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Fabian also saw the photo. He limped to him quickly and grabbed Kieran’s
phone.

“Whoa! Fitz, when did you have such a big boy? You've hidden it too well. |
thought you were impotent. You even have a son!”

“‘He’s not my son,” said Kieran calmly.

“Isn’t he? | don’t buy it. You look like each other so much. How could he not
be your son?” Fabian stroked Jaden’s face and added, “Fitz, tell me the truth.
Who is your son’s mother?

“It shouldn’t be Alisha Stahler. She’s been acting in the past few years. | never
heard she had been pregnant before.”

Then Fabian thought about something and looked enlightened. “Fitz, is this
from your wife? You've been hiding your wife for many years, but | haven’t
met your wife yet. By the way, it seems the family name of your wife is
Stahler... Stahler... Fitz, what’s her full name?”

“l forgot.” Kieran looked expressionless, as if they were talking about
someone unrelated to him.

Fabian was wordless. Kieran even couldn’t remember his wife’s name. How
heartless. Hence, this son’s mother shouldn’t have been Fitz's wife.

Fabian cleared his throat. “Anyway, who is this boy’s mother? You made a
woman pregnant but ignored her. Fitz, are you a human?

“Also, your wife is too pitiful. Besides Alisha Stahler, you have an illegitimate
child. How could your wife deal with them? What a pitiful woman! Why did you
marry Fitz, such a monster...”

Kieran ignored Fabian. He picked up his phone and messaged Lookin4Dad:
“Where are you? I'll go pick you up for the paternity test.”

Lookin4Dad: “Swedayle Garden. I'll wait for you with my sister at the gate.”



Kieran frowned. Swedayle Garden seemed to be an old and shabby
community. Did they stay there?

Thinking that boy who looked exactly like him was leading a poor life, Kieran
felt a sharp pang in his tightened heart.

Fabian’s focus was utterly different from Kieran’s. Since he had seen Jaden’s
photo, his gaze was glued to Kieran’s phone.

Fabian’s eyes almost popped out when seeing the word “sister”.
It means Fitz had twins.
He was amazed by Fitz’s capability.

Fabian was eager to see Kieran’s son and daughter. Seeing that Kieran was
heading out of the villa, he limped to follow him. However, his broken leg was
a drag, and he failed.

As soon as Kieran sat in the car, he dialed Seth’s number.
He said neatly, “Come to the hospital for a paternity test.”

Seth was confused when holding the phone. However, due to his fear and
respect for his uncle, Seth rushed to the hospital.

However, he kept wondering with whom he would do the paternity test.

Usually, it shouldn’t be Kieran to pick up the children in person. For some
reason, Kieran was eager to meet the boy who looked exactly like him.

When his car was heading to the destination, Jaden and Jayla waited outside
the community.

Jayla tugged Jaden’s hand. “Do you think he’ll be our daddy, Jaden? I'm so
nervous that | want to eat chocolate.”

Jaden'’s lips twitched. Jayla just wanted to have chocolate, but she made an
excuse.

Although he understood so, he pulled out a piece of chocolate from his pocket
and pressed it into Jayla’'s hand. He still looked cold, but his eyes were full of
unconcealed tenderness.



Jayla was overjoyed when seeing the chocolate. She munched it. Her watery
eyes curled in happiness.

That was the scene seen by Kieran — a boy in a black suit was standing on
the roadside with a stern look, looking at the little girl next to him affectionately
and tenderly. The little girl in a pink bouffant skirt, holding the boy’s arm,
smiled brightly. It was indeed a peaceful and beautiful scene.

Kieran’s heart slightly trembled. He felt a crack on his cold and hard heart.
Something called tenderness got in from the crack and spread in his chest.

Jaden and Jayla also noticed the black Lamborghini. Jayla raised her chubby
hand to point at it. “Is this the fifty-percent daddy’s car?”

“‘Ehn.” Jaden checked the car plate number. He used to hack to get Kieran’s
information, so he knew this car was one of the luxury sportscars in Kieran’s
name.

After hearing Jaden’s positive answer, Jayla smiled more brightly. She trotted
to Kieran’s car, waving her arms hard. “Hello, Fifty-percent Daddy!”

Kieran opened the door and got down. Then he saw his mini version.

Jayla looked at Kieran and then at Jaden. The fifty-percent daddy was exactly
another version of Jaden. Well, to be exact, Jaden was another version of his.
They look exactly the same. Jayla believed that he was undoubtedly their
daddy.

Jaden, who was always calm, was also taken aback. Kieran looked more
similar to him than in the photo. He could be confident that Kieran was their
daddy.

Jaden walked up and asked tentatively, “Are you our daddy?”

Before Kieran spoke, Jayla said excitedly, “Of course, he is. Daddy looks so
much like you. He must be our daddy.”

As she spoke, she threw herself into Kieran’s arms. “Jaden and | miss you so
much, Daddy. We finally found you!

‘“Mommy is so hardworking to earn money, Daddy. You must help Mommy
make money and buy me good food in the future. | want a lot of chocolate.”



Jaden'’s lips twitched. His sister was indeed a foodie. ‘Jayla, you are so
awesome! Aren’t you afraid of getting too fat to get a husband in the future?’
he thought to himself.

Kieran hated others to touch him the most. He had thought that he would push
Jayla way in disgust when she pounced at him. Much to his surprise, he
suddenly felt warm from her hug.

His cold and hard heart softened more.

He couldn’t have the heart to tell them that he wasn’t their daddy at all.

Jaden was premature, but he was only four years and six months old. Looking
at the man, who was probably his daddy, Jaden couldn’t keep calm at all.

He walked up to Kieran ad said excitedly, “Are you really our daddy? Did you
go to Brass Park Hotel on the evening of June 8th, 2012?”













































