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Chapter 8

Being the mischievous little boy he was, one of Connor’s eyebrows ticked upwards before a smirk
curved his lips.

Looks like I'll get a chance to get revenge for Mommy!

Spinning around, he returned to his mother’s side and lifted his head to look up at her. “Mommy, |
change my mind. Can | get a chocolate gelato?”

Natalie, who was about to pay at the cashier, turned to look at Connor in surprise.
Her son was smiling at her innocently, his earlier scorn was nowhere to be seen.
Am | dreaming? Can pigs fly?

Nonetheless, Natalie bought another one for Connor and then questioned the two of them, “So where
shall we go next?”

Ever since she launched her label, her time off work was extremely precious. Thus, she intended on
spending the whole day with her lovely darlings.

“Let’s take the train!” Sharon suggested eagerly. There was a small train that ran through the first floor
of the shopping mall.

Connor did not seem to mind, so off they went to the train. But then halfway there, he suddenly
stopped moving and said, “Mommy, | have to go to the restroom.”

“Okay, go ahead then. We'll wait for you at the train,” Natalie agreed without thinking much.
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