Besides, you're here, right? You have plenty of money now,
so let me enjoy it too." At the other end of the phone, Thomas was quite straightforward, as if he was
sure Charlotte would give him everything.

told to do, and you still have the nerve to ask for money? Leave Khebury and don't ever come back!"
She really regretted that she had asked this useless bastard to do the job. Not only did she not get the
job done, but he caused

| don't have any money on me, and it costs quite a lot staying in

dare to call me like that again, I'll tear your mouth off! What do you think you are?" Charlotte's face
showed a ruthless look, as if she wanted to skin him alive

now. Give me another ten million and I'll leave Khebury and never come back!" Thomas's voice was
tinged with disdain; she had winced under him and begged him for help, but now

her voice and shout, "Do you think | have a money printing machine? | may be the daughter of the
Heath family, but I'm not in charge of their money! How

anything she wanted with a black gold credit card without limit. But
gave Thomas cash, it was from her
in cash on hand either, and even if she asked and Cecelia would give her the money,

take this money and | promise not to appear in front of you again! I'm not going to gamble



