'Fl had been so busy with company matters, and hadn't seeﬁ"i
Melissa or the children for over two weeks now.

- His parents, on the other hand, were able to play with his kids

every single day. They had even moved somewhere close to
them, and never failed to call and tell him what a fantastic day
they'd had with the twins. They even told him which games they
played or snacks they ate. Needless to say, Everett was far from
pleased.

"I'll be going out during the National Day holiday," he instructed
his assistant. "Make the arrangements and assign some
bodyguards to come with me.”

Melissa and their children were having a few days out with his
parents. It was perfectly reasonable for him to tag along and
make sure they were safe, if only in secret.

Everett knew that he couldn'tjust show up whenever he wanted,
certainly not as much as he would like. Melissa wouldn't like it,
and it would only cause her to be more wary of him.

f The assistant paused when he heard this, surprised that '
. Everett was actually taking a break. The man had always sper
j_ievery holiday holed up in his office.




‘with Arielle in the last five years, and knowing what he knew |
now, there was no way he would ever touch her again. But
judging by Howell's nature, the old fox would never let Arielle
carry just anyone's child. At the very least, he would insist on
finding someone better than Everett.

“Mr. Mayfield?" the assistant called out, jolting Everett back to
his senses.

"What, do you have so muchtime thatyou're still dawdling here?"
Everett snapped.

The assistant bowed and hurried out of the room.

When he was alone again, Everett leaned back in his seat and
pinched the bridge of his nose. He was painfully aware of just
how distracted he had been lately, and it was all because of

Melissa.

In any case, he would have better chances if he reached out to
Lindsey first.

After Melissa had warned him to stay away from the child
" he had made a conscious effort to curb his contact v
:-_Jlttle girl. Even so, his daughter had never stopped se

‘me sages It only made sense for him to repl




/ped, ‘I just finished a meeting and realized tha
nal Day is coming up. | was wondering if your m¢
ady made plans. If you do go out, remember to ta

'bhotos and send them to me, okay?"

Lindsey's reply came barely two seconds later. "Aren't yo
- coming with us, Mr. Mayfield?"

Of course, he did. Sadly, he was not welcome. If his mother
hadn't told him earlier, he wouldn't even know that they had
made plans.

And so, Everett answered with, "l have work during the holiday,
Lindsey. Please send me pictures, so | can enjoy the holiday,
too.”

Lindsey sent him a cutesy emoji, indicating that she agreed to
his request. :

In the end, Everett was able to get the details from his
daughter, including their itinerary, their chosen routes, and even
their flight bookings.

Everett stared at the snaps Lindsey had sent, and recognized
Melissa's familiar handwriting. :




The holiday arrived. Melissa and her two children stood at
door on time with three suitcases.

"Lindsey, Merrick, you look good today."

Vivienne was dressed in a simple outfit. Her face broke into a |
happy grin when she saw the two children wearing similar
clothes.

After all, she had bought the clothes and knew the two children
would look good in them.

"Next time, you can wear the clothes | bought for you. I'm sure
you'll like them. They'll look good on you, too."

Johnny feared that his grandchildren would forget them so he
reminded the kids that he, too, had bought clothes for them.

"Mommy has packed the clothes you've bought for us. | like the
pink clothes with rabbit cartoons." Lindsey grinned.

"But I'm a boy." Merrick pouted. "l can't wear pink clothes."

The two kids held Johnny's and Vivienne's hands and e,
| ready to start the seven-day trip. : i

:.;‘Melissa smiled happily. Seeing that Vivienne

r and two bodyguards along, sh b
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1ced at his assistant, gesturing for him to lo
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A pang of jealousy resided in his heart when he looked a
- two children afar.

- Lindsey was lying in Vivienne's arms, acting like a spoiled child.

He knew his parents couldn't leave these two children. They '
never liked going on holidays, but now, they were willing to
travel and do anything for their grandchildren.

‘How about the people you sent?"

He had arranged people everywhere Melissa had planned to
stay. In addition to ensuring their safety, he had to find a place
to hide.

The assistant was helpless; he felt like a stalker.
“Don't worry, sir. Everything is ready.”

Hearing the boarding announcement, the people in the waiting
room finally moved.

Melissa took Johnny and Vivienne with her this time. Fearil
they might not like economy class, she bought first
tickets for all of them.

Left with no choice, Everett took his assistar
class with a gloomy face. ;




Mayfield, you are so popular.”

The assistant pursed his lips, not knowing what else to.
ease the atmosphere.

“You are so popular, too."

Wearing his sunglasses, Everett got into the car, which ha
been waiting for a long time, and immediately shut the door.

In the hotel, Melissa planned the route and decided to drive to
the mountain in the afternoon. They would stay there for one
night and watch the sunrise the next morning.

They all set out after the discussion. Melissa went in a car with ;
her two children. Johnny and Vivienne took another car and
followed them. '

However, when the two cars left, another car discreetly
followed them from afar.

Meanwhile, Everett and his assistant were blocked in the hotel
room.

Everett lost his patience.

"You go and deal with it."

He couldn't understand why the wom:
 stayed in the same hotel as him, m




