
Chapter 1349 

 

After Philip gave the orders, a cold light burst from his eyes. 

 

Whoever dared to take Hannah away, no matter who the other party was, Philip 

would track them down to the end! 

 

Even if he had to turn the entire Uppercreek upside down, Philip must find his sister! 

 

“Phil, how is it?” 

 

At this time, Wynn walked out of the car while supporting her stomach. She had a 

worried look on her face. 

 

Philip hurriedly walked over, helped Wynn, and said, “It’s okay, I’ll handle it. I’ll have 

someone send you back to the hotel first.” 

 

Coincidentally, Lydia’s car arrived. 

 

She jumped out of the car, hurriedly jogged over, and asked, “What’s the matter, 

Brother Philip?” 

 

Philip glanced at Lydia and said, “You came just in time. Go back to the hotel with 

your sister-in-law. I have some things to deal with here.” 

 



Lydia pouted in agreement and left the hospital following Wynn’s car. 

 

Philip looked at Wynn’s car departing before turning around and walking into the 

hospital. He went straight to Hannah’s ward. 

 

At a glance, it had already been cleaned up. 

 

He walked in, grimly looked around, and saw a paper crane on the bedside table. 

 

Immediately, Philip ran over and picked up the paper crane on the table. 

 

This was left by his sister! 

 

It was because his sister had liked folding this when she was young! 

 

At that time, the family had strict control over him since he made mistakes all the 

time. His sister would use this to write some jokes on the paper and give it to him. 

 

As he thought of it, Philip quickly unfolded the paper crane. Sure enough, there were 

words left by his sister inside. 

 

The contents were very simple: [Brother, I have to leave first. I have personal business 

to attend to. Don’t look for me. I’ll return when I have the opportunity. Moreover, I’ve 

left something with Mila. Get it back when you have time. It’s your wedding gift. Also, 

watch out for the Larson family! Take care!’ 

 



Seeing these words, Philip’s eyes turned moist. 

 

However, he restrained himself and his eyes fell on the last few words. 

 

Beware of the Larson family! 

 

Why would his sister remind him of this? 

 

The Larson family. 

 

Was it the Larson family of Fernvale? 

 

Why? 

 

Suddenly, Philip recalled the last time when the Hull family was destroyed in Riverton. 

The Lowell family had given him a small piece of jade engraved with the name of the 

Larson family. 

 

Could there be a connection between these two? 

 

Philip was puzzled. He thought about it, took out his phone, and dialed a number. 

 

A few moments later, the call was connected. 

 



Philip asked, “How is the investigation of the Larson family in Fernvale?” 

 

On the other end of the phone, a lazy voice responded, “There are some deviations 

from our initial expectations. The Larson family has laid down many secret agendas in 

the mainland over the years and also cultivated many enterprises and forces. It’s most 

obvious that the current patriarch of the Larson family does not seem to be grateful 

to the Clarke family.” 

 

Philip wrinkled his brows as his eyes gradually turned cold. He said, “Continue the 

investigation. After the matter in Uppercreek is over, I’ll go back to Arcadia Island. 

When the time comes, you should come over and follow me. We’ll go to the Larson 

family in Fernvale.” 

 

“Arcadia Island? Are you ready to return?” 

 

On the other end of the phone, the voice carried a hint of surprise and astonishment. 

 

Philip nodded with a hum and said, “It’s about time. The branch family has been a 

little undisciplined lately. They’ve reached their hands out to Wynn. Also, I have to go 

back to learn about something.” 

 

“Do you want to know the secret of the door?” On the other end of the line, Fennel 

Leigh could guess it at once. 

 

“You know about the door?” Philip was slightly surprised. He did not expect Fennel to 

know about the door as well. 

 



Fennel said lazily, “Of course. When I was 15, the door invited me and I went in, but 

then I escaped from it. Inside are a bunch of monsters that can hardly be described as 

humans. Perhaps it’s not an exaggeration to call them freaks.” 

 

Listening to Fennel’s short explanation, Philip became more and more curious about 

this door. 


