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Juan took a closer look at the place. It turned out to be the famous water park in
town.

He overheard his classmates talking about the place a few days ago, claiming
that it was the best place to have fun. Juan was moved enough that he was
about to beg his Mommy to bring him there, but he had never expected Davin to
bring him here first.

Juan was so excited that he hugged Davin’s leg, clinging onto him like a koala
bear. “Uncle Davin, you really are the best uncle in the entire world!”

Hearing Juan’s adoring praise, Davin’s eyes lit up at once. He bent down to
scoop the happy boy into his arms. “Come on, I’ll carry you inside!”

Juan clung onto his neck happily, kissing his neck without a second thought.

Looking at the boy, Davin felt delirious happiness blossoming in his heart. His
oldest nephew was too charming for his own good.

Davin resolved to let the boy have the time of his life today. Carrying “Kyle” in his
arms, he charged into the park.

After they changed into their wetsuits, Juan proceeded to enjoy himself
immensely. He went boat rowing with Davin before engaging in a furious water
gun battle with him.



As someone who loved playing in the water, Juan was far happier being here
than in an amusement park.

Seeing how happy Juan was, Davin was even happier and he followed him
around willingly. He was content to accompany Juan to play with whatever he
wanted.

Soon enough, Juan remembered that he was supposed to switch places with
Kyle. He knew he had played enough, and his twin deserved to have some fun
as well.

Slipping away to use the washroom, Juan quickly called Kyle. After that, Juan
played with Davin some more while waiting for his twin.

When Kyle arrived, Juan found another chance to slip away, hurrying to the
washroom when Davin was distracted.

“Here’s the wetsuit, Kyle! Hurry up and put it on!”

Kyle looked at the wetsuit with a frown of distaste. He did not want to wear it at
all, but there was nothing he could do now except to grit his teeth and put it on.

“Go on, then. I’ll go back to accompany Mommy.” Juan smiled, waving goodbye
to him.

Kyle nodded, walking towards the water park.

As soon as he entered the door, he saw Davin sitting on a boat, playing with two
water guns looking happier than a child.

“Idiot!” Kyle said fervently. He walked up to Davin, looking at him with an
expressionless face.



“Hey, Kyle, you’re back! Come on, let’s finish them off together!” Davin offered
him one of the water guns.

“I want to go home!” Kyle snapped coldly.

Davin started to suspect that his hearing had failed him. He looked at Kyle with a
frown. “What did you say?”

What’s the matter with this kid? Oh… his face looks upset. Did anything happen?

Davin hurriedly got up from the boat, walking over to show some concern. But as
soon as he approached him, Kyle suddenly snatched one of the water guns in his
arms and started shooting at his face.

The first stream of water hit Davin squarely in the face. Sputtering as he wiped
away the water, Davin hurriedly turned his back as Kyle continued shooting.
“Kyle! Why are you shooting me in the face? We don’t do that!”

“Because I want to!” Kyle shouted petulantly. He did not stop shooting. When
Davin presented his back to him, Kyle just aimed for the back of his head
instead.

“Kyle!” Seeing that he was not stopping, Davin reluctantly started shooting him
with the other water gun.

Kyle suddenly hurled his water gun at Davin before running away quickly.

The heavy gun smacked into Davin’s body, eliciting a loud groan of pain from
him. Davin braced a hand on his bruised waist gingerly. “Damn it! Kid, are you
crazy?”

When he looked again, Kyle was gone.

“Kyle! Kyle!” Davin shouted, looking around frantically.



At this moment, Juan returned to the water park for the pendant he forgot.
Hearing Davin’s calls, he walked over to him. “Uncle, what’s wrong?”

“Kyle, don’t just run away like that! You’ll get lost!”

Juan nodded obediently. He looked at Davin with a confused expression. “Did
you fall into the pool, Uncle Davin? Why is your hair wet?”

Did I fall into the pool?

Davin scoffed, “Kyle, you did this and you hit my waist real good too.”

Juan blinked in surprise. This has to be Kyle’s fault.

But where is Kyle?

He looked around nervously. Kyle was nowhere to be found. The crowd of people
in the water park was big enough to make Juan worry about Kyle.

“I’ll go get you a towel, uncle.” Juan hurriedly spun an excuse, leaving to look for
Kyle.


