





s a pause from the other side of the-

recognize my voice by now?"

's hand staggered on his pants and he
ed on a smile. "Edward, you better have

ing important.”
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Ve it a look and pick out trustworthy clients for -

*wasa little stunned as if she had ]ustheazd ]

' éhocking news.




finally felt relieved.

her, you're home."

d, the BB cream in Rue’s hand fell nﬁto thE




ore she spoke, the more agitated she became,
looking at Josh frown, it seemed like hisand
ard’s faces were slowly overlapping each other.
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fistress Rue! What are you doing?!"

buﬂer came out of the kitchen and slaj

ands away before he pulled Josh into his
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> same time, she sighed in relief knowing it




a servant handed her an envelope.
ress Rue, this is from your informant.”

took the envelope, looked around, and waved ‘ ;
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ed at one of the photos inside wi
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intimately?'

Rue's hands tightened into a ball, scrunching up

the photos in her hands.

At the time, she was all alone onstage, but they

seemed to be having a good time offstage.

She did not know why, but the masked woman

tingled her sense of crisis even though she was

Nathan's date.

Due to that, Rue threw the scrunched paper onto

the ground and stepped on it with her heels.

Tcan't let this go.  must get to the bottom of this

woman's identity!

In the living room, the old butler caressed the

streak of reddened skin on Josh's pale neck

lovingly.

"Young Master Josh, why do you cooperate with

that woman to lie?"

Josh shook his head. "Father and mother's

relationship has never been good, I can't let them

grow even more distant." @9
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I o] set her teacup back on her desk







ot Pt A v LRI

'hl.lhl-"in.i*-t.l"‘."*'c

)
2
)
7]
()
5]
9
&
-
o g
=
g
<
()
g
=
e

Xi
-

g
m
=
™
et

i

1
S

Eod

:-ta- see what is wrong with this one who .-




huffed in reluctance. Even so, he answered

do was blink in a dazed stupor. €9
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the floor and shattered into pieces.
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. ggy's and Rachel's disinterest in the fox

: -set down his own utensils. "Alright then, ik

1p as the waiter whispered to him. " i
> total will be 650 thousand
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h swagger and squinted. @9
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ill to live"
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a:nd asked, "So tell me, why are youmy




ard continued to ask, evidently not believing

hel's answer. "Aren't you and Rue Bennet
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) ned at Edward's strange line of ik
ng. "Of course, how could I not know how

_ Ildren I gave birth to?"

_ nodded. "Okay, last question. Who's the

.- 15 words froze Rachel as if she was paused

T;i_',,e__mote controller.

~ cursing people like that — but she di
on under the situation thro




at f}ration, I hope to sign a permanent contract --;,-;:
you until you quit the fashion design 3

titions and the like. The only limitation

be no collaboration with anyone else, as we




However, Edward grabbed Rachel's wrist and pulled

her back, leading her to fall into his arms...




quietened down.

ew that she had returned. If that




1€ r _. you shouldn't accuse people of
I have done no such thing"

as diffident when she said those words.
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r safety belt on her, he stepped
Mddruve away from the s =

d not answer Rachel's interrogation and

a quick turn around the corner. He said.
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] ohoe more and carried her into the

‘Rachel threw herself at the main door, pulling at

e locked door in vain.

ked, and Edward looked calm as ever as he

ved on his tea.
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ngerous choice to remain here!













mming hand that hovered near her

‘abruptly. The empty gaze of the




*tfme you, stop crying”

_ to warm up and the gentle
r back, Rachel's thought process | i
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Chapter 91 Why Do You Need Me and Only Me!

. As Rachel sat up straight, she tidied her hair and

dress minimally.

"If you insist on limiting my professional freedom, I

cannot consent to our collaboration."

Edward crossed his legs, the smile on his face

unfaltering. "I haven't even told you your

remuneration, is it a good idea to refuse just
yet?"

Rachel was slightly taken aback but remained
steadfast in her choice. "It's not about the

remuneration, but about the ending of my career. If

you and I signed a permanent contract, my career

would've stopped here."

In all honesty, she just did not want to be more

involved with the Bennets at this point.

Edward Bluemel was Rue's husband. So to be in

contact with Edward Bluemel was to be in contact

with Rue, and by extension, with the Bennets.

- "The point of every career is to constantly climb

“higher, and if you signed a permanent contract with
- me, you would've reached the top of the fashion

dem mdustry How then, will your career stop




ph over Edward, Rachel reacted
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a permanent agreement with you, but youc
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find in an amusement park. As long as it would

make him feel like he's a child."

Rachel jotted down the specifications, but her hand

slowly stopped moving.

"Edward, is this for your son?"

Edward nodded lightly. "Mm-hmm. I owe him far

too much. He's so young, but he feels more like an

adult sometimes because of me.”

Rachel shook her head. "He must be suffering,

having a father like you."

Edward snapped coldly, "What did you say?"

Rachel shook her head dismissively with nervous

laughter. "Oh nothing, just one criterion?”

Edward gave Rachel an aloof glance. "Is your child

like that? A child but act like he's an adult?”
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he took off the mask.

B smer t Ziggy saw Josh's face, he staggeréd




osh and Ziggy sat together and

ories about their younger yem? i







s parents find out!"
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ed 'e'xa-ctly like Josh.

o1 iﬂmald butler saw Ziggy's sudden




&u‘lyou hear what I said?"

odded with a smile. "You're so good! Now
I've gotten first place, it looks like the &

qshare his place."
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'  éppmvingly. "Mm! I think Zlggy’s







E searching for someone. % i
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'Mother?"

He immediately turned around, fearful of facing

Rachel in front of him.

'Why would mother be here?! Have they found out
the switch between Ziggy and I?! Is she here to

catch me in the act?
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Josh had mistaken Rachel for Rue, it seemed.

Jane looked at a nervous Josh oddly. "Ziggy, what's

wrong? Your mother is over there waiting for

you." &P

However, Josh stood in his spot, not planning to

turn around.

That was until a warm hand grabbed his tiny, cold

hand... &
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-#_sggd all of his emotions and bl
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' -._l_ook sad the entire time I've known S

g Master Josh, are you hungry? Do you ,

some food?"







itself comfortably on him.

He laid on the sofa brusquely until he heard the
sound of the door slamming from outside. He then

stood up from the sofa and opened the door, going

out toward the living room.

Rue was walking toward him furiously. After

imvestigating, she found out Rachel was working in

Nathan's company!

With a heart full of rage, she thought, 'What a crafty

woman! To get in touch with Edward, she

approached his friend?’

‘This meant that Rachel knew it was me during the
ball the other night before I found out it was her.

Have [ embarrassed myself like a clown in front of

her?r &5













. _ séé_iust how little Rue held bac_k
trength at him.
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to their real identity.

' -dis‘ilies of exquisite fmﬁ.- T
e tat;le. Not long after, the doo!'

> e and all the servants bowed. "Welc
éﬁaster Edward”" |




smile. "Don't worry. No matter who will end up

unhappy, it won't be me."

He traipsed toward the door and looked at the man

who took off his jacket, momentarily stunned by

the similarities in their appearance. &9

‘Why would Josh's father be so similar to me?’

‘Could it be that Josh's father has a twin as

well?'

‘Did mommy marry Josh's father's twin, so Josh

and I looked so similar, and Josh's father and I

looked so similar?'

‘Did mommy's twin Rue and mommy married

Edward Bluemel and his twin respectively, and so

that's why I look identical to Josh?!' €9
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ANC his parents were the same two people

3et of their parents are impostors.
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t he was sure about was that their mother i

{56 either Rachel or Rue.

}ﬁ;aws quickly furrowed up. He did notf," nk

ommy was the fake one!
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Ziggy chose a seat beside him. '




S a good saying.”

the banter between Edward and Zigg
"-'  wanted to vomit blood.




i shook his head as well, after gettmg
er he needed. "No, I'm just alittle




%ﬂward and Rue, yet he chose to go










< “l_iﬁke Josh's father is not as strict as he :

ted himself to be!







ever visited it this way!"




5 lit up. "I want to do the entire




t's face changed drastically upon

1 q Josh's words.

n can't control their mouths, right?”

1 looked for a place to sit and placed m '
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ting on wanting to go to the amusement

: nde the Ferris Wheel.
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ferly at Rachel and nodded




. F‘3‘11 Ziggy made her heart aché{'

tonight, it was as if she had reco _' :

,é-that was lost.

' hachel did not know was that the child

e

her was not her usual cheeky boy.

ible, I want to continue living happi “
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. been sleeping alone since he was ¢







__ -hiushed again, but he returned the hug that <5

chel gave with full satisfaction.

:When Rachel's breathing finally slowed down, .Insh
ﬂpened his eyes slightly as he looked at the elegant

WOman in front of him.




ned the door. The hallway was still brightly lit

n though there was no one in it. &

, Edward opened the door impati '




d in front of Ziggy.

Zi gy looked at the lit study with countless
ontracts on the table. "Father, it's already so late,

R

1

.,
1

Bl s

il

¢k




hing to fear, for I am innocent.” |
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on the sofa with his pillow llke& tir

ird immediately approached Ziggy, and hefﬂm 2
j y could react, Edward had carried Ziggy andhis,
: in his arms. @ : S i

' next moment, Ziggy and the pillow were 2

B h the softbed.

1g Ziggy trying to get up, Edward held Ius s




Chapter 99 Ziggy Making the Rounds to Edward’'s Room

father, you shouldn't too."

BLACK FRIDAY: Our 34% Off Top-up
Event is on fire right now!
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1 hands. €

- b . -ght."
ng a strong, wide presence behind him, Ziggy v

i

y fell asleep.

entually drifted off into his dreams.

y y brightened at the anival.o_f:j' ¥




ved the food without worry.

nen placed the food on the table and began to f

ute the instructions according to the text.
! _ijghnut all this, he sighed in exultation.




m: she could finish her sentence, Edward

" ed past Rue with Ziggy in his hand, 1gnor1ng







mmer appeared in his eyes.

assed his own glass of warm milk to Ziggy. b
e it a rest, Rue. Why don't you drink your glass




~ Ziggy's words almost made Rue's heart skip a beat. J

-
Although Rue withdrew her hand without any ;

expression, her hand tightened on her glass.
Is Josh openly going against me?"

Edward was his father, which he deemed not a
stranger, while even though she was his mother,
she was also a stranger?! Was Josh trying to tell

Edward covertly that she was not his real mother?!

‘Everyone in the Bluemel family is treating me like

an outsider, even Josh?!' &9

She smiled at Ziggy. "Josh, I'm your father's wife,

which means I'm your mother too, so I'm not just

‘'someone else' or an outsider, okay?” £2

Ziggy cocked his head nonchalantly. "Oh, is that

s0?”
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