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At this moment, Zynn was talking on the phone with his son Zhifei.

Zhifei drove from Eastcliff to Aurous Hill late at night, but as soon as he arrived, he
immediately fell into a predicament at a loss.

He came to Aurous Hill to find the whereabouts of his mother and sister. However, the
Aurous Hill police sent thousands of people to search the city for a whole day without
any results. Zhifei alone did not know where to proceed or even start.

He originally planned to go back to Du’s old house in Aurous Hill first and ask the old
housekeeper for help. In that case, he still has a place to stay.

However, when he thought that he had just offended his grandfather, and his
grandfather has let people look for his whereabouts, he suddenly felt a little worried.

Therefore, he called Zynn, who was far away in Australia, for help, and said to him,
“Dad, grandpa knows that grandpa has an old house in Aurous Hill. Maybe he has
already sent someone there to wait for me to pass. If I go to the old butler for help, I
might be caught by the Su family before I get in…”

Zynn said solemnly: “There is indeed this risk! I think you should be more cautious,
don’t contact the old housekeeper yet.”

Zhifei hurriedly asked, “Dad, what should I do now?”

As he said, he couldn’t help feeling a little agitated. He choked and said, “Dad…I don’t
know what to do now… Mom and Zhiyu are missing. I want to find them, but I don’t
have the ability to find them at all, and I don’t even have a helper by my side…I…I…I
feel like a complete trash…”



Zynn sighed and said with relief: “My boy, don’t blame yourself too much. This kind of
thing is far beyond the scope of your control. I would say something bad, even your
grandpa can’t grasp the whole thing, how about you?”

Zhifei cried and said, “I don’t want to care about him! I just want to find Mom and Zhiyu
as soon as possible, and they must be safe, otherwise, I will never forgive that old thing
in my life!”

After that, Zhifei hurriedly said: “Dad! Come back and help me out, Dad! You are not
here, I am too limited alone…”

Zynn hesitated for a moment and then said: “My boy, you should find a place to stay in
Aurous Hill first, but don’t expose your whereabouts to the outside. I will wait for your
grandpa’s movement to see which flag he is going to take next. …..”

In fact, for Zynn, although he had seen the news reports and the video uploaded by
Charlie, he hated Chengfeng, but he still didn’t dare to turn his face with the old man
directly.

The reason why he didn’t dare to turn his face was also very simple. It was a complete
lack of ability on his side.

This is just like when Emperor Guangxu faced the Empress Dowager Cixi, the entire
Jiangshan community, military, and political power were in the hands of the Empress
Dowager Cixi. Although Emperor Guangxu was the emperor, he was not her opponent
at all.

What’s more, Zynn doesn’t even have the position of the head of the Su Family, and
Chengfeng is the real decision-maker here.

Moreover, modern society is very different from feudal society.

Feudal society can seek to usurp the throne, but in modern society, everyone pays
attention to the legal system. Almost all the assets of the Su Group are in the name of
the father. Even if other shareholders hold the shares of the Su Group, the shares
correspond to the vote. The right is completely handed over to the old man.



It is impossible to seize the power of the old man. Even if the old man is killed, the
shares in the old man’s name will be linked to the major trust funds. The rest of the Su
family can only take some living expenses from the trust funds on a regular basis.
Taking control of the Su family will be a dream.

Therefore, even if Zynn knew that the old man was going to kill his wife, he would also
kill his other daughter, by the way, he would not have the guts to go back and find the
old man desperately.

Because as long as he dared to leave Australia without the permission of his father, he
might be put under house arrest directly.


