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Chapter 2493 
“Why don’t you continue talking?” Lucas looked at 
Siena with stern eyes. 
After holding her breath for a few seconds, Siena 
continued what she said just now: “Young Master, you 
shouldn’t leave without 
saying goodbye. I saw you were not in the room this 
morning, so I thought something happened to you.” 
Lucas: “When I left, you slept like a pig.” 
Siena blushed immediately: “Didn’t you say yesterday 
that you would never go back to Hogan’s house? Did 
you forgive your 
father? Young Master, if I were you, I would definitely 
not calm down so quickly, I should stay outside for a 
few days before I can 
go home.” 
Lucas: “…Who said I’m calm?” 
Siena was at a loss for words. 
At this time, a figure slowly walked over from the gate 
of the courtyard. 
“Young Master, your father is here.” After Siena 
reminded him, she immediately returned to the kitchen 
with the dinner plate. 



Mr. Hogan just woke up and heard that Lucas was back, 
so he came over to have a look. 
“Lucas, it’s good that you can figure it out. I thought 
you went to your mother’s place!” Mr. Hogan entered 
the living room and 
took out a card from his pocket. I will send you a sum 
of money every month for living expenses. Also, I will 
find you a new 
school to go to school.” 
Lucas took the card and held it in the palm of his hand 
without saying a word. 
Mr. Hogan knew that he was angry, but he didn’t 
intend to indulge his temper. 
“This is the Hogan family. If you want to integrate 
into this family, you must abide by the rules of this 
family. I am usually busy 
with official duties, and your stepmother manages the 
trivial matters at home. So you’d better not mess with 
your stepmother. Of 
course, if she does too much, you can tell me.” 
After Mr. Hogan finished speaking, he left. 
In the evening, Siena brings a bowl of noodles to the 
table. 
Seeing the noodles, Lucas frowned, and asked, “Siena, 
what’s your surname?” 
Siena was uneasy: “My mother-in-law and I are 
surnamed Stefanini.” 



Lucas: “Siena Stefanini!” 
Siena: “Young Master, I’m Siena Stefanini and my 
nickname is Sissy but no one calls me Sissy.” 
Lucas gritted his teeth: “Don’t you want to be lazy 
anymore? Make me a bowl of noodles?!” 
Siena sighed helplessly: “There is dog meat in the 
refrigerator, do you eat it? Today the kitchen only gives 
me dog meat. I think 
they did it on purpose.” 
Lucas: “…” 
Siena: “Young Master, if you can’t eat noodles, there 
are steamed buns, you can eat it.” 
Lucas stood up with his fists clenched, his face livid. 
Siena immediately grabbed him, “Young master, don’t 
be impulsive! Your father told you this morning not to 
mess with your 
mother.” 
“Get out!” Lucas’s body muscles were tense, and anger 
was burning in his heart. 
He pushed Siena away, strode into the kitchen, and 
took out the raw dog meat from the refrigerator. 
Seeing him heading towards the main building like a 
gust of wind, Siena immediately ran after him. 
… 
Siena was still a step too late. 



When she chased to the main building, Lucas had 
already smashed Mrs. Hogan’s dinner and tried to stuff 
raw dog meat into 
Mrs. Hogan’s mouth. 

   
 


