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Although Kevin was only four, Carlson was greatly confident the boy would grow into a tall and handsome man like him.
The only thing he wasn't thrilled about was the idea of his son marrying into the Holmes family.

‘Oh well, that’s a problem for the future. On the bright side, maybe Tinley won’t even live to see the kids get married’ Carlson
touched his chin thoughtfully.

He was already acting like the Holmes family’s in—law, taking the opportunity during dinner to instill his beliefs in his son.
Sitting beside him, Karen found this inappropriate.

Someone like Tinley, knowing her health was failing, would surely plan ahead to ensure her daughter lived a worry—free life. Not
to mention, the Adler family was there to support her. Hoping to take everything from them was simply unrealistic.

When Karen voiced her thoughts, Carlson immediately snapped at her impatiently. “What do you know? Do you think anyone
can be like Tinley? There won’t be another woman like her, not even her own daughter.”

Karen felt a bit embarrassed after being scolded, but as a mother herself, she couldn’t help but put herself in Tinley’s shoes. If it
were her, she would definitely make sure everything was set in place to protect her daughter.

Carlson couldn’t deny that, but with the girl being the only heir, the Holmes family was bound to decline if something happened to
her. No matter how capable the people Tinley left behind were, the Holmes family’s downfall would just be a matter of time.
Maybe it wouldn’t happen right away, but give it a few decades, and it would be obvious.

“If Tinley hardens her heart to make her daughter follow in her footsteps, leaving the girl with a group of loyal and capable
people, plus the support of the Adler family, things could remain stable.

“The problem is, those who are truly talented usually have their own ideas. If you can’t win them over, you have to be prepared
for betrayal.

“Anyone with real ability would prefer to carve out their own career rather than work under someone else, especially a girl who
knows nothing.

“Besides, Tinley is so protective of her child. She’s probably thinking about how to make it up to her daughter right now. How
could she bear forcing her to learn all that?”

Carlson sneered and remarked, “A woman like you will never accomplish great things.”
He was now even more confident in his plan.
After getting an earful, Karen awkwardly shut her mouth and quietly focused on serving food to her son.

Kevin didn’t think there was anything wrong. It was just how his family worked. His dad made all the decisions, and everyone had
to listen to him because his dad was smart, and everything he decided was always right.

So Kevin memorized every word he said.

Once he got to school, he needed to find a way to make everyone ignore that girl. Then, once she was completely isolated, he
would step in like a hero.

And when they grew up, they would get married.

Kevin thought, “That girl cries a lot and brags too much, but she’s kind of cute. Marrying her won’t be too bad. Since we’re going
to be married, if she says she keeps tigers again, | won’t laugh at her.

Chewing on his food, his eyes darted around, already showing hints of Carlson’s mannerisms.
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Meanwhile, Yvonne was happily swinging her legs and had somehow gained a mysterious “fiancé” over lunch.
She was full, clinging to Tinley’s arm to butter up her mother.
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She was as clingy as a little kitten. Tilting her head up, she gazed at Tinley with her sparkling eyes, her long lashes fluttering like
wings gently beating. “Mommy, when can we see Uncle Kenny?”

Tinley lowered her eyes and said gently with a smile, “If you want to see him, I'll ask him to come back right away”
The little girl quickly shook her head, giggling as she hugged Tinley even tighter.

“Not now. When Anna comes, can Uncle Kenny pretend to be a cat and play with us?” asked Yvonne.

Tinley’s smile faltered momentarily, but seeing the anticipation in her daughter’s eyes, she couldn'’t refuse.

As someone who had seen the world, she quickly regained her composure and nodded calmly. “Alright, I'll ask him.”
“Thank you, Mommy!” Beaming, the little girl stretched up and planted a kiss on Tinley’s cheek.

Tinley was happy, and so was the little girl. The pressure was all on Kenny now.

The next morning, Grayson dropped Anna off at kindergarten.

Before seeing Yvonne, she was a serious little girl. But after seeing Yvonne, she turned into a giggling little fool.

The moment they reunited in the teacher’s office, they threw themselves into each other’'s arms, crying their hearts out. They
seemed to have endless things to say, leaving the teachers watching with amused and doting smiles.

After a while, a teacher considerately stepped out to give them space to catch up.
Yvonne pouted, looking all pitiful, ready to tell Anna how much she had missed her.

But before she could say much, Anna suddenly cut in.“Wait, Yvonne.” She grabbed Yvonne’s hand, her big eyes sparkling with
excitement. “Did you find your family?”

Ever since she heard the news from her father, she had been so happy for Yvonne. Now that they were finally together, she
couldn’t wait to ask her about it face—to—face.

‘Mm—-hmm!” Yvonne nodded firmly.

Anna put down her schoolbag, unzipped it, and carefully pulled out a small picture frame, just the size of her palm.

It was a copy of the family photo that used to hang in her living room, with Tinley’s image taken out and placed in the
frame.

“Is it this pretty lady we saw before?” asked Anna.

Yvonne’s gaze was instantly glued to the picture. “Yes! That's my mommy! She’s the most beautiful person I've ever seen!” she
declared proudly.

Anna smiled and handed her the frame. “It's for you. You can keep it and look at it whenever you want.”

“Thank you, Anna!” Yvonne’s eyes welled up, and in the next second, tears began streaming down her face.

Holding the frame tightly, she gazed at the person in the picture, and tears rolled down her cheek. “Mommy used to be so
beautiful.”
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Anna reached into her pocket, pulled out a clean handkerchief, and gently wiped Yvonne’s tears.

Despite being only a year older than Yvonne, Anna mimicked an adult’s tone with a hint of helplessness in her childish voice.
Yvonne, you're still such a crybaby.”

She continued wiping Yvonne’'s tears while softly comforting her, “Don’t cry, okay? You're going to be just as pretty as your
mommy when you grow up

Yvonne bit her lip, her tiny voice quivering. “But my mom is so skinny now. They said it's because of me.” She had overheard the
butler talking about it at home.

Even though she was still young, she understood it.
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