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As Kent approached, he found that this car had been modified, and the scope of the car could just cover 

his vision. There was a trace of the car parking not far away. 

 

He quickly walked along the trace. At the beginning, there was a little mark, but later it disappeared. 

This was a rare good road of the unfinished building. 

 

Now he finally understood why Jerry would have so long sound of the engine after he parked the car. All 

he did was to hide the other car. 

 

The road was connected in all directions. There was no monitor around. So Kent didn't know which 

direction they went. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Kent was unwilling to lose the clue he had tried so hard to find. He walked in the distance anxiously. He 

was also worried that Vern would be in a greater danger if he found him one more second late. 

 

"What is this?" Kent looked around. Not far away under the sun, the paint under the wheels was clear. 

 

His eyes suddenly lit up and he drove along the line. 

 

A car was parked not far away. Kent hid his car in a corner and approached the car carefully. 

 

It was an old and shabby house, which was more frightening than an unfinished building. It seemed to 

collapse at any time. 

 

Kent slowly approached the window along the wall. The window was old, and he could just see what 

happened inside from the crack. Emily was sitting on the only chair, and behind her were several strong 

men in black. 

 

And the man left on the ground was Vern. 

 

Seeing that, Kent's pupils dilated in a flash. He was angry at the cruel woman. 

 

The house was very tattered, and there was even no door. When Emily felt nothing, Kent appeared 

suddenly. 

 

If someone else had appeared, it would not have been so shocking. 

 

"What... Why are you here?!" Emily pointed at Kent in disbelief. Hadn't this man been drawn away by 

Jerry? Why did he show up here? Damn Jerry, didn't he do his job well? 

 



"What? Are you surprised?" Kent said with a smile. At the same time, he was vigilantly observing the 

surroundings, trying to find the most advantageous position for himself. 

 

The room was old and shabby, with places that people could turn over and get out of. It might not be 

difficult for him to get away, but that was not his purpose. 

 

Kent looked at Vern. He was sitting there weakly with a rope tied around his body and looked at 

everything in front of him with doubts. 

 

"Emily, have you forgotten my warning?" 

 

As Kent spoke, he moved closer and closer, as if the shadow in Emily's heart ran into the real world, 

making her panic and forget where she was. 

 

grabbed the knife from her hand. The series of actions were 

 

by Kent. He pressed Emily against the wall. His eyes were not as gentle as usual, but 

 

each other and suddenly didn't know what 

 

pressed to the side, revealing half of her face with difficulty, and her heart was full of hatred for 

 

matter what happened, it 

 

you staying there? 

 

words were squeezed out of her teeth. Vern was her only bargaining chip now. 

 

those men did not pay attention to Vern on the ground. They 

 

those men approach him and then started to think about how to 

 

you take one more step forward, I will not be able to hold 

 

and pressed into Emily's neck a little more. Slight blood flowed out. Emily 

 

You are 

 

not move because of the blade. Those strong men could not doing anything 

 

like a lunatic, gambling 

 

come over?" asked Kent, staring at them. His voice was not too loud 

 

decisive as before. She began to hesitate. The cold touch 



 

"Let him go!" 

 

men, fearing that Kent would kill her. Those strong men thought they could save Emily, but since she 

chose to let Vern go, they said 

 

loosened the rope around Vern, who was free in an instant. 

 

a serious illness and 

 

"I'm fine." 

 

his head, looking at Kent with inquiring eyes. He was shocked 

 

I have my car here and the engine is still 

 

just wanted to save Vern, so he didn't care what 

 

controlled by 

 

Vern was very worried about Kent. He 

 

Kent, but he didn't care too much about the present situation. Controlling Emily, Kent wanted to leave 

with him. Those people were 

 

can leave first. I will 

 

when he saw the current situation. He just hoped that Vern could leave here as soon as possible so that 

 

match for them if they used 

 

that Kent wasn't holding her as focused as he was just now, so she was about to fight back. She had 

 

at them and found that they all had guns. 

 

"Sir, are you okay?" 

 

crowd at a glance, who looked a little embarrassed and 

 

Have 

 

Jonas who rushed in. Seeing Vern was saved, he breathed a sigh of relief. He patted his friend on the 

shoulder and sincerely said, 


