
The secret 5 

Chapter 5 

Lucian stared at her in silence for a few seconds. 

Meanwhile, Aubree dug her nails into her palm to keep from revealing her true emotions. 

"You better not be lying." 

Lucian looked away after a while and turned to Cayden. “Did the police contact you?” 

Cayden's voice was grim. "Not yet." 

He looked at Lucian carefully and asked, “Could someone have kidnapped Mrs. Estella?” The concern 

was evident in his voice. 

The girl was Lucian's beloved daughter. She was well-adored in the Farwell family and thus became the 

target of many of Lucian's rivals. Previously, she was about to be kidnapped. 

Now, she was nowhere to be found, and even the police couldn't find her anywhere. Therefore, Cayden 

couldn't help but think of the worst: someone had kidnapped her. 

Lucian's gaze turned as dark as thunder. “Increase the manpower and expand the search area. I want to 

see it at the end of today!” 

"Understood!" Cayden responded aloud. 

She felt a chill run down her spine as she realized that her employer was about to explode. 

Lucian had just turned on his heel to leave when his phone rang. 

Right now, he wasn't in the mood to talk on the phone. Pulling the phone from him, he was about to 

reject the call when he realized it was from an unknown number. 

Remembering Cayden's earlier words, Lucian frowned and answered the call. 

A female voice sounded. "Hello." 

Hearing that, Lucian narrowed his eyes suspiciously. 

Why does it sound the same as her voice? 

The figure he saw that afternoon at the airport flashed through his mind. 

"Hello? Anyone there?" Roxanne repeated doubtfully after a while. 

Lucian came to and replied curtly, "Yes." 

Her response was only one syllable, making it too short for Roxanne to recognize her voice. 

Roxanne breathed a sigh of relief after hearing her answer. "Hello. I ran into a girl who gave me your 

phone number. You must be her father, right? Are you free to pick it up now? 

Her voice rang clearly in her ear and echoed in her mind. 



The more she talked, the colder Lucian's gaze became. 

When she stopped speaking, Lucian's eyes were practically blocks of ice. 

It's her! It's been years since we last saw each other, but there was no way she would have mistaken her 

for someone else! Roxanne Jarvis, you're finally back! 

Gritting his teeth, Lucian deliberately lowered his voice and asked, “Where are you?” 

“We are in Drunken Fairy. We'll wait here with her. Will you come to the restaurant to pick her up? 

Roxanne responded immediately. 

"Yeah. I'll head there immediately. 

With that said, Lucian cut the line and ordered, “Get the car. We headed to the Drunken Fairy. 

Not knowing why his employer was suddenly furious, Cayden hastily answered in the affirmative. 

Roxanne stared at her phone as the screen went black. Strangely, she felt nervous for no reason. 

The man's voice was hoarse. Why does it sound familiar? 

Since Roxanne couldn't find an answer, she stopped deliberating the matter. 

"You're nothungry?" Madilyn asked. 


