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Bonnie’s back stiffened. She immediately turned around and saw several cars parked in the cemetery.
The man pushed the door open and got out of the car. His long black windbreaker seemed to carry a
chilling aura. It was obviously the same color as the night, but it was colder and more ruthless.

He came against the light, and the light cut through his deep facial features. Half of it was hidden in the
faint light and the other half was hidden in the deep night. It instantly reminded people of the evil ghost
who had crawled out of the seamless hell. Every step he took seemed to step on the tip of peoples’
hearts, with the smell of blood and death.

The sound of the military boots falling on the ground was like a heavy blow. It made people
unconsciously feel frightened, tremble, and even want to surrender.

This man was a natural in the business world. As time went by, many people forgot that he was
originally a murderous weapon from the special forces. He was invincible.

Bonnie unconsciously took a step back and almost lost her balance. She looked at Harold’s face and said
in a trembling voice, “You... you... Are you a human or a ghost?!”

Harold looked down at the senile woman.
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