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Tears welled up in Cecilia's eyes.

She had loved Mark deeply and resented him just as
profoundly.

Yet, she couldn't deceive herself.

All these years, she had been waiting for Mark to provide
her with a home...

Cecilia never concealed her emotions. Whether she was
happy or sad, her feelings were always evident on her face.

Edwin held Cecilia's hand, his head held high, and asked
softly, "Mommy, why are you crying?"

Cecilia felt a little embarrassed.




- Fowler family's housé J, E_‘te truly hoped that Cecilia and' |
Edwin could find happiness. Now that Mark could finally
be together with Cecilia, Juliette was thrilled.

With a warm smile, Juliette said, "Remember to come
back for dinner after visiting the kindergarten. ['ll prepare
a few dishes myself."

Mark responded graciously, saying, "Thank you, Juliette."

Both Korbyn and Juliette were quite satisfied with the
situation.

Cecilia, on the other hand, felt a bit self-conscious. She
cast a sidelong glance at Mark with her reddened eyes
- and murmured, 'lt seems that you have already
~ considered yourself as part of my family."

Mark chuckled sof‘tly:; i
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_i)fding his son close at this moment, Mark felt like
‘was in a dream.

Tremendous joy flooded over Mark. A
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This sensation was no less profound than the intimacy he
shared with Cecilia last night...

Cecilia came downstairs soon.

Mark put his son down, opened the car door for her, and
gestured for her to sit beside him.

Cecilia had an illusion that Mark's eyes were exceptionally
gentle.

"Please fasten your seatbelt,” he reminded.

Cecilia quickly fastened her seatbelt and avoided making
eye contact with him.

It seemed to be the first time for the three of them to ge
~ out together. il

And they didn't have to hide the




- Edwin seemed a bit naive. He mumbled to himself, "Ale)_(@ |
said her mommy was always tired because her father |
always teases her mother and makes her mother cry."

Cecilia's face flushed.

With his hands on the steering wheel, Mark said happily,
'Alexis seems to be quite knowledgeable, but she's clever.
Our son seems a bit like you, a little bit silly. I'll need to
teach him these things."

Cecilia was annoyed.
She chose not to respond.

The black sports car cruised steadily, and after half an
hour, it came to a stop in front of an upscale kindergarten.

the little boy out.

‘-,E'dwin's face turned crimson as he was i
‘Edwin asked, "Can | go to the kindergarter




and reviewed Edwin's personal information.

Father: Mark Evans.

Mother: Cecilia Fowler.

But the information indicated that they were unmarried.
The headmaster raised her reading glasses and peered at

the two of them. Then she inquired. "Are you Mr. Evans,"}'
the one involved in the aerospace industry in Czanch?"

Mark smiled. "Yes."

them, she asked, "Why haven't you gotten marrie
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‘Mark glanced at Cecilia.




| Suddenly, Mark felt relieved. H‘e realized there was nothing “
for him to worry about. |

Edwin was a handsome and likable child, so Mark didn't
need to fear that Edwin would get rejected by a school.

Edwin sat in the headmaster's lap.

Although Edwin hadn't performed exceptionally on the
test, he was very obedient.

The headmaster explained the test paper to Edwin, who
understood it.

He even gave the headmaster a soft kiss.

The headmaster's eyes and expression brimmed with
affection. She returned the kiss to the young boy...

Mark glanced at Cecilia.

cilia was clearly nervous. Mark quietly held
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3 "What else would you like to do?" Mark grinned.

Cecilia remained silent.

She felt like she was finally experiencing the feeling of
raising a child with her child's father. She believed that in

" the future, Mark would be with her through every stage of
Edwin's growth.




