
CEO Daddy 411 

Super CEO Daddy 

Chapter 411 

At this moment, Patrick and the others rushed in. He walked over to Gwendolyn and pulled her into his 

embrace. 

“Juliette is fine. Don't worry.” 

He gave her a reassuring pat on her head. Gwendolyn was watching Justin and Juliette converse intently 

and didn't notice him until she heard his voice. 

She felt safe in his warm embrace. 

I feel I'm no longer afraid of anything when he's with me. 

Patrick's subordinates had already entered the room to find Hector. Soon, Felicia was escorted out. 

“What are you guys doing? Let go of me!” 

Her voice was shrill as she struggled to break free. 

The subordinates only released their grip on her when they brought her in front of Patrick and 

Gwendolyn. She raised her hand to fix her hair immediately. 

“Patrick. You're all here?” 

She didn't expect them to find this place so quickly. 

Gwendolyn charged toward her, grabbed her shoulders, and threw her on the ground. Then, she 

stepped on Felicia's back. 

“Felicia, why did you secretly take my daughter away? What are you after? I dare you to come to me! 

Why would you lay your hands on a child?” 

of questions made the already dizzy Felicia even 

a long time to return to her senses. She furrowed her 

you hit me? Dad will hit you when I tell him what 

at this point in time. She presumed Gwendolyn wouldn't dare to bully her if 

at the mention of 

to ask 

Liam walked out of 

Lowen is able to walk 

surprise flittered across 



“Really?” 

who brought Old Mr. Lowen here to treat him. I already said that Dr. Victor 

on her. “Let go of me. Can't you see 

surprised and removed her leg 

of the clinic, grinning widely. 

him and asked, “Grandpa, 

walked a few 

If it weren't for Fel, 

toward them and asked, 

Patrick answered, “I am.” 

at him and 

“Please follow me.” 

Chapter 412 

As she spoke, tears rolled down her cheeks uncontrollably. 

“Look at this side of my face. It is swollen! My lower back is also hurting.” 

Hector glanced at Gwendolyn. Although he found her slightly familiar, he couldn't recall her at all. 

He pointed at Gwendolyn. “Come over here and tell me why you're beating people up.” 

Initially, Gwendolyn was delighted that Hector had recovered as he could finally walk and talk. 

However, it seemed like he had forgotten her from the way he was speaking. 

She walked over to him and explained, “Old Mr. Lowen, I did that only because she secretly took my 

daughter away.” 

Juliette ran over, giggling. 

“Old Mr. Handsome, please don't blame her. She only did that because she was really worried about 

me.” 

Hector stared at the child in front of him and frowned. He couldn't recognize her either, albeit he found 

her familiar. 

“Who are you?” 

Juliette widened her eyes and pointed at herself. 

“Old Mr. Handsome, do you not remember me? I'm Juliette.” 

“Whose child 



friends' or relatives' child. Once she answers this question, I'll remember 

Old Mr. Handsome becoming increasingly confused 

confusion, “I told 

no. Old Mr. Handsome is becoming dumb. 

ear, “She's this woman's illegitimate child. No one knows who's this child's father. Pay no heed to her 

words as she likes to 

heard Juliette was an illegitimate child, his gaze changed as he 

of the 

to her briskly and queried, “What's 

bad had happened from 

at Hector and continued whispering, “Patrick, it seems your grandfather 

thing. After Hector could walk 

he wasn't surprised. He placed an arm around her 

It's normal, and he 

great that he has recovered,” 

Patrick nodded. 

called for him, “Pat, 

before 

“Grandpa, what is it?” 

coldly, “I'm tired. I 

at Felicia and asked Hector, “Grandpa, do you recognize 
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Chapter 413 

Patrick glanced at Felicia. She's rather impressive. I can't believe she managed to treat Grandpa. 

However, if she thinks she can control me just because she pulled that off, she's in for a huge 

disappointment. 

Ignoring Hector, he approached Gwendolyn's car. 

Juliette poked her head out and smiled. “Are you going to ride with us, Mr. Handsome? There's not 

enough space inside, though.” 



As she spoke, she looked in the car. With her and her brothers taking the backseats, there was no more 

room for Patrick to sit. 

Gwendolyn's expression darkened. 

As she remained in her seat, she stared out the window absentmindedly. Why is Old Mr. Lowen acting 

so differently after he recovers? He used to be very friendly with the children and me, but now, it seems 

like he hates me. It doesn't make me feel good. Did Felicia do something? Is that why Old Mr. Lowen 

detests me now? 

Lucy wasn't doing any better since Gwendolyn was her close friend. I saw what happened earlier clearly. 

The girlfriend Old Mr. Lowen approved was Felicia, not Gwen. Whenever I think about that, it just makes 

me feel awful. I used to think Patrick's great. Whether in terms of his appearance, family background, or 

abilities, he's the man of many women's dreams. Many people in Avenport wanted to marry him, so I 

thought Gwen was lucky to obtain his love. I used to hope that she would be able to marry him. That 

way, no one will bully her anymore. If she has someone she can count on, she won't need to lead an 

arduous life anymore. After what happened today, though, I don't think I hold the same opinion 

anymore. It'll be pretty difficult for Gwen to marry into the Lowen family. And based on Old Mr. Lowen's 

attitude toward her, it seems like she'll have a bad time. 

with children, can't ever hope to enter a wealthy family or even marry a good man. I 

next to Gwendolyn's seat 

she returned to her senses. She blinked at his cold countenance and asked, 

carried 

exclaimed 

the door close, and turned to Lucy. “We'll meet you in 

bring Gwendolyn 

scene unfold, she couldn't help but think it looked like something 

that she returned to her senses. “Fasten your seatbelts, Sweethearts. I'll be 

was so awesome 
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Chapter 414 

Gwendolyn played with his diamond button. I want to pluck it off his shirt so badly. I think it's worth 

quite a lot! 

Seeing that she didn't seem to have heard what he said, Patrick asked, “You want it?” 

Cheekily, she replied, “I do.” 

That enraged him. As he lifted her head by her chin, making it so that their eyes met each other, he 

uttered, “I only want you. Do you understand?” 



As she raised her gaze, there was a hint of gloominess in her big, bright eyes. 

“Do you think Old Mr. Lowen is cursed? Is that why he didn't recognize me?” she questioned. I'm certain 

Old Mr. Lowen liked me and treated me well in the past. His current attitude is really different from the 

one he had. I feel like a curse is the only explanation for his sudden change. 

Her response amused Patrick. The tension on his face vanished, replaced with a touch of warmness. 

“Grandpa lost his memories. Don't worry; it'll only be a temporary thing. He'll recover them later.” 

Hearing that put her worries to rest. No wonder it seems like he changed. I had a feeling it might've 

been due to a loss of memories. Now I don't feel as bad anymore. 

me that earlier? If you did, I wouldn't have 

his eyes. 

of tension between the two of them 

Then Gwendolyn's phone rang. 

want to answer the call, she was worried about Zayden. Thus, she still pressed the answer 

to the hospital quickly, Gwendolyn. Something happened 

to him?” Did he jump off 

herself and shook her head. “He won't 

cursing Zay, Gwendolyn? There's no way he'll do that. He's just refusing to eat and drink. In fact, he 

hasn't ingested any water or food. I beg you; please take care of him until he recovers. Can 

would ignore everybody and just sit absentmindedly, refusing to 

or 

coming from the phone, Patrick furrowed his eyebrows, snatched the device, and said, “Zayden's life has 

Chapter 415 

After hanging up the phone, Angeline drank her coffee in an attempt to stifle her anger. 

Then she yelped, “Ouch!” 

The housekeepers rushed toward her. “Are you all right?” 

The hot coffee burned her mouth. The more she thought about what had happened, the more irritated 

she became. How can he say Gwendolyn doesn't fancy Zay? We're the ones who don't fancy her! Don't 

assume other people are blind just because you are, Patrick! 

It was then a couple of people entered the ward, with Michael at the front. He was holding a cane with a 

dragon head carving and was followed by a few housekeepers. 

Gracefully, Angeline stood. While the Ashton family had declined over the past few years, it was still an 

established, wealthy family in Avenport. 



upper-class society still recognized who Michael was, especially considering he 

here, Old Mr. 

compared to the Ashton family as the Ashton family had been a big 

was why Angeline 

here to visit Zayden after I 

reality, Zayden saw the old man the moment the latter entered the room. 

“Why are you here, Old Mr. Ashton? It... It's not convenient 

stared at the latter's dashing countenance, he sighed. It's such a shame that a good man like him is 

blinded. Still, he's Gwen's children's father. Even if he is blind, Gwen 

tell me what happened to you? I should've 

odd. “It's just an accident, Old Mr. Ashton. Also, my blindness is only temporary. My eyesight will return 

eventually. Don't worry, Old 

Chapter 416 

She finally asked that question. Zayden nodded. “Yes, she's the eldest daughter of the Ashton family.” 

Angeline was taken aback slightly. I was led to believe Gwendolyn was an orphan because I had never 

met her family members before. It's why I've always thought she was an embarrassment. Now, it seems 

like she has quite an extraordinary identity. There's no doubt her upbringing as the daughter of the 

Ashton family is excellent, but... 

As images of Gwendolyn popped up in her mind, she shook her head. “Then—” 

Zayden promptly interrupted, “Mom, the children Gwen gave birth to six years ago belong to me. That's 

why I've been taking care of them. You can check the DNA test report in my study drawer if you don't 

believe me.” 

That dumbfounded her. “What? You're saying all three of those kids are yours?” 

“Yes, they're mine. Why do you think I've been taking care of them?” 

Something clicked in her mind as she grinned. “Why didn't you say so earlier? Why did you wait until the 

children are already this grown?” 

Patrick wouldn't have been a concern at all. I've no choice but to pull this trick now because Gwen has 

fallen for him. It's a little late, but as long as I 

Since those children are yours, we must take responsibility. I'll talk about this with the rest of the family. 

Zay even though he's blind, he's set for the rest of his life. His grandfather will undoubtedly be happy to 

learn that the three children belong to the Surrington family. While he may be blind, and the company's 

under his uncle's control right now, once everyone learns he has a son, the Surrington family will still be 

ours in the 



it, the happier she became. 

she stopped and turned to Michael. “I-I'll 

was delighted and nodded in response with a grin. This engagement 

as he heard his mother's footsteps getting further and further away. Thank goodness I prepared a fake 

test report in advance for something like this. It doesn't matter who the children belong to because I 

genuinely like them and will treat them as 

a few of Michael's questions about 

blind, he still acts like 

in the evening, Michael was 
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Chapter 417 

Patrick's expression changed when he heard that. His voice sounds a bit familiar. “She's sleeping right 

now, so she can't take your call. However, she won't be engaged with Zayden because she loves me.” 

A brief silence ensued. 

A few moments later, Michael returned to his senses and demanded coldly, “Who are you? This is our 

family matter. Put Gwen on the phone.” I don't care who this man is. The only person I'll acknowledge as 

my grandson-in-law is Zayden. 

Icily, Patrick replied, “She's currently sleeping, so she can't talk to you. I'll visit you with her next time. 

I'm hanging up the call now.” 

Michael was so infuriated that his face paled. As he listened to the beeping sound on the phone, he 

cursed, “B*stard!” 

That prompted Zayden to ask, “What's the matter, Old Mr. Ashton? It's fine if she's too busy to take care 

of me. I have people attending to me.” 

In reality, he knew that he would have lost if Gwendolyn were to choose because the only person she 

loved was Patrick. 

to use Michael to pressure her. He believed that, as long as he had Michael's support, she would 

again, Gwendolyn opened her eyes and yawned. “Are we 

and saw the icy expression on Patrick's countenance. “What's the matter with you, Patrick?” Wasn't he 

doing fine 

gazed at her. “When do you plan 

have the guts to! Right now, my grandfather will only acknowledge Zayden because he 

his legs 



watched him leave, she stretched her hand toward him and wanted to call out to him. However, he just 

went straight into the house and closed 

What's going 

the car, quick!” Juliette stuck half of her body into the vehicle and grabbed her mother with a smile. 

“Come on! The sky's 

moment she saw her daughter's adorable face. As expected, my child can dispel any bad mood I have. It 

only took an instant for her to help me stop feeling bothered by Patrick's sudden bad temper. If I don't 

of 

the house, she saw Lucy chatting happily with 
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Chapter 418 

Lucy held Gwendolyn tightly. “Let's eat. You have your children. Don't let men disturb our lives.” Once 

Melanie gets better, I'll end things with Lucas. Then, I'll be my own person and do my own things. I 

won't allow another man to lead me on ever again. As long as I have my daughter, I'll be fine. 

Shaking her head, Gwendolyn replied, “No. I'm in too deep now. Without him, I think I'll feel awful.” 

Lucy stood and dragged her friend to wash their hands. Since this is her first love, it makes sense that 

she'll get very upset if things don't work out. 

Meanwhile, one of the boys was wiping Juliette's hand dry while the other was tidying her hair. 

“Are you hungry, Juliette?” 

“You aren't allowed to leave with strangers again, do you understand?” 

She was very much enjoying the service her brothers were providing. 

“Okay.” Just as she ended her sentence, her stomach grumbled. “I'm hungry. Let's eat.” 

When the three of them left the restroom while holding each other's hand, they saw the two women 

peeking at them from the entrance. 

Juliette uttered, “Mommy, Ms. Lucy, join us after you two finish washing your hands! I'm going to eat 

first because I'm too hungry.” 

since the triplets were young, Gwendolyn taught them that they could only start eating after their elders 

had 

can eat first. We'll 

at his mother before muttering, “Mommy, you saw how much Patrick's grandfather disliked you. I 

to see their 

did Old Mr. Handsome change so quickly? He used to really like 



need to think about those things. Just 

The children left obediently. 

Gwendolyn, she smiled. “I'm envious of you. It's pretty nice to have three children. Juliette's quite well 

taken care of by her brothers.” Even if 

time comes, feel free to live in one of them 

rich grandfather too. I bet it's nice to live in 

hands, they headed to the dining room while chatting delightfully 

“You should go and eat first. I'll make a 

forget about Patrick and wanted to ask him if 

answered 

aback. It feels like I'm talking to an iceberg! Although, his heavy breathing sounds kind of 

table, which failed to rouse his 
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Chapter 419 

Gwendolyn kept pacing back and forth in the living room, waiting for Patrick to press the doorbell 

because she wanted to be the one to welcome him. 

Ten minutes later, he still hadn't come. 

At that point, she was getting a little antsy. She wanted to call him again but ultimately resisted the 

urge. 

Justin stepped out of the living room, strode toward her, and invited, “Come and eat with us, Mommy.” 

In response, she raised her head and squeezed out a smile. “Will do.” 

He was a smart kid, so he was able to tell what was on her mind. “If he's coming, then he'll be here 

eventually. You don't need to wait for him here.” 

He's right. There's no need for me to wait for him here. He'll show up if he's coming, and if he's not 

coming, it doesn't matter how long I wait for him here. When her train of thought ended, she stood and 

followed the little boy into the dining room. 

Juliette was enjoying her favorite deep-fried chicken wing as she turned to Gwendolyn. “Come and eat, 

Mommy! It's so tasty!” 

As long as she had her chicken wings, she would think she was having a fantastic meal. 

Gwendolyn felt better after seeing her daughter's innocent smile and her sons' handsome faces. They 

really are capable of healing my soul. 



Meanwhile, Lucy placed some food on Gwendolyn's plate. “It's been a while since I've last eaten 

Camille's food. I love it!” 

Grinning, Camille did the same for Lucy because she pitied the latter. “Eat more if you like it.” I'm sure 

she didn't sleep or eat well when caring for Melanie in the hospital. However, she looks like she's been 

doing better recently. At least she doesn't look as haggard as before. It must be hard for her to tend to a 

sick child alone. 

now, Camille? I can't eat this much.” Lucy stared 

saying, she was happy to know that Camille cared about her. It feels so nice to 

as well. “You should eat more. It's 

I'll 

finished their meals, they left the dining room to play 

Patrick to come. Unfortunately, even after Camille had cleaned the dining table and washed all the 

dishes, 

a grimace 

of fruit next to her friend's lips. “Is it because he's still angry? 

pitiad tha lattar. “Eat mora if you lika it.” I'm sura sha didn't slaap or aat wall whan caring for Malania in 

tha hospital. Howavar, sha looks lika sha's baan doing battar racantly. At laast sha doasn't look as 

haggard as bafora. It must ba 

now, Camilla? I can't aat this much.” Lucy starad at tha small mound of food on har plata, 

sha was saying, sha was happy to know that Camilla carad about har. It faals so nica to 

har as wall. “You should 

Than I'll lat you 

tha childran finishad thair 

to coma. Unfortunataly, avan aftar Camilla had claanad tha dining tabla 

a grimaca on Gwandolyn's 

of fruit naxt to har friand's lips. “Is it bacausa ha's 

on the phone earlier. It's hard for me not to be disappointed 

sounds pretty heppy on the phone eerlier. It's herd 

Petrick: Are you not coming beceuse you heve metters 

pillow beceuse she didn't went 

Super CEO Daddy 



Chapter 420 

Gwendolyn widened her eyes and spat, “I don't think this is your phone.” Why is a woman answering 

Patrick's phone? Is this a case of a crossed line? 

“You're right, Gwendolyn. This is my boyfriend's phone, not mine,” Felicia answered. 

“Why do you have his phone? Let him speak to me.” Panic was heard in Gwendolyn's voice. 

In response, Felicia glanced at the man on the bed. An hour ago, a housekeeper called the Lowen 

residence, saying that Patrick was feeling unwell and needed a doctor. 

Hence, Hector sent her to take care of Patrick. 

Obviously, she wasn't going to pass up the opportunity. 

She replied, “It's not convenient for him to do that right now.” 

“Not convenient? Tell him to answer the phone now!” Gwendolyn raised her voice because she had lost 

her patience. 

Even Lucy was astonished by her friend's sudden exclamation. She asked in a whisper, “Is there a 

woman?” Men are all the same. They always look for opportunities to fool around. I didn't think Patrick 

was someone like that, but it seems like I'm wrong. 

Tears welled up in Gwendolyn's eyes because Felicia said Patrick was taking a bath. 

When the call ended, she tossed her phone onto the couch and stood. 

“I'm going to his place. Felicia is in his home right now.” Jealousy flooded her heart the moment she 

thought of that. She said he was taking a shower. What are they doing? 

Swiftly, she strode to the entrance and changed her shoes. 

Lucy did the same. “I'll go with you. I'm great at catching someone in the act of cheating.” 

when she accompanied Lucy to catch Jared fooling 

lips, she wondered, Will I witness 

barely holding herself 

the matter? You're not going?” Lucy asked when she saw 

serious about catching Patrick in the act. In fact, she 

all, Patrick and Jared were very different. Jared was a coward who wouldn't fight back no 

hand, if they pissed Patrick off, he could ensure neither 

of course. Why wouldn't we?” Gwendolyn growled with gusto as she grabbed an 

sure you want 

she stared at the object, the more amused 



sha stroda to tha 

go with you. I'm graat at catching somaona in tha act of 

Gwandolyn racallad tha tima whan sha accompaniad Lucy to catch Jarad fooling with 

I witnass a similar scana with 

was baraly holding harsalf 

going?” Lucy askad whan sha 

wasn't sarious about catching Patrick in tha act. In fact, sha was 

Jarad wara vary diffarant. Jarad was a coward 

ha 

growlad with gusto as sha grabbad an umbralla 

want to 

sha starad at tha objact, tha mora 

thumbprint was registered in Patrick's home security system, she opened the door and entered the 

building 

in Petrick's home security system, she opened the door end 


