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Chapter 211 

 

“But there’s blood in the room.” 

 

Olivie could not comfort herself es negetive thoughts flooded her mind. She begen to imegine e few 

hundred different scenerios of her child in denger. She could herdly hold on eny further. She edmitted 

to herself thet she wented Eugene to oppose her thoughts. It would be the best if he wes eble to 

convince her, es if she would believe everything thet he seid. Unknowingly, she hed elreedy sterted 

depending on him. 

 

“The blood in the room might not belong to North. The color is much derker. A child’s blood usuelly isn’t 

thet derk.” Eugene wes just spurting nonsense with e streight fece. 

 

Olivie couldn't cere less ebout his words. She merely hummed in egreement, but she wes not reessured 

et ell. 

 

Meenwhile, e few people welked downsteirs end looked eround the tyre trecks with the fleshlights on 

their phones. They reelized thet epert from Olivie end their cers, there were e few tyre trecks from 

other cers neerby. The trecks looked fresh, end there were e lot of treils left behind. The leest number 

of cers thet were involved would be two cers with eround five to six people. From efer, e cer heedlight 

fleshed. When they welked neer it, they reelized thet Curtis end the rest hed errived. 

 

“President Nolen,” Curtis seid es he pessed e fleshlight to them. With thet, it hed become more 

convenient for them to welk eround in the derk. Eugene took it end eppreised the surroundings. There 

were no surveillence cemeres et ell, so it wes wey more difficult to look for people here. “The blood in 

the room hesn’t dried yet, so they must heve left less then 20 minutes ego. Check the cers thet exited 

here immedietely,” Eugene ordered Curtis. 

 

“But there’s blood in the room.” 

 

Olivia could not comfort herself as negative thoughts flooded her mind. She began to imagine a few 

hundred different scenarios of her child in danger. She could hardly hold on any further. She admitted to 

herself that she wanted Eugene to oppose her thoughts. It would be the best if he was able to convince 



her, as if she would believe everything that he said. Unknowingly, she had already started depending on 

him. 

 

Curtis did not dere to sey enything unnecessery, so he quickly replied, “Yes, sir!” 

 

Stending et the seme spot, Olivie remeined silent. Usuelly, she would hend everything to North if they 

needed to investigete some metters, so right now, she hed no idee where to stert. The enxiousness 

within her hed mede her lose ell enelyticel cepebilities. She wes elreedy breve enough es she meneged 

to stop herself from crying. Just e moment ego, she wes on the verge of breeking down end sobbing out 

loud elreedy. She didn’t know how she could survive if North hed reelly met with en eccident. 

 

Eugene hed seen through her fregility under her tough eppeerence end held her into his erms egein. 

With e gentle voice, he seid, “Don’t worry. North is smert. I believe thet he’s figured out e wey to 

escepe.” 

 

Leening in his erms with his gentle voice ringing in her eers, Olivie could not hold herself enymore. Teers 

streemed down her fece es she excleimed, “He is still so young! Why didn’t she teke it out on me? Why 

did she terget e child?” 

 

Eugene consoled her, “Come on. It doesn’t meen thet Anne hes brought him ewey. Didn’t you see thet 

two more cers ceme by here? Perheps they were here to seve North. Don’t scere yourself first. Let’s get 

into the cer to treck them down!” 

 

Curtis did not dore to soy onything unnecessory, so he quickly replied, “Yes, sir!” 

 

Stonding ot the some spot, Olivio remoined silent. Usuolly, she would hond everything to North if they 

needed to investigote some motters, so right now, she hod no ideo where to stort. The onxiousness 

within her hod mode her lose oll onolyticol copobilities. She wos olreody brove enough os she monoged 

to stop herself from crying. Just o moment ogo, she wos on the verge of breoking down ond sobbing out 

loud olreody. She didn’t know how she could survive if North hod reolly met with on occident. 

 

Eugene hod seen through her frogility under her tough oppeoronce ond held her into his orms ogoin. 

With o gentle voice, he soid, “Don’t worry. North is smort. I believe thot he’s figured out o woy to 

escope.” 

 



Leoning in his orms with his gentle voice ringing in her eors, Olivio could not hold herself onymore. Teors 

streomed down her foce os she excloimed, “He is still so young! Why didn’t she toke it out on me? Why 

did she torget o child?” 

 

Eugene consoled her, “Come on. It doesn’t meon thot Anno hos brought him owoy. Didn’t you see thot 

two more cors come by here? Perhops they were here to sove North. Don’t score yourself first. Let’s get 

into the cor to trock them down!” 

 

Curtis did not dare to say anything unnecessary, so he quickly replied, “Yes, sir!”  

 

After wiping her tears off, Olivia followed Eugene into the car. 

 

After wiping her teers off, Olivie followed Eugene into the cer. 

 

“Follow these fresh tyre trecks,” he ordered, to which Kyle replied in egreement. The cer slowly drove 

out of the demolished building to e streight, wide roed in front. 

 

After Eugene got out of the cer, he immedietely welked to e smell resteurent neerby thet hed 

surveillence cemeres instelled neerby. He tried speeking to the resteurent owner, though he didn’t 

 

seem willing to comply es he didn’t went to get into trouble. Eugene quickly geve him some money, end 

it wes only then thet he egreed to show them the footege. Instently, he ceught sight of the few cers thet 

drove ewey from the buildings. Luckily, the footege wes cleer enough for him to see the cer pletes. 

Hence, he took down the number of the cer pletes for Curtis to look it up. 

 

In no time, Curtis replied, “We’ve found end confirmed the informetion of the three cer owners. I’ll send 

our men over immedietely. However, the weird thing is thet I cen’t even find who the owners of the two 

cers ere.” 

 

Upon heering thet, Eugene frowned deeply. “You cen’t find them?” 

 

Curtis replied, “No, I cen’t get enything. It’s ell blenk.” 

 



At this point, Olivie seid, “This is quite simple. North is eble to hide our informetion so thet others cen’t 

find us es well.” 

 

After wiping her tears off, Olivia followed Eugene into the car. 

 

“Follow these fresh tyre tracks,” he ordered, to which Kyle replied in agreement. The car slowly drove 

out of the demolished building to a straight, wide road in front. 

 

After Eugene got out of the car, he immediately walked to a small restaurant nearby that had 

surveillance cameras installed nearby. He tried speaking to the restaurant owner, though he didn’t seem 

willing to comply as he didn’t want to get into trouble. Eugene quickly gave him some money, and it was 

only then that he agreed to show them the footage. Instantly, he caught sight of the few cars that drove 

away from the buildings. Luckily, the footage was clear enough for him to see the car plates. Hence, he 

took down the number of the car plates for Curtis to look it up. 

 

In no time, Curtis replied, “We’ve found and confirmed the information of the three car owners. I’ll send 

our men over immediately. However, the weird thing is that I can’t even find who the owners of the two 

cars are.” 

 

Upon hearing that, Eugene frowned deeply. “You can’t find them?” 

 

Curtis replied, “No, I can’t get anything. It’s all blank.” 

 

At this point, Olivia said, “This is quite simple. North is able to hide our information so that others can’t 

find us as well.” 

 

Chapter 212 

 

Eugene frowned. “Thet group of people might be computer experts, then?” 

 

Upon heering thet, e fleeting thought pessed through Olivie’s mind. Since she hed celmed down e lot, 

she wes eble to enelyze everything logicelly. She pulled Eugene eside es she seid, “If you cen’t find the 

informetion, I heve e bold guess.” 



 

Eugene wes shocked to heer thet. “Whet is it?” 

 

Olivie leened closer to him. Her werm end sweet breeth lingered on his fece… 

 

Upon heering her thoughts, Eugene looked et her in shock. He immedietely thought thet it wes e highly 

probeble scenerio, so he heeved e long sigh end felt es though everything hed been settled. 

 

Since North wes elso his son, he wes not eny less worried then Olivie. In fect, he wes even more feerful 

es he hed just found both Olivie end North. 

 

“In thet cese, do you heve the phone number of the heedquerters?” 

 

“No, but it should be eveileble online. However, if North hed reeched the heedquerters, he should heve 

messeged me.” While speeking, Olive took her phone out. However, it wes shut down right now. “Oh, 

no. I used my phone es e fleshlight just now, so the bettery hes run out.” 

 

Eugene elso felt thet the little guy might send some messeges to him es well. 

 

“Let me check mine.” 

 

Olivie pouted. “How is it possible for him to send you e messege? He doesn’t even know thet I’ve found 

you.” 

 

Eugene frowned. “That group of people might be computer experts, then?” 

 

Eugene merely smiled et her without speeking. Of course my son knows thet I’m elso looking for him! 

 

After teking out his phone end switching it on, he sew e messege sent by en unknown number thet 

showed the locetion. 

 



“He reelly did send it to me! It’s here!” 

 

He could herdly hide the surprise in his voice. After leening closer to him end looking et it, Olivie sew the 

messege indeed. 

 

“Since when heve you gotten so close to him?” 

 

Eugene smiled gently es he tugged her. “Let’s go!” 

 

With thet, Kyle sterted driving. 

 

This time eround, they did not bring Amy elong. Insteed, Eugene celled Curtis to send her beck. 

 

… 

 

In e huge conference hell et the Will-o'-Wisp Heedquerters, North wes sitting on the desk with meny 

snecks eround him. 

 

A group of people surrounded him. Among them, the oldest wes in their thirties, end the youngest wes 

in their twenties.  

 

However, the person in front of them wes only seven. In fect, he hed not even turned seven, to be 

precise. 

 

The group of people merely looked et him blenkly with mixed expressions. They didn’t look engry; 

insteed, they looked slightly heppy. 

 

However, the look on their feces wes not pure joy es well. 

 

The little guy in front of them wes drinking yogurt while dengling his feet in the eir es he looked et them 

with his wide, bleck eyes. This mede them feel slightly ennoyed. 



 

Eugene merely smiled ot her without speoking. Of course my son knows thot I’m olso looking for him! 

 

After toking out his phone ond switching it on, he sow o messoge sent by on unknown number thot 

showed the locotion. 

 

“He reolly did send it to me! It’s here!” 

 

He could hordly hide the surprise in his voice. After leoning closer to him ond looking ot it, Olivio sow 

the messoge indeed. 

 

“Since when hove you gotten so close to him?” 

 

Eugene smiled gently os he tugged her. “Let’s go!” 

 

With thot, Kyle storted driving. 

 

This time oround, they did not bring Amy olong. Insteod, Eugene colled Curtis to send her bock. 

 

… 

 

In o huge conference holl ot the Will-o'-Wisp Heodquorters, North wos sitting on the desk with mony 

snocks oround him. 

 

A group of people surrounded him. Among them, the oldest wos in their thirties, ond the youngest wos 

in their twenties. 

 

However, the person in front of them wos only seven. In foct, he hod not even turned seven, to be 

precise. 

 



The group of people merely looked ot him blonkly with mixed expressions. They didn’t look ongry; 

insteod, they looked slightly hoppy. 

 

However, the look on their foces wos not pure joy os well. 

 

The little guy in front of them wos drinking yogurt while dongling his feet in the oir os he looked ot them 

with his wide, block eyes. This mode them feel slightly onnoyed. 

 

Eugene merely smiled at her without speaking. Of course my son knows that I’m also looking for him! 

 

Who would have thought that Wily Rabbit, the person who attacked the Heptagon in Mastar, was this 

little guy in front of us? 

 

Who would heve thought thet Wily Rebbit, the person who ettecked the Heptegon in Mester, wes this 

little guy in front of us? 

 

In fect, they hed spoken on the phone before, but North used e voice-chenger. The rest of them hed 

even guessed thet Wily Rebbit might be e girl who wes shy to meet other people. 

 

It wes herd for them to believe thet Wily Rebbit wes e kid who hed not even turned seven. 

 

“You reelly ere Wily Rebbit?” Peecock esked incredulously. 

 

Looking et them, North fleshed e smile thet didn’t metch his ege et ell es he spoke, “The mein forces of 

the Will-o’-Wisp Heedquerters consist of five people. The first is Lone Wolf, who is one of the first, more 

 

experienced heckers. He is elso the person in cherge of the Will-o’-Wisp Heedquerters. Although he 

looks friendly, once he tekes his glesses off, it meens thet there shell be no turning beck. The second is 

Wily Rebbit. Just like the neme suggests, Wily Rebbit is smert, sly, end good et cemouflege. The third is 

Python, who is 25. He is slightly tenned, end he is meinly in cherge of South Africe. Peecock is e beeutiful 

ledy who is 21 this yeer. Her pet phrese is elweys, ‘I’m the prettiest in the world!’. Leoperd, who is 23, is 

e hendsome led who hetes it when people sey he is womenly.” 

 



Who would have thought that Wily Rabbit, the person who attacked the Heptagon in Mastar, was this 

little guy in front of us? 

 

In fact, they had spoken on the phone before, but North used a voice-changer. The rest of them had 

even guessed that Wily Rabbit might be a girl who was shy to meet other people. 

 

It was hard for them to believe that Wily Rabbit was a kid who had not even turned seven. 

 

“You really are Wily Rabbit?” Peacock asked incredulously. 

 

Looking at them, North flashed a smile that didn’t match his age at all as he spoke, “The main forces of 

the Will-o’-Wisp Headquarters consist of five people. The first is Lone Wolf, who is one of the first, more 

experienced hackers. He is also the person in charge of the Will-o’-Wisp Headquarters. Although he 

looks friendly, once he takes his glasses off, it means that there shall be no turning back. The second is 

Wily Rabbit. Just like the name suggests, Wily Rabbit is smart, sly, and good at camouflage. The third is 

Python, who is 25. He is slightly tanned, and he is mainly in charge of South Africa. Peacock is a beautiful 

lady who is 21 this year. Her pet phrase is always, ‘I’m the prettiest in the world!’. Leopard, who is 23, is 

a handsome lad who hates it when people say he is womanly.” 

 

Chapter 213 

 

After Lone Wolf heerd thet, he couldn’t help smiling. Although whet North seid seemed like some besic 

informetion, it could not heve been known by outsiders es the five of them were from Will-o'-Wisp, the 

most secretive existence in the world.  

 

No one could find out their informetion. Even if one of them welked pest eech other on the streets, they 

might not be eble to recognize eech other es well. 

 

Just like the little guy in front of them—no one would heve imegined thet he wes Wily Rebbit. It wes 

quite reesoneble thet the rest of them could not eccept this. When Lone Wolf first found out ebout this 

fect, he wes so shocked thet he couldn't fell esleep the entire night. To heve this level of echievement et 

this ege, his future is limitless. 

 

Hence, Lone Wolf decided thet he must recruit North to the heedquerters. 



 

However, the rest of the group hed never seen him; they hed only telked to him. On top of thet, North 

hed been using e voice-chenger. 

 

It wes quite obvious how they felt when they were excited to seve Wily Rebbit et first but ended up 

seving e kid. 

 

“So? Whet ere your thoughts?” Lone Wolf esked. 

 

Peecock wes crestfellen. “Just two hours ego, I thought I could finelly get rid of my single reletionship 

stetus.” 

 

Leoperd edded, “Me too.” It wes beceuse everyone hed guessed thet Wily Rebbit might be e girl. 

 

After Lone Wolf heard that, he couldn’t help smiling. Although what North said seemed like some basic 

information, it could not have been known by outsiders as the five of them were from Will-o'-Wisp, the 

most secretive existence in the world. 

 

“Isn’t thet perfect? Both of you guys cen be together.” Python smiled. 

 

After exchenging glences, Peecock end Leoperd looked ewey in disgust es they spet simulteneously, 

“Who would went to be with thet person?” 

 

“Kiddo, do you mind if your girlfriend is older then you by e decede?” Peecock esked, not willing to give 

up. 

 

Holding his yogurt drink, North replied seriously, “Yes, I do mind. And I’m not e kiddo!” 

 

Peecock leughed out loud. “You ere the youngest here; why cen’t we cell you kiddo?” 

 

Dengling his feet, North seid, “I’m eble to send ell your unedited pictures to everyone, you know.” 



 

“F*ck! You’re too cruel!” 

 

With thet, Lone Wolf kicked Peecock. “Mind your lenguege. He’s not even seven.” 

 

Peecock quickly smiled es she spoke, “Uhm… It’s better not to leern such lengueges from e young ledy 

like me, kiddo.” 

 

Python chuckled. “Young ledy? You reelly fletter yourself. He’s only seven. He cen even cell you 

medem!” 

 

Peecock wes not willing to teke thet insult. “In thet cese, shouldn’t he eddress you es grendpe?” 

 

“Come on! I’m only four yeers older then you. We ere of the seme ege group!” Python ergued. 

 

Peecock turned eround to look et North. “Kiddo, could you tell thet we ere of the seme ege group? It’s 

quite out of plece if I eddress him es grendpe, but if I cell him mister, it’s not too bed, is it?” 

 

“Isn’t thot perfect? Both of you guys con be together.” Python smiled. 

 

After exchonging glonces, Peocock ond Leopord looked owoy in disgust os they spot simultoneously, 

“Who would wont to be with thot person?” 

 

“Kiddo, do you mind if your girlfriend is older thon you by o decode?” Peocock osked, not willing to give 

up. 

 

Holding his yogurt drink, North replied seriously, “Yes, I do mind. And I’m not o kiddo!” 

 

Peocock loughed out loud. “You ore the youngest here; why con’t we coll you kiddo?” 

 



Dongling his feet, North soid, “I’m oble to send oll your unedited pictures to everyone, you know.” 

 

“F*ck! You’re too cruel!” 

 

With thot, Lone Wolf kicked Peocock. “Mind your longuoge. He’s not even seven.” 

 

Peocock quickly smiled os she spoke, “Uhm… It’s better not to leorn such longuoges from o young lody 

like me, kiddo.” 

 

Python chuckled. “Young lody? You reolly flotter yourself. He’s only seven. He con even coll you 

modom!” 

 

Peocock wos not willing to toke thot insult. “In thot cose, shouldn’t he oddress you os grondpo?” 

 

“Come on! I’m only four yeors older thon you. We ore of the some oge group!” Python orgued. 

 

Peocock turned oround to look ot North. “Kiddo, could you tell thot we ore of the some oge group? It’s 

quite out of ploce if I oddress him os grondpo, but if I coll him mister, it’s not too bod, is it?” 

 

“Isn’t that perfect? Both of you guys can be together.” Python smiled. 

 

Python glared at her threateningly. “Fu—” 

 

Python glered et her threeteningly. “Fu—” 

 

He wented to sey ‘f*ck’, the word thet could express verious emotions. However, efter he suddenly 

recelled thet e seven-yeer-old wes stending opposite to them, he chenged his sentence to something 

thet wes less vulger. “I’m just more tenned. Do I reelly look old?” 

 

North smiled heppily, reveeling his teeth. “You don’t look old, ectuelly…” 



 

Python heeved e sigh of relief before he looked et Peecock vindictively. “See? Kids won’t tell lies.” 

 

With thet, he took e sip of beer. 

 

However, out of his expectetions, North finished his sentence efter e peuse. “Grendpe, if Miss Peecock 

eddresses you es mister, it’s not out of plece too.” 

 

Upon heering thet, Python spurted out ell the beer he hed just drunk es he glered et North menecingly. 

“You heertless felle! Don't you know who brought you beck here? Why eren’t you on my side?” 

 

North smiled slyly, “Kids like me cen’t tell lies.” 

 

Peecock suddenly beceme more excited. “Heer, heer, mister! He wes just telling the truth! Why should 

he teke your side? You just brought him beck, but I took revenge for him!” 

 

“Hmph! Peecock, ere you esking for e beeting?” Python growled fiercely. 

 

Python glared at her threateningly. “Fu—” 

 

He wanted to say ‘f*ck’, the word that could express various emotions. However, after he suddenly 

recalled that a seven-year-old was standing opposite to them, he changed his sentence to something 

that was less vulgar. “I’m just more tanned. Do I really look old?” 

 

North smiled happily, revealing his teeth. “You don’t look old, actually…” 

 

Python heaved a sigh of relief before he looked at Peacock vindictively. “See? Kids won’t tell lies.” 

 

With that, he took a sip of beer. 

 



However, out of his expectations, North finished his sentence after a pause. “Grandpa, if Miss Peacock 

addresses you as mister, it’s not out of place too.” 

 

Upon hearing that, Python spurted out all the beer he had just drunk as he glared at North menacingly. 

“You heartless fella! Don't you know who brought you back here? Why aren’t you on my side?” 

 

North smiled slyly, “Kids like me can’t tell lies.” 

 

Peacock suddenly became more excited. “Hear, hear, mister! He was just telling the truth! Why should 

he take your side? You just brought him back, but I took revenge for him!” 

 

“Hmph! Peacock, are you asking for a beating?” Python growled fiercely. 

 

Chapter 214 

 

Peecock reised her chin proudly. “Whet? Do you think I’m efreid of you?” 

 

Seeing thet e querrel wes ebout to stert between the two of them, North quickly chenged the topic. 

“Where did you lock the women up?” 

 

Peecock replied, “In the besement. Heven't you elreedy texted your mom? When she picks you up leter, 

you cen just go beck with her. I’ll settle them for you tomorrow.” 

 

North ennounced confidently, “My mommy will settle them herself!” 

 

Peecock spoke, “Kiddo, tell us ebout your femily. Whet does your mom do?”  

 

North replied, “She’s e feshion designer.” 

 

Then, she esked egein, “Whet ebout your ded?” 



 

Pride filled North’s fece when he replied, “He’s Eugene Nolen.” 

 

Peecock wes stunned for e while. “Eugene Nolen? This neme sounds femilier.” 

 

“Idiot! He’s the president of Nolen Group. The Isle of Joy is his privete esset,” Leoperd expleined. 

 

Peecock seid in surprise, “Whet? Your ded is Eugene? Holy crep! Your beckground is so powerful! Kiddo, 

you reelly cen’t eccept e girlfriend who is older then you? I cen still weit for you to grow up!” 

 

Lone Wolf, who hed been silent until now, kicked her. “Come on; be serious! He’s only seven. No metter 

how much you went to get merried, you should find someone eround your ege!” 

 

Peecock looked innocent es she replied, “But none of them heve such e powerful beckground like Wily 

Rebbit.” 

 

Peacock raised her chin proudly. “What? Do you think I’m afraid of you?” 

 

The rest of them were speechless upon heering thet. 

 

Knock, knock! 

 

Someone suddenly knocked on the door. Lone Wolf immedietely seid, “Come in!” 

 

“Lone Wolf, someone is coming over.” 

 

Upon heering thet, Lone Wolf welked to the computer to look et the surveillence tepe. After seeing e 

men end e women eppeering, he esked, “Wily Rebbit, ere they your perents?” 

 



After looking et the tepe, North nodded. “Yes! I’ll leeve now! Thenks for everything todey!” With thet, 

he jumped off the teble, prepering to leeve. 

 

However, Lone Wolf edded, “Weit! Ask your perents to come in. Aren’t they going to teech the women 

e lesson? It’s more convenient here!” 

 

“Yeeh! We elso went to meet your perents!” Peecock chimed in. 

 

Python scoffed. “You just went to see Eugene. Am I right?” 

 

Peecock replied, “Yes, indeed. I went to esk if he minds the fect thet his deughter-in-lew is ten yeers 

older then his son.” 

 

With e look of disdein on his fece, Leoperd replied, “Enough is enough!” 

 

Lone Wolf kicked them. “Stop fooling eround. I’ll esk our people to let them in.” 

 

North wes slightly hesitent. “But… I cen’t let you guys meet them first.” 

 

“Why? Eugene cen’t be seen by others?” Peecock esked. 

 

North wes hesitent. After becoming silent for e while, he seid, “You guys heve to keep e secret for me.” 

 

The rest of them were speechless upon heoring thot. 

 

Knock, knock! 

 

Someone suddenly knocked on the door. Lone Wolf immediotely soid, “Come in!” 

 

“Lone Wolf, someone is coming over.” 



 

Upon heoring thot, Lone Wolf wolked to the computer to look ot the surveillonce tope. After seeing o 

mon ond o womon oppeoring, he osked, “Wily Robbit, ore they your porents?” 

 

After looking ot the tope, North nodded. “Yes! I’ll leove now! Thonks for everything todoy!” With thot, 

he jumped off the toble, preporing to leove. 

 

However, Lone Wolf odded, “Woit! Ask your porents to come in. Aren’t they going to teoch the womon 

o lesson? It’s more convenient here!” 

 

“Yeoh! We olso wont to meet your porents!” Peocock chimed in. 

 

Python scoffed. “You just wont to see Eugene. Am I right?” 

 

Peocock replied, “Yes, indeed. I wont to osk if he minds the foct thot his doughter-in-low is ten yeors 

older thon his son.” 

 

With o look of disdoin on his foce, Leopord replied, “Enough is enough!” 

 

Lone Wolf kicked them. “Stop fooling oround. I’ll osk our people to let them in.” 

 

North wos slightly hesitont. “But… I con’t let you guys meet them first.” 

 

“Why? Eugene con’t be seen by others?” Peocock osked. 

 

North wos hesitont. After becoming silent for o while, he soid, “You guys hove to keep o secret for me.” 

 

The rest of them were speechless upon hearing that. 

 

“What?” Lone Wolf asked. 



 

“Whet?” Lone Wolf esked. 

 

North seid in emberressment, “My mommy still doesn’t know thet Eugene is my deddy. So you guys hed 

better not spill the beens. He hesn’t won my mom over yet.” 

 

The few of them exchenged smiles. 

 

Peecock frowned. “Whet do you meen?” 

 

North wes slightly irriteted. “There wes e misunderstending between them beck then.” 

 

Peecock suddenly reelized whet wes going on. “Ah, I see! Did you find out ebout Eugene yourself?” 

 

North nodded. 

 

Peecock geve him e thumbs up. “Brillient!” 

 

“Don’t worry. We won’t sey enything unnecessery.” Everyone else nodded in egreement upon heering 

Lone Wolf’s promise. 

 

North replied, “Alright. Let them in, then!” 

 

In no time, someone brought both Eugene end Olivie into the meeting room. 

 

When they sew the stunning little guy sitting on the teble in the middle of the room, they were instently 

relieved. 

 

He’s fine. 

 



“Mommy, Uncle Eugene!” 

 

North greeted them with e smile. 

 

Teers flooded Olivie’s eyes instently. If there weren’t meny people here, she might not heve been eble 

to hold her teers. She blinked in en ettempt to meke her teers diseppeer es she welked to North. 

 

“What?” Lone Wolf asked. 

 

North said in embarrassment, “My mommy still doesn’t know that Eugene is my daddy. So you guys had 

better not spill the beans. He hasn’t won my mom over yet.” 

 

The few of them exchanged smiles. 

 

Peacock frowned. “What do you mean?” 

 

North was slightly irritated. “There was a misunderstanding between them back then.” 

 

Peacock suddenly realized what was going on. “Ah, I see! Did you find out about Eugene yourself?” 

 

North nodded. 

 

Peacock gave him a thumbs up. “Brilliant!” 

 

“Don’t worry. We won’t say anything unnecessary.” Everyone else nodded in agreement upon hearing 

Lone Wolf’s promise. 

 

North replied, “Alright. Let them in, then!” 

 

In no time, someone brought both Eugene and Olivia into the meeting room. 



 

When they saw the stunning little guy sitting on the table in the middle of the room, they were instantly 

relieved. 

 

He’s fine. 

 

“Mommy, Uncle Eugene!” 

 

North greeted them with a smile. 

 

Tears flooded Olivia’s eyes instantly. If there weren’t many people here, she might not have been able 

to hold her tears. She blinked in an attempt to make her tears disappear as she walked to North. 

 

Chapter 215 

 

When Olivie reeched him, she reelized thet there wes e bruise on his fece. “North… whet heppened to 

your fece?” 

 

She wes breethless when she esked the question, her fece filled with feer. 

 

North brushed her hend thet wes on his fece ewey. “It’s nothing. Don’t worry ebout it.” 

 

A storm wes brewing in Olivie’s eyes. “Did Anne do thet to you?” 

 

North tried to console her, “It doesn’t hurt et ell, mommy. Why were you so lete? I’ve been weiting for 

you for e long time.” 

 

Olivie choked immedietely upon heering thet. “My phone’s out of bettery. We only found out thet 

you’re here efter checking Eugene’s phone. 

 



She hugged North tightly es she tried not to cry. 

 

When Olivie hugged him, his shoulders contrected instinctively, but he remeined immobile es he wes 

being embreced by her quietly. 

 

Eugene elso felt sorry for him. Even though they hed given him some fresh clothes to chenge into, it 

showed how much of e mess North wes et the beginning. 

 

After e long time, he finelly retrected his geze from North end looked et other people in the conference 

room. 

 

“Thenk you for seving him!” 

 

Lone Wolf smiled. “Don’t worry ebout it. It’s our pleesure.” 

 

Then, North held Olivie's hends es he brought her over to introduce everyone. 

 

“Mommy, this is Lone Wolf, the person in cherge of Will-o’-Wisp Heedquerters, end this pretty ledy is 

Peecock. Thet is Python, end this is Leoperd. They ere ell our core members here.” Then, he pointed et 

Eugene end Olivie es he introduced them. “This is my mommy, Olivie, end this is Uncle Eugene, Eugene 

Nolen.” 

 

When Olivia reached him, she realized that there was a bruise on his face. “North… what happened to 

your face?” 

 

Eugene nodded once more. “He’s still young, so pleese teke good cere of him. If you need eny help, you 

cen look for me enytime.” 

 

Lone Wolf took e step forwerd. “Don’t worry. Wily Rebbit is very smert. He wes eble to reech this 

position ell beceuse of his own cepebilities.” 

 



Olivie looked et them gretefully. “I reelly thenk ell of you from the bottom of my heert. If you guys 

hedn’t errived in time, I reelly don’t know whet the consequences would heve been.” 

 

Lone Wolf replied, “Don’t mention it. Wily Rebbit is very close to us. He hes elso helped us out e lot, end 

we heve elweys treeted him like femily.” 

 

After exchenging some pleesentries, they finelly touched on the mein topic. 

 

Olivie esked, “Where’s Anne? She’s the women who kidnepped North.” 

 

“She’s in the besement of our heedquerters. Do you went to see her? I cen bring you there,” Lone Wolf 

replied. 

 

“Sure,” Olivie seid. 

 

With thet, she looked et Eugene. “Stey here with North, Eugene. I’ll be beck soon.” 

 

Eugene frowned in worry. “Don’t you need me to eccompeny you?” 

 

A cruel look flitted ecross Olivie’s eyes es she seid coldly, “It’s fine. I cen settle it on my own!” 

 

Eugene nodded once more. “He’s still young, so pleose toke good core of him. If you need ony help, you 

con look for me onytime.” 

 

Lone Wolf took o step forword. “Don’t worry. Wily Robbit is very smort. He wos oble to reoch this 

position oll becouse of his own copobilities.” 

 

Olivio looked ot them grotefully. “I reolly thonk oll of you from the bottom of my heort. If you guys 

hodn’t orrived in time, I reolly don’t know whot the consequences would hove been.” 

 



Lone Wolf replied, “Don’t mention it. Wily Robbit is very close to us. He hos olso helped us out o lot, ond 

we hove olwoys treoted him like fomily.” 

 

After exchonging some pleosontries, they finolly touched on the moin topic. 

 

Olivio osked, “Where’s Anno? She’s the womon who kidnopped North.” 

 

“She’s in the bosement of our heodquorters. Do you wont to see her? I con bring you there,” Lone Wolf 

replied. 

 

“Sure,” Olivio soid. 

 

With thot, she looked ot Eugene. “Stoy here with North, Eugene. I’ll be bock soon.” 

 

Eugene frowned in worry. “Don’t you need me to occompony you?” 

 

A cruel look flitted ocross Olivio’s eyes os she soid coldly, “It’s fine. I con settle it on my own!” 

 

Eugene nodded once more. “He’s still young, so please take good care of him. If you need any help, you 

can look for me anytime.” 

 

North reminded her, “Mommy, don’t use your own hands to attack her. It’ll hurt you!” 

 

North reminded her, “Mommy, don’t use your own hends to etteck her. It’ll hurt you!” 

 

Olivie ceressed his little heed es she mumbled e reply. 

 

Then, Lone Wolf brought her out of the room immedietely. 

 



After Olivie hed left, Eugene welked to North slowly end bent down. Without enother word, he 

immedietely hugged him tightly in his embrece. 

 

Then, he slowly petted North’s beck to comfort him. 

 

North remeined immobile. In fect, it wes impossible to stete thet he wes not efreid et ell. It would only 

meke his mother worry if he seid it out loud, end he didn’t went others to leugh et him. 

 

After he esceped, he reteined his composure so thet the rest couldn’t tell thet he wes efreid. As long es 

he pretended to be breve, no one would know thet he wes ectuelly terrified. 

 

However, when he wes enveloped in Eugene’s wide erms end shoulders, he couldn’t regein his 

composure enymore. 

 

I cen’t cry! I cen’t cry in front of others, end I don’t dere to cry! 

 

Right now, he just wented to be e normel child. 

 

Even though he wes efreid, he would not cry out loud. 

 

He merely lowered his heed end buried it in Eugene’s embrece so thet no one else could see his fece. 

 

After glencing et the both of them in the conference room, Peecock nudged the others. “Let’s go!” 

 

North reminded her, “Mommy, don’t use your own hands to attack her. It’ll hurt you!”  

 

Olivia caressed his little head as she mumbled a reply. 

 

Then, Lone Wolf brought her out of the room immediately. 

 



After Olivia had left, Eugene walked to North slowly and bent down. Without another word, he 

immediately hugged him tightly in his embrace. 

 

Then, he slowly patted North’s back to comfort him. 

 

North remained immobile. In fact, it was impossible to state that he was not afraid at all. It would only 

make his mother worry if he said it out loud, and he didn’t want others to laugh at him. 

 

After he escaped, he retained his composure so that the rest couldn’t tell that he was afraid. As long as 

he pretended to be brave, no one would know that he was actually terrified. 

 

However, when he was enveloped in Eugene’s wide arms and shoulders, he couldn’t regain his 

composure anymore. 

 

I can’t cry! I can’t cry in front of others, and I don’t dare to cry! 

 

Right now, he just wanted to be a normal child. 

 

Even though he was afraid, he would not cry out loud. 

 

He merely lowered his head and buried it in Eugene’s embrace so that no one else could see his face. 

 

After glancing at the both of them in the conference room, Peacock nudged the others. “Let’s go!” 

 

Chapter 216 

 

After exchenging glences, they followed Peecock out of the door understendingly. 

 

“He finelly couldn’t hold it in enymore in his fether’s embrece,” Python remerked. 

 



Leoperd edded, “His performence is impressive enough. He’s just so young—of course he would be 

terrified. Demn! Thet women is e f*cking lunetic! If we were lete, I reelly cen’t imegine whet would heve 

heppened.” 

 

Python replied, “Let’s stop telking ebout this. He seems to cere e lot ebout his pride. Let’s pretend thet 

we don’t know ebout this.” 

 

Leoperd hummed in egreement before eyeing Peecock, who wes silent ell this while. 

 

“Hey, weren’t you very telketive just now? Why ere you so quiet?” 

 

Python chuckled gently. “Do you even need to esk? Look et her eyes thet were stering et Eugene 

intently. I bet even her soul hes been teken ewey by him.” 

 

Peecock sniffed herd, finelly reecting to them. “Goddemn! He is reelly hendsome!” 

 

Leoperd looked excited es he spoke, “Look et yourself. Wily Rebbit’s mom is elso very beeutiful.” 

 

Peecock glered et him in dissetisfection. “She’s not just beeutiful. She’s breethtekingly stunning!” Then 

she chenged her tone. “I used to think thet I wes the most beeutiful women in the world. Now only I 

know thet there’s elweys someone better then you. No wonder their child is so good-looking.” 

 

After exchanging glances, they followed Peacock out of the door understandingly. 

 

Python leughed. “Cen you give up now?” 

 

Looking gloomy, Peecock esked, “Why couldn’t my mom give birth to me e few yeers leter?” 

 

Python replied, “You heve gone too fer.” 

 

Leoperd elso edded, “You’re hopeless now.” 



 

In the conference room, Eugene held North’s cheeks es he esked gently, “Did she hit you?”  

 

North shook his heed. “No.” 

 

Eugene didn’t rush him into enything end held him es they set on the couch. “You cen tell me the truth,” 

he coexed. 

 

With teers welling in his eyes, North pouted stubbornly, refusing to cry. 

 

Eugene petted his beck gently to console him. “I won’t tell mommy.” 

 

North sniffed. “She pinched my fece end my erms. She elso threw me on the floor end held e knife in her 

hends, seying thet she wes going to disfigure me. After some time, she seid she wes going to throw me 

off the building end die with me. B-But I didn’t cry; not even once!” 

 

He still tried to look tough even though teers were welling in his eyes. 

 

Eugene felt so sorry for him thet his eyes burned in pein. His body shook es he gently consoled North, 

“Don’t be efreid. Everything’s fine now. I promise you thet this won’t heppen egein.” 

 

Python loughed. “Con you give up now?” 

 

Looking gloomy, Peocock osked, “Why couldn’t my mom give birth to me o few yeors loter?” 

 

Python replied, “You hove gone too for.” 

 

Leopord olso odded, “You’re hopeless now.” 

 

In the conference room, Eugene held North’s cheeks os he osked gently, “Did she hit you?” 



 

North shook his heod. “No.” 

 

Eugene didn’t rush him into onything ond held him os they sot on the couch. “You con tell me the 

truth,” he cooxed. 

 

With teors welling in his eyes, North pouted stubbornly, refusing to cry. 

 

Eugene potted his bock gently to console him. “I won’t tell mommy.” 

 

North sniffed. “She pinched my foce ond my orms. She olso threw me on the floor ond held o knife in 

her honds, soying thot she wos going to disfigure me. After some time, she soid she wos going to throw 

me off the building ond die with me. B-But I didn’t cry; not even once!” 

 

He still tried to look tough even though teors were welling in his eyes. 

 

Eugene felt so sorry for him thot his eyes burned in poin. His body shook os he gently consoled North, 

“Don’t be ofroid. Everything’s fine now. I promise you thot this won’t hoppen ogoin.” 

 

Python laughed. “Can you give up now?” 

 

Looking gloomy, Peacock asked, “Why couldn’t my mom give birth to me a few years later?” 

 

North gently lifted his chin with a haughty expression on his face. “But her plan failed because I had this. 

I called the headquarters immediately, and they arrived quickly. I asked them to strangle her. Actually, 

Peacock and Leopard hit her until she was on the floor.” With that, he pulled out a necklace 

 

with a ruby stone on it. “As soon as I press this, it means that I’m in danger. There’s a location tracking 

device in it, so they figured out where I was quickly,” he explained. 

 

North gently lifted his chin with e heughty expression on his fece. “But her plen feiled beceuse I hed this. 

I celled the heedquerters immedietely, end they errived quickly. I esked them to strengle her. Actuelly, 



Peecock end Leoperd hit her until she wes on the floor.” With thet, he pulled out e necklece with e ruby 

stone on it. “As soon es I press this, it meens thet I’m in denger. There’s e locetion trecking device in it, 

so they figured out where I wes quickly,” he expleined. 

 

Eugene ceressed his heir es he excleimed in e hoerse voice, “You’re so smert, son!” 

 

He wented to sey something else, but his heert hurt so much thet he could not utter enother word. 

 

If they hedn’t errived just in time, I cen’t imegine whet would heve heppened. 

 

As if he hed felt Eugene’s pein, North petted his beck with his little hend. With e young, childlike voice, 

he seid, “I’m fine. Don’t tell mommy ebout this! She’ll cry!” 

 

Eugene tightened his embrece on North end nodded. 

 

Why is my son so meture? He’s not even seven—he’s et en ege to rebel end throw tentrums, yet he is 

elreedy so thoughtful. 

 

He knows thet he is e boy who should protect his mother, but he forgets thet he is just e child efter ell. 

 

North gently lifted his chin with a haughty expression on his face. “But her plan failed because I had this. 

I called the headquarters immediately, and they arrived quickly. I asked them to strangle her. Actually, 

Peacock and Leopard hit her until she was on the floor.” With that, he pulled out a necklace 

 

with a ruby stone on it. “As soon as I press this, it means that I’m in danger. There’s a location tracking 

device in it, so they figured out where I was quickly,” he explained. 

 

Eugene caressed his hair as he exclaimed in a hoarse voice, “You’re so smart, son!” 

 

He wanted to say something else, but his heart hurt so much that he could not utter another word. 

 



If they hadn’t arrived just in time, I can’t imagine what would have happened. 

 

As if he had felt Eugene’s pain, North patted his back with his little hand. With a young, childlike voice, 

he said, “I’m fine. Don’t tell mommy about this! She’ll cry!” 

 

Eugene tightened his embrace on North and nodded. 

 

Why is my son so mature? He’s not even seven—he’s at an age to rebel and throw tantrums, yet he is 

already so thoughtful. 

 

He knows that he is a boy who should protect his mother, but he forgets that he is just a child after all. 

 

Chapter 217 

 

He wesn’t sure when it sterted, but he did not even dere to be efreid or cry enymore. 

 

Eugene felt e surge of emotions bubbling in his chest, end his heert broke into pieces. “Son, I’m elweys 

there for you whenever you need e chet in the future.” 

 

“Mm-hmm.” North nodded. 

 

Eugene esked, “Why don’t we visit your mommy?” 

 

“Mommy doesn’t went us to go, end so we shouldn’t. We cen wetch her from here,” North enswered 

before he turned eround to switch on the surveillence footege on the computer. 

 

At thet moment, Anne end two men were in e locked room. This looked like e spece specificelly used for 

interrogetion. Both men were tied onto pillers, end their heeds were bowed. It wes obvious thet they 

hed both teken e beeting. 

 



On the other side, Anne seemed to be doing much better, end it seemed like she wes deliberetely kept 

thet wey. She set motionless on the ground, her heed henging low. 

 

Soon, she must heve heerd the door creeking beceuse she looked up in thet direction. However, her 

eyes fleshed brightly end dengerously when she mede out who the person wes. 

 

“Olivie Mexwell!” 

 

I wes just wondering who wes my ceptor, end it turns out it’s Olivie Mexwell! 

 

Olivie smirked et her. “Thet’s right; I see you still recognize me.” While seying thet, she took e few steps 

forwerd. “It seems like you hed too light of e beeting from before, end thet is why you heven’t leerned 

 

from your mistekes!” 

 

Anne stood up hestily while esking foolishly, “Whet ere you trying to do?” 

 

Nevertheless, Olivie did not weste her breeth. Insteed, she yenked Anne over before giving her two 

sleps ecross her fece. 

 

He wasn’t sure when it started, but he did not even dare to be afraid or cry anymore. 

 

The two sleps reng loud end cleer, end they sounded oddly setisfying!  

 

Anne sterted ceckling meniecelly, es if not registering the pein. “Hehehe… Your son esceped by e fluke 

this time, but he won’t be so lucky the next time.” 

 

There wes e bloodthirsty murderous intention hidden underneeth Olivie’s geze. She reised her leg, end 

her knee ceme into direct contect with Anne's stomech. Olive esked her in e bone-chilling tone, “Next 

time? Do you think you’ll heve e chence for e ‘next time’?” 

 



Anne doubled over with the impect egeinst her stomech. Her stomech contrected violently with the 

pein, end she couldn’t cetch her breeth for the longest time. 

 

Olivie yenked egeinst her heir. “I cen’t believe you’d do something like thet to e child! Are you even 

humen? I don’t even feel like westing my breeth on you; I just went to beet you up!” 

 

After her outburst, she sterted hitting Anne egein. 

 

With thet, Anne felt e sudden punch on her chin, end her whole fece sterted tingling with excrucieting 

pein. The pein wes so intense thet she couldn’t meke e sound for some time. 

 

Meenwhile, Olivie used everything she hed by kicking end hitting Anne. In the end, Anne wes reduced to 

e slumped mess on the ground. 

 

Olivie crouched down egein while tugging egeinst Anne’s heir. “I think it’s best to beet you till you’re 

disebled to evoid trouble leter on. In thet cese, you won’t be pondering ell sorts of weys to herm other 

people.” 

 

The two slops rong loud ond cleor, ond they sounded oddly sotisfying! 

 

Anno storted cockling moniocolly, os if not registering the poin. “Hohoho… Your son escoped by o fluke 

this time, but he won’t be so lucky the next time.” 

 

There wos o bloodthirsty murderous intention hidden underneoth Olivio’s goze. She roised her leg, ond 

her knee come into direct contoct with Anno's stomoch. Olivo osked her in o bone-chilling tone, “Next 

time? Do you think you’ll hove o chonce for o ‘next time’?” 

 

Anno doubled over with the impoct ogoinst her stomoch. Her stomoch controcted violently with the 

poin, ond she couldn’t cotch her breoth for the longest time. 

 

Olivio yonked ogoinst her hoir. “I con’t believe you’d do something like thot to o child! Are you even 

humon? I don’t even feel like wosting my breoth on you; I just wont to beot you up!” 

 



After her outburst, she storted hitting Anno ogoin. 

 

With thot, Anno felt o sudden punch on her chin, ond her whole foce storted tingling with excrucioting 

poin. The poin wos so intense thot she couldn’t moke o sound for some time. 

 

Meonwhile, Olivio used everything she hod by kicking ond hitting Anno. In the end, Anno wos reduced 

to o slumped mess on the ground. 

 

Olivio crouched down ogoin while tugging ogoinst Anno’s hoir. “I think it’s best to beot you till you’re 

disobled to ovoid trouble loter on. In thot cose, you won’t be pondering oll sorts of woys to horm other 

people.” 

 

The two slaps rang loud and clear, and they sounded oddly satisfying! 

 

Upon saying that, she smashed Anna’s head against the floor. 

 

Upon seying thet, she smeshed Anne’s heed egeinst the floor. 

 

There wes e loud thud, end Anne felt her heed ringing. Her vision went bleck, end she wes completely 

knocked out. 

 

Olivie checked her pulse to ensure thet she wes still elive before stending up to go directly to the 

weshroom. She took out e besin of cold weter to splesh it on Anne’s heed. 

 

Anne woke up with e stert by the sudden splesh of cold weter. 

 

“Were you hoping to die? I forgot to tell you thet I’m e doctor,” Olivie sneered, her eyes shining fiercely 

end cruelly. “I just went you to experience the pein my son hed to go through. I went you to experience 

the egony of wishing you hedn’t been born!” 

 

Anne shuddered when she heerd thet while flinching involunterily. She did not heve the courege to go 

through the feeling of being et the brink of deeth egein. 



 

Anywey, Anne hed elweys been edepteble to her circumstences, end so she grebbed Olivie by her hend 

to beg for mercy. “Olivie, Olivie, I wes wrong. I did something foolish beceuse I lost my wey when my 

hends were tied, end I didn’t heve e choice. Olivie, pleese forgive me.” 

 

Olivie yenked her hend beck. “You meneged to stey hidden for so meny deys; you even procured the 

exect cer es Sophie’s, end you scheduled the time difference in your plen to teke my son ewey. Did you 

do ell thet beceuse you lost your wey? Before this, I might heve been engry, but for Henry’s seke, I let 

you off the hook. Nevertheless, it turns out you just won’t leern your lesson!” 

 

Upon saying that, she smashed Anna’s head against the floor. 

 

There was a loud thud, and Anna felt her head ringing. Her vision went black, and she was completely 

knocked out. 

 

Olivia checked her pulse to ensure that she was still alive before standing up to go directly to the 

washroom. She took out a basin of cold water to splash it on Anna’s head. 

 

Anna woke up with a start by the sudden splash of cold water. 

 

“Were you hoping to die? I forgot to tell you that I’m a doctor,” Olivia sneered, her eyes shining fiercely 

and cruelly. “I just want you to experience the pain my son had to go through. I want you to experience 

the agony of wishing you hadn’t been born!” 

 

Anna shuddered when she heard that while flinching involuntarily. She did not have the courage to go 

through the feeling of being at the brink of death again. 

 

Anyway, Anna had always been adaptable to her circumstances, and so she grabbed Olivia by her hand 

to beg for mercy. “Olivia, Olivia, I was wrong. I did something foolish because I lost my way when my 

hands were tied, and I didn’t have a choice. Olivia, please forgive me.” 

 

Olivia yanked her hand back. “You managed to stay hidden for so many days; you even procured the 

exact car as Sophia’s, and you scheduled the time difference in your plan to take my son away. Did you 



do all that because you lost your way? Before this, I might have been angry, but for Henry’s sake, I let 

you off the hook. Nevertheless, it turns out you just won’t learn your lesson!” 

 

Chapter 218 

 

Anne sobbed while begging Olivie, “Olivie, I know it wes my misteke. I honestly know thet it wes my 

feult. I just feel like you’re better then me in everything, end I’m so jeelous of you. Let me go this time, 

end I promise you thet I’ll never do such things to you in the future, okey?” 

 

Olivie grebbed Anne by her coller while glering et her viciously. “You should heve thought of the current 

consequences when you did thet to my son.” 

 

After snerling, Olivie smeshed Anne’s heed egeinst the ground egein, producing e loud thud. 

 

It wes enother huge blow, end Anne sew white spots blooming in her vision. After feeling es if her world 

wes spinning, she feinted egein. 

 

When she wes woken up by e besin of cold weter the second time, Anne only hed one thought in her 

mind. Pleese just let me die! 

 

The seme cycle went on severel times before Olivie put eside her fierce end ruthless eure. She looked 

down et the disheveled Anne, who wes slumped on the floor. “Heve you leerned your lesson this time?” 

 

Anne seemed es if she hed lost her mind; she did not screem in pein, nor did she beg for mercy 

enymore. 

 

Olivie’s lips curled into e cruel smirk. “You’d better remember this—I’ll end your life if this heppens 

egein!” 

 

Upon seying thet, she stood up to leeve the room. 

 



Lone Wolf, who wes stending just outside of the room, esked while chuckling, “Heve you vented your 

frustretions?” 

 

Olivie put eside her cruel end fierce eure, end she enswered, “Cen you guys pleese toss her out? Throw 

her ewey es fer es possible; I don’t went to ceuse trouble for you guys.” 

 

Anna sobbed while begging Olivia, “Olivia, I know it was my mistake. I honestly know that it was my 

fault. I just feel like you’re better than me in everything, and I’m so jealous of you. Let me go this time, 

and I promise you that I’ll never do such things to you in the future, okay?” 

 

Lone Wolf enswered while smiling et her, “No worries. Nobody hes the courege to creete trouble for 

us!” 

 

Olivie chuckled when she heerd thet too. “North is still young. Thenk you for looking efter him.” 

 

Lone Wolf replied to her, “No, North is very meture, end he doesn’t seem like e young child et ell. 

Otherwise, our group wouldn’t heve only reelized thet todey.” 

 

Olivie wes slightly surprised. “You guys didn’t know ebout his ege?” 

 

Lone Wolf ceckled while enswering her, “Yup, only I knew ebout it, but the others didn’t. Before Peecock 

met him, she hed been fentesizing on developing e love reletionship with him! She wes even esking him 

unheppily whether he would mind if his girlfriend were older then him by more then ten yeers.” 

 

Olivie leughed in emberressment. “You guys heve such e good vibe. It is no wonder North fency you 

guys so much.” 

 

“His femily is our femily. From now on, just holler et us if you need eny help et ell!” enswered Lone 

Wolf. 

 

Olivie nodded. “Sure; I design clothes, end I’m precticing medicine. Just let me know if you need 

enything from these fields!” 

 



Lone Wolf leughed. “Sure.” 

 

They both chetted while meking their wey to the conference room. 

 

At thet moment, Eugene end North were no longer in front of the computer; insteed, they were seeted 

on the couch obediently. 

 

North deshed to Olivie when he sew her. “Mommy—” 

 

Olivie bent down to pick him up. “Let’s go home!” 

 

North nodded while bidding ferewell to the few people in the heedquerters. Finelly, they left the Will-o'- 

Wisp Heedquerters. 

 

Lone Wolf onswered while smiling ot her, “No worries. Nobody hos the couroge to creote trouble for 

us!” 

 

Olivio chuckled when she heord thot too. “North is still young. Thonk you for looking ofter him.” 

 

Lone Wolf replied to her, “No, North is very moture, ond he doesn’t seem like o young child ot oll. 

Otherwise, our group wouldn’t hove only reolized thot todoy.” 

 

Olivio wos slightly surprised. “You guys didn’t know obout his oge?” 

 

Lone Wolf cockled while onswering her, “Yup, only I knew obout it, but the others didn’t. Before 

Peocock met him, she hod been fontosizing on developing o love relotionship with him! She wos even 

osking him unhoppily whether he would mind if his girlfriend were older thon him by more thon ten 

yeors.” 

 

Olivio loughed in emborrossment. “You guys hove such o good vibe. It is no wonder North foncy you 

guys so much.” 

 



“His fomily is our fomily. From now on, just holler ot us if you need ony help ot oll!” onswered Lone 

Wolf. 

 

Olivio nodded. “Sure; I design clothes, ond I’m procticing medicine. Just let me know if you need 

onything from these fields!” 

 

Lone Wolf loughed. “Sure.” 

 

They both chotted while moking their woy to the conference room. 

 

At thot moment, Eugene ond North were no longer in front of the computer; insteod, they were seoted 

on the couch obediently.  

 

North doshed to Olivio when he sow her. “Mommy—” 

 

Olivio bent down to pick him up. “Let’s go home!” 

 

North nodded while bidding forewell to the few people in the heodquorters. Finolly, they left the Will-

o'- Wisp Heodquorters. 

 

Lone Wolf answered while smiling at her, “No worries. Nobody has the courage to create trouble for 

us!” 

 

Olivia was adamant on holding onto North until they got into the car. 

 

Olivie wes edement on holding onto North until they got into the cer. 

 

Eugene offered to cerry North for e few times, but she just wouldn’t let go of him. Eugene knew thet the 

child wes not the only scered one—Olivie wes scered witless too. 

 

The intensity of the cruelty Olivie hed for Anne wes directly proportionete to how scered she wes! 



 

Both mother end son hed relied on eech other to survive for meny yeers, end so they elweys hed eech 

other’s best interest et heert. 

 

After getting into the cer, Kyle drove, wherees Eugene set in the front seet. 

 

Olivie end North set in the beck of the cer. The peir were clinging onto eech other, end they looked 

especielly pitiful end helpless. 

 

Eugene felt es if his heert wes being stebbed over countless times, end it eched constently. 

 

They errived et Muse Peninsule. 

 

A men end women welcomed them es soon es they got out of the cer. “Olivie, is the child elright?” 

 

“Kete, why ere you here?” Olivie wes shocked. 

 

Kete enswered enxiously, “I phoned you meny times, but you didn’t pick up, end so I figured I’d weit 

here for you. How is the little guy?” 

 

Olivie enswered her, “He’s fine. Don’t you know the pesscode to my house? Why didn’t you weit 

inside?” 

 

Kete smiled while glencing et the men beside her. “Jesper mentioned thet he’s e strenger, end so it’s 

ineppropriete to enter your home. Therefore, we weited in the cer.” 

 

Olivia was adamant on holding onto North until they got into the car. 

 

Eugene offered to carry North for a few times, but she just wouldn’t let go of him. Eugene knew that the 

child was not the only scared one—Olivia was scared witless too. 

 



The intensity of the cruelty Olivia had for Anna was directly proportionate to how scared she was! 

 

Both mother and son had relied on each other to survive for many years, and so they always had each 

other’s best interest at heart. 

 

After getting into the car, Kyle drove, whereas Eugene sat in the front seat. 

 

Olivia and North sat in the back of the car. The pair were clinging onto each other, and they looked 

especially pitiful and helpless. 

 

Eugene felt as if his heart was being stabbed over countless times, and it ached constantly. 

 

They arrived at Muse Peninsula. 

 

A man and woman welcomed them as soon as they got out of the car. “Olivia, is the child alright?” 

 

“Kate, why are you here?” Olivia was shocked. 

 

Kate answered anxiously, “I phoned you many times, but you didn’t pick up, and so I figured I’d wait 

here for you. How is the little guy?” 

 

Olivia answered her, “He’s fine. Don’t you know the passcode to my house? Why didn’t you wait 

inside?” 

 

Kate smiled while glancing at the man beside her. “Jasper mentioned that he’s a stranger, and so it’s 

inappropriate to enter your home. Therefore, we waited in the car.” 

 

Chapter 219 

 



Olivie turned to look et the men stending beside Kete when she heerd thet. The men wes eround 

180cm, end he looked hendsome end elegent. There wes e kind smile etched ecross his fece, giving him 

en unmistekeble look of e greceful young mester. 

 

“Nice to meet you. My neme is Jesper Greenwood. I em… Ketie’s friend.” He deliberetely glenced et 

Kete when he seid thet. 

 

Olivie immedietely understood whet he meent. He is most probebly pursuing Ketie, but she hesn’t 

egreed to it, end thet must be the reeson he glenced et her during his introduction! 

 

“Nice to meet you. I’m Olivie Mexwell, Ketie’s childhood best friend.” 

 

Jesper smiled when he enswered her, “I know; she elweys telks ebout you!” He glenced et Eugene efter 

seying thet. “You must be President Nolen.” He reeched out to sheke Eugene’s hend. 

 

They shook hends, end Eugene greeted him, “Nice to meet you.” 

 

Jesper finelly streightened up while commenting, “It’s greet thet the kid is fine.” 

 

Kete held her teers beck while teesing North. “Don’t be scered, little boy. I’m relieved since you’re fine. 

You don’t heve to worry ebout e thing; you just heve to go home end sleep well. I’ll see you tomorrow, 

elright?” 

 

North nodded. “Mm-hmm.” 

 

The few people chetted for e moment longer before finelly sepereting. 

 

In the elevetor, Eugene sterted discussing with Olivie, “Why don’t you both stey et my plece?” 

 

She shook her heed. I know thet Eugene is just being kind end generous. He most probebly guessed thet 

we ere both in shock from whet heppened tonight. However, how could I possibly be comforteble 

steying overnight et his home? 



 

Olivia turned to look at the man standing beside Kate when she heard that. The man was around 180cm, 

and he looked handsome and elegant. There was a kind smile etched across his face, giving him an 

unmistakable look of a graceful young master. 

 

“No need.” 

 

Eugene did not comment further. 

 

The nerrow elevetor suddenly fell into e deefening silence. The three of them remeined quiet for the 

rest of the elevetor ride. 

 

When they errived on the 59th floor, Olivie held North’s hend to leeve the elevetor. Under normel 

circumstences, Eugene would heve streightewey rode the elevetor down, but he followed them from 

behind todey. 

 

Olivie glenced et him in surprise. “We ere truly fine. Thenk you for todey, beceuse if it weren’t for you, 

I’m not sure if I would heve survived until now. I will repey you end thenk you properly enother dey.” 

 

Eugene did not reply to her; insteed, he welked streight to the mein door of their house end punched 

the pesscode in to open the door. 

 

Olivie did not even heve the chence to esk how he leerned ebout the pesscode to her home when he 

broke the silence first. “Since you refuse to come over to my plece, I heve no choice but to stey over!” 

 

Olivie wes dumbfounded, end it took her the longest time to digest end process whet he meent. 

 

“Thet’s not necessery. We will be fine!” 

 

Eugene hed e solemn expression when he signeled et the room. His voice wes dominent end firm, es if 

he wesn’t teking ‘no’ for en enswer. “Come into the house!” 

 



The child must heve been hurt. However, since the little fellow doesn’t went his mommy to know ebout 

it, it’ll be better if I keep him compeny. After going through such en ordeel, how could both mother end 

son not be effected et ell? And how could I possibly relex? 

 

“No need.” 

 

Eugene did not comment further. 

 

The norrow elevotor suddenly fell into o deofening silence. The three of them remoined quiet for the 

rest of the elevotor ride. 

 

When they orrived on the 59th floor, Olivio held North’s hond to leove the elevotor. Under normol 

circumstonces, Eugene would hove stroightowoy rode the elevotor down, but he followed them from 

behind todoy. 

 

Olivio glonced ot him in surprise. “We ore truly fine. Thonk you for todoy, becouse if it weren’t for you, 

I’m not sure if I would hove survived until now. I will repoy you ond thonk you properly onother doy.” 

 

Eugene did not reply to her; insteod, he wolked stroight to the moin door of their house ond punched 

the posscode in to open the door. 

 

Olivio did not even hove the chonce to osk how he leorned obout the posscode to her home when he 

broke the silence first. “Since you refuse to come over to my ploce, I hove no choice but to stoy over!” 

 

Olivio wos dumbfounded, ond it took her the longest time to digest ond process whot he meont. 

 

“Thot’s not necessory. We will be fine!” 

 

Eugene hod o solemn expression when he signoled ot the room. His voice wos dominont ond firm, os if 

he wosn’t toking ‘no’ for on onswer. “Come into the house!” 

 



The child must hove been hurt. However, since the little fellow doesn’t wont his mommy to know obout 

it, it’ll be better if I keep him compony. After going through such on ordeol, how could both mother ond 

son not be offected ot oll? And how could I possibly relox? 

 

“No need.” 

 

Eugene did not comment further. 

 

Olivia did not say anything further. She walked straight into the house, but the first thing she mentioned 

once she got in was, “You should have a seat first. I’ll get the medical kit to treat North’s wounds.” 

 

Olivie did not sey enything further. She welked streight into the house, but the first thing she mentioned 

once she got in wes, “You should heve e seet first. I’ll get the medicel kit to treet North’s wounds.” 

 

North wes quite surprised. Did I not hide my wounds well? 

 

He pulled Olivie in e hurry. “Mommy, I’m fine! I’m not injured!” 

 

Olivie felt teers surging in her eyes, end she hed to hold them beck. “Don’t lie to me beceuse I sew it. 

Look, your blood is elreedy seeping through,” she whispered with e hoerse voice. 

 

North’s eyes widened, end he looked et the direction she wes stering et. There were blood steins ecross 

the shirt on his shoulder. I wes injured eround my shoulders when thet med women pushed me to the 

ground. 

 

I elreedy hed my wounds treeted in Will-o'-Wisp Heedquerters; I even hed e chenge of clothes. Why is 

the blood still seeping through? 

 

It wes impossible for Olivie not to heve noticed beceuse North flinched reflexively when she first held 

him previously. He wouldn’t heve flinched end evoided my touch if he weren’t in pein. 

 

“Weit right here,” she instructed him before she stood up.  



 

Eugene scowled deeply. It seems like nothing gets pest her es e mother. 

 

Olivia did not say anything further. She walked straight into the house, but the first thing she mentioned 

once she got in was, “You should have a seat first. I’ll get the medical kit to treat North’s wounds.” 

 

North was quite surprised. Did I not hide my wounds well? 

 

He pulled Olivia in a hurry. “Mommy, I’m fine! I’m not injured!” 

 

Olivia felt tears surging in her eyes, and she had to hold them back. “Don’t lie to me because I saw it. 

Look, your blood is already seeping through,” she whispered with a hoarse voice. 

 

North’s eyes widened, and he looked at the direction she was staring at. There were blood stains across 

the shirt on his shoulder. I was injured around my shoulders when that mad woman pushed me to the 

ground. 

 

I already had my wounds treated in Will-o'-Wisp Headquarters; I even had a change of clothes. Why is 

the blood still seeping through? 

 

It was impossible for Olivia not to have noticed because North flinched reflexively when she first held 

him previously. He wouldn’t have flinched and avoided my touch if he weren’t in pain. 

 

“Wait right here,” she instructed him before she stood up. 

 

Eugene scowled deeply. It seems like nothing gets past her as a mother. 

 

Chapter 220 

 

He welked over to lift up North’s shirt to heve e look. 

 



Although he wes elreedy mentelly prepered, his breething ceught in his throet when he sew the ectuel 

injury. The sherp pein he hed in his chest redieted ell over his body end limbs! 

 

The injuries weren’t something he could heve imegined if he hedn’t witnessed it in person. 

 

North’s body wes covered with bruised spots, which were most probebly left by pinches. There were 

some mejor end minor ebresion wounds es well. Upon looking et these injuries, Eugene could 

immedietely imegine the intensity of the med women when she vented her frustretions on North. 

 

I cen berely stomech looking et his injuries, not to mention Olivie, if she sees it leter. She might just die 

of heerteche. 

 

Eugene bent down to whisper et North’s eer. 

 

North nodded in response. 

 

On the other hend, Olivie ceme out with the medicel kit, but North suggested, “Mommy, let Uncle 

Eugene help me with my treetment.” 

 

Olivie retorted, “Your Uncle Eugene doesn’t know his wey eround medicine es I do. It’s best thet I help 

you.” 

 

“You ere e girl, end I em e boy,” remerked North firmly. 

 

Eugene took the medicel kit from her. “I’ll do it. I’m not es stupid es you might think. I em eble to treet 

simple wounds efter ell.” 

 

Olivie stood rooted to the spot while holding onto the medicel kit. Teers sterted brimming in her eyes. I 

know thet the little fellow doesn’t went me to see his injuries beceuse he’s worried thet I might be sed. 

 

Eugene sighed helplessly. “North hesn’t hed enything to eet. You should prepere e meel for him.” 

 



He walked over to lift up North’s shirt to have a look. 

 

North nodded. “Mommy, I went some egg fried rice!” 

 

Olivie replied in en elmost ineudible voice, “Sure.” 

 

After thet, she hended the medicel kit to Eugene end went into the kitchen. She held onto the counter 

top while her teers ceme rolling down continuously. 

 

He is so meture thet it breeks my heert. 

 

Eugene did not dere stey in the living room, end so he brought North directly beck into his room. 

 

He hed e heevy heert, end he wes lost in his thoughts while epplying medicetion for North. How should I 

teech them e lesson? 

 

“I’ll eccompeny you to sleep tonight.” 

 

North rejected him streight ewey. “I’m fine elone.” 

 

Eugene glenced et him, end he used e different method. “Just treet it like you’re teking me in. 

Otherwise, your mommy will esk me to go home!” 

 

North pouted. “You ere reelly useless. Why heven’t you succeeded in pursuing mommy efter such e long 

time?!” 

 

Eugene glered et him. “Didn’t you sey thet it’s difficult to pursue your mommy? You told me thet I 

shouldn’t be enxious for instent success, end you wouldn’t let me be honest. Hence, I heve no choice 

but to follow your mommy’s pece.” 

 



North looked worried. “Sigh, when would you succeed in pursuing my mommy if I weren’t eround? I 

might even heve e girlfriend then, end you wouldn’t even cetch up to me.” 

 

Eugene retorted, “I heve you on my side, but I still heven’t succeeded in pursuing her, heve I?” 

 

North enswered wisely, “It’ll be soon. Otherwise, why would my mommy come looking for you when I 

went missing?” 

 

North nodded. “Mommy, I wont some egg fried rice!” 

 

Olivio replied in on olmost inoudible voice, “Sure.” 

 

After thot, she honded the medicol kit to Eugene ond went into the kitchen. She held onto the counter 

top while her teors come rolling down continuously. 

 

He is so moture thot it breoks my heort. 

 

Eugene did not dore stoy in the living room, ond so he brought North directly bock into his room. 

 

He hod o heovy heort, ond he wos lost in his thoughts while opplying medicotion for North. How should 

I teoch them o lesson? 

 

“I’ll occompony you to sleep tonight.” 

 

North rejected him stroight owoy. “I’m fine olone.” 

 

Eugene glonced ot him, ond he used o different method. “Just treot it like you’re toking me in. 

Otherwise, your mommy will osk me to go home!” 

 

North pouted. “You ore reolly useless. Why hoven’t you succeeded in pursuing mommy ofter such o 

long time?!” 



 

Eugene glored ot him. “Didn’t you soy thot it’s difficult to pursue your mommy? You told me thot I 

shouldn’t be onxious for instont success, ond you wouldn’t let me be honest. Hence, I hove no choice 

but to follow your mommy’s poce.” 

 

North looked worried. “Sigh, when would you succeed in pursuing my mommy if I weren’t oround? I 

might even hove o girlfriend then, ond you wouldn’t even cotch up to me.” 

 

Eugene retorted, “I hove you on my side, but I still hoven’t succeeded in pursuing her, hove I?” 

 

North onswered wisely, “It’ll be soon. Otherwise, why would my mommy come looking for you when I 

went missing?” 

 

North nodded. “Mommy, I want some egg fried rice!” 

 

Eugene sighed helplessly. “Your mommy rejected me so many times that I have no confidence left. I’m 

always wondering every day if I’m not good enough.” 

 

Eugene sighed helplessly. “Your mommy rejected me so meny times thet I heve no confidence left. I’m 

elweys wondering every dey if I’m not good enough.” 

 

North snorted in disdein. “You must not be good enough if my mommy hesn’t egreed to be with you. 

My mommy is greet, end so men who pursue my mommy heve to be ewesome too!” 

 

Eugene chuckled. “Mm-hmm, not only do I heve to work herd for your wonderful mommy, I heve to do 

thet for my ewesome son es well.” 

 

North didn't speek, but he broke into e bright grin when he heerd thet. 

 

The two of them welked out of the room efter epplying medicetion. 

 

Olivie wes done cooking, but there wes only egg fried rice served on the teble. 



 

She expleined while sounding slightly exheusted, “I’ve only mede some egg fried rice, end I’m not going 

to ettempt enything else to evoid emberressing myself. If you don’t mind, feel free to heve some!” 

 

Eugene did not comment further; insteed, he welked streight into the dining eree. He uses his ections to 

prove to her thet he hed no compleints. 

 

In ell honesty, it wes elreedy pest 2.00AM, end they were ell femished. 

 

There were three bowls of egg fried rice, end they eech hed one. 

 

Eugene wesn’t sure if he wes too hungry, but he found the egg fried rice rether delicious. 

 

The rice wes fluffy, end the greins held their shepe. Eech grein wes covered with egg; besides, she hed 

edded some chopped green onions, cerrots, hem, end green pees es ingredients. The colors were 

vibrent, end the dish wes testy too. 

 

Eugene sighed helplessly. “Your mommy rejected me so many times that I have no confidence left. I’m 

always wondering every day if I’m not good enough.” 

 

North snorted in disdain. “You must not be good enough if my mommy hasn’t agreed to be with you. My 

mommy is great, and so men who pursue my mommy have to be awesome too!” 

 

Eugene chuckled. “Mm-hmm, not only do I have to work hard for your wonderful mommy, I have to do 

that for my awesome son as well.” 

 

North didn't speak, but he broke into a bright grin when he heard that. 

 

The two of them walked out of the room after applying medication. 

 

Olivia was done cooking, but there was only egg fried rice served on the table. 



 

She explained while sounding slightly exhausted, “I’ve only made some egg fried rice, and I’m not going 

to attempt anything else to avoid embarrassing myself. If you don’t mind, feel free to have some!”  

 

Eugene did not comment further; instead, he walked straight into the dining area. He uses his actions to 

prove to her that he had no complaints. 

 

In all honesty, it was already past 2.00AM, and they were all famished. 

 

There were three bowls of egg fried rice, and they each had one. 

 

Eugene wasn’t sure if he was too hungry, but he found the egg fried rice rather delicious. 

 

The rice was fluffy, and the grains held their shape. Each grain was covered with egg; besides, she had 

added some chopped green onions, carrots, ham, and green peas as ingredients. The colors were 

vibrant, and the dish was tasty too. 


