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Then the motorcade immediately drove out of the hangar,

Left the airport through the VIP passage, and went straight to Yonghe Temple.
Yonghe Temple has a long history and is the most popular temple in Eastcliff.
And Margaret has an exclusive courtyard here.

She asked Leon to meet her at Yonghe Palace, referring to this residence.

The ancients said that a small person hides in the wild and a big person hides
in the city.

Who would have thought that Margaret's residence in Eastcliff is actually in
the temple with the largest number of visitors in the city center.

When Margaret arrived, Leon had already arrived early.

At this moment, he was waiting in the central hall of the courtyard.
Seeing Margaret and the fake monk come in together,

He hurried to the door and said respectfully: “Madam, Sister Sun!”
Margaret nodded slightly, pointed to the chairs in the hall,

And said to him: “Sit down, Leon.

He bowed and said, “Thank you, Madam.”



Margaret waved her hand and sat down in the middle hall,

With the fake monk wearing a hat standing next to her.

Although the fake monk was still wearing a hat,

Leon could still see that she had shaved her head and asked in horror:
“Sister Sun, why did you..."

The fake monk smiled slightly and took off the hat.

She stepped down and said: “l played a role as a monk in Shiwan Mountain
today.”

Leon hurriedly asked: “Sister Sun, have you met the young master?!”
“Does the young master still have an impression of you?”

“Did you make the master suspicious!”

The fake monk shook her head and said,

“Don’t worry, | didn't meet the young master directly.”

“That's good!” Leon nodded, and respectfully asked Margaret,

"By the way, madam, you haven't seen him for a long time.”

“You have returned to Eastcliff.”

“In the past, you would never go to a place where the young master was
present.”



“Why did you come to Eastcliff with the young master coming here today?”
Margaret said lightly: “I asked Sister Sun to stop Charlie at Shiwandashan.”

“It turns out that | wanted to stop in Eastcliff and then go to Aurous Hill to do
some things,”

“But I didn’t expect Charlie to suddenly change his route and come to
Eastcliff,”

“So | changed my plan temporarily.”

Leon asked with some surprise:

“Madam, have you seen the young master? What's he like now?”
“No.” Margaret shook her head and said,

“When Charlie and | were closest, we were only two miles apart,”

“But now he is so powerful that | don't even dare to look at him from a
distance.”

Leon asked hurriedly: “Madam, don't you plan to meet the young master yet?”
Margaret looked solemn and said firmly: “Now is not the time.”
“Victoria tried to exterminate the An family twice some time ago.”

“She must have suspected that | was not dead, and wanted to use this to test
whether | was still alive.”

"They used this to force me to show up if | were still alive.”

“If it hadn't been for Charlie’s coincidence and secret help on both occasions,”



“I might not have been able to hide anymore.”
"I survived both times, and | can’t say anything too harsh right now.”

Leon asked: “Madam, the young master suddenly changed his mind and came
to Eastcliff,”

“And also wanted to go to the old house. Could it be that he has noticed
something?”

Margaret shook her head and said: “Probably not.”
"I guess Charlie is currently Most likely | am a little confused,”

“So | want to come to Eastcliff and go to my old house to find some
guidance.”

Leon asked: “Madam, what are your plans to stay in Eastcliff this time?”
Margaret said: “I have no plans, just | have something for you.”

“Before Charlie arrives in Eastcliff, help me put it back in the Wade family's old
house.”

“I will go to Aurous Hill early tomorrow morning.”
As she said that, Margaret nodded slightly to the fake monk.

The fake monk immediately took out an old-fashioned 16-page photo album
from her handbag and handed the album to Leon.

When Leon got the photo album, he didn’t dare to open it directly.

Instead, he asked Margaret: “Madam, do you want me to put this photo album
back in the old house?”



“Yes." Margaret nodded and sighed:

“It's been twenty years. It's time for Charlie to gradually know some dusty past
events!”



