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Chapter 911 

The office assigned to JK Intelligence was pretty large. Actually, it was the largest one that had a couple 

floor-to-ceiling windows with panoramic views of the Phoenix Mountain of the Capital, and there was 

even a separate office reserved for Joyce. 

There were also conference rooms, audio-visual rooms, and a hall that could accommodate about 

twenty people in the office, apparently a little too big for them at the moment. 

Joyce walked in and clapped her hands, "OK, everyone is here, and let's have a short meeting together." 

Kane then waved to the group, "Hurry up. Put down all the work on hand and gather in the conference 

room." 

"Okay, Ms. Knowles." 

Everyone stood up and gave Joyce a respectful gesture. 

They then gathered in the conference hall. 

Kane opened the PowerPoint he had prepared and projected it on the big screen. 

Joyce gave a brief introduction to the two latest projects, which were the integration design for the real 

estate project of R&S in the Capital and the underground security project of the military. 

them to partner with JK Intelligence. Since they ask to work with JK Intelligence, we are definitely 

expected to come up with 

had some initial discussion with Kane about it. 

at stake. If we can all do a great job, 

opened another PowerPoint and 

us an office, in order to show our sincerity, we should also make 

to upgrade the security design of the entire floor. In the meanwhile we can also show what we are 

capable 

at the door for intelligent identification. For security upgrades, infrared remote sensing can be used 

instead. In addition, biometric recognition is also a good choice. Anyway, I hope that in 

Knowles, please don't worry about it." Theo was the first 

rest of the designers nodded their 

the military. This will be the most 

went 

the underground parking garage of Cloud Bay 



special elevator from the basement and 

work in the office, and he had a lot of work 

"ding" 

got to the 

Chapter 912 

Conference Room. 

Joyce was still giving presentations about the military's secret base project. 

"Since the secret base is located deep underground, signal will the first problem we need to deal with. 

We need adequate coverage. Secondly, it is important to consider the safety of evacuation." 

"And, all of you will have to sign a confidentiality agreement with the military.” 

“I still need to discuss with Mr. Robertson to get more details about the agreement." 

"Now, the first thing we need to do is ..." 

Before she could finish her words... 

Suddenly, the glass door of the conference room was vigorously pushed open. 

That was obviously not necessary… 

Joyce stared in shock at the person who just barged in, Luther. 

He looked like he had just arrived at the office, his navy blue trench coat still neat and clean, and he 

barged right into her conference room. 

the sea, were now staring straight at her, and the soft light 

become instantly still, and even time also seemed to have stopped. The crowd all held their breath. It 

was so quiet that even their breathing was now so 

fluttered. Kane was right next to her, 

Theo, both of them, looked at 

who barged in was simply so handsome, and as far as they knew, it could be no one other than the Mr. 

out 

Luther to stop staring at her, in front 

with such burning, fiery, almost bizarre eyes, 

paused for 

Joyce's hand in the astonished gaze of the crowd, "You come 

and walked out of the room, not even leaving 



Kane yelled in displeasure, calling him by his name and stepping forward to try to 

looked back and frowned at Kane, 

their office, so 

at the podium of the conference room with a sulky look on 

after they saw what happened, looked at each other, 

how cold the Mr. Warner of R&S 

a few days, but she had 

Warner just looked at Ms. Knowles 
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Chapter 913 

Luther's dark eyes were locked firmly on her, as if he was looking right into her heart, and suddenly, he 

reached out and cupped her delicate chin. 

It was her. It was just her. 

Although he had always suspected, and was almost certain before, that she was Joyce… 

Right now, when he could finally completely confirm it, he still could not help but feel excited. 

She fell from such a cliff and survived. It was already a miracle of miracles. 

And their child, Anderson, also survived such a disaster. 

She was still alive, and Anderson was their child. 

At this moment, he thanked God for being so generous with him. 

Golden sunlight seeped through, and the entire office seemed to be dyed with a layer of dazzling gold. 

The surroundings were quiet and dreamlike. 

Joyce noticed that he was not right, his breathing was rapid, and he was less calm than usual. He looked 

so serious and excited and less languid and even elegant than usual. 

wrong with 

"Let go of me." 

tried to 

grabbed her hands and pressed them firmly 

moment, she seemed to hear her wrist bones 

to struggle too much. After 



she believed there must have been quite a crow outside the office 

want?" She looked away from him, not wanting to 

that they seemed to be melting 

hold back, 

had already given him the greatest gift of 

was too generous 

such exciting news, and he did not know how 

just wanted to take a good look 

hand, to feel her presence, to feel that all this was not a dream, 

didn't want to scare her, and he didn't 

in front of him with her real face, he 

her to be willing to open up to him, waiting for her to be willing to accept 
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Chapter 914 

She looked out of the glass window. Through the tall buildings and bridges across the sky, on the distant 

Phoenix Mountain the green and verdant forest looked majestic, and the top of the mountain was 

shining silver because of the snow. It looked just as imposing and majestic as the city itself. 

Indeed, it was beautiful and stunning. 

And his office was right in the middle of the spectacular view. 

It's much better than in her office, much much better. 

But she would need to be stupid enough to believe that he was inviting her to see the view. 

It was a joke. 

Just now he was clearly very emotional, already on the verge of losing control. 

Why did he suddenly stop it? 

What was he trying to do? Why was he like that? And why didn't he continue? 

Her mind was full of questions. 

"Well, isn't it beautiful?" 

and his hot breaths instantly sprayed 

her 



evil men! 

away, so she simply sneaked out of his arms and let out 

lips hooked up a light smile. She was the only woman who could 

you need to go to the hospital and see a 

gathered outside for the good show almost fell 

and steadied themselves and shouted respectfully, "Ms. Knowles. How ... how are 

a stare 

her arm, "Wait, don't rush off. I have something to show you, 

pulled Joyce through the crowd and walked straight 

go 

R&S was holding her hand in public, so how could she explain to her employees in the future? He was 

simply so reckless and 

helplessly dragged into the 

followed him to 

to show me? Can't you take it to 

can't." Luther threw 

he got to the underground garage, he took a car key out of his pocket 

Chapter 915 

"Not good." Her words of refusal just came out. 

He suddenly pulled hard and yanked her into his arms. 

She instinctively reached out against him, but inadvertently touched his thick chest and felt his pounding 

heartbeat. 

Her palms trembled and her heart shook within. 

"If you don't take it, I can't guarantee what else I'll do." He almost threatened. 

Joyce frowned and she never expected to be threatened in such a way. 

"It's okay for me to borrow the car from you and return it to you after the project is over." Finally, she 

compromised. 

"OK." Luther agreed. There were still long days until the project was over and he could take his time. 

"Okay, and you have got nothing more? Then I'll go back and continue the meeting." Joyce turned to 

leave. 



All her plans for the day were disrupted by him early in the morning. 

What a ridiculous man. 

a word in the end, and pulled her to the underground garage and insisted she 

have something." Luther still wouldn't let go 

for you. Shouldn't you return a gift to me?" 

Joyce's turn to be surprised. What was wrong 

didn't ask you for a gift, and you insisted I should take the car, okay?" Her beautiful eyes widened, "I was 

planning to purchase a car, 

you have to return a gift to me. A courtesy, isn't it?" He didn't mind being 

sense of powerlessness came over her. What the 

with a child, 

you want?" Out of instinct, she 

as it's from you." He wrapped his arms around his chest and looked at her 

and forcing 

stone pillar, Joyce seemed to 

give him just any gift, as long as it was from her, but in action, she was told to give him 

had nothing on her, much less prepared in 

So? 

Could it be? 

gift, he actually meant 

this evil man! He would just do everything to 

 Chapter 916 

2-2 minutes 

 

This was not at all what he wanted! 

Luther had a dark face. 

This woman must have known what he meant and came up with such a reason to put him off. 

Hell, how would she carry a portable hard drive around. 

Joyce proudly shook the hard drive in her hand. 



Just now she was in a meeting, and was interrupted and forcibly taken away by him. 

The content of this hard drive was exactly what she was going to present to the assistant designers in 

the meeting. 

It was also her own latest design. 

"Do you have your car key?" Joyce reached out and asked him for his key. 

Luther reluctantly pulled the car key out of his pocket. 

Joyce took the key and smiled wryly, and then she leisurely walked over to the sports car, opened the 

door and sat in the main driver's seat. 

into the passenger seat with a dark 

without a computer?" 

forget? I noticed it when I drove your car 

computer and connected her 

she implanted her latest 

You just need the right software to use it. In other words, you have 

while operating the 

equipped with all the cutting-edge hardware and software. Cars like Bugatti Veyron were 

about half an hour or so 

try it for you." Her long, slender fingers flew across the screen, "Suppose you want to get to the 

construction site from here, and you enter the address and 

"And then … done." 

an 

of them seemed to have overlapped, 

road in front of him, the virtual buildings, and the traffic lights… 

forth and left and right in surprise. It 

yourself?" His deep dark eyes seemed to be lit up 

always had a 

that she 

Chapter 917 

2-3 minutes 

 



Luther opened his thin lips, and could not even say a word. 

Satisfied? Why should he be satisfied? 

That's not what he wanted at all. 

Although, her latest technology brought him enough visual shock. 

She was so smart, so how could she not understand what he meant? She must have known what he 

meant and she was doing it on purpose. 

"Why do you carry such a thing around with you?" Luther grumbled discontentedly. He could never 

imagine that she would actually be able to produce a gift for him on the spot. 

"Mr. Warner, don't you forget, I was in a meeting and I happened to be introducing our new product. 

You were the one who took me away by force, OK? Of course I had a mobile hard drive in my pocket, 

and it was meant to be used." 

She looked at him with amusement. 

In fact, with his sultry face, she was even more certain that he would have been ill-intentioned in the 

first place. 

He wanted a gift in return? He just wanted to take advantage of her. 

Oh, she's not going to let him get away with it. 

crestfallen face, she felt particularly happy in her 

could not 

nothing else, I'll go back and continue 

said with 

man to make fun of her. Now this time 

and upset by 

he frowned and reached out to take a firm grip on her 

hand, instinctively stood away, thinking he was going to do it the hard way, and directly threw a heavy 

punch to 

"Ah." 

cried out in pain as he flexed his body, still holding her hand firmly in one 

seemed be in such a pain that his handsome face instantly whitened, and he gasped slightly, as 

and took a look at her hands. Was the punch that 

seemed to be in great pain. Did she really 

this point, she recalled that he had said that he had been seriously 



she accidentally hit 

lower lip and asked softly, "Does 

just cracked his ribs where they were barely healing? Not really, when did she have all the 

entirely and his handsome face looked serious. There were even beads of sweat rolling down the side 

"Oh, I'm sorry." 

need to go to the hospital to take a CT. How are you feeling? Where does 

Chapter 918 

2-3 minutes 

 

She wanted to break away from him, but her hands were all firmly in his grip and she could not move. 

The space inside the car was small and there was no room for her to give him a kick. 

At this moment, his dark eyes were fixed on her, and she felt panic in her heart, as if he had seen 

through everything about herself. 

Luther held her hand, looking at her embarrassed and angry face, and could not help but pull up the 

corners of his lips. 

Just now, her anxious look had made him so happy. He knew that all along, she could not bear to let him 

get hurt, and more importantly, could not bear to let him die, otherwise she would not have shot and 

killed Ricky. When she thought her life was coming to an end, she thought she would have to take Ricky 

along with her. 

If Ricky had not died, there would not have been this Otis. 

Without Otis, they would not be experiencing the difficulties we are experiencing. 

Finding out the truth about what happened back then would not have been even more difficult than 

before. 

All of this was because she didn’t want him to die. 

He knew it, and he had always known it. 

It was also exactly because he knew it that he had the confidence to take his time and wait for her, until 

she was willing to reveal her identity, to forgive him, and to accept him. No matter how long it might 

take, he would simply wait. 

Joyce could not stand to be stared at by his burning gaze. 

fire in 

and let go of me. I have to get 

was futile. If the person in front of her wanted to be a scoundrel, 



sophisticated gaze made her even more 

he placed a quick kiss 

a really light one yet it 

was enough to make her blush 

Let's go back to 

go of her hands and looked 

the passenger seat and got out of the 

he 

could never wipe it 

Damn! Damn man! 

he got what 

threw 

at him, so she walked straight into the elevator and shut him out. 

the elevator, the cool breeze came in through the cracks, but 

she felt hotter, and it was almost like she was about to explode with the 

feeling swarmed 

Chapter 919 

2-2 minutes 

 

Joyce took a deep breath and quickly got back to work. 

She must continue the meeting that was not finished before. 

The meeting went on until about noon. 

In addition to communicating ideas and presenting designs, they also divided the workload, and then 

each of them could work on their own part efficiently. 

After all the ups and downs throughout the morning, and the long meeting… 

Joyce was feeling a little tired. 

She sat on top of the chair in her office, swiveled over and looked out the window at the magnificent 

mountain view, and felt much more relaxed. 

"Knock, knock." Someone knocked on the door twice. 



Kane walked right in. 

"Sister, they've all gone to the canteen for lunch. I'll go buy you something else to eat, okay? What do 

you want to eat? Beef? Cod?" 

"No need. You go ahead and have lunch, and I'll rest for a while. Later I'll go to the canteen to eat by 

myself." Joyce waved her hand. She needed a quiet moment after using her brain too much in the 

morning. 

I'll go 

knew Joyce and knew that she needed 

closed her eyes for 

the knocking sounded again, and the door was opened 

Joyce's eyes were closed, facing the mountain 

she smelled the refreshing fragrance of 

Didn't she just tell Kane that he didn't need to buy 

around and opened her 

sentence, she suddenly 

her. He was so handsome that she wanted to give 

bent down, and his handsome face was just a 

of instinct, her legs threw 

the swivel chair firmly in place, preventing her from sliding 

boxes in his 

Knowles, it's 

that, he straightened up and unpacked 

street that makes authentic, delicious food. I've chosen a few 

a lot, okay? And, when he said the dishes 

that she 

much. I can’t possibly 

Chapter 920 

2-3 minutes 

 

Afternoon. 



Today was Anderson's first day to the kindergarten. 

Joyce hired a nanny, but they agreed that she would personally pick up Anderson. 

After all, it was the first day of school, so she thought it would be better for her to pick him up from 

school herself. 

When she was about to leave, Joyce was delayed for half an hour by a phone call from Mufron. 

In the phone call, she gave a very much detailed explanation to the Mufron Headquarters of JK 

Intelligence and made arrangements for all the follow-ups. 

When she finally hung up the phone, it had been way past the time when she should pick Anderson up. 

Gee, Anderson must be so anxious waiting at the kindergarten. 

She casually packed her things and headed straight downstairs. 

Since it might take a long time before she could get a taxi, and it just so happened that Luther gave her a 

new car today, so she simply drove the Bentley he gave her to pick up Anderson. 

She went to the garage, started the car, and sped away. 

red lights on the way still made her incredibly 

about time for children to leave school, and she was still stuck in traffic. It would take at least another 

ten minutes before she 

the car in front of her was moving too slowly for her to get through and she was blocked by 

minutes, and she was so 

for students at Vages Kindergarten 

by one, the children were taken away by their parents, and Anderson stood at the entrance of the 

entrance was guarded by 

without his 

looked around and didn't 

an upscale 

another, parked in front of 

children 

was too busy, and must have been delayed 

up to Anderson. He pointed his little finger at Anderson and said in an exasperated voice, "Mommy, I 

hate this 

With hostile eyes, Oscar's mother 



"Hmm. Mommy." 

the girls did not play 

Oscar's mother saw her baby son crying, and hastened to pick him up and coax him, "Oscar is the most 

handsome, and 

 


