
The Deadly 43 

  Chapter 43 You Won''t Die With Me Around! 

 

 

    "Slow down on the speed and pull over at the safety ind ahead," Robin instructed Vera, his eyes 

darting 

 

 

    to the rearview mirror 

 

 

    Vera noticed Robin''s nk expression and chuckled, "What''s going on, turning around now? You''re 

really something else!" 

 

 

    "I told you already, there''s no way that 30-billion Vi One belongs to you. 

 

 

    You''re such a boring guy!" 

 

 

    "Get out of the car, Robin demanded, brushing off Vera''s yful remarks with an icy tone. 

 

 

    Vera observed the stern look on Robin''s face but remained still, bursting intoughter, "What''s going 

on? A robbery? Haha..." Without hesitation, Robin swung open the car door and pulled Vera into the 

passenger seat, saying. "Fasten your seatbelt!" Vera was taken aback. Is Robin really about to rob her? 

 

 

    Is he going to take the car, or is it something more? 



 

 

    A sudden wave of unease washed over her. 

 

 

    It''s 

 

 

    ''s no surprise that Alice found him so repulsive. She must have seen right through Robin''s facade. 

 

 

    "Robin, please don''t kill me. How much do you need? I can have my dad send it right over... and, I''m 

still virgin... 

 

 

    Vroom... Robin pressed the elerator, and the Porsche sports car roared to life as it sped away. 

 

 

    "Ah! Robin, what are you nning? I''ll give you anything, just don''t kill me... "Vera was rmed and 

unsure of his intentions. 

 

 

    Robin replied coldly, "Be quiet! Don''t worry. I don''t want anything from you." 

 

 

    "Then why are e you driving so fast?" Vera crossed her arms tightly, trying to shield her slightly 

exposed 

 

 

    chest. 



 

 

    Robinughed, "Are you not up for a thrill? I''ll give you a taste of excitement 

 

 

    As the Porsche sports car soared down the road, Vera gripped the handle tightly, screaming in terror. 

 

 

    "Robin are you insane? Driving this fast here. Are you trying to kill us? Slow down right now!" 

 

 

    Robin replied coldly, "Don''t talk, just hold on!" 

 

 

    At that moment, Vera looked at Robin and was suddenly taken aback. 

 

 

    This man, in stark contrast to his earlier indifference, radiated an unmistakable aura of authority, 

 

    His cold, serious expression and the way he skillfully maneuvered the car showcased a strikingly 

handsome figure-simply wless! 

 

 

    For a brief moment, Vera found herself entranced by his intense and concentrated presence. 

 

 

    Robin checked the time. 

 

 



    At this speed, they would reach the T-junction in just two minutes. 

 

    The Dark Web had sent a message indicating that Liam''s assassins had decided to settle things at the 

T-junction 

 

 

    It was time for him to take charge. 

 

 

    He checked the rearview mirror and saw that the two Hummer SUVS tailing them were keeping at 

consistent distance. 

 

 

    They were always trailing behind them. 

 

 

    A mischievous grin spread across Robin''s face. 

 

 

    "Get ready! I''m about to shift gears!" he shouted. 

 

 

    Vera, who had been watching him closely, flinched in surprise! 

 

 

    In the next instant, Robin mmed on the brakes, causing the Porsche to rapidly decelerate from nearly 

250 miles per hour to 150 miles per hour. 

 

 



    Vera gasped in shock, "What are you doing? Is this some sort of joke? You almost gave me a heart 

attack!" 

 

 

    After that sudden slow down, Robin mmed on the brakes again, causing the car to drop from 150 

miles per hour to 60 miles per hour in an instant. "Robin, what''s going on? Stop fooling around, okay?" 

Vera shouted. 

 

 

    "Don''t yell, just hold on tight! There''s an assassin!" Robin replied as he nced in the rearview mirror. 

 

 

    Vera gasped and covered her mouth in disbelief, gripping the handle tightly as she caught sight of the 

Hummer getting closer in the mirror. 

 

 

    "An assassin? Robin, don''t frighten me like that! Who wants to kill us? I''m terrified!" 

 

 

    She was about to cry. 

 

 

    She had never faced such a situation before.. 

 

 

    At that moment, she felt an overwhelming sense of impending death. 

 

 

    Robinughed, "Hold on tight, close your eyes, and keep quiet! You won''t die with me around!" 

 



 

    Vera looked at Robin with wide, fearful eyes, her body tense and her heart racing. 

 

 

    She quickly nced at the two Hummers in the rearview mirror. 

 

    Out of nowhere, both cars surged forward as if attempting to overtake them 

 

 

    Robin checked the mirror and then suddenly pressed on the elerator 

 

 

    The Hummers behind them immediately matched his speed. 

 

 

    A subtle smile crept onto the corner of Robin''s mouth. 

 

 

    "You still have the nerve tough? Vera was taken aback. Was this guy 

 

 

    Before she could respond. Robin abruptly turned the steering wheel 

 

 

    The Porsche sports car, which had been ruling the highway, abruptly swerved to one side 

 

 

    In response, Robin hit the brakes hard. 

 



 

    Vera''s body lurched forward unexpectedly. 

 

 

    Luckily, the seatbelt held her firmly in ce. 

 

 

    This prevented everything in her body from being thrown into the air. 

 

 

    One of the Hummers trailing closely behind quickly passed the Porsche. 

 

 

    This urred while the Hummer was overtaking the Porsche 

 

 

    A bald man sitting in the back of the Hummer pointed his fingers like a gun at Robin and Vera 

 

 

    He wore a highly cocky grin on his face. 

 

 

    That menacing smile was less than eight inches from Vera 

 

 

    Vera jumped in surprise. 

 

 



    The Hummer sped ahead of the Porsche, zigzagging wildly in an S-pattern, deliberately slowing down 

the Porsche and blocking their path. 

 

 

    Meanwhile, another Hummer trailed closely behind the Porsche. 

 

 

    "Robin, what do they n to do?" Vera nearly shouted. 

 

 

    Robin replied with a nonchnt smile, "They''re asking for trouble." 

 

 

    "What?" Vera gasped. 

 

 

    At that moment, Robin discussed life and death as if it were just a minor issue. The two Hummers 

trapped the Porsche sports car in between, forcefully pressing onward. Robin understood their 

intentions. 

 

 

    This position clearly indicated they were getting ready to crash at the T-junction ahead. 

 

 

    Given the current arrangement, the Porsche couldn''t go either forward or backward. 

 

 

    If they managed to push the Porsche, driven by Robin, into the center of the T-junction, the two dump 

trucks waiting at the intersection could easily and effectively smash the Porsche into the wreckage 

 



 

    At that moment, there were less than ten seconds until they reached the T-junction. 

 

 

    Robin nced at the navigation system, a chilling smile on his face, silently counting down, "Five, four, 

three, two, one!" 

 

 

    Vera was confused and didn''t have a chance to ask him what he was up to. 

 

 

    Suddenly, Robin shifted the gears to the highest gear. 

 

 

    This Porsche sports car could elerate from zero to 250 miles per hour in just two seconds. 

 

 

    Simultaneously, Robin executed a sharp turn. 

 

 

    The Porsche barely squeezed past the left side of the Hummer. 

 

 

    Their car grazed the right side of the Hummer in front forcing its way into thene. 

 

 

    Like a sh of lightning, they sped through the intersection. 

 

 



    Just as the Porsche sports car cleared the intersection, a 60 thousand-pound dump truck suddenly 

emerged from the right, racing toward the junction! 

 

 

    The dump truck clipped the back of the Horsche. 

 

 

    The Porsche quickly spun around. 

 

 

    As it rotated 180 degrees, the front of the car brushed against the side of the dump truck. 

 

 

    Fortunately, the way the Porsche spun aligned perfectly with the dump truck''s path. 

 

 

    Consequently, after the impact, the Porsche kept spinning! 

 

 

    As the front of the carpleted a full 360-degree turn, Robin pressed down on the elerator, and the car 

surged back onto its original course, driving normally again. 

 

 

    Vera had her eyes shut tightly, screaming loudly. The brief two seconds of fear nearly overwhelmed 

her! 

 

 

    After speeding for 500 yards, the Porsche sports car gradually came to a halt on the side of the road. 

 

 



    "Ahh... "Vera kept screaming. 

 

 

    "Okay! Stop yelling. Everything is alright now," Robin said as he held her iling arms firmly and 

reprimanded her. 

 

 

    "Huh?" Vera opened her eyes and nced around, asking. "I''m 

 

 

    not dead?" 

 

 

    Robin nodded, "No, you''re still alive. 

 

 

    "Boom!" A loud crash echoed behind them at the intersection, sending up a cloud of dust. 

 

 

    Right after that, a fierce ze erupted from the dust. 

 

    In an instant, mes soared high into the sky! 

 

    The first Hummer, which had been passed by the Porsche, was crushed beneath the dump truck, 

leading to a catastrophic ident as the car exploded. 

 

 

    The other Hummer trailing behind collided with the back of the dump truck, getting crushed into a 

heap of scrap metal by the 60 thousand-pound dump truck, 

 



 

    The men behaving recklessly in the Hummer became nothing more than mush. 

 

 

    The dump truck, having missed colliding with the Porsche, immediately swerved toward the Porsche 

and charged at full speed. 

 

 

    Robin instantly started the Porsche and surged forward 

 

 

    However, right in the middle of thest intersection ahead was another dump truck,pletely blocking the 

entire crossing 

 

 

    The intersection ahead was blocked, and a dump truck was relentlessly pursuing from behind. 

 

 

    In less than three miles, there wasn''t a single escape route. 

 

 

    To make things worse, the dump truck parked at thest intersection suddenly revved up and raced 

toward Robin and Vera. 

 

 

    The road leading to Dawnspire Heights Estates was quite narrow. 

 

 

    A dump truck was driving in the center of the road. 

 



 

    The space on both sides was too tight for the Porsche to squeeze through. 

 

 

    With the dump truck behind them speeding up and another truck charging toward them from the 

opposite direction, Vera shouted in desperation, "What are we going to do? We have no way out!" 

 

 

    Robin disregarded her, a chilling smile tugging at the corners of his mouth. 

 

 

    Suddenly, with the dump truck looming ahead, the Porsche surged forward at full speed! 

 

 

    "Ah! Robin, what are you... what are you doing? Please stop... 

 

 

    Vera was nearly losing her mind. 

 

 

    At that moment, the Porsche charged forward like an enraged bull, hurtling toward the dump truck. 

 

 

    Ten yards, eight yards, five yards.... 

 

 

    The dump truck driver was equally shocked. 

 

 



    Is this guy insane? Does he really want to collide with me in a Porsche? 

 

 

    In the blink of an eye, the Porsche raced to within less than 40 inches of the dump truck. 

 

 

    In the fleeting moment before the collision, Vera Silva stared at the dump truck ahead, feeling as if a 

colossal mountain were about toe crashing down on her. 

 

 

    She shut her eyes in hopelessness, thinking it was all over, everything was finished! 

 

    Ar that moment, a wave of regret washed over hert 

 

    If she hadn''t been curious about Robin and decided to give him a ride home, she wouldn''t have 

ended up in this terrifying situation! 

 

 

    In 

 

 

    the blink of an eye, everything faded to ck...... 


