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When she spotted him, she completely forgot about Sebastian’s earlier reminder.
She ran over, grabbed Devin’s arm and dragged him to the garden outside.

When Kira, who was following him in, saw that, she clenched her fists so strongly
that her fingernails dug into her palm.

Sabrina Hayes!
“What happened?”

In the garden, Devin did not react much despite being suddenly dragged out by
her.

Perhaps, he was already used to Sabrina’s actions.
“I went to pick Vivian up this morning.”
“And then?”

“What? Haven’t you figured it out? Sebastian still hasn’t realized that she’s his
daughter and your grandpa hasn’t realized that she’s his great-granddaughter!
But I’'m her aunt, so if | do this, there’s a high risk of her identity being exposed!”

Sabrina felt frustrated when Devin still could not figure it out after she had stated
it so explicitly.

Is this man dumb? How can he not understand

However, after she finished speaking, Devin was still looking at her with an
amused expression.

Yeah, | may be dumb, but does she know that I’'m not supposed to know her?

If I had not discovered her sister-in-law’s secret, | might still be oblivious to the
fact that they are mother and daughter!

“Why are you still looking at me? Don’t you understand?”



“I'do.”
Devin had no choice but to admit it exasperatedly.

Only then did Sabrina heave a sigh of relief. “What should we do now? You must
help me resolve this matter. If your grandpa finds out that this child is his great-
granddaughter, things will become messy.”

“Alright. I'll deal with it,” guaranteed Devin coolly.
With that, Sabrina felt relieved.
They left the garden and went to look for Jonathan.

After ten minutes, Kira, who was in the kitchen, saw them leave. She took out the
cakes she had just baked in the oven and brought them out.

“Olivia, | heard that Dr. West’s child is here. Where is she now?”

“She’s probably upstairs. As Dr. West had been taking care of Mr. Sebastian,
Vivian kept staying by his side after he came.”

Olivia glanced at the cakes in Kira’s hands and explained enthusiastically.
Kira smiled.
Then, she entered the lift with the cakes and went to the third floor.

Vivian was in her father’s bedroom. As it had been too long since she was
reunited with him, she wanted to grab this rare opportunity to be with him.

At the same time, she wanted to contact her brothers.
“Uncle Sebastian, have you seen my hairclip?”
“What?”

Sebastian, who was sitting on the couch and resting, heard rustling sounds made
by Vivian. Suddenly, she asked him that.

He opened his eyes tiredly.



“It’s a hair clip that I've been wearing. It’s pink with a huge ribbon.” Vivian
gestured at Sebastian.

At the same time, she realized that he was acting differently.
Sweat was all over his forehead.
“Mm...”

Suppressing the agonizing pain in his body, Sebastian paused for a while. His pale
lips parted as he replied, “When Aunt Sabrina comes back, ask her to help you
find it...”

”Okay.”

Vivian had already noticed his reactions and quickly nodded obediently. Without
making any noises, she stayed by his side silently.

What’s wrong with Daddy?

Is he sick?

Worried, she kept staring at Sebastian as tears welled up in her eyes.
“Uncle Sebastian...”

“Can you go out first? I'd like to change my clothes here. G-Go to the second floor
and look for Aunt Sabrina, o-okay?”

The familiar feeling of pain surged through him. Unable to bear it any longer, he
clenched his teeth and asked Vivian to leave first.

He did not want to scare her.

Although Vivian was only six years old, she could sense that Sebastian was not
doing well. Hence, she hugged the plushie which Sabrina had given her earlier and
left obediently.

She wanted to tell Sabrina that her father was ill and that she needed to save him
immediately.



Vivian walked out of the bedroom with reddened eyes.

She was about to head downstairs to look for Sabrina when she bumped into a
young woman walking upstairs with a plate.

“Vivian, you’re here! Do you remember me?”

When the woman saw her, she was delighted. She called out Vivian’s name and
ran toward her.

Hugging her plushie, Vivian stared at the woman.

Who is she? Oh, right! She’s the lady who cooks really well!

Finally remembering who she was, Vivian nodded. “Yeah! You’re Ms. Woods!”
“Yeah, that’s me.”

Kira was overjoyed that Vivian remembered her. Carrying the plate over, she
squatted in front of Vivian.



