Chapter W12

Molden s satisfied voice could b
¢ heard coming from the other
end of the call. “Sabrina. My
voute s now unobstructed.

When are you coming over?”
“where’s Ained” Sabrina asked.

Holden immediately called out
cheerfully. “Aino, come over
Quick. Your mom's on the

phone.

Sabrina then heard the sound o

§ Aino running over to the

phone. After Aino answered the

call, Sabrina could hear the

hittle girl panting.

“Mom, what are you doing?”
Aine's Voice was extremely
cheerful. 1t sounded like she




y Uncle Hold g@nd play for a
few more days, When 1 am
missing you and Dad, 1 will give
you a call. Both of you don'l
have to worry about me. I am
having fun and very happy
being here with Uncle Holden.
Mom, I'm going to hang up. |
want to go play with that
robot.” Aino hung up the call
without waiting for her mother
to say anything else. She
seemed indifferent, and she
ran back to the side of that

robot in her onesie.

The robot that Holden bought
for her was very big. It was two
meters tall, and it was truly
very spectacular. Aino liked it
very much. She sat in front of
that robot, raised her head and
- looked at Holden. “Uncle

LB |




that robot, ra (% her head andd
looked at Holden, “Ungle
Holden, can vou not call my
mom in the tuture ! My mom s
becoming more and more of a
nag now, I want to play with
yvou here for a while, and |
don’t want my mom to bothes
me. Is that alright, Uncle

Holden "

In order to not trighten Aino,
Holden did not tell Aino that he
was using her to blackmail hey
parents. In fact, Holden indeed
cared for Aino, and he loved
her like his own child. When he
heard Aino begging him like
that, Holden instantly became
softhearted. “Aino, if 1 don't
call your mother, 1'm atraid
that your mother will worry

about you. Your mothet is now




v will worry
about vou. Your mother is now

eght months pregnant, and

she can't atford to have any
mishaps.

Ao pouted. “Oh, | know that,

Uncle Holden ™

“However, | can make it up to
vou in other ways. Tell me,
what else do vou want?” asked

Holden

Aino tilted her head innocently.
“Uncle Holden, is what you

said true?”
“Of course!”

«Haha'! 1 want my dad!” Aino
said with an extremely

innocent smile.

Holden was speechless. For a




A8
TWONRR wan speechless. For a
maoment (here, he wanted to
STl ik il Me treated her

VWL howght her everything,
AN YRt moxe time with her
Than hev tather, but she still

manted hey tather! D*mned!

WAL an adveation!
ROWRNRE, Ao ¢id not see the
Al that tlashed by Helden'’s
e Om the contrary, she put
R htie head i Heolden’s
s Thet made Holden
Sadden el a kad of
NPt thatteny and his

Reart was wnstantly melted.

Wl Holdien, do vou know?s M

v@ad i trwly anneving! 1
haven 't seen my dad for ahmost
awoneh byery day when L
woke wp, he was o longer at



TIAVEN T 5001 My aad 1or almost
A month Bvery dav when o

Wake up, he was no longer at
home, and §didn't see him
coming back every night before
Lol asleep as well T truly miss
my dad very much, Uncle
Hokden..” The little girl

actually cried while saying that,

Holden was slightly caught off
guard. He did not know how to
comfort Aino who was crying.
Aino laid in her uncle’s arms. ©
Uncle Holden, you and my dad
are twing, but why are you so
pice and why is my dad so

annoving? 1 hate my dad. I hate

»

him!



