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Of course, Elena knew how powerful Ryan was. She had seen his means in these two years of
their relationship.

If Ryan wanted to do something, he would do it by any means, no matter if it was right or wrong.

However, as the saying goes diamond cuts diamond, one powerful person could compete with
another powerful person.

Elena looked up at Spencer and slowly said, "You and Ryan are equally powerful. Don't tell me
you have no way to help me avoid his search?"

Spencer was a little shocked when he heard that. How did Elena know about him?

Did Ryan tell her?

As soon as this thought appeared, Spencer shook it off. Ryan Monor would never tell Elena about
him.

"Why are you looking at me with such a strange look? Are you asking me why I know?"

Elena lowered her head and looked at her sleeping daughter in her arms. She carefully tucked the
blanket around the little girl and said softly.

"I thought I hid it well." Spencer smiled awkwardly and rubbed his hair.

"Ryan sent people to watch over my mother in a private villa to protect her. In the end, you quietly
took my mother out. It shows that you are as capable as Ryan."

“Furthermore, you often said that Ryan 1s your enemy. The person who can be enemies with Ryan
Monor should be as powerful as him.”

Although Elena was sometimes very innocent, she was not stupid. From the first day Spencer
appeared 1n front of her, he was very suspicious. Moreover, he seemed to target Ryan again and
again. Ryan also did not have any good reaction towards Spencer.

This was also one of the reasons why Elena asked for Spencer’s help. Because if it were someone
else, it would be very easy for Ryan to find her. But if Spencer helped her, the chances of Ryan
finding her were very small.

Even if he somehow found her, Spencer could help her deal with the situation.

When speaking of Ryan, Spencer’s eyes turned cold. "The relationship between Ryan and me
cannot be explained to you in such a short time. I will tell you about it afterwards. There is still a
period of time before we reach our destination. You should rest well."

Spencer had already taken Elena and Eleanor away. As for the Hai City, there were still some
things that had yet to be settled. He had to get rid of all the evidence.

"Okay." Elena was originally very tired. Plus, it had not been long since she had the surgery. Her
body could not take it anymore.

Elena took the twins and went inside the cabin. Spencer looked at her back and a glint flashed in
his eyes.

On the other side.

Hai City. In Ryan’s Villa.

Bang! Smash! Crack! Clang!

Ear-piercing sounds reverberated inside the villa, shaking every nook and corner of it.

The entire living room was in a mess. Sofas, tables, chairs, vases, various devices all scattered on
the ground, broken in pieces.

The scene was so chaotic that it was impossible to recall the original appearance of the beautiful
villa.

But the destruction did not stop here. Various things flew in the air, being smashed either on the
floor or the wall.

Xavier stood in the living room solemnly. His entire forechead was covered with a layer of dense
sweat. One side of his face was red and purple. The corner of his mouth was broken and blood
gushed out of it. He did not dare to move or stop the man.

Mrs. Baker, on the other hand, sat on a side, sobbing softly. Her eyes were red and swollen,
indicating that she had been crying for a long time.

Ryan broke everything that could reach in his eyes. He did not care if it was a thing or a human
being, he just continued to destroy them like a madman.

Ryan had always been a calm and composed man. No matter what the situation was, he rarely lost
his temper, let alone smashing things in anger.

He had a weird temper before, but he had never lost his control over his emotions like this.
Moreover, after Elena appeared in Ryan’s life, he did not even get angry anymore.

However, today Ryan’s rage was exceptional. Or, Xavier should say, in all the years he had
worked for Ryan, he had never seen Ryan go this crazy.

From the moment Ryan had set his foot on the villa, he was completely insane. Like an injured
lion, he began to destroy everything that came into his way.

No matter how much Xavier tried to calm him down, the man did not listen. Instead, Xavier was
beaten up by the man, causing his red face and broken lips.

It was, 1n fact, understandable. Mrs. Monor had left. She also took the twins with her.

It only meant that Mrs. Monor had no intention of coming back.

They had checked the hospital’s CCTV records, but could not find anything. The CCTV footage
of Mrs. Monor’s floor was destroyed.

Furthermore, Mrs. Monor seemed to have disguised herself when she sneaked out of the hospital.
Because when they asked the surrounding people about Mrs. Monor, nobody had seen her going
out.

Out of so many people coming in and out of the hospital, it was impossible to find a woman who
had disguised herself deliberately.

Xavier was bewildered. He had never thought that, Mrs. Monor, this innocent and gentle woman,
would be able to escape under their watch without living any trace.

Now Mr. Monor went all crazy. He had almost beaten those two bodyguards to death and fired all
the maids. Now, he was smashing everything he could find in the villa.

But there was nothing that Xavier could do. Originally this whole matter was just a
misunderstanding. But the consequences of this misunderstanding were too great.

Somehow, Xavier could understand Elena’s feelings. If Ryan had told Elena everything
beforehand, any of these things might not have happened on the first place.

Now things had gone beyond repair. The whole world was thinking that Amber was carrying
Ryan’s child. Meanwhile, Elena had left. And they did not even know where she went.

The destruction went on for some time before it eventually stopped. The man came down the
stairs with a grave expression.

His expensive suit was ruined and his hair was dishevelled. His hands were injured from his
previous wrath and streams of blood dripped from his hands, drenching the whole ground red.

From any angle, the man did not look like a calm and composed business leader. He rather looked
like a psychopath who could kill anyone in any moment.

Ryan came in front of Xavier. His eyes were deadly cold, just like a midnight winter. “Inform the
Western Europe. I want to find a person.”
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