Sweet love 641
Chapter 641
Joyce sneered in her heart.

She never dreamed that Charlotte would gamble her life to get rid of her. Falling down the three entire
floors, not to mention the fetus in her womb, Charlotte was even risking her own life this time.

Of course, perhaps when Charlotte rolled down the steps, she had been careful enough to protect the
most important parts of herself and avoid hitting her head.

But even so, it's still a big gamble.

Even more to her surprise, the child in Charlotte’s belly was not Luther’s. It was strange because
Charlotte and Ricky met well after she had the child. Could it be... A thought flashed through her mind.
Could the baby be Thomas'?

However, it no longer mattered whose child it was. She had just seen Charlotte lying downstairs with
blood running down her body. The baby was definitely gone, and all the angry, frightened eyes were
fixed on her right now, and she had nothing to say.

Indeed, Charlotte's got good luck. Today she had deliberately tried to avoid Charlotte, but she still met
her.

She had already made all the arrangements to expose Charlotte today, and she almost made it. Alas, she
did not expect Charlotte was eventually a step ahead of her, and that she would risk the life of the child
in her womb to get rid of her.

She had miscalculated and underestimated how vicious and mad one could be.
didn’t even care about her long-awaited grand engagement ceremony

in

get her this

point, they were

and Luther looked at

eyes, however, they felt they

have been frozen. It was so cold that the air had become the sharpest ice blade

moment ago, there were their passionate entwined bodies in the VIP room, but now it's an icy
confrontation. In front of such a stark contrast,

No one spoke.
believe what her eyes

had put so much effort into now opened



trembling hands touched the lifeless Charlotte. She wondered if Charlotte is still alive. When she was
about to touch her, however,

much blood. It was more horrific

down on the floor. She

Chapter 642

Her voice instantly became coarse, and the exasperated sound echoed over the entire banquet hall.
Jacqueline's horrified roar sent a shock through Joyce's body.

She looked into Luther's dark eyes, her pupils contracting violently, and her breath began to be shaky.
"Why did you push her down?"

Finally, Luther spoke up.

After such a long silence, he began with a question.

Joyce's heart was crossed with pain and her voice was instantly astringent.

"Even you think that | pushed her down?"

There was a powerful surge in her heart, and her hands and feet were sore and weak. What was she
expecting? Was she expecting him to have a little trust in her? Was she expecting him to have a little
warmth for her? Was she expecting him not to turn his back on her after they had done the most
intimate thing in the world just now?

"Huh." She laughed, lowering her head in sarcasm.
a

lost her body. But she didn’t realize

dignity and was now

she

shell with

push her down?" Luther

to get back at me because | just forced myself on you? Or, is this your way of stopping me from getting
engaged?" He growled lowly, and he could not

Joyce didn’t say anything.
had nothing
that she

think that she would, indiscriminately, took the life of a fetus just in



from her, and he stepped forward and examined her in a condescending manner, "This
was silent

"Why Charlotte, and what do

never asked him

just didn't

this moment, she was suddenly

was stunned, not expecting her to ask

Chapter 643

Luther wondered why Joyce had a shocked look on her face.

He stepped forward and grasped Joyce's arm. He questioned again, "You still haven't answered me. Why
did you push her down the stairs?"

At that moment, Joyce's cell phone suddenly rang sharply.
The ring echoed in the empty corridor abruptly. It never stopped, like the funeral tolling.

She looked down and saw that it was Karl calling. Her pupils contracted again as a bad feeling rose in her
heart.

Without a situation so serious that even Karl couldn't handle it, Karl couldn't have called her at all.

For less urgent matters, all he had to do was send her a text message. He knew she was waiting for his
message and that she would see it.

So, something must have happened.
Unconsciously, Joyce's fingers trembled slightly.

She pressed the answer button and Karl's urgent voice came from the other end of the line, "Joyce,
something's wrong!"

Joyce's heart missed a

explain. Back door parking lot. We can’t wait. You come down immediately
finished and

was a battle-hardened detective, and the

her phone, swatted Luther away, and

Luther yanked

roared. Anger appeared on her delicate face and her normally crystal-bright eyes

he was tolerant enough of her. This, however, was a



She had been completely disappointed in him. Trust? Understanding? They were all

a pool of blood, just go see her!" She was completely enraged, "Luther, get out of here, and come back
to me when you find the evidence and get a

my own eyes, so what

abruptly tightened his arms, holding her firmly in
tilted her head

they look straight at each other, they were actually so
a moment of silence, and only the calm breathing of
Suddenly, she smiled.

Wrong marriage and sweet love (Joyce and Luther)
Chapter 644

He looked around, but unfortunately, the corridor was empty, so was the emergency staircase. There
were many rooms on both sides, so he had no idea where she could be hiding, or which shortcut did she
take and left.

Just now, she said those inexplicable words and left without explaining herself.
No, he must find her and ask her what she meant by that.
He went down from the third floor directly to the first floor.

Jacqueline saw him come down and hurriedly got up from the ground. She went up and grabbed his arm
and looked upstairs repeatedly.

"Where's Joyce? Why are you the only one down here? Where is she? Didn't you catch her? You let her
get away?" Jacqueline asked anxiously.

Luther did not answer her. He walked up, squatted down and gently nudged Charlotte, who was lying on
the ground at the moment, "Wake up, can you still hold on?"

Charlotte's face was pale from her blood loss. She looked in pain, and she felt weak and feeble entirely.
She slowly opened her eyes and answered in an almost inaudible voice, "l can."

to reassure her,

not sleep, hold

her head

Luther got up and told Jacqueline, "You talk to her more and don't let her fall
that, he was about to

off, "Where are you going? The police will be here soon. Where's Joyce? Did



was distracted, "I'll take care of

"Now Charlotte is in such a big accident, why don’t you stay by her side and comfort her. God, what a
sin! | didn't expect that Joyce would

Luther here, she could feel a lot more at ease, and finally

"You can

was about to collapse. Today she felt humiliated enough, but Luther had
so loudly that Charlotte, who was lying on the

could not even have the strength to feel angry, but still, she nearly lost her mind due to her fury. Luther
actually wanted to leave her and

Chapter 645
All the guests were stunned and looked around for the source of the sound.
"Look at that!" Someone shouted.

All of them then looked at the big screen in front of the banquet hall. The huge LCD screen was playing a
video of a man and a woman entwining and having sex while making these obscene sounds.

The private parts had all been mosaic.

But the front and side faces of the man and woman were still unmistakable with a close-up.
Luther heard an unusual noise behind him and jerked to a halt at the front door.

He turned around and looked at the huge LCD screen.

He froze entirely!

on the bed, an exaggerated expression of enjoyment on her enlarged face and a constant scream from
her throat. She was constantly urging the man

sweaty,

had never seen such an explosive scene, which was even more exciting than a porn. They were stunned
and they could not even close their

talking. At first with the Warner family around, they only dared to whisper, but finally their gossips
became simply louder and

it right? Is it the young Miss Heath? Charlotte?" "Who is she cheating

Yes, it's

it. She usually looks gentle and well-behaved. | didn't expect she

and unbeatable, the dream man of all the women in town. She is still cheating

"That's it."



voices down, all of you. Charlotte is still lying on the floor. She's definitely not going to

just watched her get pushed down the stairs, and | kinda feel sorry for her. She was miserable enough to
lose her baby on the day of her engagement, but | never

yeah, feel no sympathy for her now.

she can cheat on her husband, so we

on the day of her engagement today. Save it
Chapter 646

God, she'd never thought of it that way.

As that lieutenant was her body guard, so naturally he would always follow Charlotte to protect her.
How could she possibly know what they would do in private!

Jacqueline looked at Charlotte, who was lying in a pool of blood, and was suddenly devastated.

Her daughter-in-law, whom she had been so proud of, lost her baby on the engagement day and
brought her so much humiliation in the face in front of everyone. She felt so ashamed and embarrassed.
From now on, she had no idea how she could continue her life in the high society.

Charlotte was lying on the ground at the moment but just now she had also stolen a glance at the big
screen. When she saw the video on the screen, she was filled with fear and horror. In fact, she did not
even need to look at the big screen to know what she did and she knew it was her own voice.

She never dreamed that someone would take the video of she and Ricky having sex.
That was the hotel near the military hospital.

That day, she and Ricky were both a little impulsive and couldn't control themselves. When she thought
about it again, she and Ricky must have been set up back then, and to her surprise, they did not notice it
at the time.

She was panicked and confused, completely overwhelmed, and the video of her and Ricky kept playing
in the hall, and no one bothered to turn it off.

to get up from the floor and run to turn off the video. But, she

risked her own life and rolled

body minute by minute. The pain was like a

any more at the moment, and

alone on the cold

was her hard-earned image. The proof of her cheating was shown in front of
was something wrong between she and Ricky. It was a trap

set Joyce up, but she didn't expect it was Joyce who



she could not

planning for the day

blood spurted out of her mouth, and she looked at

needed help. She could not die just like that. She was so close to what she wanted. She had
move

coldly at the

out that the two of them had

Wrong marriage and sweet love (Joyce and Luther)

Chapter 647

Meanwhile, Joyce flashed into a private room from the corridor on the third floor, then from the back
door on the other side of the private room, into another corridor. Finally, she went along the usual
delivery channel and got directly down to the backyard on the first floor.

She had previously studied the architectural drawings of the interior of Riveria Haze carefully in order to
set Charlotte up, which Karl had given her. She did it just to have a quick retreat just in case, and she
didn't expect it to really come in handy.

Riveria Haze was so big inside that they would not be able to find her for a while.
When she got to the backyard, she saw Karl's car parked right there.

She rushed over, opened the passenger door and got in quickly.

"Sorry, I’'m late for a few minutes. What..."

Before Joyce could finish her words, Karl had already slammed down the gas pedal, not even waiting for
Joyce to fasten her seat belt.

With a swoosh he turned the car around sharply and drove out of Riveria Haze.

and his handsome face now looked extremely serious. His long eyebrows was deeply furrowed.
lurched straight forward because

time to block Joyce, "Sorry, we don’t have much time.

he drove the car

felt Karl's extraordinarily depressed mood, so she hurriedly expressed her concern,

now, the analysis center in Khebury has been blown up. Fortunately, it's a weekend, otherwise | don't
dare to think how many lives

opened her phone and clicked into a news

enough, the headlines had been



Center Exploded At Twelve With
words they used, the
have some business to attend to today and sent Victor

is he?" Joyce was taken aback and turned her head to stare straight at Karl. Her heartbeat raced as she
suddenly realized that the

Wrong marriage and sweet love (Joyce and Luther)
Chapter 648

Joyce suddenly thought of what Vicki said. No wonder Vicki told her to be careful when she handed her
the rifle. Indeed, there was no secrets in this world. People would know about the purchase of the gun
sooner or later.

At that time, she had not thought that the consequences would be so serious.
"Where are we going now?" Joyce's voice trembled slightly because she was nervous.

Karl didn't answer her question, his frown furrowed as he reached over and kept tapping on the central
control area of the car. He pressed each button repeatedly.

His car was specially made by the police department and the central control area was actually an
internal communication portal.

"What's wrong?" Joyce saw him look even more gloomy and hurriedly asked.

"Damn. Ricky is so capable. I've felt strange since just now. | can't get through to the second precinct. He
has cut off the communication of the entire police department. Now, | have no way to arrange our
forces in real time. Damn!"

we go on a mission, we need to communicate in real time through radio. That’s how we work together.
Now probably Ricky has cut off the satellite access of the entire police department. In this way, the
police department is cut off from the world, and we have to rely on our cell phone

can Ricky have such a powerful ability?!!!" Joyce was dazed and she could not understand it at
you find it quite familiar?" Karl

nodded her head

Benjamin, when you were

time, those people also had quite an extraordinary ability." Joyce nodded

like what we have seen today." He said, slamming his fist heavily on the steering wheel, exasperated,
"It’s all my fault. | have been

Karl's cell phone

looked down and although it was an unfamiliar number, he hastily picked up the



me... | borrowed this phone from

Karl's heart to tangle

Great, you're alive."
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Chapter 649

Obviously the situation around Victor was not quite suitable for him to continue the call. Obviously Ricky
was determined to put him to death this time.

This made their nervous hearts, like a sudden break in the string, more unsettled and panic.
Karl slammed on the brakes and made a sharp turn.

"Where are we going now? Victor just said he was going to the clock tower. We don’t seem to be in the
right direction." Joyce reached out and pressed Karl's hand on the steering wheel and questioned.

"We are going to the police headquarters first. I'll put you under our witness protection, and you will go
to a safe house." Karl's cold voice came beside her.

"You want to protect me, and then you go through the risk yourself?" Joyce instantly felt a bit annoyed.
She reached out and grabbed his steering wheel to stop him from turning the car, "l do not agree, how
can | let you go to your death alone? I'm definitely not going to any safe house!"

They were on the expressway, which wasn’t really an ideal place for an argument. Karl failed to make
the turn and the vehicle continued to move forward.

"Joyce, don't be ridiculous! Listen! Ricky is a professional killer with an international background. | can't
let anything happen to you." Karl bellowed. He had never spoken to Joyce in such a stern tone before.

me with you!" Joyce refused to budge at all, "Don't waste our time. Victor is in a dangerous situation,
and how much time do you think will be lost in one round trip if you take me to the

comfortable about letting her get out of the car and go to the police station alone. Under the current
situation, there

was urgent and they had

hit the gas and speed towards the clock
Meanwhile.

forensic center. When he saw

his own connections in the black market, who told him that the AWM gun he used were suddenly
bought

that something serious must

he did not put the gun on his mind, returning them as usual afterwards. After all, he had no reason to
spend an astronomical price to buy it,



someone would be looking for
about it in the morning. He

probably had left some blood stains on the gun. Although he had wiped them clean at the time, analysts
could identify it was his blood. The police department must have known that he was the one who killed
Thomas, and they
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Chapter 650

Today, he could simply get rid of Karl as well, so he would have nothing to worry about in the future!
Naturally, there was also Joyce. He must get rid of her.

Luckily, he had arranged for his subordinate mercenaries to be on standby at Riveria Haze in advance.

Originally, his intention was to protect Charlotte and get ready for what might happen. Now, he
suddenly decided to have his men simply kill Joyce immediately. He couldn't care less if it would affect
the smooth running of Charlotte's engagement. The matter at hand was more important!

He called one of his subordinates at Riveria Haze.

Soon, the call went through.

"Boss, the situation is not quite the same as you expected."
"Tell me straight, don't beat around the bush." Ricky said coldly.

"You told me to keep an eye on Joyce, but | only saw her just now. When | saw her, however, it looked
like she had pushed Miss Meyer down the stairs from the third floor."

is Miss Meyer? Is she going to be okay?" Ricky was instantly anxious, no wonder she never replied to his
message. Earlier the day, he had sent a message to Charlotte asking her to keep an eye on Joyce and be
careful. However, he thought she was busy with social engagements and

her hands on Charlotte? He just wanted to
away. | heard from the emergency center that her heartbeat and blood pressure were

Ricky was relieved that Charlotte was all right, and as for the baby, if it was miscarried, it was just
miscarried. He didn't want

for today. Kill Joyce now," Ricky instructed in

more thing ..."

on! I don’t have all day for you!"

the hall of Riveria Haze, there was suddenly a video of Miss Meyer and you ... you having sex,
froze, and he did

sex? At the engagement ceremony? In front of a large



Heath family knew about
what the consequences would
"Boss, are you listening?"

think | can't do it. She should have left Riveria Haze. After pushing Miss Meyer down, she ran away
immediately. | don't

"Hey, hey, hey! Boss?!"

distracted that he just hung



