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Chapter 27 

 

"Yes," Abel scowled as he continued, "I have the 

same disease as Hesperus." 

 

"H-How can it be?" Emmeline gasped and said, "Her 

father is Adrien!" 

 

"I've thought about this before, Adrien is not allergic to 

kiwi." Abel replied. 

 

Emmeline was stunned and she asked, "Is the 

paternity test real?" 

 

"Of course it's real, Ryker family's hospital ran the 

test. And…"Abel said. 

 

"Yes?" Emmeline frowned, her heart pounding hard. 

 

"And I had sex with Alana, not with you." Abel said 
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hoarsely. 

 

"O-Oh… let's get to the hospital, your ears are red!" 

Emmeline suggested. 

 

After Abel got an injection in the hospital emergency 

room, it was already ten in the night. 

 

The triplets were being fetched home by the nanny. 

Emmeline was left to accompany Abel. 

 

Abel's phone rang when they were about to depart 

from the hospital. 

 

Rosaline was calling him. 

 

Abel immediately answered the call. 

 

"A-Abel, something bad happened… Please come 

back now!" Rosaline's voice was shaking. 



 

"Mom, what's wrong? Please calm down." Abel asked 

composedly. 

 

"T-Timothy… Timothy was kidnapped!" Rosaline 

shouted. 

 

"How did it happen?" Abel's heart skipped a beat 

upon hearing it. 

 

"The surveillance showed that Timmy walked out of 

the mansion alone. He was being taken away by a 

black car. 

 

"Do you know who did it?" Abel asked with a frown. 

 

"Do you know who did it?" Abel asked with a frown. 

 

"I've called the police. We are clueless at the 

moment." 



 

"I'll be back now." Abel hung up the phone. 

 

"Did something happen to Timothy?" Emmeline 

panicked. She liked Timothy; he looked so much like 

her sons. 

 

"Yes. I'll drop you off before I go." Abel said. 

 

"I'll take a taxi. Please return for Timothy." 

 

"Alright, take care of yourself." 

 

Emmeline nodded before going down from the car. 

Abel drove his Rolls-Royce swiftly. 

 

"Please look into what's happening to the Ryker 

family now, and also send someone to get me." 

Emmeline called Benjamin. 

 



"Yes, Ms. Louise. Please send me your location; the 

driver will be there shortly." Benjamin answered. 

 

Emmeline sent Benjamin her current location. The 

driver arrived in ten minutes to drop her off at the 

coffee shop. 

 

Benjamin phoned her after a while and he said, "Ms. 

Louise, Abel's son, was being kidnapped. The rescue 

mission is at eight o'clock tonight." 

 

"Send help to them!" 

 

"Yes, Ms. Louise." 

 

"Abel, our child is in trouble, please save him!" 

 

Abel empathized with Alana as a parent, he held her 

to comfort her. 

 



Alana was surprised. 

 

Auntie Alondra was right, Abel hugs me out of 

empathy! 

 

"Do you know who did it?" Abal askad with a frown. 

 

"I'va callad tha polica. Wa ara clualass at tha 

momant." 

 

"I'll ba back now." Abal hung up tha phona. 

 

"Did somathing happan to Timothy?" Emmalina 

panickad. Sha likad Timothy; ha lookad so much lika 

har sons. 

 

"Yas. I'll drop you off bafora I go." Abal said. 

 

"I'll taka a taxi. Plaasa raturn for Timothy." 

 



"Alright, taka cara of yoursalf." 

 

Emmalina noddad bafora going down from tha car. 

Abal drova his Rolls-Royca swiftly. 

 

"Plaasa look into what's happaning to tha Rykar 

family now, and also sand somaona to gat ma." 

Emmalina callad Banjamin. 

 

"Yas, Ms. Louisa. Plaasa sand ma your location; tha 

drivar will ba thara shortly." Banjamin answarad. 

 

Emmalina sant Banjamin har currant location. Tha 

drivar arrivad in tan minutas to drop har off at tha 

coffaa shop. 

 

Banjamin phonad har aftar a whila and ha said, "Ms. 

Louisa, Abal's son, was baing kidnappad. Tha rascua 

mission is at aight o'clock tonight." 

 



"Sand halp to tham!" 

 

"Yas, Ms. Louisa." 

 

"Abal, our child is in troubla, plaasa sava him!" 

 

Abal ampathizad with Alana as a parant, ha hald har 

to comfort har. 

 

Alana was surprisad. 

 

Auntia Alondra was right, Abal hugs ma out of 

ampathy! 

 

This is the first time he's been so close to me! 

 

"A-Abel… Who would do such a thing to our son? I'm 

so afraid!" Alana cried out. 

 

Abel frowned while padding her back, and he said, 



"Nothing bad will happen to him; I promised to rescue 

him safely." 

 

"Timmy is our precious son; I can't live if anything 

happens to him!" Alana was tearing up as she spoke. 

 

"No, I will never let anyone harm him. Please rest 

assured." 

 

"O-Okay…" Alana smiled smugly when Abel did not 

notice. 

 

Auntie Alondra, you're the best! Abel seriously falls for 

it. 

 

My next plan is to have sex with him! 

 

The landline on the table suddenly rang; the caller 

was unknown. 

 



Rosaline rushed over and instantly answered the call, 

and she screamed, "What do you want with my 

grandson? I'll give you anything, including money; just 

don't hurt him!" 

 

"Madame Ryker, we won't harm him. We only want 

money." 

 

"Tell me! How much do you want? Return my 

grandson to me!" Rosaline was losing her composure. 

 

"Give me three more days; we will tell you how much 

we want from you after discussing it." The kidnappers 

answered. 

 

Abel took over the phone call; he yelled, "Who are 

you guys? Who gave you the audacity to kidnap my 

son?" 
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