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Chapter 8go Do Not Bully My Mommy

“Thank you, Dad,” Benjamin said. Darius was
stupefied when he heard his son express his
appreciation toward him, and he

looked at the latter in shock.

A tinge of excitement welled up in his eyes. Benjamin
actually thanked me. Grinning, he responded, “It’s not
a big deal! I'll be

happy as long you and Issa are happy!”

Benjamin cast his excited father a glance and smiled as
well before serving him some food. “If you ever want to
visit, just come

over and accompany the kids. They enjoy your
company!”

Darius’ smile grew even wider, and he answered,
“Sure!” Edwin and William were elated to see the
father and son duo chatting

joyfully.

After all, Darius and Benjamin had not been so cordial
to each other for the latest decade or so. Likewise,
Gavin could not help

but smile at the joyful interaction between Darius and
Benjamin.



Tim, Zachary, Oliver, Jasper, and Jesse were also on
cloud nine when they felt the harmonious vibe between
their grandfather

and father.

Since Arissa was absent at the dining table, Benjamin
was in charge of attending to the kids’ needs.

From time to time, he would serve them food.

“Thanks, Daddy!”

“Thanks, Mr. Graham!”

“Thanks, Mr. Graham!”

“Thanks, Mr. Graham!”

“Thanks, Mr. Graham!”

“Thanks, Mr. Graham!”

The six children thanked him every time he served
them.

“You’re welcome! Eat up!” Benjamin urged and
watched the kids tenderly.

Seeing that the kids were all enjoying their breakfast,
he ended up eating more than usual.

After they were all done eating, Benjamin got ready to
send the kids to school. Darius tagged along as well.
“Mr. Graham, are we not going to visit Great-
grandaunt today?” Tim gazed at Benjamin.

Benjamin stroked his head and replied, “We’ll go after
school. If you miss her, you can give her a video call!”
W ith that, he carried all six of them into the car.



“Tim, I’m calling Great-grandaunt. Come over!” Gavin
said to Tim.

Hearing that, Tim made his way over.

Zachary, Oliver, Jasper, and Jesse also hurried over to
Gavin’s side. Darius and the kids sat in the back seat
while William took

the front passenger seat.

Naturally, Benjamin was the driver.

“Hi, Great-grandaunt!” the kids exclaimed giddily
when they saw Mary.

Benjamin looked over his shoulders and urged, “Sit
tight, guys! I’m going to start driving soon!”

“Get driving. I’ll keep an eye on them!” Darius waved
his hands, motioning for his son to start driving.
After making sure the kids had all taken their seats,
Benjamin started the car and drove out of Yaleview.
Since Darius was sitting with the kids, he also chimed
in occasionally, asking about Mary’s day when the kids
were on the call

with her.

Knowing that Mary had already taken her breakfast,
the little ones felt much relieved and even updated the
driver, Benjamin,

about it.

“Daddy, Great-grandaunt had her breakfast!”

‘”

“Great-grandaunt is feeling well today!
“Great-grandaunt said that her wound doesn’t hurt!”



“Okay!” Benjamin responded with a word of
acknowledgment.

The children then continued chatting with Mary until
they arrived at the school entrance.

With much reluctance, they ended the call.

“Let’s get out of the car, Sweethearts!” Darius stood
beside the car and carried the kids out of the vehicle.
Wi lliam, too, hurried forward to help him.
Meanwhile, Benjamin brought the kids’ school bags out
of the car and handed them over. “Here. Take your
own bag!”

The children quickly took their own school bags and
carried them.

“Mr. Graham, you don’t know which bag belongs to
who, do you?” Zachary shot a glance at Benjamin.
The latter murmured a reply before straightening
Zachary’s school bag and clothes. “Stay focused in
class, and don’t wander

around!”

Zachary pouted and shot his father the side-eye.
“You’re speaking as though I wander around all the
time!”

Benjamin chuckled lightly and stroked his hair in
response. “It’s just a reminder.”

“Don’t bully my mommy!” the boy warned coolly.
Benjamin stared at him fixedly and replied in a serious
tone, “Got it!”
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