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Meeting the children’s sparkling eyes, Arissa smiled awkwardly. 

“Ms. York, please enjoy your breakfast.” Edwin was even more enthusiastic than 

before. 

There was a lot of delicious food in front of Arissa and the children. 

“Thank you, Edwin,” said Arissa politely. 

Edwin stepped back and stood aside. 

His eyes were fixated on the five children, and a wide grin appeared on his face. 

Mr. Graham suddenly has four more children. The house will be lively in the 

future with this many kids. 

“Eat your breakfast,” Benjamin piped up. 

Only then did Arissa and the children start eating. 

Besides Gavin who had tried Edwin’s food, the other four children were all 

amazed by how good it tasted. 

Although Jasper had lived there for a short while, he had not grown tired of the 

food yet. 

“This is tasty!” Jesse kept stuffing food into her mouth. 

She ate like a little hamster, looking so cute that the others could not take their 

eyes off her. 

“Little boy, do you like the pancake so much?” 

Seeing that she liked it that much, Edwin gave her another serving. 



Arissa, Gavin, Zachary, Oliver, and Jasper giggled upon hearing that. 

Although Edwin was confused, he also smiled. 

“What’s wrong?” Benjamin could not understand why they were giggling, so he 

looked over. 

“It’s nothing.” 

Since Benjamin was there, Arissa did not explain the reason to Edwin. 

I shall just let them take Jesse as a boy. 

“Edwin, you don’t need to serve them food. Let them eat by themselves.” 

“The table is too huge for them. They can’t reach the food. Let me help,” 

responded Edwin while looking at the quintuplets affectionately. 

The other servants were also amazed by how adorable the quintuplets were. 

All of them liked Gavin very much, so they were delighted to have four more 

children who were as lovable as him join the family. 

When the quintuplets were together, no one could avert their gazes away from 

them. They were so cute and precious that everyone simply wanted to give them 

the best things to make them happy. 

Arissa watched as Edwin pampered the children and said nothing, quietly eating 

her breakfast. 

“Zachary, Oliver, Jasper, and Jesse. Next time, tell Edwin what you want to eat and 

ask him to cook for you,” Benjamin uttered. 

“Okay!” The four of them nodded and continued to eat. 



“Is Gavin the eldest?” asked Edwin. 

Arissa nodded. “Yes, Gavin is the eldest. Zachary is the second eldest…” 

As she introduced the children to him, he tried to remember their names and 

distinguish between them. 

Since Gavin grew up there, Edwin was more familiar with him. 

The other children all had their own unique features, so it would be easy to tell 

them apart after spending some time together. 

“Hi, Mr. Whitley!” Jasper winked at Edwin. “We’ve met before!” 

“Huh?” The latter was stunned. Looking at Jasper’s smiling face, he felt that it was 

similar to Gavin’s a while ago. 

“I came here before. Have you forgotten? Let me tell you a secret. That was not 

Gavin but me pretending to be him.” 

Jasper spoke so loudly that everyone heard it. 

Edwin was shocked and looked at Benjamin. 

“Mr. Graham, is that true?” 

“Yes.” Benjamin nodded slightly. 

Meanwhile, Arissa smiled when she saw that Edwin was also fooled by her son. 

If they had not confessed to her, she would not have found out that the two 

children had swapped identities. 

“All of you look so alike. It’s hard to differentiate you at a glance,” remarked 

Edwin. 



“We hid our identities on purpose, so of course you didn’t notice it.” Gavin cast a 

brief look at Edwin. 

“Yes, you’re right.” The latter smiled fondly. 

Arissa was proud of her smart kids. 

All of a sudden, she felt a fiery gaze. 

Sure enough, she glanced around and met the man’s burning stare. Blinking, she 

swiftly avoided eye contact with him. 

Benjamin fixated his eyes on her for a while before he queried, “Did you sleep 

well last night?” 

Cough! 

Upon hearing his question, she choked and turned her head to the side to ease 

her breathing. 

 


