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Although Waylen was jealous, he trusted Rena.
' Besides, he really did have something to do that day. |
After thinking for a while, he patted her body lazily and s f

“Let Cecilia go with you. It's a good chance for her to relax A
Isn't she getting along well with Thomas?" ‘

Hearing this, Rena frowned. }
|
!
|

She went back to the bathroom to finish her morning routine as
she said, ‘I don't think they get along well. They've already |
dated several times, but it seems like they're still not yet that
comfortable with each other '

Waylen laughed as he made his way into the bathroom.

Rena had just bent down to wash her face. f li‘ Il
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As she did, Waylen's shirt on her body slid upward, revealmg I
her thin waist line that curved beautifully against the wash l'
Il
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basin. il |‘ i ‘Hl

! |
Seeing this, Waylen licked his lips and grabbed her byth “h 4 J“
_Then, he buried his face onto her shoulder.

- "What does it mean to be comfortable with eacI
ln a sexy voice. "Is it when they take off the
we did last night?" i

ushed as she tried mr[ Jh” ‘n l‘u“
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Waylen mussed her hai r before walking out.
H |
“I'm waiting for you in the dining room, Mrs. Fowler," he shouted |

from the bedroom dopr i
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His voice alone was en‘ough to make Rena smile.

| “
After changing into a ight green wool dress, she walked out.

Waylen pulled out a chair for her with one hand. As he did, he
couldn't seem to keep his eyes off of her.

This color fitted her really well, he found. I

Although he wasn't harsh on her appearance and flgure Reha¢ l'l
| was very strict with herself. She had already given birth to three j]

 children, and yet, she still tooqu;hours to work qut. ,
b ‘Not only did that routlne| i he h’elj ppm,more beat
sexy, it also plea sed Vi
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s Once you're done visiting your uncle, come
cornpany and have lunch with me."

' Originally, Rena was supposed to go to the Fowler's house.

However, whenever Waylen asked her to spend some time with
him, she found it impossible to say no.
She nodded and agreed to his invite.

Waylen's eyes lingered on her for a while before he rolled up the
window and drove away.

With her gift in hand, Rena went to see Mark.

By the time she had arrived, Mark's fever had already subsided.
He also seemed much better this morning.

Peter was very busy taking care of Mark, When he saw Rena, he
almost burst in joy and cried, "Rena, you're here!"

Mark was sitting up, his back resting against the head of the
bed.

When he heard what Peter had said, Mark put on his coat\and‘? '
was about to get up.

' .gently pressed his shoulders down. "Just
sternly.
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“You look like a filial daughter l'lghtanW " he sai 'to he
smile. “
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When he said that, the first person that came to Renals rHin
was Cecilia. "I'm only a year younger than Cecnlla Do you thm ‘”

she's old enough to be your child?"

L
The look on Mark's eyes communicated a myriad of emotions. !
After a while, he pretended to act cool and asked, "How's she
getting along with Thomas? I've seen him come to the Fowler's {
house twice. They're getting along pretty well, aren't they?"

|
[
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Rena looked away and said nothing.

After all, she had promised to Waylen that nelther of them
would favor either Mark or Cecilia. *

She simply gave a small smile.

While Mark remained silent, Peter blurted, 'Oh| Rena"D
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us guessmg' If you don't tell the truth it |w1ll .rnak
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She chastised him for going out of his way just fon‘a‘\ l“
of alone with her last night. 1t !\l [t
i
Mark swallowed hard as he looked away and uttere
won't do that again."

Rena pouted her lips and didn't say anything more. Both of‘t 1
were smart people—they didn't need to be explicit with thei
words for them to understand each other.

Rena stayed for two hours and cooked lunch for Mark.

After she left, Mark had lunch and felt much better.

He sat quietly on the sofa in the living room and read the
newspaper. After taking a nap at noon, his phone suddenly rang. ||
Hiil

He glanced at the screen and saw an unknown number flashi“ng.s! i

With furrowed brows, Mark answered the phone.

“This is Mark," he said.




,ster” Let S go eat your favorite fned chicken!"
Edwin bit his lip before saying, "She can't eat that."
“Then | will bring her bottle," Mark responded.

Edwin didn't say anything, which Mark took as him agreeing f04
his invite.

“I'll be there soon," he told him.

"Great-uncle,” Edwin awkwardly called him before hanging up
the phone.

Mark was surprised to hear the call suddenly drop. But after a
while, he smiled and turned to Peter. "It's okay. As long as he's
happy. Peter, I'm going to pick up Edwin and Olivia. The three
of us will go out. Get me a car quickly."

Hearing this, Peter flashed a wide grin. "This is such a nice plan!"

After saying that, he called the driver and then began |ron|ng =
Mark's clothes. =l

When Mark arrived at the Fowler's house, se!
children ran out to him, happily callnng hlm thei

Mark brought them cupcakes.




Before he came back, Mark didn't fe'eél a

all this. it I
i\ |
At the time, he felt this arrangement was best for Cecilia a
the children. This way, they would never have to face his death
nor see him withered away as he was about to reach the end of 1
his life. |
|

But now he realized that Edwin had actually been waiting for |
him the whole time. ‘

Edwin never gave up.
Seeing the children with his own eyes, Mark felt a pang of
regret gnaw at his heart. It was the kind of regret that was hard

to describe.

Mark slowly walked over to his/son as Alexis grabbed Machs ‘
"hand and giggled. After a while, Alexis and Marcus Ieft
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The sudden gesture surprised the girl, who seemed to hav
more to say. ot

Meanwhile, Mark had just entered the car with Edwin and Qlivia,
with Olivia secured in a child's seat at the back. Since Mark had |
Just recovered from a serious illness, he had a driver do all the
driving for him.

On the backseat, Mark was sat in the middle, with the two kids
flanking both his sides.

From time to time, Edwin would steal a glance of Mark, but as
soon as Mark turned to him, Edwin would look away and
pretend not to have seen anything.

This made Mark smile.

At this moment, Olivia had just wetted her pants. Fortunately,
she was wearing a diaper when they went out.

Mark proceeded to pick up Olivia.

‘He held her with one hand and then changed her dia
the other. _

+

: As a father, Mark was very gentle wi
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,,‘Rér helping the little girl change her diaper, Mark had second
oughts of putting her down.

He held her for a little while longer and showered her with
kisses. After that, he reluctantly parted ways with her and
returned her to the baby chair.

Edwin watched their interaction with a slacked jaw.

Today was a Saturday, and as such, there were many people
outside.

Fortunately, Edwin was already old enough to be independent.
Mark ordered a set meal for Edwin.

Olivia stretched her chubby little arms as though she also
wanted to try

Instead of the fried chicken, Mark made her some milk and let
her hold the bottle herself.

But in the end, he bought Olivia a portion of mashed potatoes.

As Mark carefully fed Olivia as though she was a pregj;0u§;'-:![
treasure, the corner of Edwin's mouth twitched. i i
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The weight of his stare made Edwin look away and blush. '"l" i
think Olivia likes you very much." i\ “H
Hearing this, Mark smiled. m
il

He then agreed to bring the two kids to the company.

Mark's company was located in the elite section of Duefron.
All'in all, it took up 10 floors of the 32-story building.

As soon as Mark entered the company, the secretary was
stunned to find two beautiful children with him, one of whom
was nestled securely in his arms, That little girl in partlcular
looked very delicate! I

‘These are my children,” Mark introduced. . N
‘ (I
R
The secretary didn't dare to ask any further questlons “S ne ’
simply walked Mark in as they began talking about busine‘sé‘ I
\

~ With the man preoccupied, Edwin took care of Gll\)‘ a

. By the time Mark was done with his wqﬁk‘
o'clock in the evening. The two chipt' i qn  hac
 in particular, seemed to be hungry




fter that, Mark began preparing Olivia's milk.

Thankfully, he had brought enough milk powder with him.

Olivia ended up enjoying her drink very much.

Feeding Olivia was one of Mark's favorite thingto do nowadays.
With the little girl in his arms, it made him believe for a second
that he still had Cecilia by his side, and the four of them had
never separated.

After all, Edwin was still a kid.

Despite that he had been sulking the whole day, now he could
no longer stay mad at Mark anymore and decided to lean
against his arm and watch Olivia drink her milk.

As he looked at his sister, Edwin's eyes widened with affection.

When Mark saw Edwin leaning over, he didn't move.

After a while, Edwin rested his head on Mark's shoulder,

‘t ‘When the atmosphere among the three was almost perfi

‘.

- Cecilia's name was flashing on the screen.

‘Mark's phone suddenly rang.




ith wide eyes, Edwin stared at Mark and asked,i"A
going back with us?" it

Mark smiled and mussed Edwin's hair, teasing, "You silly bo
After that, Edwin didn't ask anymore.

He quickly tidied himself up, patted his sister's back, and then g
carried his little backpack.

Mark was the one who held Olivia up.

As they alighted the elevator, Edwin asked out of the blue,
"When will you pick us up again?"

The question caught Mark by surprise.

“If you miss me, just call me and I'll come pick you up,' he
answered softly.

Edwin crossed his arms and said nothing.

Aftera while, the elevator arrived at the first flo‘_or17 i

At night, a chilly wind swept across the city it
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ng at the couple in front of him, Mark S -
/i 3 to Cecilia. In a low voice, he said, "

milk. She should sleep soon. Don't let her catc

After what had happened last night, Cecilia c
herself to look at Mark in the eyes.

She nodded and took her daughter from him.

i ‘ !
As the black limo slowly drove into the distance, Markli|
remained standing in the darkness.

f
At this moment, he badly wanted to smoke a cigarette.

However, his body wouldn't allow him.

It took Mark a while for him to return to his office. By the time |
he got back, his secretary came over with the takeout box from| |
the five-star hotel. "Mr. Evans, | spemally picked somethlng I
that the children would enjoying eating."




