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After moving the eagle to a safe place, Robbie left hurriedly. 

 

“Mr. Robinson, are you okay?” Right when Robbie got up to the hill, Bruce saw him and dashed to his 

front. 

 

“I’m fine.” Robbie shook his head. Before he could say anything, Spencer and a few bodyguards wheeled 

Henry toward them, while the old man was shouting anxiously, “Robbie, Robbie… We finally found you. 

You almost scared me to death.” 

 “Great-grandpa…” Seeing how anxious Henry was, Robbie felt guilty. 

 “Let me look at you. Did you hurt yourself?” Henry took Robbie’s hands and scanned his injuries. “What 

happened to your hands? Why are they scraped? And what happened to your knees? What’s going on? 

Did someone bully you?” 

 

Robbie hurriedly explained, “No. I tripped over and fell. I’m sorry for making you worry, Great-grandpa.” 

 “Silly child. You can tell me your problems. I’ll help you with it. Don’t keep everything to yourself and 

never run away from them.” Henry was scared out of his wits. 

 

Before he could even send Jamie and Ellie to school, he received a call from Cain informing him that his 

great-grandson had run away. 

 

He immediately asked the driver to turn back and went to search for Robbie. 

Jamie and Ellie were absent from the school celebration because of this. When they learned what 

happened, they were worried and wanted to look for their brother, but they were sent back home by 

Henry. 

 

 



  

At the same time, Bruce received the news and rushed to meet with them. Together, they started the 

search for Robbie. 

 

The search continued for half an hour, and they finally found him. 

 

Robbie cooked up an excellent reason. “I’m just here to look for my mechanical dove. I released my 

second dove, but it didn’t come back to me. It went missing somewhere here, so I came to find it.” 

 “Alright. No matter what it is, it’s fine as long as you’re well. Let’s go home now.” Henry didn’t insist on 

pursuing this matter in front of so many people. All he wanted was to bring Robbie back home. 

 

“Okay.” Robbie nodded. 

 

Bruce held his hand and was about to help him into the car. 

 

Suddenly, Cain shouted, “Bruce!” 

 

Glancing back, Bruce saw a few female bodyguards of the Lindberg family armed with weapons rushing 

toward them menacingly. 

 

“Are they from the Lindberg family?” Henry frowned and commanded, “Show them no mercy if they are 

to behave arrogantly.” 

 

“Yes, Mr. Nacht.” The bodyguards of the Nacht family went forward. 

 

Seeing how everything turned out, Robbie furrowed his brows and realized his mistakes. Shoot! I’m just 

here to find out some clues about Mommy, but it seems I had accidentally caused the conflict between 

the two families to erupt. 



 

When Lupine saw them, she immediately questioned, “As expected from the Nacht family. Where is our 

pet eagle?” 

 

Their pet eagle, Fifi, often soared freely on the hill behind Lindberg residence. It got hurt the day before 

yesterday and after resting at home for a while; it tried to fly again and disappeared later on. 

 

They immediately went to check the surveillance for any trespassing into the Northridge’s region. Fifi 

almost hurt Robbie before, so they thought the Nachts were here to capture Fifi, hence Lupine and 

others rushed to the scene. 

 

Meanwhile, Morgan reported everything to Charlotte. She even added fuel to the fire and said, “They 

must’ve captured Fifi. Plus, that old geezer who always takes advantage of his old age is here. The men 

of the Nacht family are now on the hill behind our residence.” 

 

Upon hearing her words, Charlotte immediately put everything aside and walked out of the study while 

putting on her coat. “Let’s go and take a look.” 

 

“Yes, ma’am.” Morgan followed Charlotte, and they rushed outside. 

 

“We’re here to look for Mr. Robinson. No one saw your pet eagle.” Bruce replied coldly and took 

Robbie’s hand. 

 

Right at that moment, Lupine added, “Then why are you guys here? This is the territory of the Lindberg 

family.” 


