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Keegan spun his wheelchair around to face the people in the room, 
“Apologies for taking up everyone’s time. We’ve witnessed quite the spectacle 
today. 

Regardless, I want to thank each of you for supporting my family during my 
absence. Your support means a lot. I wasn’t fully prepared for today’s event. 

However, I plan to express my gratitude once I recover.” 

His words clearly indicated that the guests were now free to leave. Being a 
group of wise individuals, they offered words of comfort and began to make 
their exit. 

At that moment, Chandler spoke up, “Keegan, since we’re all here today, why 
not take advantage of this opportunity to introduce Coco to everyone? This 
will help prevent any future misunderstandings or rumors that might harm the 
child.” 

Chandler’s intentions were far from benevolent. 

Keegan, having brought the police to take Jackson away upon his return, was 
not one to tolerate this humiliation. 

Chandler intended to use Coco to overturn Keegan’s previous will and create 
a rift between Keegan and the Saun family. He aimed for this approach 
because he recognized the heightened difficulty of dealing with Keegan when 
the Sauns supported him. 

Coco was being very cooperative by calling Keegan “Daddy.” 

Keegan hesitated before extending his arms. Coco rushed over and hugged 
him, saying, “Daddy, where did you go? They said you weren’t coming back, 
and I thought you didn’t want me anymore.” 

The two of them displayed a close relationship. 



Stella clenched her fists and stared at Keegan, wanting to teach him a lesson 
if he admitted that Coco was his daughter. 

Keegan ran his fingers through Coco’s hair and asked, “What should you call 
me?” 

Coco stuck her tongue out and replied, “Uncle Keegan.” 

Keegan looked at his uncle and said, “Uncle Chandler, it’s surprising that you 
took the trouble to find her. I did intend to adopt Coco; however, I don’t meet 
the qualifications. So now, I am currently acting as her temporary guardian. I 
am not her father.” 

He lifted Coco onto his lap, grabbed her chin, and faced the people, “We don’t 
even look alike. How did this misunderstanding come about?” 

Felicity felt that Keegan was doing this to establish to Stella that he did not 
have a child with another woman. 

Chandler didn’t believe it, “I understand you may be refraining from admitting 
it because of concerns for Stella’s reaction, but the child is all grown up now. 
Plus, it’s not like you betrayed your marriage. I’m sure Stella would 
understand.” 

“Stella?” Keegan paused and furrowed his brows, looking puzzled. “Are you 
talking about my ex-wife? We’re divorced, and my matters have nothing to do 
with her. I don’t need her understanding.” 

Stella’s expression stiffened as she gazed at Keegan in disbelief. 

He continued, “Nevertheless, Coco isn’t my daughter. She’s an orphan. Her 
father was a classmate of mine who tragically lost his life in a firefighting 
accident, and her mother passed away shortly after giving birth to her. The 
elderly person who raised her passed away a couple of years ago. They 
sought my assistance and entrusted Coco to me on their deathbed. Did you 
not investigate her background when you located her, Uncle Chandler?” 

“Well, then why would she call you ‘Dad’?” Chandler asked with a cold 
expression. 

“Mmm…” 



Just as Chandler thought Keegan had no response, Keegan sighed and said, 
“It’s my fault for not educating her well. She’s a bit unclear about the concept. 

She tends to call any attractive man ‘daddy’ when she sees them.” 

Following that, he pointed at Vermont and said, “Coco, what do you call him?” 

“Daddy!” Coco called out in a sweet tone. 

Vermont was taken aback. 

Keegan then randomly pointed to Trevor and asked, “What about him?” 

Coco’s eyes lit up, “Daddy!” 

Her reaction rendered Trevor speechless. 

Vermont then decided to say, “Coco, that’s your uncle. You also have another 
uncle who is a big celebrity.” 
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Felicity immediately elbowed Vermont and shot him a glare, “Oh, you and 
your big mouth!” 

“Uncle Chandler, do we need to take a paternity test for you to believe me? 
We both know that our family tree is small. Grandma hopes I can contribute 
more to the family. Why would I let Coco stay outside if she were my 
daughter?” asked Keegan. 

Chandler was at a loss for words. 

Cordelia did not want her family to create any more headlines and become a 
laughingstock. So, she spoke up,” Chandler, you and Baldwin should arrange 
to send everyone back.” 

Chandler took a deep breath after hearing that. He suppressed his frustrations 
and agreed to arrange transportation for the guests. 

Cordelia turned to Keegan and said, “Keegan, come to my room later. I have 
something to discuss with you.” 

“Sure, Grandma.” Keegan nodded. 



Cordelia felt a sense of relief upon the safe return of her eldest grandson. 

Feeling fatigued, she let Corrin help her upstairs to rest. 

Guests who had attended the memorial service began leaving one by one. 

Soon, only the Sauns and a few close friends of Keegan remained. 

Everyone was deeply concerned about what had happened during Keegan’s 
disappearance. At the same time, the Saun family was particularly interested 
in knowing why Jaylene had appeared with Keegan, especially Trevor. 

Stella claimed that Jaylene knew Keegan’s whereabouts and insisted on 
going to the hospital to search for him at the time. Despite aiding her in the 
search, Trevor did not truly believe that Keegan was there. Both he and 
Wenham thought that she was being delusional due to her poor mental state 
at the time. 

Trevor had merely indulged in Stella’s wishes and willingly accompanied her 
in her madness. He felt particularly sorry for Jaylene because of the incident. 
After he informed Wenham about it, Wenham compensated Jaylene by 
increasing her authority at Caline. 

Little did they know that Stella was not acting crazy at all. 

Trevor’s expression soured, and he gave Jaylene a cold look. She tightened 
her grip on the wheelchair handles, lowering her gaze. 

Vermont could not wait any longer and rushed forward. He patted Keegan on 
the shoulder and said, “I knew you wouldn’t have died so easily!” 

Keegan groaned in pain. 

Jaylene, visibly anxious, pushed away Vermont’s hand, “He has not fully 
recovered yet. Be gentle!” 

She tugged at Keegan’s coat and asked, “Are you okay?” 

Her reaction left Vermont taken aback. 

Surprisingly, Keegan did not reject Jaylene’s touch. He nodded and said, “I’m 
fine.” 



Vermont suppressed his confusion and cleared his throat before saying, 
“Sorry. I got a bit too excited seeing you alive and well.” He then turned to 
Stella and continued, “Come over, Stella! After a month of searching, the 
person you’ve been looking for is right here!” 

Keegan looked toward Stella in the direction Vermont was yelling at and 
locked eyes with her. 

One had bloodshot eyes, while the other had a calm, collected gaze. 

Stella had only taken a few steps forward when Marshall grabbed her wrist. 
She paused, turning to look at him. His expression was complex. He returned 
the gloves she had dropped earlier and released her, whispering, “Go ahead.” 

Stella turned around and walked toward Keegan. 

She had so much to ask him and to share with him. 

However, before she could speak, Keegan asked with a distant tone, “Are you 
my ex-wife, or are you Marshall’s girlfriend?” 

 


