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Cynthia felt reinvigorated by the thought. Just when all the other bodyguards headed out to see what 

the commotion was about, she gave Freya a look. 

 

The next moment, Freya brought a bowl of medication upstairs. She walked to a deserted corner before 

adding a mysterious substance into it. After that, she headed into Ellie's room. 

 

“Is Mommy back? Mommy...” 

 

When Ellie heard the eagle screeching outside, she got out of bed excitedly. Just when she attempted to 

get down, she was stopped by the nurses. “Ms. Elisa, you can't go down as you're still sick.” 

 

“Let go of me. I want to see Mommy.” 

 

Ellie tried to struggle free but it was a futile effort. 

 

“What are you doing? Let her go this instant,” Freya barked. 

 

The two nurses released Ellie at once. Holding the medication, Freya suggested with a smile, “Ms. Elisa, 

why don't you take this first. After that, I'll take you to see Mommy.” 

 

“Really?” Ellie asked naively. 

 

“Of course.” Freya added, “Once you take your medication, you will feel better. Only then will Mommy 

be happy when she sees you.” 

 

“All right. I'll drink it.” Ellie nodded obediently. 



 

“Good girl. I'll feed you...” Freya prepared to feed Ellie the medication. 

 

“Ellie, Ellie!” 

 

Suddenly, Fifi flew into the room and flapped her wings vehemently to prevent Ellie from drinking the 

medication. 

 

“Stupid bird. Go away.” Freya used her hands to shoo it. 

 

After Fifi was beaten aside, the nurses tried to capture her. 

 

Shoving aside the medication, Ellie screamed, “Don't touch Fifi!” 

 

“Ellie, be a good girl. Don't mind them and drink the medication first.” Freya continued coaxing. 

 

“I don't want to... hack... hack...” Ellie began coughing as she pushed the bowl away. 

 

“Be a good girl and listen to me.” Freya pinned Ellie down and tried to force the medication into her. 

 

“What are you doing?” At that moment, Jamie rushed into the room and saw what was going on. “Let go 

of Ellie!” 

 

“Mr. Jamison.” 

 

The two nurses tried to stop him. 



 

However, neither of them was his match. Slipping easily between them, Jamie kicked the bowl away. 

 

“You...” Overwhelmed by anger, Freya raised her hand to hit him. 

 

However, Jamie kicked her to the ground the very next instance. He yelled, “How dare you hit me? Is 

this how you treat Ellie all this while?” 

 

“Jamie... boohoo...” When Ellie saw Jamie, she threw herself into his arms. 

 

“Jamie, I'm scared. Take me to see Mommy.” 

 

Just when Jamie helped Ellie up to bring her out, Ellie's legs wobbled, causing her to collapse onto the 

ground. 

 

Hence, Jamie carried her out on his back instead. 

 

“Mr. Jamison, stop fooling around. It would be troublesome if Ms. Elisa falls,” the nurses advised. 

 

“Get out of my way!” Jamie barked. “You're not our family nurses. Our family nurses are a lot more 

gentle.” 

 

“Mr. Jamison...” 

 

Just when both of them wanted to pacify Jamie, Freya gave them a look to stop. All she did was shield 

them by the side as if she was worried that they would fall. 

 



Meanwhile, Charlotte carried Robbie down from the car. Dressed entirely in white, she was a stunning 

sight to behold. 

 

At the same time, Fifi the eagle flew over their heads and flapped its wings, just like a guardian angel. 

 

Lupine, Morgan, and the other six female bodyguards stood behind Charlotte in formation. This time, 

they didn't carry any weapons with them. 

 

At Bruce's signal, the Nacht family's bodyguards put down their weapons. 

 

“Ms. Windt. It's Ms. Windt.” 

 

At the sight of Charlotte, Mrs. Rawlston became so emotional that tears welled up in her eyes. 

 

“My God, it really is...” 

 

“Ms. Windt isn't dead. She has returned home!” 

 

When Molly and the other old maids saw Charlotte, they too were thrilled. 

 

Walking out slowly, Zachary looked at Charlotte with mixed emotions. 

 

He had waited two years just for this moment. 

 

Throughout the entire duration, he pined for her return. 


