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Carter shook his head. It was terrifying for them to have Vinson, who was good at
manipulation, as their boss.

Luckily, I'm not his staff nor his rival. Otherwise, | would have been a victim to his mind
games, too, without me even realizing it.

He was impressed by Vinson's ability to settle the issue.

Before leaving the conference room, they had to sign a contract stating that they wouldn't
resign in the next three years. Even after all of them had left, Jordan was still looking at
Vinson with admiration.

Carter chuckled as he pushed up his glasses and patted Jordan on the shoulder. “Are you
still in shock?”

Feeling the pat on his shoulder, Jordan immediately returned to his senses. He grabbed
Vinson and asked, "How did you do that?"’

Vinson glanced at him and said, “You just have to find out what they want, and then, you
satisfy them.”

Jordan took a notebook and a pen, ready to jot down Vinson'’s advice.
However, Vinson stopped talking.

Jordan tilted his head. “What's next then?”

Vinson was typing rapidly on his phone as he replied to Jordan, “Nothing else.”
Jordan was once again left puzzled.

Nothing else? That's all? But I still have so many unanswered questions.

Jordan was still pestering Vinson with questions, but the latter's gaze was fixed on his phone
screen instead.



Jordan was upset with his attitude. “Who are you texting? Your internet girlfriend?"?
Vinson shot him a cold glare, and Jordan immediately kept quiet.
Carter, who had been standing at the side, felt that something was off. “What happened?”

Vinson's expression turned solemn. “l sent The Crew to protect Arielle in the dark, and | was
informed that none of them turned up when Arielle almost died in an explosion. | suspect
that they might have...”

Hearing this, Carter and Jordan'’s hearts skipped a beat.

Jordan blurted out, "Almost died in an explosion? What do you mean? Is that guy after Ms.
Moore?”

Vinson nodded. “Not only that. | was late just now because they installed a bomb on the
cruise Arielle and her family were on.”

Upon hearing that, the talkative Jordan suddenly looked solemn and remained silent.

Carter's expression darkened. “I'll send some of my men to protect her now. You should
focus on finding The Crew and also investigating the incident.”

"Okay.” Vinson nodded and started calling The Crew again.

However, he couldn’t get in touch with all four of them, nor could he locate them. It was as
if they had just disappeared into thin air.

However, all signs clearly pointed that they were still alive out there...
What happened to them?

Vinson got irritated as he abruptly suggested, “Come on. | want to go shopping. It's been a
while since | last shopped in Epea.”

Carter immediately caught the implicit meaning of his words. Vinson was trying to lure the
mastermind out by using himself as bait.



He frowned. "Let me make some arrangements first... Don't rush into this. Let's wait for
Harvey to return. He's got a lead, and I'm sure he's coming back soon.”

However, Vinson remained silent.

He was never a reckless person, but somehow, he was always edgy whenever Arielle was
involved.

Suddenly, Vinson was reminded of Carter telling him

that he was falling for her.



