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Chapter 1036: Chapter 1035: Don't Push Me (part two) 

As Leena entered the prepared guest room and shut the door behind her, she jumped 
into the soft king-sized bed, and collapsed. She felt like a machine that had been 
working too hard and was now falling apart, and her phone kept ringing and buzzing, 
piling more stress onto her frazzled nerves. She didn't feel like answering Kevin's calls, 
but she didn't want to just decline the call either. The notifications and ringing were a 
reminder to her, telling her she was special to Kevin after all, that he was worried about 
her. As she thought about this, her heartbeat slowed and normalized, and a feeling of 
warmth enveloped her like a blanket. 

Calmer now, she started thinking about everything. She ran out of her home without 
even thinking of what would happen next. Call it childish, if you must. But this was really 
the moment of truth, the point of no return. For a moment, Leena was worried. She 
feared her father-in-law might scold her for behaving inappropriately. But then a sense 
of relief settled over her. Nothing mattered anymore. She had never been loved nor 
welcomed by Kevin's family. Why should she care about how they treated her? Or what 
they thought of her? 

On the other end of the line, Kevin's patience was wearing thin. When he listened to the 
robotic voicemail message, he was so infuriated that the blue veins on his forehead 
were visible. He had searched everywhere nearby, but couldn't find any trace of her. 
And when he dialed Leena's number, she simply ignored his calls. He knew she was 
intentionally ignoring him, because just a few minutes ago, one call brought him 
something new: "The subscriber you dialed is busy now, please try again later..." That 
meant she only ignored him! Was she talking to someone else while ignoring his calls? 

With each moment ticking by, he grew more worried for her than angry. His concern 
was not that she would call her family and complain tearfully how bad he had been 
treating her. He was purely concerned about her safety. 

"I'm sorry, Major General. Should we call the police?" Seeing his anxiety, Lee couldn't 
help but try and talk him down. They had been nearly everywhere in the capital city, and 
still not one trace of Leena. 

"Police? What are you talking about? What can they do? Come on, let's not make this 
worse. It's just an angry wife, not a criminal case. And even if we called them, it wouldn't 
help. If we can't find her, how could the cops?" If they were back at the base, he could 
have the Falcon out on a manhunt. But now he was in the capital city, and his people 
weren't here. The Gu family would not deploy the troops for personal gain, so he had to 
do the searching himself. And he felt bad about the whole thing. Leena ran out because 
of him... 



"But what do we do now? We're not making any progress! Leena's a smart woman. If 
she really wants to stay hidden, she's more than capable of it. We could cover every 
square inch of this city, and she'd still find somewhere to hole up where we wouldn't 
think to look." Lee scowled, and gave his opinion. Like the old saying went, "Those 
closely involved cannot see clearly." Kevin wasn't dumb, but since he cared so much for 
Leena, he couldn't think clearly. The Major General was particularly astute normally. 
The incident must have disturbed him a lot, as he hadn't come up with a solution. 

"Well, let's head back home then! I need to talk to Dad. I have to know what he said to 
Leena." Kevin set his jaw in determination, and closed his eyes for a while as he felt 
drained by the whole event. Like the proverb went, "each family has its own problems," 
and Kevin's was the relationship between his wife and his original family members. 

"Roger that. Headed back now," Lee answered swiftly. He had always been in awe of 
Kevin's father, who was just like a king all the time. You felt his power when you walked 
into the room with him. And when Lee had to be around him, he always did his best to 
keep a low profile, for he didn't want to make the guy angry. Old Mr. Gu was a strict 
man, who had even commanded his own son to run around the playground as a 
punishment. It would be easy for him to find something wrong with Lee, and punish him 
for it, as well. 

Several minutes later, Kevin arrived home. With a stony face, he went directly to 
Nathan's study, totally ignoring Shannon when he met her in the corridor. However, 
when he walked through the living room, he didn't see Claire or Louisa anywhere. 
Maybe they were asleep already. 

Kevin? Kevin, wait! Where's Leena? What's going on?" Shannon just came back from 
outside, too. When she saw that Leena wasn't with him, she craned her neck to look 
outside, but couldn't see her. Didn't Kevin tell her that he was going to show Leena 
around the city? She had never been here before, after all. She thought they were just 
running around this whole time, sightseeing and enjoying themselves. But why did 
Kevin come back alone? What happened to them? 

Kevin didn't know how to answer her question, and apparently, talking about Leena's 
disappearance now wasn't a good idea. Thus, he remained quiet, and quickened his 
steps towards the study. And once he reached his father's den, he didn't even bother to 
knock. He simply pushed the door open, and entered. 

"What's up?" Nathan asked in a calm tone, despite seeing the fury in Kevin's eyes. He 
heard Kevin's footsteps as his son made his way here. He could tell he was mad, but 
why? 

"What did you say to her?" Kevin leaned on the table, trying to restrain his anger. 

Nathan slammed the documents onto the table. Rage flashed in his gaze. "What are 
you talking about? I am Leena's father-in-law. I can say anything I want to her. And 



what's this all about? Why are you like this?" Nathan knew exactly who Kevin was 
talking about. He pulled open a drawer and placed the documents inside. Work could 
wait. He leaned back casually, and looked into Kevin's eyes. 

"Why am I like this? How can you ask that? Leena is gone! I've searched every corner 
in the city and didn't find a thing. And everything leads right back to you. What did you 
say to her, Father?" If Nathan were not his father, Kevin would have already punched 
him in the face. 

"What? Are you saying that she's run away? What a cow! She has no manners at all! 
She's not good for you, Kevin!" But Nathan was agitated by the news, as he took it as a 
signal from Leena, who was openly challenging his authority. 

Chapter 1037: Chapter 1036: Don't Push Me (part 
three) 

Don't talk about her like that, Father! And another thing! Making her apologize to 
Louisa? Is that woman more important to you than your own daughter-in-law?" Kevin 
clenched his fists in anger, digging his nails into his palms. He wondered what cliched 
stereotype was going on in Nathan's mind when he asked Leena to apologize. 

"Watch your tone, son! What do you mean by 'that woman'? That woman is my friend's 
daughter! And it's wrong for Leena to hit someone in the first place! What do you think I 
should have done?" Nathan growled back. Completely irritated, he had a fierce look on 
his face now. He had always been a senior official in the army, and was entitled to scold 
his subordinates when they made mistakes. How dare Kevin talk to him this way? How 
outrageous! And he was Kevin's father, after all. On what account could a son teach his 
father? 

"In the first place? You mean Leena started it? Are you tripping balls right now? My wife 
is gentle, kind, and has been more than patient with Louisa. She wouldn't have lashed 
out like that unless Louisa did or said something really bad. And apparently, she did. 
Leena fought back, which is what you taught me to do," said Kevin, gnashing his teeth. 
It seemed that his father hated Leena more than he thought. That was not like him, 
sticking up for an outsider over his family. What was he thinking? 

"And what do you mean by that? Are you blaming me for all this? Does a woman mean 
more to you than your own dad?" Nathan yelled in anger. He had never expected his 
son to stand against him for a woman. It seemed he hadn't brought him up well enough, 
and failed to teach him that one should never argue with his own father. 

"Don't change the subject! We're talking about your mistakes, not general ethics!" said 
Kevin helplessly. He felt like an idiot, trying to reason with his headstrong father. 



"Don't change the subject! We're talking about your mistakes, not general ethics!" said 
Kevin helplessly. He felt like an idiot, trying to reason with his headstrong father. 

"My mistakes? Is it my fault? Oh, I'm sorry, has she apologized to Louisa yet? If not, 
then she should run away. And don't even bother to find her, because I don't want a 
rude woman to marry my son!" Even now, Nathan still didn't think he had done anything 
wrong. And he yelled with righteous anger, proclaiming Leena's exile. 

You're impossible! If you were a real man you wouldn't say that! If I'd known how you'd 
treat Leena, I wouldn't ever have brought her here. To you, your own daughter-in-law is 
just some random chica. How can you tell me to abandon her? In her own home, she 
grew up like a princess, and you have the arrogance to treat her like shit! You think your 
decision is final; you think no one likes her; but you're wrong, Father. Everyone loves 
her, everyone except you!" Anger and fatigue roiled deep in Kevin's mind. Those final 
words were spat at the old man like venom. It burned deep in the man's thoughts. 
Kevin's anger was like a pot that boiled over, and all his dad did was turn up the heat. 
His face was red with anger, but also pale in disappointment. Like an old saying went, 
there was no greater grief than the loss of all hope. 

"Bastard! You spoiled brat, don't you talk back to me like that! You're not worthy to 
judge me! Get your ass to the playground and run laps! Don't stop till I tell you! I may 
just let you run till you pass out!" Angry and trembling, Nathan pointed at his son and 
shouted his command. His son had always been obedient. But since his marriage, 
Kevin started to disobey him, and held his wife as his most cherished. 

"I am sorry but I'm not doing anything while Leena is still missing! I need to find her first! 
She's my wife! And until I hear an apology from you, don't talk to me!" Kevin wasn't 
surprised at all. He knew his father would vent his anger. But it wasn't a good time for 
this childish drama. 

"Who are you to tell me what to do? I give the orders around here!" Nathan shouted, 
smashing his fist on the desk with a loud bang. His face turned red in anger. How dare 
his son disobey his orders? That was not what a trained soldier should do! 

"Don't push me, Father. I'll find Leena, no matter what. Even if you marshal the entire 
platoon to hunt me down, I won't give up. Not until I find her!" Kevin felt both sad and 
pissed. He wondered why his father wasn't worried about his lost daughter-in-law, but 
rather eager to show off his authoritative power. He felt so bad for his wife, too, for she 
had to have such a father-in-law. 

"Try me then! Do you think you can disobey me?" yelled a livid Nathan, as he glowered 
at Kevin in rage. 

Suddenly, a feminine voice cut through the conversation as Shannon entered. "What's 
going on here? I can hear you yelling from miles away!" Shannon didn't want to get 
involved, but she was worried for her husband and son, so when she heard that they 



both lost their tempers, she entered the study. She glanced at Nathan and then Kevin, 
trying to get between them, hoping they'd calm down. 

"Ask Father. He's the one in control here, right?" Kevin said sarcastically and sneered. 
He was totally irritated because of Leena's incident. 

"Nathan, tell me what's going on here! What on earth happened, that caused you two to 
argue till you're red faced?" Shannon let out a resigned sigh, and turned to her 
husband. Sometimes she couldn't understand men. When Kevin was away, Nathan 
worried for him a lot; but now his son was here, and they were on the verge of starting a 
fight, if not already started. Why did they have to argue with each other? For what? 

"Bah! I am not going to dignify this bullshit with a comment! Woman, you've spoiled your 
son. Look at him! He doesn't look like a Major General, not at all. More like a gangster!" 
Nathan retorted. He always blamed his wife for lavishing love and affection on their son. 
And he regarded that as the main reason that Kevin was now against him. 

"Gangster? That's a good word. But it fits you better. You may be a high muck-a-muck 
in the army, but you treat your own family like your soldiers. This is a home, not a base; 
you're surrounded by your family members, not your soldiers. Learn some respect!" 
Shannon had always behaved like a wealthy lady of high status and impeccable nobility. 
But when she was pissed off, she knew how to defeat her enemies. 

Chapter 1038: Chapter 1037: Searching For Leena 
(part one) 

Oh come off it, woman. When do I do that? I never think of my family as soldiers. Don't 
just accuse me of stuff -- find a real reason to criticize me." Despite that Nathan was 
defending himself, he could not help but lower his voice at the sight of Shannon's stare. 
His bad temper was restrained a bit. He knew it was not a good idea to quarrel with his 
wife. She'd give as good as she got. 

"Don't try to change the subject. Tell me everything. What the hell happened at home 
while I was out?" As the hostess of this family, Shannon absolutely had the right to 
know everything happened here. She was not afraid of Nathan at all. She knew his 
temper, and how far to push him. She could get away with a lot since he would never hit 
her. 

"You can take your time and discuss it here! I'm going out to find Leena," Kevin said and 
then started to walk outside. However, he failed. He was caught by Shannon 
immediately after he said that. His mother was agile. 

"Wait! What did you say? Leena's not here?" Shannon was surprised. Indeed, she had 
a strange feeling when she got back in. Now she grew more confused. Why was Leena 
not home? Wasn't she staying with Kevin? 



"No, she's not! Dad scolded her and drove her away. I've been looking for her for about 
two hours. But I haven't found her and have no clue where she's at all," said Kevin in 
frustration. He did not try to hide the fact from his mother. He knew clearly that his mom 
would be of great help if he wanted to get out of here now. Only his mother could deal 
with his father in these kinds of situations. 

"What? Do you mean Leena is missing? Have you sent someone to find her? It's her 
first time in the capital city. She is not familiar with the place at all. Hopefully, nothing 
bad's happened to her," Shannon said worriedly. She was anxious so much that she 
only heard part of Kevin's words, ignoring the phrase "scolded her and drove her away." 

"No, I can't find her at all. She won't answer no matter how many times I call her. I've 
already searched the city once but there's no trace at all. I don't know where she'd be." 
Kevin's brows knitted tightly. He wondered whether he should call Duke and the others 
to get some clues such as whether they had houses here in the capital city. At the very 
least, they might have some ideas. With their help it would be much easier for him to 
locate Leena. 

"What happened? Why isn't she here? Did you guys fight?" Shannon asked in anger, 
glaring at Kevin. This was the only possible reason she could think of as to why Leena 
took off. She thought Kevin must have made Leena really angry. However, as a matter 
of fact, there was someone else who was responsible for it. Shannon would never have 
guessed who it was. 

"No, we didn't. Mom. Didn't you hear me? I told you Dad scolded her and drove her 
away," Kevin felt helpless now. Why did his mother choose to hear parts of his words 
and ignore the important information at a crucial time? He had to explain it again. 

"Oh! I get it. I'm just too worried. My brain's not working too well now. But what on earth 
did your father do?" Shannon shot a look at shifty-eyed Nathan. Something was off 
about him. Did he tell Leena that he didn't like her because he didn't want to be closely 
connected with a business family? 

Mom, give me a break. Are you sure you're trying to fix a problem? I think you're just 
here to make trouble." Kevin twisted the corners of his mouth heavily. He told her clearly 
that his father drove Leena away. Why did she just put a deaf ear to it? 

"Oh, I get it. I'm really too confused just now. But let's not play the blame game now. 
The most important thing now is to find Leena. Nathan, send your men to find Leena. I 
don't want her to be hurt." Shannon was also from a political family. She immediately 
calmed down and started taking charge. 

Nonsense! The army protects the homeland and defends the country. How could you 
ask me to send my men to deal with a personal issue?" Nathan stared at her with his 
eyes opening widely. Why were they so anxious? Leena just left the house. It was 
nothing terrible. She would come back sooner or later. 



"Mom, forget it. I'll go and find her myself!" Kevin knew his father well. He realized he 
could not expect that his father would be so kind as to send his men out to search for 
her. It would be in vain. So he half-walked, half-jogged out of the room. Time was 
important and he did not want to waste it arguing with his father on this. 

"So that's your final answer? You won't send your men out to help?" Shannon stared at 
Nathan and asked him in a warning tone. He had driven Leena away, but she did not 
blame him for it. Now there was an emergency: Leena was nowhere to be found and 
she asked him to give her a hand. How could he sit by and refuse to help? 

It's impossible for me to send my men. I'm not to use them in personal matters," Nathan 
said sternly. He refused her again. His men were soldiers who fought for the country, 
not for him or his family. He could not send his men to do everything, especially the 
private things. 

"Fine. Now that you won't lend a hand, I won't beg you anymore. I still have my parents. 
I can ask them to help," Shannon said, gritting her teeth. Why was he so stubborn? He 
always did things like this and was never flexible. That was why he always offended 
people and couldn't get along with them. Now, he made her angry and offended her. 

"Knock yourself out. I still won't do it. I have my principles," Nathan insisted. He wasn't 
worried about Leena's safety when all this started. But he was now feeling a bit anxious. 
'I can thank my worrywart wife and son for that, ' he thought. 

However, he grew angry again when he thought of Leena's unreasonable behavior. He 
steeled his nerves and was determined not to help. 

"Fine! Then you can stay with your principles for the rest of your life! If we can find 
Leena, then fine; but if we can't find her, you're going to face the consequences. That is 
not a threat, that's a promise!" Shannon warned. She shot an angry glance at him and 
then walked out. Their daughter-in-law was missing. He could stay in his study but she 
could not. She had to help to find Leena. 

Chapter 1039: Chapter 1038:Searching For Leena (part 
two) 

"Mom, I didn't know you were back!" screamed Claire happily. The moment she and 
Louisa walked downstairs, she saw her mother stalk out of the study angrily. She 
greeted her mother delightfully and did not notice the unhappy expression on her face. 

"Yes. I just got back. And this is…" Shannon had planned to snub her. Her sister-in-law 
was missing and she seemed not to care about it at all. Like father, like daughter. 
However, she decided to at least be cordial, even if she had to hurry. 



"Oh. Mom, this is Louisa. We met each other when we were studying abroad." Claire 
introduced Louisa to her mother proudly. She could not wait to introduce her. She knew 
her mother would like her. 

"Nice to meet you. I'm sorry to bother you. I'm Louisa Ye. You can call me Louisa," 
Louisa said politely. She was trying so hard to behave in a gentle and ladylike manner. 
She wanted to leave a good impression on Shannon. 

"Oh, Miss Ye! Welcome! But I'm a bit busy now. I'm taking off. Help yourself, please." 
Just then, Shannon took out her key and walked to her car. She had to try to find Leena 
no matter what. Otherwise, she could not just remain at home, calm, not bothered. 

"Mom, you just came back! Leaving already?" Claire asked unpleasantly, reaching out 
and grabbing Shannon's arm. She would never let this chance slip away. It was her 
mother's first time meeting Louisa. First impressions were the most important ones. 

"Yes I am. Didn't you know? Leena is missing! Why are you still here and not out there 
helping to find her?" Shannon looked at her unhappily. Yes, it was important to welcome 
her friend. But Leena, her sister-in-law, was also important. Why didn't she care about 
Leena at all? 

"Huh! Missing? I don't think so. She ran away deliberately to make Kevin worry about 
her. That's all. We didn't drive her away. Besides, she's an adult, not a child. She'll find 
her way back here eventually. Oh yeah, she's probably too ashamed to come back," 
Claire teased, pursing her lips. She didn't worry about Leena at all because Kevin's wife 
was nobody to her. 

What did you say? Why should she be ashamed? Why don't you tell me? What 
happened here when I was not home?" Shannon stopped when she heard this. Did 
Claire know something? Neither Kevin nor Nathan had any useful info, but maybe Claire 
could tell her some useful tidbit, anything that might help find her. 

"Of course she should be ashamed! Mom, you know what? That woman slapped 
Louisa! That's why Dad ordered her to apologize. But she was not happy with that and 
ran away in a rage! That was really trippy," Claire pouted. She'd be extremely happy if 
Leena left here and never came back. It would definitely save her the trouble of 
concocting a plan to drive her away. She was missing? Great. Let her stay that way. 

"Wait. What did you say? Leena slapped someone? Your friend? That doesn't make 
sense. How did she know your friend? You haven't brought her around here before, 
right?" Shannon reached out to rub her forehead. Now she was even more confused. It 
seemed that the plot was thickening. The more she found out, the more complicated 
this was getting. 

"Mom, Louisa is the daughter of the commander of the army base where Kevin is 
stationed. Both of Louisa and Leena are from S city. They've known each other a long 



time. But somehow Leena slapped Louisa! What a loser! She's a miserable tramp. I 
don't understand what Kevin sees in her. Why not just let her go away? You're way too 
worried about this woman. If we mount a search, she'd get a big head." Claire kept 
complaining non-stop. The words kept tumbling out of her mouth like a waterfall. Once 
she started, she never stopped. Claire would never offer a hand to find her. It would be 
the best present she'd ever gotten if Leena left and never came back. 

"That woman? Stop calling Leena that! Claire, do I have to remind you of your 
manners? Oh, Miss Ye. My daughter-in-law isn't like that. And I think you know that. I'm 
sure there's a reason she slapped you, and I think you know what that reason is, don't 
you? You'd know better than me!" The commander's daughter? So what? She was a 
nobody in Shannon's eyes. Her daughter-in-law was much more important than her. 
Now she started to get the whole picture. Louisa was the root cause of all the chaos. 
Well, she must pay more attention to her, to make sure she didn't foul anything else up. 
Although Claire hated Leena and always had problems with her, she didn't make such a 
huge mess. Louisa Ye? The first day she came to her house, Leena went missing, 
Kevin was searching for her aimlessly on the street, and Shannon and her husband 
were fighting. This was too much. 

"Mom, how could you say that? Leena hit Louisa. Why blame my friend?" Claire 
puckered up her mouth and started her litany of complaints. Although she did not want 
to call Leena by name, she still changed it up because her mom said so. She dared not 
piss her mother off again. She was staring at her sternly. 

"Claire, I'm talking to your friend now, not you. Don't interrupt! Miss Ye, do you agree 
with me?" Shannon locked eyes with Louisa. She did not allow her to shift her gaze in 
front of her. 

"We've had some arguments, Auntie. But they were just minor ones. They shouldn't hurt 
anything. I didn't expect that she'd slap me out of the blue," replied Louisa. She dared 
not look into Shannon's eyes when she was answering her. She hadn't had imagined 
that Shannon would stick up for Leena like that. That was not something she was used 
to, but she'd have to accept it. She thought there was only Kevin alone who stuck up for 
Leena so much. Now she knew she was wrong. His mother also stood behind and 
supported that woman. 

"I don't care who's right or wrong now. I just want to offer you a suggestion, that you 
should behave as a guest and don't cause any more trouble." Shannon cast a sidelong 
look at Louisa coldly. Was she implying that Leena did something wrong? She knew her 
daughter-in-law well and would never believe a false accusation like that. Her 
"suggestion" was less a suggestion and more a warning. 

"I'm sorry, Auntie! I won't do that again." Louisa was hurt by this. But she did not dare to 
show how unhappy she was when Shannon stared at her with extremely cold eyes. 



"Mom, Louisa is my guest! How could you say that to her in such a strict tone?" Claire 
pressed her lips to show her dissatisfaction. She felt extremely displeased when she 
heard her mother scold Louisa. She was ashamed as if she herself were slapped in the 
face. 

Chapter 1040: Chapter 1039: Searching For Leena 
(part three) 

What kind of tone I should talk to her in when I am so worried and anxious now? You 
tell me." Shannon frowned. Wasn't she her daughter? Why did she try to shield Louisa, 
an outsider from consequences? 

Claire. It's okay. Don't fight with Auntie because of me," said Louisa calmly. She 
pretended to be generous as if she swallowed an insult. 

"Louisa, don't be angry. My mom's not usually like this. I don't know what happened to 
her today to make her so aggressive." There was nothing Claire could do but comfort 
Louisa. She looked at Shannon with sad eyes, as if she were blaming her mother for not 
behaving kindly to her friend. She felt so awkward. 

"Don't worry. I won't be angry," Louisa lowered her head and replied obediently. No one 
could see her cold and evil eyes hid by her hair. 

"Yeah! That's really generous of you, Louisa. Huh! Unlike somebody else, who ran 
away from home and made others worry for her," Claire snorted through her nose. She 
didn't like Leena. Now she hated her more because Louisa was scolded by her mother 
because of her. 

"You're really a piece of work, you know that Claire? I hope that no one takes 
advantage of you. I hope you never know how it feels." Shannon shook her head and 
sighed. She hoped that her daughter would find her way out of trouble when that day 
came. 

Louisa raised her head immediately and took a quick glance at Shannon. Did she figure 
out her secret? Why else could she have drawn such a conclusion? 

"Mom, what's wrong with you today? How could you say that?" Claire sputtered and 
stamped her feet. Leena was the root cause who stirred up all the chaos. Now her 
mother was even cursing her! Claire hoped Leena would never come back now that she 
had run away! She suffered even when Leena wasn't around. 

"Anyway, take care of yourself!" Shannon did not believe that Louisa was a simple and 
innocent woman. Claire might end up with a world of trouble should she keep taking 
Louisa at face value. Louisa was up to no good. Shannon couldn't make up Claire's 
mind for her, but at least she could warn her. 



"Mom, don't be so long-winded! Aren't you going out to find Leena? Why are you still 
here?" Claire said and reached out to push Shannon outside. Well, she would never 
have said hi and introduced Louisa if she had known her mom favored Leena that 
much. 

"Claire, don't push me outside. Seriously! I haven't changed my shoes yet." Shannon 
had no option but to shake her head helplessly. She knew very well that it was not an 
easy job to change Claire's mind and get her prepared for the real world in a few days. 
She changed her shoes and then walked out in a hurry. Time was limited. She had 
been wasting too much time talking with them. 

This time, Kevin widened the net. He really wanted to find her. He even swung by the 
place they had been in the morning, expecting that Leena might be there. She said she 
liked the beautiful scenery there, didn't she? However, his efforts were for naught. When 
he was about to sink into despair, his phone suddenly rang. He was so happy that he 
answered the phone immediately without checking the calling ID. He thought it must be 
Leena. 

"Hey! Leena. Where are you? Stay there. I'll go to pick you up," Kevin answered the 
phone in a hurried tone. His voice was even trembling because he was desperate to 
know where she was now. 

"Kevin, it's me. What? Isn't Leena with you now?" Duke could not help frowning. He 
called Kevin because Leena wouldn't answer her phone. But Leena wasn't even with 
Kevin judging from his words. What happened? 

"Ah! Hi Duke!" Kevin was disappointed. It was not his missing girl who called him. He 
felt very frustrated. 

"Yeah, it's me. Is Leena super busy now? Why didn't she take my call?" One hand 
holding the phone and the other in his pocket, Duke stood beside the window and 
watched the traffic leisurely streaming along the street. 

"Oh, she probably didn't hear the phone ring! I'll tell her to call you back later. Sounds 
good?" Kevin always had concerns about his brother-in-law. Mr. Cold was always high-
strung, despite his nickname. He decided not to tell Duke that Leena ran away from 
home. Duke was in S city and could do nothing but worry in vain should he know about 
it. What was more, Leena probably went out for a walk to get some fresh air. She might 
come back home soon. 

"Yeah! Make sure to bring her to Edward's house when you get a free moment! I hear 
he has a beautiful garden. I imagine she'd love to see it. Sounds relaxing, man." Duke 
offered the suggestion because he was worried that Leena might get stressed out 
staying with Kevin's family. 



"Edward has a house here? Whoa! Why didn't you tell me before now?" Duke's advice 
lit light-bulbs up in his head. A ray of hope was rekindled in his heart. Was his wife, the 
woman he'd been seeking for a while, hiding at Edward's place the whole time? 

"Yeah he does. Leena knows about it too. What? She never mentioned it to you?" Duke 
turned around and walked to his desk, phone in hand. He sat down and started 
checking his files. He remembered that he had written down the address somewhere 
and wondered if he could find it. If he couldn't find it, he thought he could ask Edward 
directly. He needed to call him anyway to let him know so that he could inform the 
housekeeper. Little did he know that Leena was already there, and Edward was making 
sure she was well looked after. 

 


