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It’s so hard to track him down. He just pops up out of nowhere, Selena thought to herself. “Mr.
Handsome!” Juniper rushed over to Pierre as soon as she saw him. Jumping into his arms, she cried,
haven’t seen you for a few days! | missed you so much!”
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Pierre gave her chubby face a pinch. “I missed you, too. Does your mommy miss me?” There was a slight
shift in Selena’s countenance. “I'll go make dinner.” She went into the kitchen after that.

Stealing a glance at Selena as she left, Juniper told him, “She misses you a lot. She often checks her
phone to see if you messaged her. Tee-hee!” Juniper covered her mouth as she giggled. Pierre was also
smiling upon seeing Juniper’s mischievous streak. “By the way, why haven’t | seen Jojo and Jamie at the
kindergarten, Mr. Handsome? | miss them a lot.”

For a second, Pierre wasn’t sure how he should reply to that. Due to his father’s animosity toward
Selena, he ordered Pierre to cut ties with her, as well as forbidding both Jameson and Joaquin from
getting into contact with her. After knowing that they were classmates with Juniper, he also banned
them from attending kindergarten.

“Something came up at home, so they can’t go to kindergarten for some time.” Pierre had no choice but
to lie.

“Oh, | see. I'm going to feel lonely in kindergarten, then.” Juniper seemed a little dejected.

Rubbing her head, Pierre offered her some advice. “You should try to make more friends, then you
won’t be as lonely when Jojo and Jamie aren’t with you.”
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Dinner was soon ready, and the three of them ate dinner like a normal family. However, Selena hadn’t
said a word throughout dinner, whereas Pierre and Juniper seemed to be engrossed in their own
conversation. After their meal, Juniper signaled Pierre when Selena went to do the dishes. Catching on
to what she meant, he followed behind Selena.

“That b*stard! How dare he ghost me just like that! Is my house some place where he can just
freeload?” Selena cursed under her breath while washing the dishes. Without warning, Pierre hugged
her from behind, catching her off guard. As soon as she came back to her senses, she rolled her eyes.
“Let go of me.”

IINOpe.”

“I'm telling you! Let go!”

“No, | won’t.” As if intent on going against her, not only did he not let go, but he held onto her waist
even tighter.

Selena ignored his advances while continuing to do the dishes.

“Are you angry at me?”



Sneering, Selena snapped, “Nothing’s wrong, so why should | be angry?”
“Well, something seems wrong with you though.”

“You’re the one who has a screw loose!” Throwing her rubber gloves into the basin, she hollered, “What
do you think this place is? A restaurant? A hotel?”

“It can be both, and | even have a woman who keeps me company in bed.” Pierre gave her a pinch on
the waist while he spoke.

“Get the f*ck out of here!” Scooping up some water, she hurled it at him, the water splashing all over
the kitchen.

“Okay, I'll get the f*ck out, but you have to come the f*ck over later.” After winking at her, he left the
kitchen.

No longer able to stifle a laugh, she chuckled. This man is getting out of hand! After she was done with
the dishes, she got back out, only to find that Juniper was watching TV alone on the sofa. “Where’s
Pierre?”

Juniper lifted her head to look at her. “He already left.”

“He left?”

“Mr. Handsome said he had things to do, so he left.” Juniper seemed a little disappointed, but Selena
was even more so to see him leave right away after dinner. She couldn’t help but think he was taking
her for granted.



