Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 31

“Of course! Are we heading there now? Do | need to change my clothes?”

“There’s no need for that.” Evan scanned his son’s handsome outfit and shook
his head.

The Maybach Evan drove came to a stop at Seet Residence.
After they got off the car, Evan brought Juan to the living room.

When Juan saw the pavilion, the artificial mountain, and the waterways in Seet
Residence, he yelped in delight.

So this is what an Oriental garden looks like!



It's so pretty! When | grow up and earn enough money, I'll buy a house like this
for Mommy!

Once they entered the living room, everyone turned to look at Juan.

He couldn’t get used to the stares.

Why are they staring at me? I’'m not a panda!

“Oh? You’re here for me today? What a rare occurrence!”

The man who had just spoken was none other than Evan’s brother—Davin
Seet. He stood up in astonishment and went to Juan.

“‘Hey, Juan. Want a hug from your Uncle Davin?”

Oh, he’s my uncle!

At Davin’s enthusiasm, Juan bowed politely. “Hello, Uncle Davin!”

Davin was dumbfounded by his actions.



Did he just call me Uncle Davin, giving me a bow?

He has always seen me as his enemy! What is this?

“Err...”

Davin was not the only one who had thought as such. Everyone in the room
was startled too.

Previously, no matter how hard Davin had tried, Kyle would merely glare at
him haughtily before criticizing him harshly.

He would always make an effort to humiliate Davin.

Why did his attitude change, all of a sudden?

“Kyle, come to Grandpa.”

Jonathan'’s eyes glowed with delight.

Juan nodded and approached Jonathan in a cheerful manner.



“Hello, Grandpa!” he greeted.

“Hello, hello!” Jonathan replied excitedly as he reached out to take the boy’s
tiny hands.

‘Kyle, what do you want? What do you like? Tell me. I'll buy you anything you
want!”

Juan blinked and pondered about it. Then, he shook his head.

“NO?H

‘I have everything | need at home. Daddy will give me what | want. Thank you,
though!” he thanked Jonathan gratefully.

“When did he grow so sensible? Before | left, he was still that grumpy little kid.
Evan, how did you do it? Why did he change so quickly?”

Confused, Davin turned to Evan and asked.

Evan shot him a look. “I did nothing.”



“‘Huh? Then why did he change?”

“My son is special, of course!” Evan gazed at Davin proudly.

A silence followed.

Davin stared at ‘Kyle’ who was chattering with Jonathan happily. Something
seemed wrong to him.

Did the kid suddenly come to his senses?

Well, at least he doesn’t treat me as his enemy now. We might even become
besties!

“‘Grandpa, I'm starving. When will we get to eat?”

“Soon!”

At Jonathan’s order, the butler started the preparations for dinner.

The whole family sat down for dinner.



Juan glanced at the feast served before him and swallowed hard.

He had never seen these dishes before.

Davin, who had noticed his excitement, took the biggest crab on the table and
removed the shell for him.

“Here you go!”

“Thanks, Uncle Davin!”

“Y-You're welcome. If you want, | can serve you the entire meal, without taking
a bite. As long as you’re happy.”

With that, he picked up a plate and started getting food for Juan.

“Eat up. Tell me what you like.”

“I—" Juan trailed off at the sight of the delicious spread. Mommy, Maya, and
Nina had never eaten these before!



It'll be great if | get to bring the food home. Maya will be so delighted!

“Say it! Don’t hesitate. As a Seet, you can’t stammer!” Davin encouraged him.

“These are delicious, so | want to bring them back home with me.”

Bring them home?

Evan was stunned by his request.



