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‘You have one day to find out who dared to do such a thing around Lawrence Manor!” 
 
Without hesitation, Bob patrolled around the manor with his man. 
 
The thugs had taken Wendy’s money, and they had been guarding the area for a few days to catch the 
little ones again if they ever came. 
 
Wendy felt the two little brats would come again if they did not meet Estelle. 
 
If they dared to come again, they would not get away like they did the last time! 
 
The bodyguards surrounded the boys the following day. 
 
“Hey, we didn’t do anything!” 
 
The boys could see that Bob and the bodyguards Bob brought along were not people they could 
provoke. 
 
Bob looked at them expressionlessly. “Did you chase two kids yesterday?” 
 
The boys looked at each other, none of them daring to speak. 
 
The men in black were clearly after them because of the two little ones. 
 
If they admitted to what they did to those little ones, they might not be able to get away. 
 
“Are you deaf?” Bob kicked one of those boys in the leg. 
 
It was not a hard kick, but it was threatening enough. 
 
The boy immediately closed his eyes and screamed, i’ll confess. Someone … paid us to do it! Otherwise, 
we wouldn’t have dared! Those two kids look like the children of a rich family. If we weren’t paid for it, 
we wouldn’t have dared to mess with children like that!” 
 
Then, the boy backed into the crowd and said, “Sir, I’ve told you everything. Please show me some 
mercy…” 
 
Bob frowned upon hearing this and asked coldly, “Do you know the person who gave you the money? 
What does the person look like?” 
 
The boys shook their heads and said, “She’s a woman, but she covered herself well, so we couldn’t see 
her face…” 
 
Looking at the tall men in black before them, the boys felt wronged. 
 
They should have noticed. That woman had covered herself like that. This matter would not be simple. 
 



 
The boys thought they had earned easy money, yet they were now in bigger trouble… 
 
Bob glanced at the boys, and they were shuddering in fear. 
 
They would not dare to lie. 
 
After confirming the information, Bob beckoned his men. 
 
Soon, the boys were surrounded by men in black and howling in pain. 
 
When Bob felt he had punished them enough, he asked the bodyguards to stop and warned the boys 
coldly, “This is a warning from US. Stay away from this place.” 
 
The boys had various injuries all over their bodies and quickly nodded. 
 
Bob watched them leave and returned to the manor to report the situation to Byron. 
 
Byron had been in the manor for the past two days. 
 
When Bob returned, Byron was doing some work in his study. 
 
Byron’s expression turned gloomy upon hearing Bob’s words. 
 
Those guys were working for someone else. 
 
Who would dare do something like that on his territory? 
 
According to the boys, the person who paid them was a woman, and she had wrapped herself, making it 
difficult forthem to identify her. 
 
A name flashed in Byron’s mind, but he dismissed that thought. 
 
“Keep investigating,” Byron ordered. 
 
He had someone in mind, yet he could not accuse her of it. He needed evidence. 
 
Bob took the order and walked out of the study. 
 
Byron’s forehead creased as he took out his phone. 
 
He should tell Rosalie about the progress of the matter since he had found out something. 
 
 


