At that moment, Everett realized why he had a stran
when he saw the two children for the first time.

Merrick was a child, he still bore a striking similarity to Everett.
‘What are you doing?" Everett asked in a low, magnetic voice

Merrick had just crawled out of the bush. His chubby face was
covered in dirt. Some leaves and grass were stuck on his head
and clothes

If a child that Everett had raised did such a thing, he would
have reprimanded him.

But now, as Everett looked at the boy's rosy face, his heart
melted. Yet, he felt a sting, for his assistant's words continued
to ring in his mind. According to his assistant, Melissa was
pregnant with twins when she left the Mayfield family five years
ago.

Everett felt if his twins were still alive, they would be the same
age as this boy and girl.

Subconsciously, Everett reached out to stroke the boy!
However, the boy flinched back in fear. "What are y.
he asked, frowning.

Everett soon returned to his senses. His bo
finally withdrew his hand.




Lindsey raised the lunch box in her hands proudl,_' \ ':.
food for Mommy." :

Everett looked at the box, which was upside down.

He sighed and pointed at it. "Your mommy can no longer eé___
the food. The soup is spilling out."

Only then did Lindsey notice it. She had been looking for Harley :
with her brother, running and squatting here and there. She
forgot the lunch box in her hands the whole time.

She turned to Merrick and pouted. "Merrick, I'm sorry. | spilled
Mommy's lunch..."

She was so adorable that Everett's heart melted into a puddle.
Suddenly, he came up with an idea. "l know a good restaurant
nearby," he suggested gently. "Let me take you there. We can
buy some food for your mommy, okay?"

Everett's assistant was shocked to see this.

Even if Everett really cared about the children and wanted to
buy some food for Dr. Sherman, he didn't have to do itin person.




pany of their parents. A strange feeling settle
ott's heart when he looked at the two adorable kids.

If only they were his children, his life would have been different.

However, if they were really his children, he had missed themf"}'
growing up and had been absent from their childhood for many
years. And he had almost killed his children.




