
World In My Hands Chapter 2

Chapter 2 Divorced Lady
Jonathan saw the beautiful woman and recalled that her name was Jennifer Hoffman.

She wore a purple sleeping gown while her limbs were tied, and her mouth was sealed with

tape.

Jennifer also saw Jonathan, and she recognized him. Her eyes glimmered with tears from the

utter despair she felt earlier. She was fresh out of the shower and was watching the television

on the couch when someone knocked on the door. Then the two men barged into her unit.

They made known their intentions upon entering, the valuables and also her.

Jennifer would have relented if it was just the money, but she wanted to die when she knew

that those men wanted to violate her body too.

After they tied her to the bed, the two of them planned to do her together. Jennifer had no

way to defend herself, and just as she fell into despair, a series of knocks sounded.

She caught sight of Jonathan, and even though she knew him, she started tearing up at his

appearance. At that moment, she was more agitated than when the commoners saw the

Liberation Army.

Jennifer had always been interested in Jonathan. He was just a security guard, but the aura

surrounding him was different from the others. Jonathan looked like a carefree and rebellious

man whom no one could restrain.

His appearance at that moment reaffirmed what Jennifer thought of him.

“Are you okay?” Jonathan asked with his back facing her.

Jennifer immediately remembered her current state and blushed as she replied, “I’m fine.”

He responded, “Glad to know you’re okay. I’ll go and call the police.”

Jennifer was shocked and shouted, “Wait!”

“What’s wrong?” Jonathan asked after her exclamation.

His back was still facing her, and never once did he turn to look at her. From this alone,

Jennifer thought that he was a real gentleman, which left an even better impression on her.

She answered, “Can you untie me from these ropes first?”

Jennifer would really run herself into a wall and die if the police saw her in her current state.

“Oh, okay,” Jonathan responded right away.

Jennifer then made another request with a pleading tone, “Can you do it while your eyes are

closed?”

Jonathan found it amusing, but he agreed nonetheless. Then he moved to Jennifer’s side with

his eyes closed.

“Ah! You’re touching the wrong place,” Jennifer reminded him with her face burning red from

embarrassment.

Jonathan snickered inwardly. He was never a serious man, especially in front of beauties.

However, he pretended to be a gentleman because he liked Jennifer.

Since Jennifer wanted him to close his eyes, then he naturally did not oppose and seized the

opportunity given to him.

Of course, he knew his limit and did not arouse her suspicion.

Jennifer regretted her decision to make him undo the ropes with his eyes closed. She might

as well let him do it with his eyes open since he had already seen her earlier.

Ultimately, Jonathan managed to untie all the ropes around Jennifer, and he uttered, “I’ll go

out now. Please change your clothes.”

Jennifer nodded in response, and her cheeks were flushed.

Then he left the room to make a call to the police, and Jennifer exited the room after five

minutes, having changed into a black fitting dress.

It was undeniable that Jennifer was a temptress, and her choice of fashion was top-notch too.

“Gorgeous.” Jonathan gaped at the sight.

Jennifer was happy as any woman would when they received a compliment. Then, she saw

the two crooks on the ground and looked at Jonathan in surprise. “You knocked them out?”

He nodded and answered proudly, “Of course, it’s me. How else would they have fainted?”

“You were in the military?” Jennifer asked curiously.

Jonathan glazed his eyes over Jennifer’s beautiful and tempting chest, and she noticed it. Her

face reddened again from slight anger and embarrassment.

Jonathan replied casually, “Yes, I’ll still take them on easily even if there are ten of them.”

Jennifer let out a chuckle when she thought he was boasting. She did not know that Jonathan

was not boasting and that he was actually being humble. At the level of the two crooks, he

could take on a hundred of them without breaking a sweat.

“I’m Jennifer. Thank you for saving me today. I think I’ll be in great trouble if it wasn’t for you.”

Jennifer extended her hand toward Jonathan.

The man immediately shook her hand and introduced himself, “I’m Jonathan Lawson, a

security guard in this residential area.”

He let go of her hand after a while. It was important to be discreet when taking advantage of

another person, or else it would garner him hatred.

Jennifer recalled doubting him earlier and said, “I never knew there was someone as strong as

you among the security guards. It’s such a waste of talent.”
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