Sweet love 841

Chapter 841

"Okay." Casey responded, "There is one more thing, President.”

“l found something about the little boy you met at the airport, and at the dinner party."
"Just say it." Luther suddenly tensed up.

"According to the information provided by the venue staff, the young boy was there with Kane.” Casey
said.

"Kane?!" Luther froze.
How could such a young boy be related to Kane?

"Yes, | heard that he is the child of a relative of Kane’s. But Mr. Warner. As far as | know, Kane is already
the youngest one of the Roberts family. The Roberts are few in number and don’t really have many
relatives. | have asked around and there are no such children. Unless it's a very distant relative." Casey
told Luther about his doubts.

"The child of a very distant relative who always follows Kane around? That doesn't sound reasonable
either." Luther frowned, "Okay, | got it. You make the arrangements for Blue Ocean first."

"Yes, President." Casey responded.

he rubbed his jaw with one hand

people he ran into had something to do

he brought him to

were now a mess and

he had already known the latest address of Joyce,

after Joyce signed the cooperation agreement in Luther's presidential
was then completed,

with Anderson for a long time. It was too late and Anderson kept asking
Anderson to bed and stayed at

extraordinarily well that night and woke up

room. She woke up long ago. After she
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"Sister, I'm not interested in media at all. Electronic intelligent design is my thing. | will only fail them all
even if | did inherit anything.”

“Sister, it's not the old days when you had to inherit your family.”
“Enterprises can all be handed over to professional management companies.”
“The Roberts family just needs to hold the shares and sit back and wait for the dividends."

Kane's big eyes blinked and flowed with a crystal light, "Sister, please let me stay and work with you.
Maybe one day we can develop something big and our names would be in the history books. How
fulfilling would that be?"

"Okay, whatever you want." Joyce smiled down and shook her head gently.
She was already used to his big-boy nature.

"But there is one more thing, Sister. I'm a bit worried."

Kane's face, which was bright just now, suddenly turned cloudy.

"Go ahead."

head and listened to

Even the president would not dare to cross them. It is no longer the era for a military government, but
the military

up straight and began to tell her

in the Heath family that, anyone from the family, as long as they can pass the internal tests of the
military, they directly get the title of a Major. But | heard that their daughter did

the future, the power of Otis power might be big enough to influence the president. So, the Capital is
crowded with people who want to please Otis. Yet, he just gave us the contract easily. Sister, | just think
there must be something wrong with it. Sister, do you understand what

power, and the Heath family does, so Otis is powerful and hot. He doesn't cooperate with people easily,
so

Why had she never noticed before that Kane
knew all these

quite a

Rodney,

military, these were topics of

Kane directly that she knew

only listen to
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Joyce "puffed" a laugh.

She reached out and pinched his little cheeks, "Well, you're the best. Get up and brush your teeth and
wash your face for breakfast. It's already late. Let's go to the park later and have some fun, and then
we'll show you your new home, okay?"

"Yeah." When Anderson heard this, he immediately got out from under the covers and jumped out of
bed quickly.

Soon, it was one in the afternoon already.
Luther arrived at Blue Ocean on time.

The entire apartment belonged to him, so the trust agency immediately arranged an apartment for him,
diagonally across from the one Kane had rented.

Blue Ocean was an upscale, well-furnished apartment. The rooms were small in size but with good taste
and class.

There were only less than four apartments on one floor.

Each room was luxuriously decorated in a European style, with marble floors, solid wood kitchens,
comfortable bathrooms, and a variety of state-of-the-art appliances.

All the rooms had come with furniture. There was a sofa, a dining table, a solid wood bed and
everything.

The room they rented was on the third floor, and there were four rooms on the floor. In addition to the
one Kane rented and the one Luther took, the other two were left vacant.

Within four hours.

request, the trust agency sent dozens of men to replace the furniture with all
more, the soft furnishings, the daily supplies, and even the cleanup of the
time Luther arrived, the apartment was pretty much set

around with

and Joyce certainly did not expect that he was one step ahead of them and
said he had rented the place a

no one would

only needed to come over and try the network and firewall settings inside Blue Ocean to



to have frequent video conferences with the Khebury headquarters and the overseas branches, at
variable times, which could be in
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that moment, he seemed to hear a movement at
a child running back and

that this floor was no longer available to be
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Luther felt his thoughts were a bit disorganized.

He tried to sort them out in his head.

The young boy in front of him looked beautiful, and had nice almond eyes and straight eyebrows.

The delicate, upright nose, pink lips and his beautiful features looked as if God had crafted them himself.
When he grew up, he would absolutely be a charmer.

He looked cute in his blue casual hoodie.

If it was just a coincident that they met at the airport.

At the dinner, it was Kane who took the little boy with him.

Then, at this moment, it really did not make sense for the little boy to appear in Blue Ocean.

So, if the little boy in front of him, from the beginning, was actually with Joyce instead of Kane... Could it
be possible?

He looked about three years old.

Luther took a deep breath, and suddenly he felt a chill passing through his body, and his heart began to
thump.

The last time he dealt with this little boy, the little boy would not reveal anything about him easily.
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He suddenly recalled that when he used to watch Joyce play Fortnite, she played with the same ease
and got more than thirty kills per game.

But when he tried it, he found that this was not easy at all.

And, there was another strange thing.



"Anderson, how did you get connected to the network in this building? | just tried several times in my
room and | can't connect at all."

He decided to get close to the little boy first to see if he could get some useful information.

He noticed that the young boy was playing games using the wireless network on this very floor.
However, he would need a password for that.

Casey gave him the password and he couldn't even log in.

And how did the little boy use it?

"Oh, the network here is great, so much better than downstairs. The game gets a lot easier thanks to
that." Anderson said back.

It dawned on Luther.

It turned out that he came upstairs first in order to use the internet for his game.
password?" He pointed to his apartment, "I live here, but they gave me the wrong password
first before he

the password."

Anderson had deliberately refused

"Why do | need the password? |

Luther was completely

He had never seen

me an Al pencil, | can help you

looked at Luther

gift, she told him that when he saw him again in the future, he would need
"Okay."

over the shock,

into Luther's

the computer?" He asked with his hands on his waist,

on

table

walked up to the laptop. "Wow," he praised,

hands stroke the film-like invisible



he turned on his computer and pressed a series of
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"I'm sorry, Anderson. Did that hurt? I'm sorry."

Luther originally only wanted to comb Anderson, and took a fallen hair by the way. He did not expect
that he could not have any at all, and desperately, he could only pull a hair from his head.

He felt so heartbroken to see Anderson in just a bit of pain.

But whenever he thought that the child in front of him was most likely his son, he could hardly hold back
the excitement in his chest.

"It doesn't matter. It doesn't hurt either." Anderson glanced back at Luther, "No need to rub it. Mom
says that boys need to learn to be strong at an early age."

Anderson spoke with such a heartbreaking maturity. What an understanding young boy he was.
Luther almost choked up at the moment.

How did Joyce keep her baby back then, and how exactly did the mother and son come through all these
years.

He had no idea about that, but from the precocious maturity of Anderson, it must be very difficult.
All of this was his fault.

He held Anderson' hair in his hand.

matter what the truth might be,

send it for a paternity

the young shoulders of Anderson, and when he was close to Anderson, there was always a burst of
warmth came

indeed he looked very similar to himself. His nose

think of such a

he was also afraid to

lucky enough if she survived that day, and how dared he expect

this moment, on the computer screen, several windows were flashing at
window suddenly

string



Soon.

finally got the password for the

"There you go."

toward Luther, "It's working. Here, you enter a new password. It will be ready to
back from his contemplation, "Oh,

sure enough, Anderson had not only cracked the password, but had also

young and you know all this. You're so great. Who taught you that? Or did you learn it yourself?" Luther
was so surprised. Anderson was less than four years old! He was probably the youngest hacker

didn't know any of this, although Joyce had a
who had taught Anderson something like computer network
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"Okay." Anderson nodded.
Then he ran to the door by himself and bounced down the stairs.
Luther closed the door to his apartment.

He sat back down in the couch, set a new password, and tried the firewall again. It was very good, and it
was exactly up to the standard he was looking for. He didn't need to do anything else.

He was so surprised that he could not digest what he had seen until now.
He sat on the couch, dazed and confused. His mind was now a total mess.
Not long after, there was another sound from the door.

Judging from the commotion, it should be Kane and Joyce.

Luther got up, walked to the door and looked out from the peephole.

hoodie today, exactly a match with what Anderson wore, and she was holding Anderson' little hand with
a

smile of extreme tenderness was something he hadn't
didn't even know that she, who was usually cold and arrogant and
should take a look at the room before we did the

your taste, and I'm not fussy about where | live. It would be a waste of time going over both places."
Joyce



not really big in size. Two

this apartment is that they get a

well-known kindergarten in the Capital. Many children from those noble and

that leads specifically to the kindergarten, and you don't even need

her every

rubbed Anderson's head and asked Anderson, "Anderson, you can go to kindergarten
happy." Anderson pouted. "It's just a bunch of kids. They don't know anything,

"..." Kane was speechless.

head, "Don't forget, you're a little

Can | be the same as they are?" Disdain skimmed across Anderson's pink
rubbed his eyebrows. Anderson was so arrogant, and he was
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Kane opened the door to the room, "Sister, later you can set the code for the door. Do you need me to
get a biometric lock for you?"

"Yes, pupil recognition, | guess. It's safer." Joyce nodded. Now that Anderson was going to be living with
her, she wanted to make sure that the place they were staying was absolutely safe.

After the door opened, Joyce walked in and took a look around.

The finely decorated apartment had been fully furnished with all the furniture and appliances, and she
only needed to buy some more household items.

There were two bedrooms. The master bedroom was painted in a warm yellow tone, and the smaller
one was painted in a peaceful blue color.

They could have a beautiful view of the neighborhood from the living room window, since it was right
opposite the central garden, and the entire living room was very well-lit.

It was noon at the moment, and the sunlight was sprayed all over the sofa. They felt warm and
comfortable.

"That was great, thank you, Kane." Joyce was very satisfied.
"Sister, you don’t need to say that." Kane frowned in displeasure.

"Well, | could find nothing wrong with it. Let's go back first. | have a party in the evening, and I'll go back
to the hotel to rest for a while and get ready."



her

Tomorrow you can move in and there would be no problems." Kane
Joyce bowed her head and gently stroked his little head, "Do you like your
up adorably, "Anywhere is good as long

did have a high EQ and

office... Just like what | told you yesterday, you should get it

they had walked to the entrance

a prime location, we can rent an office for ourselves? In the past two years, our company has made a
considerable profit,

about efficiency and getting things done early

Kane think that she was trying to save on

she still wanted to go back to Mufron and

he could return to Mufron

would naturally be happy to keep her away from all the people
| would never want to come back to

and she could not help but tighten her grip

her life, and her
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What was certain was that Anderson was indeed her son, and there was no doubt that he heard
Anderson call her mommy with his own ears.

When he heard how much she wanted to go back to Mufron and never come back, an inexplicable pain
crossed his heart.

She was hurt so badly that she never wanted to return to this land? She never wanted to see him?
Was that right?

Was that why, after she survived, she never contacted him all these years?

Even now, she was not willing to meet him with his true face. Could that be the reason?

He turned around with his back against the cold door of the room, and slid helplessly downward until he
finally sat on the cold marble floor.



He felt overwhelmed by the powerlessness.

What would it take for her to forgive him? Why did she come to the Capital, and was there anything else
she was hiding from?

He propped up his forehead, and he felt his head was exploding.
He took a deep breath, and then another deep breath.

his

a more important

took out his phone and dialed

"Yes, president." Casey answered.

to the front desk of the hotel and wait for

to you." Luther finished

One hour later.

desk for

him and said respectfully, "President, may | ask what you

his suit pocket and handed

thicker and black

and soft, brown in color, and

is?" Casey was

president gave him two hairs.

test. Doesn't the Capital have a famous

test? Whose hairs should those be? It couldn’t be the president himself? And
that the president had

the president suddenly have such a big child? And who could be
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At exactly five o'clock, Luther arrived at the door of Joyce’s room on time.
He knocked gently on the door and waited for her to open it.

"Wait a minute. | will be ready right away."



Her cool voice came from inside the room.

About five minutes passed.

The door opened.

The moment she opened the door, his eyes lit up abruptly, and he almost froze. It was simply stunning.

She wore a long burgundy dress with a V-neckline, revealing her perfect collarbone, and the black mink
fur draped over her shoulders even further added to her elegance.

In her hand, she was holding a RV black satin clutch bag, and a conspicuous diamond ring was blazing in
her finger.

Today, she put on a heavier makeup than usual, and her sexy red lips now had a deadly attraction.

After a moment of amazement, Luther felt annoyed instead, "Is it necessary to dress up deliberately for
the birthday party of someone you don’t even know?"

for Otis? He was even more upset when he thought about it. How many wolves would she attract today
dressed

to her, "Wipe your lips clean. The color is too bright. Who are you

Charlotte angry, and what did

pushed away the wet tissue he handed

It makes no difference no matter what | wear. Mr. Warner thinks

quite extraordinary, Mr. Warner. Who have you dressed up for then? Do you
She must have been deliberately

directly past Luther and headed

got

her to fasten

darkened, and the slightly

came on one by one and continued into

birthday party actually? | didn't read the invitation very

It's not far from here, half

didn't really care about the exact address. She just thought that she could go
uh, not appropriate for us to show up together? When we arrive later, we'll go in separately."
last time when he took her away from Otis's box, he had

they might get too close, and it might






