~ Hearing that, Everett arched his brows and squinted at
assistant.

“Submit your resignation letter tomorrow!"

i’No. Mr. Mayfield." The assistant's face turned pale in an {
Instant. °I need to support my family..." "

‘Then, you better hurry up and find them!" Everett growled
impatiently.

His mother had informed him that Melissa and the children had
come out with Aloys. Otherwise, he wouldn't have rushed here.

After all, it was a project only worth ten million. He didn't have
to come here in person.

Everett let out a weary sigh as he saw his assistant leaving with
the bodyguards.

He felt helpless when it came to the matters of Melissa.

There were many stalls on both sides of the street. Some were
selling toys.

A bunch of hairpins caught Everett's attention. It was in the
shape of a blue bear. He knew Lindsey would love it and

wanted to get it for her.

Everett headed to the stall as soon as the idea poppffi into
mind. i ie

The vendor looked up and beamed at Everett.
| popular and in style. Yog can g :
| daughter. They will love it."




vho had just left received a
y for the hairpins | have bought."
‘The assistant had no choice but to come back. Hi

4 depended on Everett. Therefore, he quickly arranged everyth
and came back. '

Everett took his things and left when he saw his assistant.
He wondered where Melissa had gone with their children.

Everett was in a bad mood. He strutted forward and heard a
voice from a distance.

"Hello, have you seen two children anywhere here? A boy and
a girl, both about five years old. Have you seen them? No?"

Everett's brows furrowed as the voice sounded familiar.

Everett looked up and saw Melissa running around, shouting
for help, panic evident on her face.

He hurried forward and grabbed her arm. "Melissa, what's
wrong?"'

"Ah!" Melissa yelped in fear. Although Everett was standing
before her, she still looked confused.

A few moments later, she came back to her senses, took a
deep breath and anxiously said, "Everett... Everett. Lindsey and
Merrick are missing. | can't find them. ... I.."

Melissa broke down crying.

"What?"

Everett's heart sank. He pulled Melissa in
her back comfortingly.




Mayfield, a bodyguard found a suspicious black ca

abandoned block. That car seemed to be headed to
- Andeport.”

Everett's jaw tightened. He grabbed Melissa's hand an
dragged her aside.

‘Let's go."

Melissa was confused, but she left with Everett without arguing.

She looked at his back, and the memories of the past flooded
her mind. She couldn't figure out Everett's true personality.




- To get there from Andeport, there were just two routes
~ was a fast-paced asphalt highway, while the other w
deserted dirt road lined by trees on both sides.

He would undoubtedly choose the second option if those -
people decided to run away. £

"Hang tight. It's going to be a bumpy ride."

He reminded Melissa and stepped on the gas pedal.

The suddenly increased speed made Melissa feel uneasy, but
she said nothing and gripped the handle above the window

even tighter.

In any case, the two children were more important than her own
life. She needed to track them down, no matter the risks.

They chased after the car for twenty minutes before finally
catching up to it. :

However, it seemed that the driver of the black car had heard
the sound and started to speed up.

"Do they still intend to escape?" Everett growled, and his car
kept going at full speed. '

How could a lousy car outperform his million-dol’la;tsp'on




lly see the back sides of th
lack car's side mirror. What if this ¢

Everett's expression was cold, his eyes filled with murdero
intent. '

.

He had no choice but to take a drastic route, as he couldn't hit
that car.

He paused to collect his thoughts and then made a decision.
"Melissa, I'll overtake the black car, position our car in front of
it, and allow the driver to hit us. It can only be stopped this way.
Don't worry. | won't let anything bad happen to you," he said
sternly.

Melissa said unequivocally, "l trust you."
"That's all | need to hear."

Everett smiled, narrowed his eyes, and jerked the steering
wheel sharply.

Everett's car abruptly picked up speed after being slowed down.
He turned the wheel after passing the black car, causing his car
to stop in the middle of the road.

The driver in the black car didn't imagine Everett to be this
insane and use such a dangerous method.

Bang!

A smashing sound of shattered glass followed.

Melissa curled up, her eyes closing involunt {
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‘back and arms were cut open by e |
aﬁﬂ‘ he was bleeding from many areas c

_ gHe had unbuckled his seat belt and quickly protected h r
his body, even though he was also hurt. The black car h
driver's seat, but Everett still shielded her.

He valued her life more than his.

Everett ‘hurried to the black car and kicked the driver's door {
despite his injuries.

"Get out!" he roared.

His body exuded a strong malicious aura.

The driver realized that something was wrong. He bolted
through the passenger side's door and fled straight into the

woods.

Everett ran after the driver. But after running just a short
distance, Everett heard a sharp scream from behind.

"Mr. Mayfield..." a child yelled out.




~ She thought he looked familiar like she had seeﬁ,g~
somewhere before.

"Mr. Mayfield! Mommy!"

She felt a chill go through her at the sound of the child's voi’ce,",

and she bolted out of the car through the passenger side's

door. !
"Mommy!"

When the two kids spotted Melissa, they exited the car and
started crying

"Don't be scared. I'm here now."

She couldn't contain her tears when she heard their cries.
Before long, the two kids were safely ensconced in her arms.

Everett felt uneasy with the situation, He stopped himself from
comforting them even if he wanted to.

He had been absent from the two children's lives for five years.
If such an incident had happened before, what would Melissa

have done on her own?

He felt terrible about himself after thinking about this.

Several more cars were stopping nearby, and police si
could be heard.

Aloys hurriedly ran over. He leaned against '
to take a breather after seeing that the

| H an through all the e ty alley
vas f o call the




i
: asked because he feared he might lose his job if
sn't satisfied with how he did his job. 55

Everett looked at him nonchalantly this time.

“It's nothing serious. Bring the car over here, and we'll go."
‘Go?"

Everett's glare stopped the assistant from asking any more
questions.

After making sure the two kids were safe and calming them
down, Melissa looked up.

‘Aloys, will you please help me look after Merrick and Lindsey
for a while?’

She rose to her feet, walked up to Everett's car, and rapped on
the window.

"Everett

"What is it?" Everett rolled down the window, still with
bloodstains on his face. "Take care of Lindsey and Merrick
while you're with them. | will investigate that..."

“Thank you." Melissa's gratitude toward him was genuine this :
time. She blinked and replied seriously, "l owe you a huge one.
I'll return the favor someday." .

Everett's gaze darkened. He shook his head and
deprecatingly. e

“No, thank you. | owe you and the Kic '




,‘ e two kids were so shaken up by their ordeal that
- off on the way back.

ALk
“Aloys.” Melissa delicately stroked the cheeks of the sl ng
children and said, "I've opted to join the hospital's medical
assistance team and travel to Malorcia for a week so that
Paparazzi will no longer be stalking the children." ‘
"l respect your decision," Aloys said and fixed Merrick's clothes.
‘Don't worry. I'll look after the two kids in Andeport well. I'll
make sure there won't be another incident like today."

His gaze grew fierce as he spoke.
Even if most of the Brustin Group's influence was in other
countries, no one could lay a finger on the people he wanted to

protect in Andeport.

Melissa wanted to express her gratitude but felt it would be
improper. They were close friends, after all.

With a subtle smile, she said, "Aloys, I'll cook for you when | get
back.”




