was clear that she wanted to get closer to hlm B
arrogance and his previous mocking words left her feel
embarrassed to approach him. As a result, she resorted t i
subtle hints and indirect approaches, which only seemed
contradictory.

The last time Tyrone had experienced similar tactics was back
in high school.

Back then, a young girl had used a flimsy excuse to offer him
breakfast. When he declined her offer, her face cycled through
shades of red and pale. She snatched the breakfast back and
retorted defiantly, "Fine. | don't want to give this to you anyway!"

The little girl returned to her seat irritably. During the class, she
took a pen and asked him, "Hey, is this yours? | found it on the
floor just now."

Tyrone could tell Keilani had been pampered by her family
since birth. However, women like Keilani only struck Tyrone as
childish. He couldn't possibly develop feelings for her.

‘I have something important to discuss with Royce,” Tyrone
began, but his words merely hung in the air.

~ Keilani felt frustrated. She had more questions,
‘he would only dislike her even more.

then, a steady footsteps ap




Vate You go upstalrs for now.”

~ Keilani bit her lip and nodded in acquiescence. Her presencﬁ
the Nelson family's residence after more than a decade
seemed to be both welcomed and distant. It was not a place |
where she could do as she pleased.

As Keilani made her way upstairs, Royce settled into a chair
opposite Tyrone. "Keilani can be a bit spoiled sometimes. |
hope you can forgive her if she offends you."

Tyrone returned the smile. "Not long ago, | found myself in a
difficult situation, and you played a crucial role in resolving it. |
can't thank you enough for your help. Besides, Keilani is your
niece. | wouldn't argue with her."

“As an official, it's my duty to uphold justice for the people. No
need to thank me for that. You should thank your wife," Royce
replied with a warm smile.

"My wife?"

“Yes. She came to me. Were you not aware?"

It was at that moment that Tyrone realized Sabrina's efforts. On
the day she returned home, despite the disagreement they had :

had while he was in detention, she had reached out to Ro
seeking Royce's help for his sake.

Moved by Sabrina's actvons Tyrone couIdn't h,




eilan laimed to have been asked by-ohé of her frienc
vestigate local kindergartens as they were planning
home with their children.

- Jared Kindergarten had earned a reputation as one of
finest private kindergartens in Mathias. It boasted top-notc
facilities, dedicated teachers, an excellent canteen, and |
impeccable service. The tuition fees matched the high
standards, making it an exclusive choice.

Unlike most kindergartens, Jared Kindergarten didn't have
extended winter or summer breaks. Instead, it offered only a
two-week vacation during the New Year period, like a nursery
school. Furthermore, the kindergarten provided various classes
for students to explore their interests.

The steep tuition fees made it inaccessible for ordinary
families, ensuring that only children from influential
backgrounds could attend.

The principal eagerly showcased the kindergarten's facilities
and offerings to Keilani, hoping to win her favor.

Keilani had no choice but to patiently engage in conversation
and pretend to be polite.

After the introduction, the principal turned to Keilani and
inquired, "Miss, is there anything else you'd like to know?" :




prlnclpal nodded in understanding. "Certainly. Ill ak
, tothe middle class."

The principal led Keilani to one of the two middle classes a
began her introduction. ‘

However, Keilani's attention drifted away from the principal's |
words as she focused on the children in the classroom. She
silently counted in her head, remembering that Kira had
mentioned Tyrone's child would be in the second line and the
fourth row.

As her gaze swept across the classroom, Keilani spotted a
particularly adorable little girl. The girl had big, round,
expressive eyes, a small and endearing nose, and moist lips.
Her hair was neatly tied with a toy strawberry hair tie. The little
girl wore a serious expression that only added to her cuteness.

Keilani felt fond for the girl at once. She took a few steps
closer for a better view until she reached the window.

There was an undeniable resemblance between the little girl
and Tyrone. It seemed that Kira didn't lie to her. Of course, the
adorable little girl was none other than Jennie. 3

Keilani pursed her lips. Although she was bothered b
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ringing in the distance reached their ears.
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As she finished speaking, the classroom doors swung open 1
and the children poured out, filled with enthusiasm, laughter, |l
and excitement. They scattered toward the various play
structures like slides and seesaws.

|
Some of the children recognized the principal and greeted her |
with polite smiles and waves. '

The principal turned to Keilani and suggested, "Miss, if you have
concerns about the environment, you can stay here and
observe them for a while to see how they interact and play.”

"Alright,” Keilani replied while scanning the children. She
especially kept an eye onthe middle class, searching for Jennie.

It appeared that Jennie hadn't come out of the classroom just
yet. i

?-"Jenn[e. let's go. down the s
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