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Daisie said, “How could you hide that from us!? Hmph!”
Waylon was rendered speechless.

Ryleigh raised her hand to keep their voices low. “l wasn’t trying to hide it. IF |
told you, your mom wouldn’t be kind to me!”

Colton thought that made sense. ‘Mommy would definitely do something to her.’

“Don’t worry. You've been nice to us. We won't let Mommy do anything to
you,”Daisie chirped.

“Did Mommy not want us to know about this?” Waylon said calmly.

Ryleigh nodded and said, “Your mother had no choice. You know about Mr.
Goldmann and Willow. Honestly, your mother is pushing Mr. Goldmann away
because of Willow.”

The three nodded. They thought so too.
‘Mommy cannot accept Daddy because of that woman.’

That was why they had to kidnap their father home, or their mother would kick
him out. 2

Colton’s smartwatch vibrated. He pulled up his sleeve to take a look. The
coordinates shown o n his watch indicated that it was very close to them!

When they had gotten their father’s phone number, he turned on a tracker with it.
This showed that their father was in that restaurant!

“Daddy is here. I'm going to take a look,” Colton whispered to Waylon and stood
up. “I'm going t o the bathroom.”

“Go ahead, don’t wander around!”
He walked out and toward the direction indicated.

At a VIP room..
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“Nolan, I'm sorry, but it really wasn’t my idea. You knew that my mom had always
wanted me to be with you. She just made a mistake.”

“You're still putting the blame on others?” Nolan's tone was cold. “This isn’t the
first time you were lying. | think you're just very used to it.”

Willow was aghast, her lips pale.

“The woman from six years ago was Maisie and not you, right?” Nolan's words
made her expression freeze. He knew.

That woman must have told him!
“Nolan, 1-"

Nolan got up, unwilling to listen to her. “I've heard enough. Willow, I've given you
a lot in the past six years. You should be thankful. Don’t ever call me again.”

Willow’s heart sank. She wrapped her hands around the cutleries that she was
holding tighter.

Just when Nolan was getting up, he felt odd and dizzy. He looked at the cup of
coffee that was half drunk, remembering that the waiter had brought that in.

“Nolan, what’'s wrong?”

Willow knew that the effects had kicked in, so she got up to help him, but Nolan
pushed her hand away. “How dare you do this to me!?”

“Nolan, I'm doing this because | love you. | have been by your side for the past six
years, but you never touched me!”

Willow couldn’t hold it in. She had to have Nolan.

Watching him stumble onto the couch, she couldn’t help but fFeel delighted. She
had added some strong medication to his drink, and it was taking effect.

She willingly took off her own clothes and climbed on top of him. “Nolan, if you
love kids, | can give you some. If | give your children, you will surely marry me!”
Willow kissed him.
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“Click!”

The sound of camera shutters coming from the other side of the door made
Willow panic. She looked up and saw that the door was slightly ajar.

No, she had been photographed!

Willow clenched her jaw, put on her clothes, and went to look around outside.
Who was taking pictures!?

She had finally been able to add something to Nolan’s drink, and she was so close
to getting him, but someone interrupted them!

She heard a noise coming from the stairwell. She got them now.

She went through the emergency exit but didn’t see anyone around. Suddenly,
something hit her behind her neck, and she collapsed on the floor.

Colton put down the stick, clapped his hands, and said, “This woman isn’t worthy
of Daddy.”

An evil idea Flashed across his mind when he remembered how this woman had
framed his mother. He ran toward a server with a tray and said, “Mister, my aunt
fainted because she has low blood sugar. Could you help bring her to a room,
please?”

The server helped Colton bring Willow to a guest room. Colton turned to the
server and said,” Thank you, Mister.”

When the server left, Colton searched around and found some tiny cards. He
dialed with Willow’s phone, lowered his tone, and said, “Hello, Grand Imperial
Room V3033, come quickly.”

Colten snickered. That was how she had framed their mother six years ago. It was
time for

him to ‘take revenge’.

He called Waylon to inform him about their father. After Waylon hung up, he
suddenly stared at Ryleigh, who was enjoying her food. 2

Seeing the way Waylon was staring at her, she felt suspicious. “Waylon, why are
you looking a t me like that?”

Waylon smiled. “We need your help.” Ryleigh was rendered speechless. Waylon
smiled, and she had a bad feeling.

At Beach Villa...



Ryleigh got two of her bodyguards to bring the unconscious Nolan to their home.
Oh no! Zee was not going to let her get away with this!

She had turned into an accomplice and helped these three rugrats kidnap their
father!

Daisie swayed her body from side to side, “Don’t worry, we wouldn't betray you!”
Ryleigh laughed dryly. “How could I be doing this with you?”
It was her Fault! She shouldn’t have done this to Zee!

Ryleigh looked at her watch and said, “Your mother is coming home. | need to
leave.”

"Bye!"
“Do not expose me!” Ryleigh yelled while on her way out.

“Don’t worry!” Colton gave an OK gesture. Nolan was left in the cold bathtub. His
temperature was alarmingly high, so Waylon added ice to the water he was in.
Daisie felt his Forehead. “He’s still burning up. What should we do?”

“That woman did this to him!” Colton replied.
Waylon stood up and said to Colton, “Bring Daisie out. I'll help Daddy change.”
“Hey, why can’t | watch!?” Daisie pouted.

Colton put his hand to his forehead. “You're a good girl. You're not supposed to
see a man’s body. Go outside!” He pushed her out. 1 Colton and Waylon took off
their fFather’s clothes together and left him with only his pants on.
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When they removed the last piece, Waylon and Colton’s jaws dropped.
“Why are ours so small?” 6

“Maybe we'll grow into it.”
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So much noise. Nolan’s lashes fluttered. He Felt hot and cold. He slowly opened
his eyes and realized that he was sitting in a huge bathtub with rubber ducks
floating around.

He squinted and saw two children talking next to the tub.
“Waylon?” Nolan was surprised.
The two children turned to look at him.

The moment Nolan’s eyes saw them, his expression turned into shock. The two
children looked identical, and he couldn’t tell them apart. He had noticed that’
Waylon' had a change in personality, and he finally knew the reason.

“They're triplets!

‘Hah, that woman really is good at hiding.’

“You're awake?” Colton beamed.

Daisie, who was outside, opened the door and looked in. “He’s awake!”
Waylon pushed her head out. “Don’t look!”

Nolan saw that he was stripped naked by the two children. He put a hand to his
forehead, thankful that they were the ones who did it.

He had not expected Willow to have done such a thing. He had been too sloppy.
“Where is this?” Nolan asked.
“It’s our home.” Colton beamed.

Nolan paused. ‘Their home? Wouldn’t that mean...’ “By the way, we've gotten a
bathrobe for you!” Colton had gotten Ryleigh’s bodyguards to bring a men'’s
bathrobe over. Since they had brought their father here, they had to be well
prepared.

Nolan squinted at the sight of the bathrobe. “Who does that belong to?”
Maisie’s man?

“We got our Godmother’s bodyguard to buy one! We don’t have men’s clothes
here. You wouldn’t fit into ours.”

‘No men’s clothes at home?'.

“There are... no men here?” Nolan looked at them.



“There are no men other than the two of us,” Colton answered, head tilted.

Waylon seemed to have understood his question and said, “Colton and | are
Mommy'’s only

men.”

Nolan pressed his lips together. The one with a mole under his eye was Colton.

That meant the night when Maisie had been on a call, she was speaking to the
children. Hah!

Nolan put on the bathrobe and got out of the bathroom. The living room wasn’t
big, but it was warmly decorated.

There was a black piano with all kinds of trophies on the racks, which had Colton
Vanderbilt’'s name on all of them.

“Why did you bring me back here?” Nolan looked at the three rugrats.
“Erm-" Colton and Daisie looked at each other. Should they tell him now?

Waylon looked at him. “To see if you could be our Daddy.” Nolan was stunned.
After a moment, his eyes relaxed, and a smile crawled onto his face,” What if |
am?”

The three stood there, shocked. “You found out?”

“You knew too?” Nolan slightly frowned. When he saw them nodding, he took a
sharp breath. So that woman was hiding this from him all along! 1

Daisie tugged at his sleeve and said in a soft voice, “Mist, Daddy, please don't
blame Mommy. She didn’t want to have anything to do with you because you
were with that horrible woman Willow.”

Nolan had guessed as much, so he bent down and patted her head. “Alright, |
won’'t blame her.”
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Nolan wasn’t going to blame her, but he wasn’t going to let her off either.
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Maisie left the studio in Blackgold late. When she took out her phone, she saw
the message that Daisie had sent to her an hour ago.

She was bewildered the moment she opened the text.
‘Mommy, we ve kidnapped Daddy and brought him home. See you soonw’

Maisie sped home and rushed to the children’s room when she saw that no one
was in the living room. The door was locked.

“You three, send him out!” Maisie knocked. The three were blocking the door,
not wanting to open it.

Their mother really wasn’t going to accept their father. They were hoping that
their father would convince her that day.

“You're not coming out, are you? Alright, I'm going to get my spare key.” Maisie
laughed.

Alright, these three rugrats had chosen to hide the man inside!

She angrily brought the spare key to the room, but she froze when she saw the
man sitting on the bed

Maisie tried to leave, but a hand pushed her inward and locked the door.

Maisie turned the knob, but it wouldn’t budge. She slammed the door, “Open the
door!”

The man behind her got closer, put a hand on the door, and whispered to her ear,
“Maisie, | told you that lying to me comes with consequences.”

Maisie shuddered and gnashed her teeth. “I'm going to sue you for trespassing!”

Nolan looked at her, “Your children brought me here, and I'm their father. It’s not
trespassing.

“Can’t you see that the children are on my side? They gave us a room so that we
could spend some time together. | think it's time we clear things up.”

“There’s nothing to clear up between us!”

Maisie raised a hand and waved it at him, but he held her down. Nolan grabbed
her by the waist and tossed her onto the bed.

“Nolan, let me go-Mm!” The man leaned down and took all her sweetness for
himself.



Maisie rejected it, but his burning chest was pushed against hers, burning her. His
stable breathing got heavier while his fervent palm was stripping her sanity
away.

No! This couldn’t go on!
Maisie pushed Nolan away with all her might. “Don’t do this, Nolan-" 1

Her voice was shaking, and she started sobbing. The tear rolling down her cheek
was the best ‘weapon’ at the moment. It at least made Nolan pause when he saw
it.

Maisie hammered at his chest like a crazy woman. “Nolan, you broke me six years
ago. Why are you still doing this to me? You're as disgusting as Willow. You're
accomplices. | hate you!”

Nolan’s heart sank.

He looked at this woman who was crying and wiped her tears away. “I'm not her
accomplice.”

He wasn’t. But how would he explain it to her?

Maisie turned her Face away, her eyes blank. “Just hurry up. You've broken me
once. What's two or three more times?”

Nolan pulled her into his arms. “Sleep.”

Maisie was stunned. He let her off. She wouldn’t have wasted so much energy if
she knew that tears worked.

She finally got it. Nolan is a man who preferred vulnerability!
The next day...

The three rugrats quietly pushed their ears against the door to see if their father
had done what was needed.

The door suddenly opened, and the three of them fell right in front of Maisie’s
feet.
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