
Chapter 5872 

Charlie looked at him, then at the cells around him, and asked him with a 

smile: 

“Are you really very capable?” 

Gustavo knew what he meant, coughed twice awkwardly, and explained: 

“Of course, although we are very powerful, we are just a stinkier fa.rt in front 

of the US government…” 

At this point, Gustawo sighed deeply and said dejectedly: 

“Mr. Yechen, how about I tell you about the second plan?” 

“The second plan is not so radical…” 

Charlie nodded: “Say it.” 

Gustavo said hurriedly: “Look Mr. Yechen, Joseph is still very influential in 

Brooklyn Prison.” 

“Since you are his uncle and he respects you so much and listens to you in 

everything,” 

“Can you tell him that he will try his best to keep me alive in Brooklyn Prison 

no matter what.” 

Charlie smiled and said: “Gustavo, Joseph can’t help you. Even if he is the most 

powerful prisoner here,” 

“And even if many prisoners here are his younger brothers, he is just a 

prisoner.” 



“Do you think he can save your life?” 

Gustavo nodded and said: “It seems that there are many brothers here.” 

“As long as he is willing to do his best to protect me, it may not be that easy 

for my son to kill me.” 

“When the time comes, I will find a way to transfer to Joseph’s prison area.” 

“Every day Living with him would be safer that way!” 

As he spoke, Gustavo begged: “It’s just that Joseph only listens to your 

command.” 

“You have to help me talk to him…” 

Charlie said disdainfully: “Gustavo, have you ever thought about it,” 

“Even if I ask Joseph to protect you, what should you do if your son uses 

connections outside to transfer him from this prison?” 

“He can completely draw out all Joseph’s people bit by bit,” 

“And then arrange for his people to come in one by one.” 

“Once his power in this prison is stronger than that left by Joseph,” 

“You will definitely die!” 

Gustavo suddenly became nervous and murmured: 

“Then… what should I do, Mr. Yechen…” 

Seeing him in a panic, Charlie smiled slightly and asked: 



“Gustavo, what are you doing? If you really want to save your life,” 

“You still have to start with the Routhchild family.” 

“As long as you grasp their pulse, they will definitely save your life.” 

Gustavo quickly asked: “Mr. Yechen, what should I do?” 

“How can I grasp the Routhchild family’s pulse?” 

Charlie smiled and said, “Don’t worry, I will tell you after tonight.” 

… 

At this moment. 

Inside Bruce’s warden’s office. 

A livid Bruce gritted his teeth and posted a video online. 

The title of the video is: “Brooklyn Prison: The Private Cage of the Routhchild 

Family.” 

At the beginning of the video, Bruce introduced himself to the camera: 

“Hello everyone, I am the warden of Brooklyn Prison in New York. Chief Bruce 

Weinstein,” 

“What you are seeing right now is my office in Brooklyn Prison.” 

“As we all know, Brooklyn Prison is a federal prison where prisoners who have 

violated American law are held.” 

“However, there are many hidden secrets in this prison that everyone does not 

know.” 



“Today, I will take you to see another side of this prison that is unknown to the 

public.” 

At this point, Bruce stood up and walked around. 

Went to the bookshelf mechanism, opened the secret passage to the camera, 

And the opposite elevator door appeared in the camera. 

Bruce showed a hand in the picture, pointed at the elevator door, and said: 

“You must be very curious as to why there is an elevator door behind the 

bookshelf in my office.” 

“Today I will take you to take a look. Where does the elevator go?” 

After that, he opened the elevator door, stepped into the elevator, and 

pressed the button. 

Then, the elevator went all the way down and opened the door underground. 

Bruce stepped into the basement. 

He first took a general picture of the basement, then switched the camera, 

pointed the front camera at his face, and said with a smile: 

“What you are seeing now is a very hidden underground chamber under the 

Brooklyn Prison.” 

“You wouldn’t have thought of it, right?” 

“There is such a secret underground chamber in a federal prison!” 

“What’s even more interesting is that this underground chamber is not the 

original configuration of Brooklyn Prison,” 



“But my boss, Mr. Matt Routhchild of the Routhchild family, spent a lot of 

money to secretly build it.” 

“Even the government does not know the existence of this place.” 

“You may ask why Matt was able to build a secret tunnel and an underground 

space in a federal prison.” 

“The answer to this question is actually very simple,” 

“Just because his name has a very famous surname, Routhchild!” 

“The Routhchild has enough strength to allow them to dig a secret tunnel 

wherever they want.” 

“As long as Mr. Matt is willing, he can even dig a tunnel from the Empire State 

Building in New York.” 

“He dug a secret passage directly under the bed in the bedroom of my home 

in Las Vegas,” 

“And I bet that he must also be seriously preparing for this amazing project of 

the century;” 

“You should be curious, why did Matt want to dig a secret tunnel from New 

York to Las Vegas?” 

“Well, let me tell you the reason. As long as this tunnel is built,” 

“It will be more convenient for him to continue having s3x with my wife.” 

“Together, for a long time, they had to worry about having an affair.” 

“Once this tunnel is built, he will no longer have to worry about it!” 



“Here, I solemnly thank Mr. Matt for his support before I left.” 

“During the time I came from Las Vegas to New York to serve as the warden,” 

“He has been using his circumc!sed, ugly little brother to comfort the 

extremely empty body of my s!ut wife!” 

“Thank you, much respect Mr. Matt Routhchild!” 

 


