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Chapter 287

“It’s not surprising.” Harold said, “Ever since Old Mr. White passed away, the White family’s security is
not strict as before. With this family of idiots, anyone can sneak in.”

Luke said, “I've investigated on Angus.”
Harold looked up. “What do you mean?”

“This person did have an identity and background, otherwise Mark wouldn’t have trusted him so much.
But after Mark was caught, this person disappeared completely from this world as if he had evaporated
into thin air.” Luke frowned. “We were fast enough to find some traces of Angus’s existence. Otherwise,
I’'m afraid we wouldn’t even be able to find out his identity and information.” Harold played with the
pen in his hand and asked, “What’s Angus’s background?”

“He was born in a remote fishing village. Later, he worked in Fairby and gained some power... Probably
because of this background, he could only lie to Mark.”

“Which fishing village did he come from?”

Luke thought for a moment and said, “It seems to be called... Flower Village?”

Harold’s movements paused.
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