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"Okay, I understand, after that I will convey the meaning of the two of you to the suspect, and the 

suspect's family." Captain Hughes nodded and took notes. 

Then, he looked up at the two men and asked again, "Do you have any suggestions about the sentencing 

of the suspects afterwards?" 

Although the final sentence is still subject to the court's ruling there. 

But as a victim, it is possible to put forward your own ideas. 

Although such an idea is not generally adopted. 

Many victims, after all, are more radical and extreme and will far exceed normal sentencing. 

But even if it doesn't have to be adopted, it's still a good idea to ask. 

Still, the process must still go. 

"I do not have any advice, what should be sentenced, I will not ignore the law and only want to achieve 

their own personal desires." When Amber said this, the smile on her face faded a lot, and her expression 

became a few degrees more serious. 

Jared on the side elegantly crossed his legs, "Although we will not interfere with your final sentencing as 

well as the court side, but I want to operate a little after the person arrives inside the prison, is it 

possible?" 

He raised his eyes and stared intently at Captain Hughes. 

Captain Hughes avoided his eyes and coughed against his lips, "About that, as long as Mr. Farrell you 

don't go too far, we can certainly pretend we don't know." 

With that, he smiled at Jared. 

There's no way around it, for a taxpayer of Jared's caliber and the Farrell Family's ancestral dedication to 

the country. 

Jared this small request, not to mention them, even the top of those who know, will turn a blind eye, 

will not care. 

If that's the case, what are they counting on? 

"Then I'll trouble you guys to pretend you didn't see it when the time comes." Jared curled his thin lips in 

satisfaction. 

Captain Hughes coughed again, "Good point." 

Listening to the two men talk back and forth, Amber of course knew what they were talking about. 



It's nothing more than a desire to fix Alice in prison. 

If Alice is just an ordinary person, she may still stop, after all, Alice did not commit such a major crime as 

murder and arson, do a few years in jail even. 

But who let Alice is Connor's daughter. 

Connor's animosity with the Farrell Family leaves her no way to stop Jared's actions. 

And she won't stop it, for one thing, she and Jared are on the same side. 

The second is that she is not yet a member of the Farrell Family, nor is she in a position to intervene in 

Jared's attempts to get back at Connor. 

So for this kind of thing, she pretends she doesn't know anything about it. 

"By the way, in Alice's case, how many years will she get?" Amber asked as she ruffled her hair and 

looked curiously at Captain Hughes. 

Captain Hughes pondered for a few seconds back: "two sets of gowns combined worth ten million, this 

has been a very bad robbery, and she also will be the gown deliberately damaged, the crime added to 

the crime, the initial sentence of more than ten years." 

Tens of millions of dollars of stuff, but also malicious damage, ten years are considered less. 

Many involve more than one hundred thousand dollars, will be sentenced to eight years it. 

"Of course, this is just my guess, specifically, we have to wait for the final decision from the court side." 

Captain Hughes said, "The two of you choose not to understand, then our side, after notifying the 

suspect and the suspect's family, will immediately arrange to submit a trial application." 

"I know." Amber nodded slightly and didn't ask any more questions. 

To be honest, more than ten years, for this result, she is considered satisfied. 

Now Alice is twenty-seven years old, and over ten years is thirty-seven, or forty-something years old. 

At that time, when Alice came out, society has long been unknown to what kind of development. 

Alice came out and never got out of this life. 

After all, by that time, Connor was afraid that he would be long gone, long since retaliated by Jared. 

And without Connor as a back-up Alice, out is just a person, may not even be able to live on. 

It's pretty tragic to think about that situation. 

"Give me some advance notice when the trial is on, and I'll arrange for a lawyer to come over." Jared's 

cool voice rang out. 

Amber turned her head to look at him, "Are you planning on us not being present when the time 

comes?" 



"There's no point in attending to waste time when the evidence is overwhelming." Jared looked at her 

the same way. 

Amber suddenly laughed, "You are right, indeed there is no need to waste time for such a person either, 

so let the lawyer go." 

"I will ask Lawyer Dean from the road to be our lawyer this time." Jared said, with a ghostly glint in his 

eyes, making people feel a bolt of fear for no reason. 

"Lawyer Dean?" blinked Amber in confusion, "From your group's legal department?" 

Jared shook his head, "No, we wouldn't dare have someone like that in the legal department." 

At these words, Captain Hughes across the table suddenly understood who he was talking about and 

took a breath, "Mr. Farrell, you're not talking about Lawyer Dean, who runs his own law firm and has 

only one person in the entire firm, are you?" 

Jared lifted his chin slightly, noncommittal. 

Captain Hughes sucked in another breath of cold air, looking at Jared's eyes, as with the devil. 

Sure enough, this is still the legendary Mr. Farrell. 

How can he just think that this man is not as scary as the legend because he is so possessive? 

Fumble! 

Looking at Captain Hughes' reaction, the doubt on Amber's face got even heavier as she curiously 

tugged on the man's sleeve, "Is this Lawyer Dean very powerful? Otherwise Captain Hughes why such a 

reaction? It seems as if he is very afraid of that Lawyer Dean." 

Jared saw that she was curious and his thin lips hooked up, then instructed towards Captain Hughes, 

"You talk to her." 

Captain Hughes swallowed, then nodded, "Yes Mr. Farrell." 

Amber saw that Jared did not say, instead of pushing the matter to Captain Hughes, rolled his eyes at 

Jared before looking at Captain Hughes, "Captain Hughes you say." 

"It's like this." Captain Hughes picked up his cup of tea and took a sip, finally calmed down, then 

organized his language and said, "That Lawyer Dean, is not as great as Miss Reed you just guessed, on 

the contrary, it is a crappy lawyer." 

"Crappy lawyer?" Amber was slightly surprised. 

By lame, I don't mean a person's feet are lame. 

Rather, it means that the person is not capable and does not excel or excel in anything. 

"So you're saying that this lawyer is not professionally competent?" Amber asked. 

Captain Hughes nodded, "Yes." 

Amber frowned at the man, "Then why are you still looking for a lawyer like this?" 



"He's a crappy lawyer, but he's a big killer, and people in his circle basically like to go to him whenever it 

comes to lawsuit issues." 

"Really?" Amber was even more surprised. 

Captain Hughes put down his cup of tea, "Mr. Farrell said is true, you rich people do like to find him to 

play lawsuit, and lawyers this line and easy to offend people, so you rich people for this Lawyer Dean 

can always active in the lawyer world, and even will not be about to protect him. " 

"Why is that?" Amber's body leaned forward, thoroughly intrigued. 

Captain Hughes explained, "That's because this person, the killing power is not ordinary big, I told Miss 

Reed you so, a few months ago there is a case, is a very ordinary civil dispute case, because the two 

sides involved in the case are not willing to resolve their grudges privately, so the last natural to go to 

court, which party A hired a lawyer is The lawyer hired by the other party is Lawyer Dean, the other 

party hired a lawyer, is also a famous barrister, and the other party is still the party of reason, how to 

look at the lawsuit is the other party to win, but in the end is the party won with the help of Lawyer 

Dean, party B was also owed a few months in prison." 
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"What? The party that should have won the case ended up losing and gotten a jail sentence?" Amber 

was a little dizzy from such a reversal. 

Captain Hughes nodded, "Yes, civil disputes can be sentenced, you can imagine how damaging that 

Lawyer Dean, in addition, there is a case, this case involves a fraud case, B to A borrowed 100,000, and 

eventually did not pay back in the specified time, A party to the name of fraud will be B to court, and 

also invited this Lawyer Dean as a lawyer. And also invited this Lawyer Dean as a lawyer." 

"And then the lawsuit was won?" Amber speculated. 

Captain Hughes shook his head. 

Next to her, Jared even had a smile in his eyes. 

Amber saw it and hurriedly said, "Captain Hughes, please speak quickly, I'm really curious." 

"Okay." Captain Hughes is no longer sold, opened his mouth and continued: "This lawsuit, party B hired 

a lawyer, just a new internship lawyer, plus the original borrowed money is not to pay the party, 

according to reason, how to look at this lawsuit are losing, but ultimately party A side do not know what 

to do, angered the Lawyer Dean, and finally in Lawyer Dean anti-submergence, party B not only do not 

have to pay back the two hundred thousand, and the costs of the lawsuit, also by party A." 

"......" Amber was completely rendered speechless by such a reversal. 

It took until a while to regain his voice, "I can't believe this is still happening?" 

"That's right." Captain Hughes has a sip of tea, "in short this Lawyer Dean not only in the lawyer world, 

or your business community, have a famous record, as long as you get his help in the lawsuit, not to 



offend him, the final result, will certainly make you satisfied, even if the judge's decision is very much in 

line with the laws and regulations, as long as you feel lighter, Lawyer Dean can even let the judge re-

sentencing, and re-sentencing the results, more serious than the beginning, and this is still a case." 

"How so?" 

Captain Hughes looked at Amber, "For example, two years ago, a suspect committed a crime is not 

particularly egregious, according to our laws and regulations, the final sentence of ten years, but the 

victim's family is not satisfied with the result, think it is too light, and then light Lawyer Dean, in Ben a 

series of operations, the final sentence was changed to twenty years. The most powerful one, a life 

sentence, commuted to the death penalty." 

Amber exclaimed, "so powerful, no wonder you will say that the circle of people, all like to find this 

lawsuit, with this undefeated record, coupled with the ability to achieve the employer's wishes to make 

the employer 100% satisfied, no wonder the circle of people are not united to protect him, after all, less 

such a talent, is a loss ah." 

"That's right." This time it wasn't Captain Hughes who responded, but Jared, "I've thought about tapping 

him for the Farrell Group before, but was turned down." 

"To refuse the invitation of your titular Mr. Farrell, this man has quite a personality." Amber smirked at 

the man. 

"It's quite a character." Jared lifted his chin in agreement with that statement. 

"You're not mad that he turned down your invitation?" Amber asked with a tilted head. 

Jared let out a low laugh, "What is there to be angry, he is a talent, but does not mean that I lack such 

talent can not, so he refused, I did not force him must come to work for me, not to mention, everyone 

has the right to choose, I can choose him, then naturally, he can also choose me, he is not willing to 

choose me so refuse my Invitation, is also very normal, I will not be ashamed of this, can not tolerate 

him." 

"Mr. Farrell is magnanimous, I really admire it." Captain Hughes looked at Jared sincere praise said. 

It is important to know that rich people are some high-minded and arrogant, and self-esteem is 

particularly strong people. 

They have stood on high for too long, used to the flattery of others, as well as patting horses to cater. 

So in their dictionary of life, there is no longer the word rejection. 

In their view, when they look at someone and invite them to work for them, they should agree and even 

be grateful, not refuse. 

As long as the other party refuses, they will think that the other party is not looking down on them, and 

even feel that other people look at the joke, for which they feel very angry, and may even strike to 

destroy the other party. 

As if only in this way, they can vent the anger in their hearts. 



And these, not that he slandered out of thin air, these are the facts, as a servant of the people, he has 

seen too much. 

So now when he heard Jared say that everyone has the right to make their own choices and that it is a 

perfectly normal thing for the other person to reject them, there is no need to feel angry about it, how 

shocked he was in his heart. 

After the shock, it's admiration. 

No wonder Mr. Farrell at a young age, can win over those old guys in the mall, the Farrell Group to the 

top, just this heart and open-minded, not the circle of those small-minded and pin-point like the rich can 

be compared. 

Not to mention Captain Hughes at the moment to Jared how revered, even Amber also to Jared thumbs 

up praise. 

Jared looked at her white and tender thumb, his eyes darkened, reached out and pulled it to his lips and 

kissed it. 

Sent to the door, not kissing white not kissing. 

Amber froze, as did Captain Hughes across the room. 

Then reacting, he hurriedly lowered his head not to look. 

But in Captain Hughes' mind, he was cursing. 

What the hell, what's up with these two? 

Now we're talking business, why are they showing affection? 

And, where is this place? 

Here is the police station ah, so solemn place, they actually, actually ...... 

Captain Hughes old face a blue and white, but did not dare to open his mouth to yell at the two. 

No way, two people he can not afford to offend one! 

So what can be done? 

You can only choose not to see it? 

This side, Amber also reacted, hurriedly pulling her hand out of the man's hand, and then subconsciously 

looked toward Captain Hughes. 

Seeing Captain Hughes with his head down and his cup of tea spinning in his hand, looking as if I knew 

nothing and saw nothing, a trace of embarrassment sprang up on his face. 

Captain Hughes this look is obvious, he saw everything, that's why he pretended not to see the look, 

which in turn makes people feel more embarrassed. 

I blame this bad man! 



Take advantage of her at every opportunity. 

How many times has she told him not to do this in public or in front of others, it's embarrassing. 

But this bad man just won't listen, no matter what he says. 

So now, she doesn't even want to talk about him. 

After Amber glared at the man, she looked at Captain Hughes with a smile barely maintained on her 

face, "Captain Hughes." 

Captain Hughes looked up and coughed, "Miss Reed, are you guys done?" 

He looks at her, then at Jared. 

Amber's face became even more embarrassed when she heard this. 

And Jared, with a person who does not have a glance, thick skin, only faintly back to Captain Hughes a 

glance, there is little reaction. 

Amber took a breath, resisting the urge to rub her burning face, and returned with an embarrassed 

expression, "Sorry Captain Hughes, just made you look funny, we ......" 

"No no." Captain Hughes hurriedly waved his hands, "It's normal for the two of you to have good 

feelings, we understand, we understand." 

"Then ...... Thank you Captain Hughes for understanding." The corners of Amber's mouth twitched. 

Captain Hughes coughed again against his fist, "Miss Reed, let's get back to what we were talking about, 

shall we? What were we talking about?" 
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"Speaking of my lover's invitation being declined." Amber inclined her head to look at the man in 

reminder. 

Captain Hughes slapped his thigh, "Yes, that's the point." 

"Speaking of Captain Hughes, I have a question." Amber withdrew her gaze from the man, her good-

looking brow furrowed. 

Captain Hughes made a gesture of invitation, "Miss Reed please go ahead." 

"In fact, my question is also very simple, is not you guys say, this Lawyer Dean is a crappy lawyer? But 

what I heard from you guys is that the cases he represented won, and the ones that failed were because 

his employer offended him and he deliberately made them fail, so shouldn't such a lawyer be a gold 

medal lawyer with a high winning rate? Why does he become a lame lawyer with little professional 

ability?" 

Captain Hughes did not answer immediately, but looked to Jared. 



After Jared nodded his head, he then reopened his mouth, "Ahem, since Mr. Farrell asked me to 

continue, then I will also be polite to continue, in fact, about this is very simple, that is, this Lawyer 

Dean, although said to be born as a lawyer, but he did use a hanging grade to get the bar certificate, that 

is to say, this Lawyer Dean, for the professional knowledge of lawyers, far less than those barristers, but 

his awesome eloquence as well as the responsiveness of his brain." 

"Oh?" Amber raised an eyebrow. 

Captain Hughes laughed, "This Lawyer Dean lawsuit, not love to use other lawyers commonly used to 

fight the lawsuit, and rarely use the lawyer expertise, but use their super high emotional intelligence, 

and eloquence, to make the other side say some should not say, or make some should not do the action, 

to achieve the other side to fail The purpose, this is like the mall sales champion." 

"I get it." Amber clapped her hands in realization, "It's like, he's a lawyer and instead of using lawyers 

the way lawyers should, he's helping his employer in a lawsuit by selling the kind of thing that captures 

hearts and minds in one fell swoop?" 

"Yes." Captain Hughes nodded. 

Amber rubbed his chin, "In this case, it does not require much very strong lawyer expertise, nor does it 

require very good lawyer examination results to make a name for himself in the lawyer world, using 

sales to fight lawsuits, this is indeed different from other lawyers, to think of this way to fight lawsuits, is 

indeed a talent, this person is a cracker in this expertise of lawyers, but In terms of winning lawsuits and 

is a regular winner, no wonder so many people look for him to fight lawsuits." 

"Yeah, Mr. Farrell got this Lawyer Dean, I guess to get Alice two more years." Captain Hughes looked to 

Jared. 

Amber also looked over. 

Jared thin lips seem to hook for hook, did not speak, but a glance can be seen in acquiescence. 

That is indeed what he meant. 

"By the way Miss Reed, do you want to go and see Alice?" asked Captain Hughes suddenly as he closed 

his notebook. 

Amber looked at Jared, "Do you want to go see it?" 

Jared frowned and seemed to look at Amber as if she were a fool, "You're asking me to see another 

woman? You happy about that?" 

Amber rolled her eyes breathlessly, "I asked you to take a look at the prisoner, not to visit an old flame." 

"Then I'm not going either." Jared grunted and tilted his head to the side, "I'm not interested in any 

other woman but you." 

Although what he said touched her, but at the same time some funny. 

"Okay then, wait for me here, I'll go check it out." With that, Amber stood up. 



Jared turned his head back and took her wrist, frowning, "What's so good about her you have to see? Be 

careful she hurts you." 

"Ahem!" Captain Hughes also stood up, squinting at Jared with some obvious dissatisfaction in his eyes, 

"Mr. Farrell, people are locked up and can't run out to hurt someone, so rest assured that Miss Reed will 

not be hurt." 

Really, talk about them as if they are poorly guarded. 

Jared, of course, knew that Amber couldn't have been hurt, he just wanted to stop Amber from seeing 

Alice. 

After all, what is there to see in such a woman? 

"Captain Hughes said yes, I won't get hurt, so don't worry, I'll be back soon." Amber patted the man's 

shoulder, signaling the man to let go of himself. 

The man saw that she was determined to go, but eventually let go, "Come back early." 

"Good." Amber smiled back. 

Soon, she followed Captain Hughes outside the detention room. 

But just as I reached the door, I heard a woman's painful screams coming from inside. 

Amber stopped in her tracks, "What's going on here?" 

The grunt is clearly Alice's. 

Not to mention the pain, screaming with trembling and whimpering. 

This is clearly a case of pain to the extreme. 

It's not possible that someone from the police department did something to Alice, right? 

Thinking, Amber looked to the side of Captain Hughes. 

Captain Hughes took a look at Amber's eyes, knew what Amber meant, and quickly explained, "Miss 

Reed don't get me wrong, it's not what you think, this Ms. Alice will be like this these days. " 

"For a few days?" Amber blinked, "What's going on, anyway?" 

"From what the doctor said, it's because of the bones." 

"Bones?" 

"Well." Captain Hughes nodded, "Things started out like this, a few days ago, the day after you and Mr. 

Farrell left the police station, we just temporarily put the person into custody, she suddenly cried out in 

pain like this, at first we thought she was faking it, trying to use it to escape the law, but later we saw 

her face white, not The doctor at the hospital said that she would be like this because of the after-

effects of the height increase surgery." 

"Post-surgery." Amber read in a low voice. 



Captain Hughes pressed the brim of the hat, "the details given by the doctor, is that this Alice in their 

own leg bones inside the transplantation of a new material artificial bone, to achieve the purpose of 

increasing height, but this artificial bone is after all a new material, is not yet used in a large area of the 

medical market, so it is easy to produce a rejection reaction, is because of the rejection reaction It is 

because of the rejection reaction, coupled with a period of time did not take anti-rejection drugs, so 

Alice will be so painful." 

After listening to Captain Hughes' explanation, Amber nodded in a daze, "So that's how it is, but in 

Alice's case, doesn't she need to be hospitalized?" 

"Dr. Lansdale said no." Captain Hughes replied. 

"Dr. Lansdale?" Amber raised an eyebrow and a subtle feeling welled up in her heart. 

"Captain Hughes, when you say Dr. Lansdale, is it Elias Lansdale, the one who wears a pair of glasses, is 

very handsome, and looks a little cold." Amber described while gesturing with her hands. 

Captain Hughes nodded repeatedly, "That's right, that's him, this doctor does look a little cold, not very 

talkative, but in addition to cold, I also feel that this doctor is not quite right." 

"What's wrong?" 

"I can't say, but with my eyes from being a detective before, this doctor has no feelings in his eyes that a 

human being should have." Captain Hughes said with a frown. 

Amber's heart stuttered. 

No way, right? 

Is the eye so poisonous? 

How can you even see Elias's nature? 

But thinking that Elias is on his side, he should help cover up a bit. 

So Amber smiled and said, "Maybe it's because as a doctor, I've seen too much life and death, that's why 

my eyes are so cold, it's not that I don't have feelings." 

"Miss Reed said the same thing." Captain Hughes nodded, thinking it wasn't out of the question. 

After all, why would a person without feelings become a doctor? 
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I guess it is to see a lot of such life and death, so it seems incomparable bland. 

They are the same when the police, see a variety of murder cases, see a variety of horrible and cruel 

corpses, gradually, the heart will also be numb. 

"Dr. Lansdale is really great." Thought, Captain Hughes lamented. 

Amber laughed with her and didn't answer, but her heart was greatly relieved. 



Elias is great or not, she does not comment. 

After all, that character of his is there, when the doctor, and not because he wants to save lives. 

According to Elias himself, the reason why he became a doctor, but just like to give people the feeling of 

opening up, that feeling, will make him feel the ultimate physical and mental pleasure. 

Although this reason is very sick, but there is no denying that Elias has saved many, many people, it is 

also considered great. 

But the most important thing for her now is that the big stone raised in her heart falls back into place. 

Fortunately, the Captain Hughes lulled over, not convinced that Elias is a really cold-blooded maniac. 

If Captain Hughes was convinced that Elias was a cold-blooded maniac, he might have launched an 

investigation into Elias. 

She didn't know if Elias was secretly doing anything unconscionable, but at least if she hadn't heard 

about it, she could pretend there was none of that. 

Then, as Elias' friend, she naturally could not watch Elias being suspected and not help. 

Even if what she did was wrong and was covering up for Elias, she is ultimately a selfish person, not a 

completely selfless one. 

If there is selfishness, then why not do it according to your own selfishness? 

"Captain Hughes, was Dr. Lansdale the one who took care of Alice after you sent her over to the 

hospital?" Amber asked again as she collected her thoughts and looked at Captain Hughes. 

"No." Captain Hughes shook his head, "After we sent the person there, the first to see, is a general 

practitioner, but I do not know what happened, the general practitioner half of the treatment, suddenly 

something left, and finally replaced by Dr. Lansdale to see, Dr. Lansdale to Alice after some examination, 

prescribed Dr. Lansdale examined Alice, prescribed some anti-rejection drugs, and let us bring her back, 

saying that this is normal, take some medicine, pain for a few days and slowly get better, no need to be 

hospitalized." 

"So." The corners of Amber's mouth twitched in amusement. 

What do you mean by normal, only medication without hospitalization? 

She looked at it, it was clear that Elias said and did this on purpose. 

At least she had heard that after human surgery, once the rejection, are to be hospitalized for 

observation and treatment, never heard of just taking medicine to suppress it. 

What's more, Elias is a surgeon, not an orthopedic surgeon, which is not the right profession, then what 

he said, the credibility is naturally even less. 

But why did Elias do this, she knew exactly what she was doing, helping her out. 

Elias was also aware that she and Alice had a problem. 



After the police side sent the person to the hospital, Elias happened to know about it, let the previous 

doctor leave and took over that doctor for Alice himself, and then prescribed some to finish the job. 

The purpose of doing this is not to treat Alice, want to let Alice pain down, for her to export. 

Of course, these she will not say out, say out, it will bring Elias trouble. 

After all, Elias did it for her, and she betrayed Elias, that's not revenge? 

Even if what Elias did was wrong, she couldn't betray it. 

"Please Captain Hughes take me to see Alice," Amber spoke up and requested. 

Anyway, it's good to come and see Alice's current miserable state. 

Otherwise it would not be a wasted trip? 

"No trouble, it's just inside." Captain Hughes pointed to the detention center in front of him. 

Amber hmmed and followed him into the detention center door. 

But when Amber reached the front door, she stopped and had no intention of going in. 

Seeing this, Captain Hughes stopped along with her and took his place beside her. 

Amber looked up slightly to the inside of the detention room. 

The space inside the detention room was divided in two, half of which had a table and chairs, the other 

half had iron bars around it, and it was equipped with a simple single bed with sheets and covers. 

Alice is wearing an orange suspect vest at the moment, lying on that single bed, tossing and howling in 

pain. 

Because it was so painful, her eyes were tightly closed, her hands were clutching the sheets with a death 

grip, and her whole face was distorted, miserable white and sweaty to the point that her hair was 

completely soaked. 

And next to her, there were two other female officers from the police department, who were taking 

care of her, one pressing down on her body and trying to stuff a towel in her mouth so she wouldn't bite 

her tongue. 

The other was bending over to dispense her medication to be fed to her. 

Seeing Alice like this, Amber's heart is also seized up, the expression on her face is also a little wrinkled, 

and her hands are tightly clenched in front of her chest. 

Of course, she is not pitying Alice. 

She just saw Alice like this and felt pure pain. 

Amber closed her eyes and hurriedly turned around and walked forward, out of the detention center 

door a few steps away, before stopping to open her eyes and let out a long breath. 

She now kinda regrets that she just went to see it, looking at Alice that way, she felt her legs hurt. 



Rubbing her temples, Amber heard Captain Hughes' voice from behind her, "Miss Reed, aren't you going 

in to say hello to Alice?" 

Amber turned around and smiled, "No, if I go in, Alice will probably be more painful, after all, it was me 

who got her in here and made her break the rejection drug before the pain, so she may not have much 

hate in her heart for me, I'll be kind and not go in to anger her." 

Captain Hughes gave himself a slight twitch for a moment before picking up, "...... Miss Reed is very 

kind." 

Heh, when he couldn't hear it, she was secretly mocking Alice. 

But Captain Hughes also had to admit that Alice would indeed be enraged at the sight of her, and then 

definitely more mad. 

When the time comes, isn't it still the people in their police department who have to work hard? 

So it's better not to go in. 

"Then Miss Reed, let me take you back to Mr. Farrell's." Captain Hughes said as he looked at Amber. 

Amber nodded, "Please." 

The two walked in the direction of the office. 

Halfway to the interrogation room, Amber saw three people walking out in the direction of the 

interrogation room, one of whom, like Alice, was wearing an orange vest for suspects and was 

handcuffed and being escorted by two police departments. 

This is obviously another prisoner who has broken the law and has just come out of a trial. 

Amber took one look, withdrew her gaze without looking more, and continued on her way. 

However, the man being escorted to see Amber, first froze, then the green bean-sized eyes instantly 

widened a lot, decrepit and stooped obese body, also fiercely straightened up, the whole person 

excited. 

The next second, he didn't know where the strength came from, his shoulders swayed from side to side, 

he opened the shackles of the two officers behind him and ran quickly towards Amber's side. 

This turn of events stunned everyone present. 

There were passing female police officers, and even let out a shriek. 

Captain Hughes is directly forward, Amber blocked behind, took out a pistol aimed at this runner, face 

serious ugly shouted: "Stop, I order you to stop, and then dare to come forward, do not blame me to 

shoot." 

Behind him, Amber also behind the reaction to this prisoner just came at himself, the whole person was 

also stunned, but finally pulled by Captain Hughes, pulled behind him, the whole person this is a big 

relief, a little calm. 

Chapter 1095 - Please let me go 



She didn't know why this prisoner had come at her. 

Perhaps because the law was caught, the heart is not willing, so you want to revenge society to hurt 

others, as a way to vent it? 

After all, there are not a few such people. 

Occasionally she can still read similar news on the Internet and feel pity when she sees that there are 

innocent victims injured. 

Now she's one of the innocent victims. 

But the good thing is that this is a police station, surrounded by Captain Hughes, or I'm afraid they are 

more than lucky. 

Over there, the middle-aged obese man who was held by Captain Hughes with a gun, his face instantly 

changed greatly, not daring to continue forward, hurriedly stopped and raised his hands that were 

handcuffed together, indicating surrender. 

How could he have imagined that he just wanted to go up and ask for a favor, but he was threatened 

with something like this? 

What a bad time. 

Soon, the middle-aged obese man, was caught up behind the two officers re-captured in, and then one 

kicked him in the knee socket. 

The middle-aged obese man was caught off guard and knelt down with a thud, and the two officers held 

him down directly on the ground so that his face was close to the ground, controlled to death, just in 

case the man would break free like he did earlier. 

"Be honest, don't move around!" The two officers pressed the middle-aged obese man and warned him 

in a stern voice. 

The middle-aged obese man laughed bitterly. 

Move? 

Can he still move in this condition? 

Across the street, Captain Hughes was relieved to see the man pinned down, then put his gun away and 

looked at the two officers with an icy face, "What just happened to you? Can't even control a person." 

The two officers knew they were in the wrong and lowered their heads without answering. 

What can I say? 

The two of them, escorting a person, are still able to let people escape, is not their responsibility? 

"This time, give you a demerit treatment, and next time a similar situation happens, don't blame me to 

transfer you to the traffic control department!" Captain Hughes pointed at the two officers and chided 

them in a cold voice. 



The two officers shook their heads repeatedly and said they wouldn't. 

They are not perfunctory, but sincere. 

As a police officer, the prisoner was able to escape from the hands, which is not only the prisoner hit 

their face, but also their shame. 

After all, it will be laughed at that you can't even watch a prisoner. 

So in order to avenge their shame, they will naturally be more vigilant and will not make such a mistake 

a second time. 

"It's good that you won't, you guys better remember that." Captain Hughes pointed to the two with a 

hard look on his face, then turned to Amber with a slowed expression on his face and asked, "Miss Reed, 

are you all right?" 

"It's okay." Amber nervous hands held in front of the chest put down, smiled and shook his head, 

"Fortunately just Captain Hughes pulled me to this side in time, this time to avoid a tragedy, just thank 

Captain Hughes." 

"Miss Reed you are welcome, this is the police station, our prisoners almost hurt innocent people, of 

course we have to protect, even if it is not the police station, is in any place, we as public officials, will 

protect ordinary people." Captain Hughes said with a salute to Amber. 

Amber smiled again and was about to open her mouth to say something. 

The middle-aged obese man who was pinned to the ground suddenly shouted out loud at this moment, 

"Miss Reed, Miss Reed, please forgive me, tell Mr. Farrell to let me go, I really know I'm wrong." 

Amber froze and looked down at the middle-aged obese man in amazement, "You know me?" 

But she has not seen this person ah. 

The middle-aged man nodded repeatedly, "Yeah Miss Reed, I'm ......" 

Before he finished, Captain Hughes suddenly thought of something, clapped his hands and said: 

"Speaking of which, this person really has something to do with Miss Reed, today's online gossip we also 

know this side of the police department, this person, the editor-in-chief of the Squirrel Channel, was 

brought here by Mr. Farrell's side Mr. Farrell brought here." 

Captain Hughes pointed to the middle-aged obese man on the ground and reminded. 

Amber instantly realized, looking at the middle-aged obese man on the ground, his eyes did not look 

suspicious, but changed to cold, "So you are Mr. Brown of Squirrel Channel, huh?" 

"Yes, it's me." The middle-aged man saw Amber recognized himself and nodded excitedly and quickly, 

"Miss Reed, I beg you to forgive me, this time, I really know what's wrong, you and Mr. Farrell let me go, 

I won't dare to do anything in the future, I can give you whatever you want, I don't want to go to jail, 

really, I don't want to go to jail ah. " 

With that, his body squirmed again, trying to break free again and run towards Amber. 



But unfortunately, this time the two officers were so alert that it was impossible to give him another 

chance to break free. 

So at the moment Mr. Brown struggled, he pressed down hard. 

A crisp bone creaking sound, Mr. Brown was held down harder on the ground, a fat face are distorted in 

pain, the mouth can not help but occur a scream. 

Amber was taken aback, "Is he okay?" 

Captain Hughes returned: "Do not worry Miss Reed, our people are measured, will not really break a 

person's arm, the most he can do is dislocate his arm." 

"So." Amber nodded, not asking any more questions, just looking at Mr. Brown with cold eyes, "You said 

you want us to let you off the hook and not put you in jail?" 

Mr. Brown heard these words, could not care less about his arm, raised a fat face with difficulty, 

sweating and nodding, "Yes, yes, Miss Reed, please, please, I don't want to spend the rest of my life in 

jail, I am almost 50 years old, I have an 80-year-old mother above me and children below, they can't live 

without me ah Miss Reed ......" 

Speaking of which, he actually cried, cried a snotty nose and a tear, not to mention how heartbreaking it 

was. 

But Amber saw him like this, not only did he not have the slightest bit of softness, there was only 

revulsion and disgust. 

A big man crying and crying, and tears and snot, but is not the stomach of people? 

Amber resisted the urge to throw up and turned her head to the side, not wanting to see Mr. Brown like 

this again, lest she really throw up later. 

"You also know that you will not spend the rest of your life in jail, it seems that you know very well how 

serious some of the things you do." Amber's small face was icy cold, "I'm sorry, I'm a good law-abiding 

citizen, it's my basic responsibility to fight against injustice and get rid of violence, so in the face of bad 

people like you, I'm not letting you sit in jail for a few more years is already my great mercy, how can I 

still spare you and let you out?" 

Once these words came out, Mr. Brown froze, and his crying stopped suddenly, and his whole body 

froze there. 

It was only after a while that he came back to his senses emotionally and pleaded once again, "Miss 

Reed, I know what I did made you unforgivable, but I can't help it, I was forced to do so by someone, 

Miss Reed, for the sake of I was also forced, please have mercy, I really don't dare to do it anymore, I 

really don't dare! " 

"Forced?" Amber red lips hooked up a sneer, "in the end is forced or see the money, you know yourself, 

do not forget, now is able to every bank funds source are clearly investigated, so you now tell me that 

you are forced, who believe ah? What's more, you Mr. Brown is the kind of person who is easily forced? 

It is true that Miss Jones has some status, but her status is not so much as a word to make you Mr. 



Brown dare not disobey the degree, after all, she is not Jared, and you are not even afraid of the Khan 

Family young master, you will still be afraid of the Jones family thousand girl?" 

Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 
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The Khan Family, one of Olkmore's powerful families, is in the transportation industry and has a position 

in Olkmore. 

At least, a little better than the Jones family. 

The Khan Family young master, the Khan Family's eldest grandson, is an uneducated playboy who often 

makes all kinds of headlines. 

There is some news that even involves breaking the law. 

And often when it comes to news that breaks the law, the Khan Family goes out of its way to play nice 

with the major media outlets and doesn't let them get the news out. 

Many media outlets, due to the power of the Khan Family, naturally all agreed and did not dare to send 

the news out. 

But Squirrel Channel is a different story, and nothing happens even after it is posted. 

So a Squirrel Channel editor-in-chief who is not even afraid of the Khan Family will be afraid of the Jones 

family who is not as good as the Khan Family? 

Or a young lady without any rights to the Jones family. 

Who would believe it? 

Mr. Brown, who was pressed to the ground and crying, froze once again after hearing Amber's words. 

How could he have expected that Amber actually knew his situation so well? 

In this way, he just said that there is really no credibility, but rather some funny. 

But that doesn't mean Mr. Brown has to give up. 

Falling into Jared's hands, he knew he might not be able to turn it around and would have resigned 

himself to his fate. 

But who let him see Amber here? 

Women are often softer than men, as long as the woman is persuaded, perhaps they can escape a 

disaster? 

So no matter what, he couldn't let go of this opportunity. 

Miss Reed, I know it's hard for you to understand why I was forced to succeed by the Jones family, but it 

can't be helped, the Jones family has a very close relationship with Mr. Farrell, that's why I dare not 

disobey Miss Jones. Miss Jones's ah, Miss Reed, if you do not believe, you can ask Mr. Farrell, ask Mr. 

Farrell is not related to the Jones family." 



No matter, he must take himself out. 

Amber looped her arms, "No need to ask, I know Jared and the old Mr. Jones of the Jones family are 

mentors and apprentices, Miss Jones is considered Jared's niece generation." 

"Yes, Miss Jones is Mr. Farrell's niece, so she threatened me, how dare I not do it, in case it offends Mr. 

Farrell I ......" 

"But don't you forget!" Amber squatted down, slightly lowered her head, stared coldly at Mr. Brown, 

directly interrupted Mr. Brown's words, "Norah is Jared's niece, I am also Jared's lover, you dare not 

disobey Norah's words, afraid of offending Jared, then you dare to help Norah against Jared boyfriend? 

Are you not afraid of offending Jared here?" 

Mr. Brown's face turned pale and cold sweat broke out at the corners of his forehead. 

Captain Hughes and the two officers present looked at him with even more contempt. 

"I ...... I did not expect this ......" After a long time, Mr. Brown said with trembling lips. 

He wasn't lying, he was really not aware of it. 

When Norah called him, her grandfather was Mr. Farrell's teacher to ask him to help her work, and said 

that offended Mr. Farrell also do not worry, grandfather is Mr. Farrell's teacher, she can certainly 

protect him, as long as he agreed to do, he will give him five million. 

He was immersed in the temptation of the huge sum of money of five million, and thought he had 

someone to protect anyway, this vote to do. 

Then ignore the fact that Amber is Jared's girlfriend, the whole Amber, agreed that it is also offending 

Jared. 

Looking at the appalled Mr. Brown, Amber stood up, "you are not forgetting, you are never thought I in 

Jared's mind, have his teacher's position heavy, so you dare to do so, but unfortunately, you think 

wrong, than the old Mr. Jones, my position in Jared's mind obviously to appear more heavy, you Look, 

you are now here, Jared personally sent in, the Jones family but no one to save you, especially Norah 

Jones, not even a phone call, it is clear that she gave up on you, you know why? Because now Jared has 

to deal with the Jones family, the Jones family simply does not have the heart to care about you." 

Mr. Brown's pupils flinched, "Mr. Farrell is taking on the Jones family?" 

"That's right, I'm sure you'll be seeing the news soon about Jared taking on the Jones family." Amber 

said with a smile on her face and a gentle tone. 

Her smile, in the eyes of Mr. Brown, but like the devil, full of her words Jared to the Jones family. 

Jared took on the Jones family, and that does mean that this time, really stepped on Jared's bottom line 

and pissed off Jared. 

So Jared doesn't even spare his benefactor's family. 

That said, the Jones family is in jeopardy at the moment, not to mention him. 



At this moment, Mr. Brown really panicked, completely afraid, crying a little more real than just now, 

"Miss Reed, Miss Reed." 

He shouted in a harsh voice, "Miss Reed I really know wrong, I always explain, it is Norah Jones that 

woman likes Mr. Farrell, so jealous of you, let me secretly arrange reporters to follow you, take some 

photos that can be used, want to create your scandal, so that you and Mr. Farrell break up, so she also 

said that her grandfather is Mr. Farrell's teacher, Mr. Farrell is very respectful of Mr. Farrell. In this way, 

she had the opportunity to take advantage of it, and she also said that her grandfather is Mr. Farrell's 

teacher, Mr. Farrell respects her grandfather, once something happens, as long as her grandfather to 

appear Mr. Farrell will certainly not care, and then gave me five million as my reward, Miss Reed I really 

know that I was wrong, I know that I see money, now these I have Miss Reed, I really know my mistake, I 

know it is because I see money, now I have all these, including Norah Jones to my phone recording I can 

also hand over, Miss Reed, please forgive me once, I ......" 

"Whoever finds you, you go to whoever pleads for mercy." Before Amber could speak, an icy, low male 

voice came from behind those present. 

Everyone turned their heads to look. 

With one hand in his trouser pocket and the other swinging slightly, Jared walked towards here with two 

long, slender thighs and no expression on his face. 

With each step, the heels of the leather shoes are stepping out on the ground with a clear ringing sound, 

extraordinarily nice. 

But for Mr. Brown, it was not good to hear, and even that loud sound, as if the footsteps of Hades, was 

hitting his heart step by step, making his heart suddenly contract. 

"Mr. Farrell ......" Mr. Brown looked up, his pupils crinkled at the approaching Jared, his mouth 

stammering for words. 

Captain Hughes stepped to the side and gave his place to Jared. 

Jared stopped by Amber. 

Amber looked at him and asked, "What brings you here?" 

"I saw that you hadn't come back for so long and came to see, but I didn't expect to hear what I just 

said." Jared replied, then lowered his eyes and looked down at Mr. Brown, who was like a bedbug on the 

ground, like a mole, "I heard everything you and my lover said just now." 

He wrapped his arm around Amber's slender waist, "My lover is right, in my heart, she is far more 

important than my teacher in my heart, because she is the one who will accompany me for the rest of 

my life, while my teacher will not, I do respect my teacher, but if my teacher is someone who is 

disrespectful for the old and not as virtuous as I thought, I can equally disrespect, since I can even give 

up my Since I can even give up my own teacher, what do you think my teacher's granddaughter is worth 

to me?" 

Mr. Brown's mouth opened, unable to make a sound. 

Simply because Jared's words are undoubtedly the final voice announcing his miserable end. 



Yes, even the teacher can not want, let alone the teacher's granddaughter! 

Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 
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Mr. Brown was about to be mad by the result, and his heart was welling up with great remorse. 

If only he hadn't been so money-minded, if only he had thought more about the Jones family and 

Amber's place in Jared's heart. 

Perhaps, he would not have ended up in this position today. 

"Mr. Farrell, Mr. Farrell I beg you, please let me go, I'm wrong, I'm really wrong ooooooooo ......" 

Mr. Brown cried, not to mention how pathetic. 

It simply makes people cry when they hear it. 

But alas, neither Jared nor Amber had the slightest bit of a soft spot in their hearts. 

Amber flicked her red lips and said coldly: "Now you know you're wrong, then have you ever thought 

about what would have happened to me if Jared hadn't known that I couldn't possibly be sorry when 

you helped Norah fix me? Oh I'm wrong, of course you have not thought, because you only have money 

in your eyes, only profit, so you do not care about the life and death of others, if so, then why should we 

care about your life and death? You've come to this point, it's only your own fault, so it's useless for you 

to beg anyone, of course you can also beg the culprit who put you in this situation." 

"Norah?" Mr. Brown's voice was hoarse as he called out the name. 

Jared was noncommittal, "Didn't she say she could bail you out? In that case, then you really should look 

for her, let's go." Jared finished looking at the woman in his arms. 

Amber gave a hmmm. 

Without looking at Mr. Brown again, the two men turned around and left. 

And Mr. Brown, too, did not call them to continue to plead for mercy, begging them for forgiveness. 

He already knew that no matter how much he begged for mercy, they would not let them go. 

In that case, it would be better to do what they said and go to Norah. 

Norah, that woman, had brought her down to this, and he could not wait to pull that woman's strings 

and skin. 

The woman swore that nothing would go wrong in this matter and that he would be fine. 

Even if something goes wrong, with her grandfather's relationship with Mr. Farrell, she can make sure 

she gets out in one piece. 

If that's the case, then Norah should keep her promise. 



Furthermore, even if the Jones family is disliked by Jared, and even to deal with, but no matter what, the 

thin camel is bigger than the horse. 

The ability to fish for individuals is still there, right? 

Just wait, when he gets out, he's going to find a way to get that Norah woman killed. 

Thinking about this, Mr. Brown's face twisted directly, his eyes are written with a heart-stopping vicious 

color. 

"I want to call." Mr. Brown said as he lifted his fat neck and looked at Captain Hughes. 

Mr. Brown is not yet a prisoner on trial and still has the right to contact the outside world. 

So in the face of Mr. Brown's request, Captain Hughes did not refuse and agreed to him. 

Soon, Mr. Brown came to the police station phone, he could not use his own personal cell phone to 

contact the outside world, only the police station phone. 

So Norah's phone number, is also the police department side in his phone to help him find, this is to call 

over. 

The phone rang for a while before answering, and a sleepy female voice came, "Who is it?" 

The female voice, although with a sleepy tone, can still be heard as a disgruntled, yet arrogant tone. 

Obviously, the woman on the other end of the phone was raised in pampering, so she was able to create 

a pampered personality. 

Mr. Brown's face contorted with hatred as he listened to Norah's voice. 

He or she is locked up in the police station and is at risk of going to jail at any time. 

And this woman, actually is still sleeping beautifully. 

Extreme imbalance, so Mr. Brown's breathing is heavy, a pair of green bean eyes, have opened the boss, 

the eyes of a blood-red piece, look scary. 

But Mr. Brown is worthy of being in the media, and he has shown his ability to tell people what he sees 

and what he doesn't see. 

Even though the face is twisted, and the heart is hated to death, but the words said, and the tone of 

voice, but in no way let people hear how much hate, "Miss Jones, it's me." 

Seeing such Mr. Brown, Captain Hughes had to praise a talent. 

"You? Who is it?" 

On the other end of the phone, abroad. 

At the moment the sky abroad, not yet much light, still gray, the time is only five or six o'clock in the 

morning. 



The woman in pajamas held her cell phone in one hand and held it high in the other, stretched, then 

leaned somewhat listlessly on the head of the bed, snorted, and asked with a discontented look. 

The woman's looks do not belong to the mature woman kind of seductive and beautiful, but belongs to 

the lovely category. 

Round face, fleshy face, big eyes, small nose and lips, plus a petite figure that can't be covered by 

pajamas. 

Properly loli ah. 

Although it looks relatively small, like a high school student who is still underage. 

This woman, however, is twenty-five years old. 

This is the old Mr. Jones' granddaughter, Norah. 

Seeing that Norah did not hear his voice, Mr. Brown ground his teeth and his voice gradually began to 

reveal a grim meaning, "I, the editor-in-chief of Squirrel Channel." 

When she heard Mr. Brown, Norah, who was yawning, finally remembered and first froze, then looked 

more impatient, "It's you? Why are you calling here? Don't forget, it's not even dawn here, you're calling 

to wake me up, aren't you afraid I'll be upset?" 

When she spoke, the woman put the word arrogant, to the best of her ability. 

If before, Mr. Brown although hate such arrogant as fine, but also will only hide the hate in the heart, 

and openly will be coaxed to support. 

Who let that time, this woman is the old Mr. Jones's granddaughter, the old Mr. Jones has not yet 

broken with Jared it. 

But not anymore. 

Jared wants to deal with the Jones family, which is clearly to break with the Jones family. 

Then he, naturally, will not have to hold this spoiled woman's stinky feet. 

Mr. Brown no longer pretend, directly turned face and scolded: "Norah you bitch, I do not care whether 

you will be high or not, in any case, you listen to me, I, Wang Zhongxing and you are not finished!" 

Norah was completely dumbfounded as she listened to Mr. Brown's verbal abuse. 

It took a while to react, a cute face instantly angry red, eyes are wet, crossed his waist voice sharp back: 

"You ...... You dare to scold me?" 

And called her a bitch! 

Growing up, she had never heard anyone scold her before. 

Who doesn't hold her up, coax her, and spoil her? 

And this man, how dare he scold her! 



She ...... She will never let this fat fuck go! 

Norah bit her lips dead, her heart was about to explode with anger, her breasts kept heaving. 

Although she is bad-tempered, people also arrogant and love to make, but because of the good birth, 

from childhood is also the education of the famous family. 

So, she really doesn't know how to curse yet! 

Even though she would love to curse back and give this Mr. Brown a scolding too, she really can't say a 

curse word. 

The only ones who will are also badass assholes. 

So Norah, can only catch these two curse words, will Mr. Brown a series of curses. 

Mr. Brown snorted with disdain. 

I should have known that these ladies boast of their nobility and do not care to learn these vulgar words. 

So when he heard such a cheap scolding, he was contemptuous in addition to contemptuous. 

Norah naturally also quite out of Mr. Brown looked down on her retort, and was immediately angry 

again, can not curse, can only be on the phone screaming and slapping the quilt, "Mr. Brown, you dare 

to offend me, do you believe I let grandpa to Jared, so you can not mix in Olkmore! " 
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"Let me not be able to mix in Olkmore?" Mr. Brown laughed out loud as if he had heard a big joke. 

The laughter was full of mockery and contempt. 

Norah listened to him laugh like this, annoyed at the same time, the heart can not help but thud, rose a 

sense of foreboding, always feel that something is not right. 

"You ...... What are you laughing at?" Norah's cute doll face contorted a handful of times, and the one 

hand that was free, slapped the covers on her body in annoyance, and shouted a warning, "Mr. Brown, 

you're not allowed to laugh, you hear me, I told you not to laugh!" 

Mr. Brown didn't care about Norah and continued to laugh on the other end of the line. 

After laughing for a while, he stopped, his eyes full of cynicism, "Norah, if you say such things before 

today, I may still believe that you can indeed make me in Olkmore mixed, after all, your grandfather is 

Mr. Farrell's teacher, you want to deal with me, with your grandfather's protection of your 

shortcomings, certainly also help you, and Mr. Farrell know. Farrell knows, also will not care about me a 

small person, but after today you say such things, can be laughing." 

"What do you mean." Norah's grip on the phone tightened violently, and the uneasiness that was in her 

heart grew thicker and thicker. 



Mr. Brown's mouth pulled out a cold, evil smile, "What does that mean? It means, your the Jones family 

is going to be finished ah ha ha ha!" 

When he finished, he laughed out loud once more, gloating with laughter. 

Coupled with his heart is too fast, resulting in a face excited red, eyes are bulging out, as if the next 

second, will fall out of the eye socket, look terrible anxious. 

At the other end of the phone, Norah listened to Mr. Brown's words, and her mind exploded as if a 

thunderbolt had struck, making her feel as if her head was about to explode and her whole body was 

confused. 

What did he say? 

The end of the Jones family? 

How is this possible! 

She the Jones family well it, grandpa is still alive, even if the Jones family people are not much, as long as 

grandpa or, grandpa and Jared that master and apprentice friendship is still there. 

Jared will always shelter the Jones family, then she the Jones family will always sit in the Olkmore top 

ten family head of the position will not fall. 

So such the Jones family, how could it be finished! 

Norah came to her senses and felt that Mr. Brown was lying to herself, deliberately saying such things 

that were disgusting to the extreme. You wait!" 

"No need for me to wait." Mr. Brown sneered, "I'm not lying to you, you the Jones family is just about 

finished, Norah, you don't know it yet, also, it's nighttime on your side, you must not know what's going 

on at home." 

"What the hell are you trying to say?" Norah bit her lower lip, the uneasiness in her heart, it was about 

to overwhelm her. 

Mr. Brown fat face full of malicious smile, "I just want to say, you exposed, you spend five million to buy 

me, let me arrange reporters to follow Amber, create gossip plan to let Jared and Amber break up this 

thing, has been exposed, Amber and Jared know that you did it hahaha. " 

Norah's face suddenly changed, her palm was empty, and the phone slipped from her hand and fell on 

the quilt. 

Even if she didn't turn on the sound, Mr. Brown's joyful laughter could still come out clearly from the 

phone and into her ears, making her whole brain buzz. 

What did this fat guy say? 

She's exposed? 

Her plan to get Jared to break up with the woman was exposed? 

How is this possible! 



This is absolutely impossible! 

Norah's eyes flashed, and she quickly returned to her senses, grabbed the phone from the quilt, put it 

back to her ear, and bellowed, "Mr. Brown, don't lie to me, do you think I'll believe you just because you 

said so? I'm not scared." 

"I lied to you?" Mr. Brown rolled his eyes, "Norah, what do I have to lie to you about? Haven't you ever 

wondered why I've changed my attitude towards you so much? Before today, I was very respectful to 

you, but now I want you to die, you have not thought of the reason? That is because Mr. Farrell and 

Miss Reed know what we two are doing behind the scenes, I was caught by Mr. Farrell in the first place 

in China, and what will happen if I fall into the hands of Mr. Farrell, I believe you should know it without 

me reminding you, so as Miss Jones who instructed me and caused me to fall into such a situation, how 

can I I can not hate!" 

The last sentence was almost yelled out. 

Norah couldn't help but shiver at the yell, and her face went white and white. 

What I didn't realize just now, I also reacted because of Mr. Brown's words. 

Yes, this Mr. Brown before how respectful to her ah, a Miss Jones, doggy. 

Just because, she is the Jones family's daughter, and her grandfather, is Jared's teacher. 

By virtue of this status, she is at the top of the circle of the gentry's thousand girls. 

So this fat person does not support her to support who. 

Now, however, the fat man called her by her first name, but also cursed them the Jones family was 

finished, saying he hated her to death. 

In the past, this fat man definitely did not dare to do so. 

But now it does just that. 

That means that what this fat guy said is true. 

Jared, really knows that she did this thing. 

For a moment, Norah began to panic. 

What to do? 

Jared knows! 

Will he be angry and hate her, and even have to clean her up? 

No, it can't be! 

Grandpa is Jared's teacher, and Jared won't even lay a hand on her for grandpa's sake. 

Yes, that must be the case. 



She doesn't believe that she has known Jared for so many years and is still no better than a woman who 

married Jared with dirty tricks, was thrown out of the Farrell Family, and then used dirty tricks to force 

Jared to get back together, in Jared's heart. 

Thinking, Norah ignored the previous Mr. Brown that the Jones family finished words, regained his 

composure, skimmed his mouth disdainful said: "exposed is exposed chant, panic what? My grandfather 

is Jared's teacher, even if Jared angry, will not really take me, as for you, I said, I will keep you, you ......" 

"Bullshit!" Before Norah could finish her sentence, she was interrupted by a loud bellow from Mr. 

Brown. 

Mr. Brown fat face is full of gloomy hideous, "Norah, I have seen stupid, have not seen you so stupid 

woman, I have said very clearly, Mr. Farrell know that things are done behind your back, so the Jones 

family is finished, half a day, you still do not realize the Jones The Jones family is finished, in that case, 

then I will be merciful to tell you, it is you who caused the Jones family to be finished, you deal with Mr. 

Farrell's girlfriend, trying to make Mr. Farrell break up with his girlfriend, completely angered Mr. Farrell, 

so Mr. Farrell is ready to go after you the Jones family, stupid! family, dumbass!" 

Norah's pupils contracted to the size of pinpoints as her mind exploded once more, "This can't be!" 

She growled in a shrill voice, "Even if Jared was angry to know that I did something like this behind my 

back, he would never lay a hand on me THE Jones family, and my grandfather was his teacher!" 

"So what if the teacher?" Mr. Brown gave a contemptuous hum, "Is a teacher as important as a 

girlfriend? A girlfriend is the one who lives with him for the rest of his life, and this statement was made 

by Mr. Farrell himself, which means that in Mr. Farrell's heart, your teacher's status is far less than Miss 

Reed's position in Mr. Farrell's heart!" 

Chapter 1099 So many missed calls 

"No, it won't!" Norah shook her head violently and yelled out with a face full of disbelief. 

Grandpa is not as important to Jared as that woman Amber. 

This is absolutely not true, absolutely not! 

Norah was reluctant to accept this reality, and Mr. Brown was not surprised. 

After all, this woman had previously been convinced that her grandfather was important to Jared, which 

is why she dared to be so high and mighty, and dared to make the bold statement that even if she dealt 

with Amber and angered Jared, she would be able to hold him under Jared's retaliation. 

Isn't that a kind of blind confidence? 

The funny thing is, he really believed this woman's bullshit before too. 

"I can't help it if you don't believe it." Mr. Brown sneered, "But that's the truth, your grandfather just 

isn't as important to Jared as Amber, not to mention you're just your grandfather's granddaughter, so do 

you think Jared will let you off the hook after what you did? Will your grandfather still be able to keep 

you?" 



Norah was so dumbfounded that she couldn't speak. 

If Grandpa was dispensable to Jared. 

Then naturally Jared wouldn't leave her alone. 

Grandfather, naturally, could not protect her. 

Thinking about it, Norah just felt the sky was falling, her breath caught, and her heart was clearly 

starting to panic and fear, but her mouth was still tough, "No, it's not true, Jared won't deal with the 

Jones family, no!" 

Listening to Norah's words that still deceive themselves, Mr. Brown also began to impatient, "in the end, 

we will wait and see, you will soon know, but by then, the Jones family may have ceased to exist, and all 

this, all because of you Norah, you say, if the Jones If the Jones family is really gone, your father, your 

grandfather, will still spoil you like now? I think definitely not." 

"You're talking nonsense, Mr. Brown, you're talking nonsense!" Norah could not hold back any longer 

and stood up directly from the bed, putting the phone in front of her, gripping it tightly with both hands 

and shouting at it with a fierce look in her eyes. 

Mr. Brown coldly snorted, "Since you say I am nonsense, then it is up to you, you want to immerse 

yourself in a false world and not come out to face the reality, that is your business, but I tell you, you 

promised at first, if this matter is known by Jared and them, Jared and them to deal with you, you can 

protect me, so Norah, now is the time for you to The time to fulfill your original promise, I don't care 

what you use, I just need you to get me out of the police station hear me, if you don't, don't blame me 

for exposing all the dirty things you did then, don't believe me, just try it." 

"You ......" Norah blushed once again and was about to say something when she saw that the phone 

screen had jumped back from the call screen, to the main menu screen. 

The phone, already hung up by Mr. Brown. 

Norah was so angry that she wanted to throw the phone away. 

But then thought of something, and held back, just face twisted gritted teeth murmured: "Mr. Brown, 

you dare to threaten me, walk and see!" 

She grew up, which is not to hold her pampered her. 

Mr. Brown was the first one who dared to threaten her. 

She will never let go! 

Just now Mr. Brown seemed to say he was at the police station and wanted her to fish him out. 

Heh, he's thinking beautiful. 

Not only will she not get him out, but she will make him sit out his jail time. 

We'll see! 



But this matter can be discussed later, now the most important thing is to find out, Mr. Brown said, is 

true or false. 

This matter, is it really exposed? 

Is Grandpa really not that important to Jared? 

Jared, is it true that you want to deal with the Jones family? 

These, are now Norah most want to figure out, do not figure out, she can not rest in mind. 

Taking a deep breath, Norah was ready to go online first to see what was going on in the country right 

now. 

Before she went to bed last night, she also saw that the development on the Internet was proceeding as 

she had expected, so she dared to go to rest with confidence. 

But never thought that only a few hours, the situation has changed sharply. 

So, she must find out what is going on, whether it is really exposed or Mr. Brown is deliberately lying to 

her. 

Exhaling lightly, Norah calmed down for the moment and prepared to go online. 

However, at that moment, Norah suddenly saw a missed call at the notification bar on her phone. 

Norah hurriedly pulled down the notification bar, and when she saw the missed call notification, her 

heart instantly thumped. 

I can't believe there are so many missed calls, from dad, from mommy. 

Everyone, at least, has three callers. 

And she didn't receive any of these calls because her phone was on silent. 

And Mr. Brown's call was received because she got up to go to the bathroom and came back, just lying 

down on the bed, her eyes were not completely closed when she saw the phone light up, and that's how 

she answered it. 

Otherwise, it can't be picked up. 

But seeing so many missed calls, or calls from one night, several from each. 

This situation is, obviously, very abnormal. 

It was obviously something big that made Mom and Dad call so much. 

Otherwise, Mom and Dad would not have contacted her at all at the same time. 

Looking at the missed calls, Norah's heart, which had easily calmed down, became restless again this 

time. 

She took a deep breath, temporarily put aside the idea of going online to check the situation online, and 

then called the person with the note dad. 



Probably the person on the other end of the phone had been waiting for her call, so the moment she 

called, the phone was answered. 

"Hey Norah, what are you doing, why are you only answering the phone now." On the other end of the 

phone, came the discontented questioning voice of a middle-aged man with a somewhat urgent tone. 

Norah pouted, suddenly disgruntled. 

At the same time, there are some vague aggression in the heart. 

Dad, like Grandpa, doted on her and spoke to her, never in a gentle voice. 

Never before had she spoken to her in such a rushed tone and questioned her as she did now. 

This made her very unhappy inside and felt that her father had changed. 

"I'm sleeping what else can I do? It's not like I'm at home here, I'm abroad, and abroad is night." Norah 

stomped her foot and said in a very impatient tone to the middle-aged man on the other end of the 

phone. 

The middle-aged man listened to the tone of his daughter's speech to himself, but did not have any 

angry meaning. 

After all, it's not the first time my daughter has spoken to herself in this tone. 

Even, every time my daughter talks like this, I have to coax her myself. 

This time is no exception. 

"Sorry sorry Norah ah, dad is also too anxious, forgot that it is night on your side, don't you be angry 

with dad." The middle-aged man coaxed. 

Norah grunted and reluctantly forgave the other man, then finally asked the business, "Dad, what's 

going on? Why are you and mom calling me so much and even forgetting that it's still nighttime on my 

end, is something wrong?" 

Hearing his daughter's question, the middle-aged man sighed, "Norah, you're in trouble this time." 

Norah's heart fluttered, and her heart finally panicked. 

She's in trouble? 

Then isn't what Mr. Brown said ...... 

"Dad, I ...... What did I get into trouble for?" Norah asked in a panic, holding the phone in one hand and 

clutching the shirt on her chest with the other. 

The middle-aged man sighed again, "Norah, you like Jared this thing, your grandfather and I know, also 

very supportive of you and Jared together, so that we the Jones family can also always prosper, but did 

not let you so anxious to start ah, and still use this method. " 

Love Letters, Divorce Papers (Jared and Amber) 

Chapter 1100 Mr. Jones' Persuasion 



"How come you didn't even discuss it with me and your grandfather, you just went ahead and did it?" 

On the other end of the phone, the middle-aged man, that is, Mr. Jones headache rubbed his temples, 

"now well, not only did not succeed, but also so quickly be recognized that the person behind the 

curtain is you, and now everyone knows that you did, the Internet, the Jones family scolded us." 

Boom! 

Norah's mind completely exploded, her face was pale and bloodless, "How could it be exposed? This 

thing I did so covertly, how could anyone know that I did it?" 

She said she could not accept this fact. 

Mr. Jones dropped his hand from his temple, "Concealment? You call that concealment? You used your 

own phone number to contact the editor-in-chief of Squirrel Channel, it is clear that you left your own 

handle, you think that because you are the Jones family's daughter, even if others know who you are, 

will not dare to bite you back?" 

"......" Norah's mouth dropped open, speechless. 

That's really what she thought. 

She felt she had her grandfather behind her and her grandfather had Jared behind him. 

So it doesn't matter if the storm doesn't reveal its identity to contact Mr. Brown and let Mr. Brown do 

his job. 

She felt that with such a powerful background behind her, Mr. Brown must not dare to give her up. 

But now ...... 

When Norah didn't reply, Mr. Jones knew what she was thinking. 

It is better to know your daughter as your father. 

Mr. Jones is a sigh, "you are too conceited, do not know that these small people, is the most terrible, 

because they have no background behind, in order to save their own, they will only find ways to seize 

other people's handle, in order to be caught after, at any time can be backwater, the editor-in-chief is 

also the same, you use their own phone to contact him, he knows who you are, he will naturally secretly 

leave the evidence of contact with you, so as to mitigate their own crimes. Naturally, he will secretly 

leave evidence of contact with you, and once the matter is exposed, he will immediately expose you out, 

so as to mitigate his own crime." 

"In other words, the reason why Jared knew that I did this was because that Mr. Brown betrayed me?" 

Norah's eyes turned red and she gritted her teeth. 

Mr. Jones nodded, "It should be so right, this matter, you plotted with that editor-in-chief, you also only 

contacted that editor-in-chief, in addition to that editor-in-chief, no one knows that there is a behind 

you, so in addition to he betrayed you, there should be no other explanation to explain how you were 

exposed." 

"That fat fuck!" Norah screamed at the top of her lungs like crazy. 



Mr. Jones could feel his ears hurt from her screams, and hurriedly took the phone farther away, "If you 

had been more cautious and used other phones to contact the editor-in-chief and disguise your voice so 

that the editor-in-chief didn't know it was you, the editor-in-chief wouldn't have been able to give you 

up even if he was caught, and now Jared wouldn't know you did it, and wouldn't be angry with the Jones 

family. Norah, you are still too impulsive, you say hello to me and your grandfather first, your 

grandfather and I can also help you, so that you will not be exposed by the editor-in-chief." 

"I can't wait!" Norah dead bite lip, "you guys always say Jared and Amber back together, is forced by 

Amber, the two did not have feelings before, sooner or later to break up, I believe, so I have been 

holding back the eager to return to the country, here to finish school, now I can not easily finish school, 

is carrying out the final procedures to return to the country, but see online Now that I've easily 

completed my studies and am in the process of finalizing my return, I see the gossip that Jared and 

Amber are very affectionate and in love on the Internet, so how can I stand it? ......" 

"Hey ......" Listening to his daughter's painful words, Mr. Jones was heartbroken, "Norah, Dad knows 

how you feel, but so long have endured over, still missing the last few days? Look at what you've done 

now, your own reputation is notorious, the Internet curses you, our the Jones family's reputation on the 

Internet is also not good, many netizens say that we the Jones family cheated them, took advantage of 

them, and now the majority of them are boycotting us the Jones family, our company's shares have 

fallen a lot, and now The shareholders have a lot of opinions and they want us to contact Jared and 

Amber and apologize to them, but we can't contact Jared at all." 

When he heard his father say he couldn't reach Jared, he panicked, "Dad, is Jared really mad at us, the 

Jones family?" 

Mr. Jones looked worried, "Yes, not even answer the phone, is not angry? Even if I contact his side of the 

people, his side of the people is also three words to send me off, it can be seen that he authorized, to 

know that usually, as long as we want to contact him, where there is no contact, this situation is the first 

time this happens, so Jared is really have a grudge against us." 

Norah blacked out a bit. 

She couldn't help but think of what Mr. Brown had said to her on the phone earlier. 

Saying that Grandpa's place in Jared's heart is not as important as Amber, his girlfriend. 

For the sake of Amber, Jared can go after the Jones family without mercy. 

Previously she was dismissive of Mr. Brown's words, and although she was shocked, she never believed 

it in her heart from the beginning to the end. 

But now, it seems she has to believe it. 

"Norah?" Mr. Jones was a little worried when there was no sound on the other end of the line, and he 

called out several times. 

Norah finally slowed down and swallowed her throat, "Dad, I heard someone say earlier that Jared was 

going to deal with us the Jones family, is that true too?" 

"Who said that to you?" Mr. Jones was horrified. 



Norah froze, "Don't you know, Dad?" 

"I haven't heard anyone say anything about it." Mr. Jones looked grave, "Norah, who did you hear it 

from?" 

"It's that Mr. Brown," Norah said, not hiding anything. 

Mr. Jones frowned, "He?" 

"It's him." 

"That shouldn't be very credible." 

How could an editor-in-chief possibly know what Jared was thinking. 

Estimates are also guesses. 

So thinking, Mr. Jones heart slightly relieved a lot, soon just Norah brought the news to the back of the 

mind, do not think, "Anyway, this matter is Norah you did wrong, Jared is supposed to be angry." 

"I did it wrong?" Norah was distinctly unhappy with this statement from her father, and for a moment 

her mouth was agape. 

Mr. Jones nodded, "Yes, you did wrong, your fault is not cautious, too conceited, if you conceal your 

identity to do this thing, we the Jones family will not fall into this embarrassing situation, but you do 

before, prefer to conceal me and your grandfather himself, not only that, even the monitoring did not 

know completely destroyed, but also let people have the recovery But where you completely destroy 

the surveillance, even if someone comes forward to prove that Amber did not cheat, but there is no 

surveillance, this proof and how much to believe? Even if Jared believed for the sake of face, but the 

heart will always have doubts about Amber, and over time, they will not be together for long, sooner or 

later to break up, so Norah, you made a big mistake in this move ah." 

Norah lowered her head, "I know dad, this matter is my negligence, I won't do it again, in the future I 

will discuss with you and grandpa before I do it." 

This time Dad was right, she was too hasty, too conceited, did not consider all the possible 

consequences, and rushed into action, resulting in the Jones family now being hated by Jared. 

But it's the kind of thing she won't do a second time. 

The next time she strikes, she must succeed and not let it be known that she was behind it. 

Norah's eyes burst with a glint of determination. 


