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Mr. Fitzgerald, is Jaden and Jayla’s Uncle Kieran, isn’t that a bit incestuous?!

Freya knew that she should have pushed Kieran away, but she couldn’t
control the feeling of sinking into his arms.

She was kissed by him with the faint scent of grass; it was like being bathed in
sunlight and kissed by a fresh breeze, which was refreshing.

Kieran was also surprised by his own actions, he is most proud of his self-
control, but when he was in front of Freya, time after time again, he was like
being hypnotized, he simply cannot control himself.

He seemed to be really sick and there’s no cure.

Kieran’s Adam’s apple rolled violently as he released Freya’s lips, his voice,
magnetic and husky, “Sorry I'm late.”

Her lips were suddenly empty; Freya had a feeling of disappointment.
Freya laughed in her mind, how can she feel disappointed?
A man like Mr. Fitzgerald, how could he like her!

Mr. Fitzgerald does not even understand jealousy, he kissed her just to
express his apologies for coming late, after all, some people didn’t think like
normal people, when French meet, they would kiss each other’s cheeks!

A kiss really does not mean anything!
Kieran...

This name, in the Arkpool City, symbolizes the desirable, something to look up
to, and out of reach, she will not make herself a fool.

Silence, making it a little awkward, Freya cleared her throat, she just wanted
to say something to ease this inexplicable awkwardness, Kieran’s voice came
into her ears, “I'll take you to the hospital.”



“No, no!” Freya hurriedly shook her head, “Mr. Fitzgerald, most of the blood on
me was Thompson'’s, | didn’t sustain too many injuries, | will just go back and
apply some ointment.”

Kieran frowned, he did not feel good about not going to the hospital to have
her checked out but seeing Freya insisted, he did not mention going to the
hospital again.

Thinking of something, Freya then said, “Mr. Fitzgerald, please drive me to the
Swedayle Garden, I'm afraid that | will scare Jaden and Jayla if | go to Sethy’s
house in this condition.”

“Oh, also, can | borrow your phone for a while ? | need to call Jaden and
Jayla; otherwise, they would be worried.”

Kieran did not say anything, he put the phone into Freya’s hand directly, Freya
was just about to call Jaden, several alert messages popped up on Kieran’s
phone, all sent by “Lookin4Dad”.

Lookin4Dad ...

Isn’t this Jaden’s Whatsapp nickname? How did he addMr. Fitzgerald’s
Whatsapp?

“Mr. Fitzgerald, do you want to reply to the messages first?”She asked
subconsciously as she saw Freya Kieran staring at his phone.

“‘OK.” Kieran rarely read Whatsapp messages, but the messages were from
Jaden, he didn’t want to see a face that looked very much like his own to be
filled with disappointment.

“‘Lookin4Dad”: “Uncle Kieran, are you with Mommy?”

Freya was in Kieran’s arms, and as soon as she looked up, she saw this
message from Jaden, and she blushed, thinking that Kieran would lie to
Jaden, only to have him honestly reply, “Yes.”

“Lookin4dDad”: “Oh, | see. I'll leave you to it. Carry On.”

Fitz: “Ok.”



Freya was confused. What is there to carry on about? Why did she think this
message is not so innocent?! To make matters worse, Mr. Fitzgerald replied
with an “Ok”.

Mr. Fitzgerald replied to Jaden like this, there should be no other meaning, he
seems to reply to all the messages like this, with only a word.

But she didn’t want Jaden to get the wrong ideal!

Freya pointed weakly at Kieran’s phone. “Mr. Fitzgerald, please let me borrow
your phone...”

She dialed Jaden’s cell phone number, and almost immediately, Jaden’s voice
came up, “Mommy is that Uncle Kieran’s phone you're using?”

Freya felt guilty by the way Jaden asked her. She cleared her throat, “Yes,
Mommy’s cell phone is broken, and borrowed Mr. Fitzgerald’s cell phone.
Jaden, you and Jayla can stay at your Daddy’s tonight. Mommy has
something coming up tonight and can’t pick you up.”

“‘Don’t worry, Mommy, | won’t go and bother you and Uncle Kieran,” Jaden
said after a pause. “I'll support your decision no matter who you choose to be
with.”

Jayla is also with Jaden, who shouted into his phone, “Mommy, Jayla’s not
going to bother you and Uncle Kieran either!”

Freya was even more confused. What are these kids thinking all day in their
weird little heads!

Just as she was about to explain to Jaden and Jayla, she heard the two little
ones say, “Good night, Mommy, Uncle Kieran.” Then they hung up.

Freya stared blankly at the darkening screen. She knew that he must have
heard what Jaden and Jayla said. She was afraid that he would get the wrong
idea, “Mr. Fitzgerald, don't listen to Jaden and Jayla. | never wanted to be with
you, Mr. Fitzgerald.”

“‘Ha-ha, Mr. Fitzgerald, you are my Uncle, how could | have feelings for my
elders! Mr. Fitzgerald, you must believe me!”



“Ok.” It was still the same calm tone, but Kieran’s eyes were noticeably
darker.

Seeing that Kieran didn’t misunderstand anything, Freya felt a deep sigh of
relief. She just didn’t know why, hearing him say “Ok” so quickly and
decisively, she felt a sense of loneliness that couldn’t be dispelled.

Instead of taking Freya back to Swedayle Garden, Kieran took her to his
house.

“Mr. Fitzgerald, | told you to take me to Swedayle Garden. Why did you bring
me here?”

“I've got some medicine here,” Kieran added after a pause. “It won't leave
scars.”

“Oh!” Freya said softly. She seemed to be overthinking it again. However, if
she returned to the Swedayle Garden, it would be a little bit inappropriate, her
things, have been moved to Seth’s, and not even anti-inflammatory drugs
could be found there, it was better to come to Mr. Fitzgerald’s house for some
medicine.

Freya can dress most of the time, but with the cuts on her back, she’s having
a bit of a hard time dealing with them herself.

There was a burning pain in her back, and it seemed that there was shattered
glass in the wound, and Freya took off her clothes, and she reached out her
hand and tried to pull the glass out, but it was too hard, and she grimaced in
pain, and couldn’t get it out.

The door suddenly pushed open, startled by the noise, Freya turned her face
and found Kieran standing at the door.

Freya just freaked out. How did he get in here!



