sadquarters tomorrow at 8 AM, bring the ¢
sk for me at my office."

P on finishing his sentence, Nathan left Racl "
| ﬁght in huge strides. i

e rything in the Orange Country depend‘&ﬁ' :

' '. cation one had. If they were louking.'_-fﬁr 2




..




el bit her lips softly and hesitantly. "Jodie,I
st want Ziggy to have a happy, carefree childhood.
don't need him to be a genius or have 1
reathtaking achievements. He's my son, no matter

| fwhat, 1 will love him."

3 Jodle suddenly stopped talking. When she replied

moments later, her voice was calm.

_':-;‘TRachei Ziggy-boy is beyond clever. If you place
'%h:m in some random, mediocre school, it would be

"WaStmg his talent! You should go home and ask

what he thinks. I'll wait for you in front of the

: "'-sery, I've already sent you the address.”

ter she hung up, Rachel kept ruminating on
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':.-I:j his height.

i &
=0,

" -
il reg

Romantic, stately qualities adorn the building tﬁat‘

.' a pla_ssical. open design, it sported a st
ered wooden scaffolding, and beam s













.;_Sﬁachel hugged Ziggy tightly. It was
E ‘score was much lower than Rue that she wa: ]

?—:ﬁthought to be useless and received no doting
B ;

X

~ her parents.

d that way and neither did she hav,e_'t-hé .‘




’ like to be responsible for your education i
 future?”

g
o NS

.iigg'y smiled at the teachers politely as he | a

result to Rachel without even looking at




, considered elites. After 140, on

dward's IQ score was 200, he was d
d prodigy and managed to achit




."-’

et now, her son possessed such high mt

‘n

J:r
: 1_.




y, choose me! I've taught somanyp: )

é?én count them!"




pointed at the furthe
A utmakeupandwho was

~

; 5 sed for a split second before he con




" he other two teachers scoffed and looked a

- iy

 with disdain and jealousy.




-_.:"_,-.; hen Rachel's group had left, the other ez
;,tlz, youssed Zigg‘y,

1|,n i.r:h,




;’;‘ my, I want to go to the amusement park!

=

" el rubbed Ziggy's head with satisfacti;ﬁé

ht then, let's go to the amusement park!"

y, are you sure you want to go the
§ something good fistead of A




re scared. Mommy and I will go and play."

7ige y's goading worked because then, Jodi_e.::. -

 an outsider's perspectiv




grabbed Jodie's arm and gave hera




* Chapter 23 Threats of Violent Consequences

The warm smile on the personable staff member
looked like the devil's wicked grin in Jodie's eyes.

Instinctively, Jodie turned around and tried to

escape the nde.

However, Ziggy and Rachel pulled at her arm at
once as if they had expected her to behave like that.

it

Ignoring Jodie's threats of violent consequences,

they dragged Jodie onto the roller coaster... &9




in the first row with

e




lie opened her mouth in an attempt to berate

hel and Ziggy as the humming roller coa:




30y nodded to Rachel’s statement. "'I'ha°ts 1
n't know what Aunt Jodie was so sca:ed







p Before long, Ziggy beamed and placed a Gﬂﬂl

" onto Jodie's head.




;j'_illtnder Jodie and Rachel.
- The passersby’s attentions were all pulled to t

ﬁlo as they walked by.




e almost lost it. She could not und_ers'ti-_:'_
< > people think! 'How are they able to he




years eyes.

",-'_[ R?ac-hel grinned audibly beside Ziggy. "Zlggr, _

f ‘want to ride the Ferris Wheel?"




“‘ the VIP area in shock.

. Her palms tightened into a fist as her heavily m:

i u iace betrayed an expression of panic.

'-t{ %

“-"!t




'__I'S'i_ist slammed at the window heavily as her

tightened into a knit.

still playing with his Rubik's cube, looke
th a slight scowl as he fumbled. -




We haven't even played the first one yet,

b leaving?”

Seemg how identical Josh's expression was m e

Edwaxd‘ , Rue's fury burned hot!

, hough she had become Mrs. Bluemelby
__ '. tending to be Rachel and married Edward, '




Edward had never shown her a good mood, IEf

|'

alone Bluemel Inc.'s cooperation with the B




Every time Rue saw Josh's face, she would

{*ﬁélmedlately think about Rachel!




company Josh in his pursuit? c \
~how much Edward cared for Josh, she

 own thoughts and came to the park with him.

That was until she saw Rachel who was lining ___-f'_'.; g L .

-
S
g

hed out and clutched his arm.

ked Josh to her, not caring if he woul




~ you're busy, please go home on your own. I c

- manage myself!"

=8

With her face fierce, Rue gripped onto .Io'sl_:’_t'“5 wri it

e
£,
i,

B,

-l




E already accustomed to this situation.
Rue's face morphed into a gentle smile as sh




'I‘hen. Josh looked at Rue lightly before

“That's right. The amusement park is forklds
- Rather than wasting time there, I'd prefer readmg
| books at home” :

Edward slowly stood up from the sofa and went

Bne shot Josh a glance from the sofa before she
@nckly followed Edward upstairs.

h lowered his gaze and went into his own rc

,',-‘_ : heavy stIides.

2d up a picture of their family of thr
e, but he could not smile lookmg




al mother. He constantly I

PO =

I.ni‘uﬂler might be sume_one-else_;.-.:"_ >

hough when he saw the paternity test rep

it

R actual father, and if that was the case, his m '_

Dt

4

- was likely to be his real mother as well.

*Even so, that suspicion had always been in his

4 ahe old butler opened Josh's door thtljr-an&}

. nodded at the butler. "I know, Penny
sh lﬂd rest too."




~EX

~ "Oh, ah, my grandson gave it to me, but Ic n’

- itas much as you do.’

'.['he old butler scratched his head with a hu y

.

the old butler came out of Josh's
gains -thew_alli_lii a’




o e

ol §
k™ "
% : . ) ’

" 1- Chapter 26 Suspicion

plush toy on the backseat of my car. Please take it

and give it to Josh."

The old butler was confused. "A plush toy?"

Edward flipped the page, his face deliberately aloof.

"I bought it when I passed by the amusement

park.’

Seeing Edward, the old butler teased, "Master
Edward, you bought it because you couldn't be at

the amusement park with Young Master Josh,

didn't you?" €

Edward's hand jolted. "No. Don't be ridiculous, go

and give it to him" &3




Before he got out, Edward's voice stopped _

g:
3

"Don't let him know I bought it for him. Don t_,__
---menuon me when you talk to him,

- ’understand'?"




' if Pennyworth's grandson had gifted him a:
toy at the Bluemel mansion, it would be imp si

for him not to know.

When Pennyworth gave him the plush toy, he

detected the mild fragrance on it.




;.-._i"'_‘-.'iznuster after having satisfied himself with tl

~ tides. @

Jodie inched her way out of the park by suppo
E--"herself on the handrails as she swore silently, T+ il

never return to a horrific place like this!

““,Aunt Jodie, mommy! Can we come back here E

pon hearing Ziggy's sincere words, Jodie lost

balance and almost fell to the ground.

Wd seriously, "Rachel, I have somett
it h ne, so I can't go to your place ) o g




| &

Chapter 27 | Hope Hé Can Become Someone Independen :

parents were outraged, so they sent him out of the

country to calm down. It's been a year and he’s

coming back tonight!”

Rachel nodded and placed her hand lightly on
Jodie's shoulder. "Alright then. If that's the case, go

home!" &8

Jodie looked at Rachel and Ziggy worriedly. "You

too, text me when you arrive home.”

After seeing Jodie off, Ziggy sighed. "Mommy, it's so

quiet after Aunt Jodie left."

Rachel then patted Ziggy's head. "Silly boy. Aunt

Jodie went to see her lover.”

Ziggy furrowed his eyebrows after hearing Rachel.

"Lover? Isn't Aunt Jodie going to see her

brother?"

Rachel was slightly taken aback by Ziggy's

response. "It's... difficult to explain.

After they returned to the apartment in a cab,
Rachel put down all the plush toys and figurines

before she heated up the water in the bathroom.

"Ziggy, time for your bath!"

Ziggy covered his body entirely with his towel as he







_ ge him c:n::mplet+tél§,r and b ' '_ ;
1d only stand and not lie down to b:

,,He first set the towel aside, then used h1

; -‘?;'sp_iash the water onto himself...

ss than half an hour later, Ziggy camehx; ;







E Just before he shut down the laptop, Zlgm.

E hands swiped at the mouse pad and started ty

The company was not bad considering that

' ,-actically no sketchy past.



r did you turn it off? I haven't fin

-'f'{:-."-jﬁommy, I verified them. They're a good-é’:"

o

gynu should work there."

Rachel nodded. "The Chapman Group has al )

en Pfetty good in the Orange Country.’




; faces would appear in her mind! .

=

In her dream, Rachel would step on her and re
w1th Edward, in which the four would then hﬁ =
happﬂy together. Their dazzling smiles would =

ﬂ!“‘“ P

b pxerce her eyes, waking her up mid-sleep. -

J'.

’S;he picked up the phone heavily and ca]]ed a
: mumber.




fuxe bit down on her jaw in hatred. "But moﬁr,

P.achel shouldn't have appeared in the Orange
2 Country' If she's here and Edward finds out, thse

RE T "-m_;:', e

.ﬂ}.,




Fnbdded "Rue, don't worry. I will take care of
f_ Worst-case scenario, we'll drive her away

wamlll

} g ;
E Upon hearing Mrs. Bennet's promise, Rue was
e

Eﬁna]ly at ease.

T




&
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Meanwhﬂe Ziggy shoved a cup of wateranda _
*l:oothbrush with some toothpaste on it into Rachel
f hands "Mommy, brush your teeth and wash your




Bl s LR 2 b ]

e ——— - -

late”

Rachel snapped out of her thoughts and

immediately munched on the piece of toast.

Meanwhile, Ziggy smiled as the Comb in his hand

glided through Rachel's smooth hair.

After combing through Rachel's hair, Ziggy casually

picked up the hair tie and tied her hair into a french

pleat.

Ziggy then jumped off the stool and stood facing

Rachel before he nodded in satisfaction. "Mm-

hmm, nice."

This morning, he had searched for pictures online
about hairstyles. Although it was his first time

styling hair, it looked much better than some

professional hairstylists! &9




3 g materials, and some s;mple
iiaems into the bag.”
:" '.i-'iBachel opened her bag and looked at the n
(packed items in astonishment.

she, herself might not have been able tﬂ




: e —
,E Chapter 29 Mommy Needs Me

And the bus route to my company?' I was planning

to take acab..

Ziggy said matter-of-factly, "I was looking on the
bus route to school when we were in Aunt Jodie's
car, and when I was Googling the Chapman Group, I
saw the Chapman Group's location on the map, and

I derived the route from Minnow Nursery School to

the Chapman Group from there.”’
Surprised, Rachel’s hand tightened around Ziggy's

tiny hands. "You knew just by looking at the map

once? And you derived the route from their

locations??!" @9

"Um, is this hard?" Ziggy tilted his head in

confusion.

Rachel drew a cross on herself and muttered, "Our

Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy

name.." &

'So this is what it felt like to have a genius

around!

| Rachel shook her head and increased her pace.
i - "Ziggy, didn't you say the bus will arrive in five

~ minutes? We need to hurry!"

; i';-'-:-Ziggy tugged at Rachel's arm calmly. "Mommy,
~ there's no need to hurry" &

2474



Chapter 29 Mommy Needs Me

—o

Rachel and Ziggy strolled to the bus stop leisurely. ]

Just as they arrived, the bus arrived too and

stopped right in front of them.

Even when they were on the bus, Rachel still could

not reconcile with how smart Ziggy was. Bringing

Ziggy out was basically like having a cheat code on
hand!
As the bus moved along, there were more and more

people, including the elderly and children. There

were plenty of young people on board, but no one

was willing to give up their seats.

When Ziggy saw an old lady standing beside him,
supporting herself by holding the handrail, Ziggy
stood up and tugged at the lady's hand. "Madam,

please sit here

The old lady was a little startled, but she did not
take the seat. "I can't, honey. You're tiny, and it's so

packed on the bus. It won't be good if you get
walked over" &9

"Madam, I'm not a child anymore, I'm grown up, so

you should take this seat!" &9

Ziggy replied with determination.

Seeing the old iady's hesitation in taking the seat,
~ Rachel felt a certain warmth in her heart.

L L : a7



Chapter 29 Mommy Needs Me

She stood up and said to the old lady with a smile,

"Please take the seat, my son can sit on my

"

lap.
Upon hearing Rachel's reassurance, the old lady sat

down.

She beamed at Rachel. "Miss, you are raising a good

man!"

With a smile, Rachel tried to place Ziggy on her lap,

but Ziggy would not budge.

Instead, his tiny hands grabbed onto the seat; he

was adamant about standing.

"Mommy, I told you, I'm a grown-up, so don't treat

me like a child."

Rachel shook her head while she grinned and
poked Ziggy on his head.

"Alright, Ziggy is a grown-up, so mommy will stand
with you, okay?”
Without hesitation, Ziggy shook his head. "No!

- Mommy is alady, I will take care of mommy!

- Mommy sit!”

Seemg that even a five-year-old knew to offer his

to older people on a bus, the young people were
arrassed to keep theirs and promptly stood up.






the nursery so as to not trouble yourself. E

cnurse you're welcome to visit anytime."

As soon as Jane finished her words, Ziggy:y';_-_, .
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me in front of your company ﬂftﬁ W




f‘ | cbuld not recover from it even after the buﬁ_ h
1 - stopped in front of the Chapman Group "

i,: headquaners



several rounds of selection and had to slo __
- progress through the ranks. While this wo n;
g___-'_lthe other hand, could go straight to the president’s

' :j;qﬂi_ce with his name card! &9




you realize what had happened, it shoule
' thanBAlhd.lsn’tlt" :




f—r_" "":"H" Rl
. ':' ht Ko ;“

-.'. ommy, Ifﬂl’got to tell you Whe:[e the

office is! It's on the seventeenth floor!]

~ After reading Ziggy's text, she glanced at the :

~ on her phone screen.

*_'_i_E'S 757 AM!




0! ,"fheanng Rachel's words, N

ted in curiosity and interest.
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‘Chapter 30 Office Politics
- you might have made it

| Rachel was a little stunned. "I am a little slow to

adapt to an office environment. If I realized sooner,

|
:

it wouldn't have turned out like this."

Nathan nodded as his hand lightly glided across

his chin. "But you still believed her"

"What?" Rachel tilted her head, confused. 2y

Nathan lightly tapped on the table. "The building's

lift did not malfunction.”

There was no hint of surprise on Rachel's face. It

was as though she had anticipated everything.

She already knew about the lift's condition. Since
. the Chapman Group was one of the biggest

enterprises in the Orange Country, it was rare for

lifts in such a huge company to malfunction. &%

':.: ~ Evenif there was a slight problem with the lift, it

Q_’: ‘would have been fixed in no time. &k

However, she was unfamiliar with the Chapman |
 headquarters at that time. If she had turned
d and looked for the lift, she would have to

another person as well as look for the lift.
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a woman.

=

; ond person who could act outsuie of my

e _tatlon. &3

h el smiled following a brief pause. Se
who can do that must be someone

ionally memorable.




