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Benedict decided that he would simply reveal the truth, and in doing so, quell the police
chief’s intention of ingratiating himself to him.

“Ah, please thank your chief on my behalf, but it was actually a child’s shenanigans that
brought about the misunderstanding of a kidnapping case. | apologize for the
inconvenience caused.”

Benedict smiled at the three police officers. After that, he observed their expressions closely
and awaited their reply.

“Oh, so it was your child’'s shenanigans from the very beginning. In that case, | truly have to
laud his intelligence and courage.” The police officer in the lead had no other recourse but to
offer some compliments in hopes that the situation could be salvaged upon seeing that
there was no hope for collaboration this time.

“No, no, he’s nothing special.” While Benedict knew that Larry was indeed extraordinarily
smart, he also knew that those words were mere flattery.

Nevertheless, he still looked at the three of them with a bright smile as he then said, “Well
then, I've still got some business to attend to, so...”

The message behind his words was clear as day — he wasn't interested in a collaboration
and was currently swamped, so they should excuse themselves.

After all, he couldn’t be too blunt because they were all in the corporate world. Otherwise, he
would be criticized by others.

“Oh, sure. Do get on with your work, Mr. Morrison. We'll be leaving first. Please excuse us.”
The police officers knew that he had no desire to work with them, so they decided not to
tarry and overstay their welcome.

“Goodbye. Please see yourselves out.” After casting a final glance at them, Benedict walked
over to his table and took something before taking the exclusive elevator down.
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He didn’t forget that he had promised to help Vivian move house today, so he drove back
home after settling the issue.

“Ms. Morrison, what are you planning to do now that you've gotten back with Mr. Norton?”
“Ms. Morrison, what's your relationship with Mr. Norton at the moment?”

“Ms. Morrison, is the child standing between the two of you your child with Mr. Norton?”
A barrage of questions were directed at Vivian.

A few moments ago, just when Vivian was about to put the luggage into the car at the door,
she was greeted by the sight of a group of reports charging over and surrounding the three
of them.

As Finnick was wearing a stand-offish expression, the reporters dared not ask him anything.
Instead, they turned their attention to Vivian beside him, who seemed much more
approachable.

“Uh..." Vivian didn’t quite know how to answer all those questions, so she hesitated and
looked at Finnick beside her.

Finnick, however, detested being surrounded and interrogated in such a manner. In his
opinion, if he ignored them, they would then find it futile and leave by themselves.

Since neither of them spoke after a long moment, the reporters became all the more worked
up as they hurled out question after question.

At that, exasperation flooding Vivian and Finnick. Exchanging a look, they both remained
silent.

“Ms. Morrison, are you shy to answer our questions, or is it because your relationship with
Mr. Norton is shameful in the first place?”

Finnick hadn’t planned on saying anything, but the moment he heard a reporter asking this,
he immediately went livid.

No one is allowed to simply speculate about my relationship with Vivian!



In next to no time, he shielded Vivian in his arms and declared, “Vivian Morrison is my wife,
and the kid between us is our son. As for you, you're now blacklisted.”

After saying that, he strode toward the house while pulling Vivian along with a hand and
carrying Larry with the other.

Noticing the forbidding expression on his face, the reporters on both sides parted to leave a
path in the middle and allowed them to pass.

However, shock was written all over their faces after hearing that Finnick had gotten back
with Vivian, and they even had a child.

Besides shock, they were also feeling rather regretful that such a handsome president
already had a wife and child.

What a shame! What about us, who still idolize Finnick Norton?

Most of the reporters who came today were female, and the majority of them were fans of
Finnick. Hence, they were all overwhelmed upon hearing that piece of news.

They stood there shell-shocked for about ten minutes until someone abruptly snapped back
to her senses and realized that Finnick had already left. Only then did they start moving.

At that time, their bodies that remained motionless for a long time were already close to
going numb.

Fortunately, they had gotten explosive information today, so they harbored no complaints.

However, as the reporter, who had been blacklisted by Finnick watched her colleagues leave
happily, a wave of resentment surged within her.
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| just wanted to ask something a more scandalous question, but never had | thought that
Finnick Norton's temper would be so bad that he blacklisted me at once!

In a trice, unbridled rage blazed in the reporter’s initially calm eyes though her thoughts
remained indiscernible.

“Go and pack up, Vivian. Ben will probably be home soon.” As soon as they went into the
house, Finnick asked Vivian to pack up.

He initially planned to help her out, but alas, he didn't know what she needed or otherwise.
Thus, he had no choice but to have her do it herself.

“Okay.” Vivian was very satisfied with his action earlier, so at the thought that they would be
going home in a while, she instantly felt as though she was walking on air.

“Daddy, why did those reporters earlier ask Mommy all those questions?” Larry was
extremely puzzled as to why they asked Vivian all those personal questions.

Mommy isn’t a celebrity, so why were they in such a frenzy?

“They actually came because of your kidnapping, but they unexpectedly saw me and your
mommy with you, so the subject shifted to our relationship.”

Finnick knew that Larry’s kidnapping case had already caused a sensation. The reporters
should have been inquiring about the kidnapping case, but gossip naturally garnered more
attention compared to a criminal case.

As they knew which of the two took precedence, they forgot their initial intention and
inquired about their relationship instead.

“Hence, you can’t be so mischievous in the future, little pumpkin.” Vivian couldn’t help
chiding Larry when she overheard their conversation while packing her things.



This time, he had indeed gone overboard, but it was all thanks to him that I've now
reconciled with Finnick. If not, I've got no idea when the misunderstanding between us
would've been resolved.

“Got it, Mommy,” Larry murmured guiltily, knowing that he had created trouble for his
parents this time.

“But your intelligence and courage are indeed admirable, little pumpkin,” Finnick proclaimed
as he ruffled Larry’s head, admiration written all over his face.

The kidnapping this time took place at a relatively remote place, and Larry had to observe
them outside at night, so it required a lot of guts.

“Hehe, Mommy taught me well!” In reality, Vivian didn't really teach Larry anything much; it
was all his ingenuity.

Nonetheless, since he was now giving her this honor, Vivian accepted it without any
compunction.

After having made two trips up and down the stairs, her brother, Benedict, came home.

“Why is everything already packed?” Benedict stared at the bags of various sizes on the
floor. Didn't she say that she’d wait for me to come back?

“How would | dare have you help me when you're such a busy man, Ben?” Vivian teased him
with a smile, and she even brushed a finger under his jaw.

At that moment, she appeared very much roguish.
However, as she was teasing him, a pair of big and strong hands grabbed hers.
The moment she looked up, she was greeted by Finnick’s face.

“Have you forgotten that you're married, Honey?” Finnick arched an eyebrow as he gazed at
her domineeringly.

Having forgotten that this jealous man was also here, Vivian froze.



“There’s no need to help her, Ben. Let her pack up by herself.” Finnick knew that she was
almost done, so he was merely saying this to punish her for a bit.

“Okay.” Benedict felt that he shouldn't be interfering in their squabble, so he merely nodded
in acquiescence.

“Ben, you... you're just too much!” Vivian was often picked on by Finnick in the past, so she
was already accustomed to this.

But never had she thought that her amiable brother would team up with him and treat her in
such a manner.

“Don’t blame me, Vivian. I'm doing this for your own good.” Benedict looked at her with
feigned righteousness.

“Hmph!” Vivian snorted as she stared at their nefarious expressions before she went back
to packing.

“Remember to take good care of her, Finnick.” Benedict was a tad reluctant to see Vivian
leave when they had been living together for five years.

Nevertheless, he could only suppress his reluctance in exchange for his sister’s happiness.



