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“Oh? Bored? Then let’s do something fun, hmm?” Finnick whispered huskily before nibbling
on her earlobe.

Vivian’s body trembled slightly from his tantalizing actions, but she remembered that they
were currently out in the open and not in their room.

Hence, rationality prompted her to push him away, but of course, Finnick remained
undeterred.

The air grew thick with sexual tension and things started to escalate between them, but
when an innocent voice reached their ears, the spell was broken.

“Mommy, Daddy, are you going to give me a little brother?” Larry just came home from
school and heard the housemaid say that his parents were here. Hence, he came looking for
them.

What greeted him was the sight of his parents being intimate with each other. His curiosity
was piqued and he couldn’t help but wonder if they were about to give him a little brother or
little sister.

The boy deemed that there was no other reasonable explanation besides this.

When Larry’s innocent voice broke through the haze of desire cloaking him and Vivian, there
was a split second where Finnick had the impulse to throw him out of the house.

However, reason told him that this was his son and he couldn’t do that. In the end, he sighed
in defeat.

Just as the three of them were caught in an awkward moment, they heard the housemaid’s
footsteps approaching along with the sound of the phone ringing.

“Mr. and Mrs. Norton,” she addressed them both, then directed her next words at Finnick,
“It’s your grandfather, sir.” After informing him about the caller, she spun on her heels and
left, giving them privacy.



Vivian was pleased with the housemaid’s polite manners and felt that her decision in
choosing her was the right one.

She gave herself a mental pat on the back for being a good judge of character.

Suddenly recalling that it was her grandfather-in-law on the line, she turned her attention to
Finnick, trying to make sense of their conversation.

However, the call was ended before she could make head or tail.

Vivian studied Finnick’s expression, trying to figure out his thoughts.

Regrettably, he was impossible to interpret most of the time. Hence, Vivian couldn’t tell what
was running through his mind and finally gave up.

“What’s wrong?” She thought she might as well ask him directly.

“Grandpa wants us to go home for a meal.”

Grandpa probably knows that we’ve reconciled. That’s why he asked us to go home.

Vivian didn’t find anything odd about it, so she didn’t comment further.

But when she thought about meeting her grandfather-in-law, she couldn’t help but feel
nervous. It was as though she was transported back to the first time she met him as the
ugly granddaughter-in-law.

Despite being a bundle of nerves, all the things she experienced in life had strengthened her
as a person. Hence, at present, she could remain calm and composed even under pressure.

“When are we going, then?” Vivian needed to mentally prepare herself and also buy an attire
suited for the occasion.

“Tomorrow noon,” Finnick stated the agreed time.

Seeing his grandfather wasn’t a big deal to Finnick, but every time they were going to meet
him, Vivian would dawdle for some reason.



But when he thought more about it, he realized that perhaps meeting the elders projected an
insurmountable pressure on her.

That must be it.

“Mommy, Daddy, who are you going to meet?” Larry, who was still standing beside them,
knew that they were going to see an important person.

“We’re going to meet your great-grandpa and you’re coming with us, little pumpkin,” Vivian
explained and stroked Larry’s head lovingly.

Larry had never met his great-grandfather since he was born. Hence, this was a good
opportunity to let Samuel meet his great-grandson.

“Great-grandpa? Okay.” Larry instantly perked up with excitement when he was told he had a
great-grandfather.

Larry craved for family affection. I used to only have Mommy and Uncle Benedict, but now, I
have a daddy and a great-grandpa too!

This news placed Larry in high spirits, but there was still one more question gnawing at his
mind.

What were Mommy and Daddy doing just now?

Although he was curious, he did not vocalize it because he could clearly remember his
father’s grim expression when he asked the question earlier.

Thus, Larry could only swallow back the words on the tip of his tongue and keep his lips
sealed.

“Come. Let’s have dinner.”

Having just come home from school, Larry was probably hungry. Coincidently, their
housemaids had just finished preparing dinner.
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Dinner that night was a quiet one. Finnick was thinking about his unfinished business from
earlier.

Vivian was mulling over lunch with Samuel the next day.

Larry was recalling what he learned in school that day and all the events that had happened.

As they were lost in their own thoughts, it wasn’t all that strange that the dining table was
quiet.

After dinner, the family of three sat together in the living room to watch TV before returning
to their rooms to call it a night.

Just when Finnick was going to pick up where he left off, Larry knocked on their bedroom
door.

Sighing helplessly, he rolled off the bed to open the door.

“Goodnight, Mommy, and Daddy.” Larry turned and left after bidding them goodnight.

Not just Finnick, but even Vivian was flummoxed. What’s wrong with little pumpkin? Why did
he come here just to say goodnight and then leave?

Unknown to them, Larry’s teacher from school was the reason behind his odd behavior. His
teacher taught them to say goodnight to their parents before going to bed at night because
that would make them very happy.

Hence, Larry decided to test the theory out that night.

However, what he received in return wasn’t his parents’ smiling faces. Instead, he could
vaguely sense their exasperation.

Did I get it wrong, or did the teacher teach us the wrong stuff? Larry honestly had no idea
and could only ask his teacher in school the next day.



Due to Larry’s interruption, the flames of desire in Finnick were extinguished, so he took
Vivian into his arms and decided to sleep.

“Goodnight, Honey.” Finnick planted a chaste kiss on Vivian’s cheek before closing his eyes.

Meanwhile, the corners of Vivian’s lips rose slightly because of this rather comical scene.

Before long, sleep came over her.

The next morning, Vivian called Finnick who was at work, telling him that she wanted to
shop for appropriate attire.

After all, she needed to be in her best looks when meeting her grandfather-in-law for the
very first time; it was a sign of respect too.

In recent years, she rarely went shopping because she was in a bad place.

She would either randomly buy clothes from street shops and make do with them or get
Benedict to help her buy all of the new clothes of whatever season they were in.

Then, she would rotate between all of the clothes she had, not caring if she liked them or
not.

Other girls would usually pamper themselves and go on shopping sprees after a bad
breakup because they saw that as the only way to do right by themselves, but Vivian did not
have any desire to go shopping. All she wanted to do was stay home and look after Larry.

Watching Larry grow up day by day gave Vivian’s life some meaning and also constantly
reminded her that at least she had a son.

Of course, these were all in the past. Hence, there was no reason for her to dwell on them.

Finnick drove Vivian to the largest local shopping mall. After parking the car in the
basement parking lot, he held Vivian’s hand and walked into the mall together.

Meanwhile, Noah was watching over Larry at home and was tasked with sending him to
school later on.



After all, Noah had been with them for a long time, so they felt more at ease leaving Larry in
his hands.

Vivian’s head spun when she saw all the clothes in the mall.

Fashion was a mystery to her. In the past, due to her poor and unassuming life, she did not
develop a good fashion sense.

Hence, she was in a bit of a conundrum upon seeing the wide variety of clothes in the mall.

Fortunately, Finnick made up for where she lacked.

He brought her directly to the third floor.

The first floor was usually for the lesser well-off with a monthly salary below ten thousand.
The second floor was for those from wealthier families who could afford to buy clothes that
cost a fortune.

The third floor was the most luxurious place in the entire mall, and people without a certain
social and financial standing were not allowed to enter.

Finnick stepped forward and showed his name card.

When the lady working the front desk saw it, she immediately led the two of them in and
offered personalized customer service.

Many women on the second floor grew envious when they saw that.

“Look. I wonder who they are. How did they get in?”

“I don’t know either. This is the first time I’ve seen someone go up to the third floor.”

“That woman is so lucky. I don’t see anything special about her though.”


