Chapter 5471

In the afternoon of local time in the United States,

Duncan packed some simple clothes and supplies and took off from Houston
to New York on a Gulfstream business jet sent by An family.

Marshal has already arranged a plane to take off from New York at night and
go to Aurous Hill.

After Duncan lands in New York, he can directly transfer to An family's large
passenger plane.

This time, although only Nicolas, his wife, and the eldest son Marshal will go to
Aurous Hill together,

They were accompanied by many housekeepers, assistants, servants, and
nearly a hundred well-trained bodyguards.

Therefore, what Marshal arranged this time is a private jet converted from a
Boeing 748.

This huge wide-body airliner is divided into upper and lower floors in the nose
part.

There is a small living room and two bedrooms on the upper floor.

Below the bedroom, there are more than 100 standard business class seats
and a restroom for the shift crew.

When Duncan landed in New York, An’s family and their entourage had just
completed boarding in the hangar dedicated to their own shipping company.



The Gulfstream business jet taxied directly into the hangar and slowly stopped
on the parking stand next to the 748.

Immediately afterward, the cabin door opened, and one crew member took
Duncan off the plane,

While another crew member helped him carry the suitcase and sent him all the
way to the Boeing 748 next door.

The crew took him directly to the second floor of 748.

At this time, Marshal was chatting with his parents on the sofa seat in the
living room.

Seeing that the crew brought Duncan up, he hurriedly waved to Duncan,
“Come on!” Come on, Duncan, sit down quickly, | was waiting for you.”

Duncan smiled slightly, first greeted the elders, called Uncle An and Aunt An,
and then said to Marshal,

“Marshal, your itinerary is arranged too tight, why fly at night,”
“Why not let Uncle and Aunt have a good night's rest,”

"And fly again tomorrow morning!” Marshal smiled helplessly,
“It's not up to me when to fly.”

The old lady An on the side smiled and said, “Duncan, let’s fly at night, and we
will arrive soon after a night's sleep.”

"Besides, we must not sleep well on the plane, and we will wake up from
sleep.”



“It will still be dark when we arrive at the place. The journey is tiring, and we
can't sleep well.”

“So it is practical, just catch up on sleep after landing, and it will be dawn
when you wake up,”

“so you don't have to suffer from jet lag. If you fly in the morning and fly all
the way to Aurous Hill in a particularly energetic way,”

“It's still early in the morning when you arrive in Aurous Hill. It's not easy to
reverse the jet lag.”

Marshal said with admiration, “Auntie, it's you who have to say it,”

“And it's much more reasonable now that you've said it. You think more
comprehensively than | do. *

Mrs. An said with a smile, “Stop praising me here. Who can compare with you
when it comes to comprehensive consideration.”

Nicolas looked out the window for a moment of silence, and then asked Mrs.
An,

“Where are we going by plane?”

The old lady said patiently, “Didn't | tell you just now, let's go to Aurous Hill
and find Charlie.”

“Find Charlie...” Nicolas murmured, and asked again,
“How old is Charlie this year? Has he become an adult?”

The old lady said, “Charlie is twenty-eight this year, maybe when he is found,
he can be found with our grandson.”



Nicolas was stunned, Nodding his head, looked out of the window blankly
again, and stopped talking.

Duncan asked the old lady in a low voice, “Auntie, Uncle An, is he serious
again?

"I have explained the situation to him repeatedly, but most of the time he just
turns his head and forgets it.”

Then, the old lady said, “The reason why | hurried to Aurous Hill is also for this
reason. | can't remember either.”

“Hey..." Duncan sighed, thinking to himself, “Charlie has supernatural powers
to save me,”

“And it must be easy for him to treat the old man’s dementia.”
“Even if he really doesn’t want to meet the old couple,”

“At least he has to find a way to cure the old man’s illness...”

Just when Duncan was thinking about something, the old lady said,
"By the way, Duncan, you have solved cases for so many years.”

"Tell me, based on your experience, where should we start to find Charlie's
whereabouts?”

“This...” Duncan seemed to be thinking, but in fact, he was thinking to himself,

“The An family searched the whole world long ago, but they didn't review
Aurous Hill properly.”

“If  don't know Charlie, you told me to find out his whereabouts,”



“Then | must have to find a way to turn Aurous Hill upside down,”

“Let alone a person, even a dog, especially in a relatively closed environment
like an orphanage... But if you ask me now, What should | say?”

In desperation, Duncan could only say vaguely, “I think this matter,”

“Because it has been too many years, so if we really want to go back to the
place where the incident happened to investigate,”

“The chances of finding him should be relatively slim. As you said,”

“Charlie should be twenty-eight years old now. Adults who are twenty-eight
years old rarely live in one place all the time."

"Even if he was indeed still in Aurous Hill after the accident, twenty years have
passed,”

“It is unlikely that he will stay in Aurous Hill forever.”
“Also...” the old lady sighed, “Whether rich or not, in this social environment,”

“It is rare for young people to stay in one place for twenty years. Don't
move..."



