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  Chapter 71

  Because they were going to discuss something important, Shea asked Riki to take his two sons to play outside. Kai was already pouting, he didn't want to be with Riki. The little man clung to Zayn's arm as if he didn't want to be separated from his stepfather.



"It's okay, go with Uncle Riki for a while, okay? In front of the hospital, there are usually people selling snacks, hmm." Zayn persuaded, gently stroking his son's head.



Kai shook his head, he actually put on a face that wanted to cry. Shea immediately took over, she carried Kai's body and gave it to Riki. Kai opened his mouth wide, ready to cry, as his hand reached out, hoping Zayn would grab it.



"We're going to buy balloons! We're going to buy balloons!" Riki shouted quickly, while his other hand held Azriel's hand out of the room.



"WAAAA!!! DADDY!"



Click!



Shea closed the door again, the woman sighed roughly. She turned to approach her husband's bed and looked at the three people in front of her. Yes, three people. They didn't realize Jenna's absence there. The three of them focused on Zayn, who was also staring at them.



"I want to see the results," Zayn asked his wife.



Shea nodded, she gave the DNA test result paper. Zayn read it carefully, his gaze then shifted to Lionel. "Who is my mother?" Zayn asked with a flat gaze.



"Areha, your mother's name is Areha. I don't know where she is now. The last time I met her was when you were still in the womb," Lionel replied quickly.



Zayn nodded his head, folding the paper in his hand. "That means you already knew my whereabouts at that time?"



"Your mother has no right to demand responsibility from my husband," said Vanya which made Zayn turn to look at her.



"Maybe my mother's position was wrong, being the third person in your household. But, I also didn't choose to be born like this. Surely, my presence was not what you expected. Therefore... just forget about it. Just pretend I don't exist, and..." His gaze shifted to Lionel with eyes that looked teary. "I won't consider you either," said Zayn.



"It can't be like that!" Roderick snapped which made everyone look at him.



Mr. Roderick glared at Zayn, he stared intently at the man who was his grandson. His lineage must exist, and Zayn was the one who continued it. No matter where he was born. Zayn is still the descendant of his only son.



"This DNA test shows that you are a descendant of the Salvatore family! You can't just let it go!" Roderick snapped.



"I do not want to! I don't want to be part of the Salvatore family! Forget it! I won't demand anything, you guys should just leave!" Zayn commanded in annoyance. He didn't want to but was forced to.



"Why are you so arrogant!" Vanya hissed which made Zayn turn to look at her.



"If I'm arrogant, why? Blame your husband for putting his seed in another woman! Why am I being blamed?! My position at that time was nothing! I didn't have any sense or mind yet! How could you corner me because I'm your husband's illegitimate child!" Zayn's explanation surprised everyone.



Vanya shook her head, she rubbed her chest patiently. Not expecting that Zayn would be so free to talk to her without any filter at all. "Did you hear that? He has no manners at all. Jenna, you..." Vanya was surprised when she didn't find her daughter beside her.



"Jenna?! Where's Jenna?!" Vanya exclaimed which made Lionel suddenly worried.



"I'll look for Jenna first!" Vanya excused herself and rushed out to find her daughter.



Meanwhile, Jenna was sitting in the hospital garden. She stared straight ahead with her uncertain feelings. She was very sure that inside Zayn's room everyone was definitely arguing. And Jenna, she didn't like that.



"Hey, you're here?" Riki's voice startled Jenna, the woman turned and found Riki carrying Kai.



Riki lowered Kai, letting the child play with his balloon which he had bought in front of the hospital. While Azriel, he was busy eating rujak in the opposite chair while watching his younger brother.



"Are they Kak Zayn's children?" Jenna asked, looking at the two children of different ages.



"Yes, more precisely, stepchildren," Riki replied, now sitting next to Jenna without asking her permission first.



Jenna looked surprised, the woman turned to Riki, who was staring at her casually. "Stepchildren?" She was shocked.



"Yeah, Zayn's age, if I'm not mistaken... is twenty-two years old. How come he already has a child Azriel's age, if Kai is possible. If Azriel, it doesn't make sense, right?" Riki explained.



"But Kak Zayn's wife..."



"Of course, she's older than Zayn, but if her widow is a model like Shea, I'd want her too," Riki joked which made Jenna smile.



"Zayn wasn't a well-off person before, it was hard to eat because he had to pay for his grandmother's cancer treatment. Somehow, he married Shea. But, unfortunately, his grandmother died of her illness. Luckily, there was Shea who encouraged him," Riki explained about Zayn's advantages, he himself as a friend admired the man's life.



"It seems like you know a lot about Kak Zayn?" Jenna said, starting to get interested in Zayn's life.



Riki pulled the corner of his lips, he leaned back while staring at the beautiful girl next to him. "Of course! In fact, I know all the colors of his underpants!" Riki exclaimed which made Jenna laugh.



Jenna's laughter made Riki's heart beat faster, the man held his chest. As if his heart was pounding to come out. "You'd be prettier if you gained a little weight! No need to diet, skinny girls look less pretty," said Riki, stopping Jenna's laughter.



"My weight keeps dropping since the blood transfusion,"



Jenna's words certainly shocked Riki, he certainly was no stranger to hearing those words. "I feel sorry for you, you're beautiful but you're sick," Riki thought, staring at Jenna with concern.



"No need to look at me with pity. Now, I'm a little relieved. At least, when I return... Papa has other children to treat his loss," Jenna said, looking up at the clear sky.



Riki pulled one corner of his lips, he also looked at what Jenna was looking at. "You're so sure you're going to die, who knows, maybe I'll go first. But don't, we're not even married yet."



"Eh?!"



.



.



.



In Zayn's treatment room, it felt even more awkward, especially since the gazes of the three men of different ages were equally cold. Shea, the only woman, felt an uncomfortable aura there.



"Whatever! I don't want to be part of your family! Especially being an heir! Tell your son to have another child, he's still strong enough to make one?! I've already managed to get my wife pregnant! Don't tell me if he's not capable anymore!" Zayn's shout made Mr. Roderick laugh.



"There should be no need for a DNA test, he looks very much like you, Lionel," said Mr. Roderick.



"No way!" Lionel shrieked in disapproval, he and Zayn now glared at each other. Compactly, they both snorted and rolled their eyes lazily.



  Chapter 72

  At night, Zayn couldn't sleep. He was still thinking about the arrival of the Salvatore family that afternoon. He was adamant about not wanting to accept the reality. According to him, not knowing who his biological father was, was much better. Without Lionel, he could still live until now. But still, it was undeniable that he was once a child who dreamed of his parents' love.



"Zayn, are you hungry?" Shea woke up from her sleep, finding her husband still awake.



"No, I need to borrow your phone. I want to send a message to Riki to ask him to come here tomorrow to help me go home. I've asked the doctor if I can go home tomorrow, and he allowed it." Shea sat up, rubbing her eyes that still felt sleepy.



"When did you ask the doctor?" Shea asked in surprise.



"This afternoon, I feel sorry for you having to go back and forth between the office, home, and the hospital in your current pregnant state. It's better for me to recover at home, so you won't be too tired." Zayn explained.



Shea got off the bed carefully so as not to wake up her two sons who were still sound asleep. She walked over to Zayn's bed. Seeing that, Zayn immediately shifted his body and made room for Shea to sleep next to him. Slowly, Shea climbed onto Zayn's bed carefully so as not to hurt him.



"Actually, I'm fine." Shea said while hugging her husband. Zayn hugged his wife back, as usual he placed his hand on her stomach. Since Zayn knew Shea was pregnant, he had a new hobby, which was rubbing his wife's stomach which still looked flat.



"I want to get well soon and go back to college, so you don't have to work so hard anymore. I'm also embarrassed to be supported by you all the time. As a husband, I feel like I have no worth..." Zayn stopped talking when Shea covered his mouth. She glared at her husband, she didn't like him saying that.



"Are you looking down on me? Are you squandering all the wealth I have? No, right? So, don't say that. I don't like it! I don't mean to demean you as a husband. Not at all! I'm just helping you as much as I can while you're on your way to success." Shea reprimanded him with an annoyed look.



"Sorry." Zayn muttered with a guilty look.



Shea snorted in annoyance, she let go of her husband's embrace roughly. Because she was annoyed looking at Zayn's face, Shea turned her back on him. Zayn, who knew his wife was sulking, tried to persuade her.



"Are you mad? Sorry, I just feel bad for you. Hospital bills must be expensive, not to mention other expenses. I feel like I'm bothering you too much. One day, if I succeed, I will make you happy! I promise, seriously!" Zayn assured her, in the future he would try to make his wife and children happy.



"So, what do you want me to do if the hospital bills are expensive? Do you want me to just leave you lying there without help? Do you want me to be a widow again, and then have to find another husband again? Is that what you mean?!" Shea exclaimed in annoyance, she had been very sensitive and easily annoyed since she got pregnant.



Zayn swallowed hard after hearing his wife's anger. "N-no, it's not like that." He muttered.



Shea turned around, she placed her hand on his cheek. "Listen, as long as you don't betray me, and behave well. I think that's enough. I'm not looking for a rich husband, but I'm looking for a faithful husband. Therefore, don't break my trust. Because I, have started to love you."



Thump!!



Zayn blinked, he moved his face slightly away and took his wife's hand that was stroking his smooth cheek. "Really? Are you serious?" Zayn asked with an uncertain feeling.



"Of course! What do you think, I'm already willing to carry your child, do you think I'm not serious about loving you?" Shea replied in an annoyed tone.



Zayn smiled, he looked awkward now. He held his head which was throbbing because he moved too much. Seeing that, Shea became worried. When Shea was about to hold Zayn's head, he blocked her.



"No, it's okay. My heart is pounding, it's pounding in my head too." Zayn said, holding back his smile.



"Are you sure? You love me?!" Zayn exclaimed with a wide smile.



"No! My love is all gone with my ex!" Shea snapped and turned her back on her husband again.



"If that's the case, I also want to say. That I ... love you, Shea."



Shea held back her smile, she closed her eyes and held back the pounding of her heart. As if, it was the first time she felt what it was like to fall in love.



"Riki said this afternoon, the baby has to be fertilized to be handsome like his father." Zayn quipped which made Shea open her eyes wide.



.



.



.



As Zayn said last night, today he was allowed to go home. On the condition that he must undergo outpatient treatment. Shea agreed, she would take her husband to every checkup appointment. Now, she was packing their things in the hospital room before going home. While Zayn, he only helped as much as he could because he had to sit in a wheelchair.



"Let me help you." Zayn offered when he saw his wife struggling to set up the suitcase.



"No need! You just sit there. If you fall, I'll have a harder time lifting you." Shea commanded, which made Zayn pout.



"I'm not paralyzed, you know." Zayn protested.



Shea sighed heavily, she turned to face her husband. "Yes, you're not paralyzed, but you're still weak, right?"



Zayn obeyed what Shea said, he waited for his wife to finish packing their belongings. Not long after, Riki arrived. He immediately carried Zayn's suitcases to the car.



"I'll take Shea to the obstetrician first, you wait in the car." Zayn asked.



"Alright!" Riki replied with a wide smile.



After Riki left, Shea immediately pushed her husband's wheelchair out to the obstetrician's room. Yesterday, she had made an appointment for today. If it was postponed again, her husband might keep rambling all the time. Once they arrived at the doctor's room, Shea went inside after knocking on the door.



"Good morning, Mrs. Shea."



"Good morning, doc." Shea replied politely.



It was Zayn's first time entering an obstetrician's room, he was amazed by the equipment in there. After chatting for a while, Shea was asked to get on the bed and lift up her shirt. Zayn also watched carefully, especially when the doctor applied gel on his wife's stomach.



"Have you taken a pregnancy test?" The doctor asked.



"Yes, doc, the result was positive. Now I'm here to check on the baby's condition." Shea said with a gentle smile.



The doctor smiled, she moved the tool on Shea's stomach while her eyes were fixed on the monitor screen. "Look!"



Zayn and Shea immediately looked at the monitor screen, they didn't understand the point the doctor was pointing at. Especially Zayn, he was very confused by what the doctor was showing. Knowing that her patient didn't understand yet, the doctor explained it again.



"There are two dots, ma'am, can't you see them yet?" The doctor asked.



"Two dots?" Shea asked in confusion, still trying to think.



"Yes, two dots means ...." Shea's eyes widened, she finally understood what the doctor meant.



"TWINS, DOC?!" Shea exclaimed in disbelief.



"That's right! Twins!" Shea's tears immediately fell, she couldn't believe that she could be pregnant with twins. Unlike Zayn who was still looking for his child.



"What are you doing! Aren't you happy that we're having twins!" Shea exclaimed in annoyance, her touched feeling disappeared somewhere when she saw her husband's behavior.



"Where are the twins? Why can't I see them? The picture looks like an old TV screen! There's no baby! Where?!"



Shea turned to look at the doctor with a chuckle, "I'm sorry, doc, the father is still young. Understandably, he's still innocent. This is his first time, so he has to be taught first." Shea said with a sheepish look.



Kai in the next part 😉





  Chapter 73

  Kai was still at school, the little man looked lazy following the lesson. His other friends were busy following the teacher's directions, while Kai was busy playing with his pencil. The teacher noticed Kai was not following his directions.



"Kai! Name a plant that lives in water!" Shouted the teacher which made Kai turn his gaze.



"How come a plant can live in the water." Kai muttered with a confused look.



"Come on, Mom told me about plants that live in water. So Kai didn't listen to Mom's directions." The teacher said in a firm tone.



"OOOO I KNOW!!" Kai shouted with bright eyes. "Plants that live in water are ... for example, water spinach, water hyacinth, water spinach, water spinach...."



"That's a vegetable, not a plant!" The teacher snapped in annoyance.



Kai blinked, then he turned to look at his book. He felt he had answered correctly. Why did the teacher blame him?



"That's right, Ms. Cumiii!! Water spinach comes from plants, there are stems too, right?..."



"Sumirna, not Cumi." The teacher corrected with a forced smile.



"Yes, Ms. Cumi."



"It's S, not C. Try to say Ssss!!" Kai sighed heavily. He was used to being teased like this at school.



"Ecccsss." Kai even spat because it was too difficult to say.



The teacher held back her laughter, Kai's annoyed expression amused her so much right now. In fact, Kai's friends laughed at him, which made the boy even more annoyed. His gaze shifted to his desk mate who was laughing the hardest.



"HEEEE STUPID!! YOU CAN'T SAY IT EITHER!!" Kai shouted, suddenly the classroom fell silent.



"Stupid? What is stupid?" His friend asked, blinking.



"Wide Forehead!!" Kai exclaimed, widening his eyes.



Kai's teacher and his friends looked surprised by what Kai said. In fact, Kai's friend who was said to have a wide forehead immediately held his forehead. It was true, his forehead was wider because his hair was pulled back too far.



"Very emotional." Kai hissed sarcastically.



"Ye-yeah, you call me Stupid, then you're Potbelly!" Kai's friend retorted angrily.



"Potbelly?" Kai asked in confusion, blinking.



"BIG STOMACH!!" Everyone in the classroom burst into laughter, except Kai. The boy looked at his friend with a gasp.



"JERK!!"



"Alright, that's enough. Let's continue the lesson!"



.



.



.



Shea had just redeemed the vitamins the doctor had prescribed. After that, the woman immediately decided to go home. However, all the way to the car, Zayn grumbled to himself as he stared at the ultrasound payment receipt they had just paid.



"Just saw a few dots wiggling and paid five hundred thousand?! Later, if the dots jump around, it will definitely be one million." Zayn muttered in amazement.



Shea shook her head slowly, her husband always thought of something. "It's called an ultrasound, it's relatively cheap. When Kai was in the womb, my ultrasound cost three million." Shea chirped, which made Zayn's eyes widen.



"Is that an ultrasound or a motorcycle down payment?! That's so expensive! Can doctors be c0rrupt too? I suspect that ultrasounds actually only cost fifty thousand." Zayn was surprised by the price he thought was unreasonable.



Shea could only sigh softly, she understood her husband's surprise. Not to mention the other costs, wouldn't the man be shocked to see how many needs a child has?



"From the beginning, I already said that baby needs a lot. This is still the first month's ultrasound, and every month I have to have an ultrasound because the babies are twins. We have to be extra careful in monitoring and caring for them. When giving birth, of course, the doctor will advise me to have a c-section." Shea explained.



"Why?" Zayn asked in confusion.



"Because when I gave birth to Kai and Azriel, I gave birth by cesarean section, not normally. Therefore, this third child must also be a cesarean." Shea explained.



Zayn nodded his head in understanding, but his forehead was furrowed deeply. As if he was thinking about something right now. "Oh, you've never given birth normally. No wonder it's still...." Zayn suddenly stopped his words, he actually swallowed hard when Shea looked at him with a scrutinizing gaze.



"No wonder what?" Shea asked, her eyes narrowing slightly.



"N-nothing! It's good if it's a cesarean, and if it's normal, the baby's head is big! How will it fit, right?!" Shea sighed softly, her husband was saying something ridiculous again.



Arriving at the parking lot, Riki immediately helped Zayn into the car. He also put the man's wheelchair in the trunk of the car. After it was safe, Shea got in after her husband. This time Riki was driving because Shea's driver was of course in charge of picking up Azriel and Kai from school.



"Go straight home? Where to?" Riki asked.



"Where else?" Zayn replied with a puzzled look.



"Maybe you want to go home to your father's house, Zay, I want to meet the a.bc syrup." Riki exclaimed, holding back a smile on his lips.



Zayn snorted, he looked out the window. He refused to come to the Salvatore residence. All of Mr. Roderick's persuasions yesterday were still met with rejection from Zayn. The man remained adamant, not wanting to be recognized as Salvatore's successor.



"A.bc syrup? Jenna, you mean?" Shea guessed.



Riki smiled, he looked at Shea from the rearview mirror of his car. "One hundred for you! Your smile is sweet, like sugar, lemon, syrup, not a street vendor's syrup." The man exclaimed, combing his hair.



Zayn immediately glanced sharply at Riki, his expression suddenly became serious. "No! No way! Pity her if she becomes your partner! She could end up in a mental hospital!" Zayn grumbled.



"Ahh, come on, you're not a loyal friend. As for my cre, you also married Shea in a cre condition. We're even, right." Riki seemed to enjoy teasing Zayn. Because right now, Zayn was in a mode that couldn't be touched, let alone discussing the Salvatore family matters.



"EVEN WHAT! YOU..."



"Honey, are you thirsty?" Zayn stopped talking when Shea called him honey.



"No, honey, are you thirsty?" Zayn replied with a softened expression. Riki, who saw from the rearview mirror of the car, immediately put on an expression as if he wanted to vomit.



"Hooooney... honnneeyy, ugh disgusting!" Riki hissed, which made Zayn glance at him cynically.



"What?! Jealous! You should get married then! Stupid single!"



"Heh!!"



.



.



.



A woman got out of her car, black glasses perched on her high nose bridge. In her arms was a bouquet of yellow roses, and she walked among the graves. Until her steps stopped right in front of a tomb that she had not visited for a long time. Slowly, the woman crouched down beside the tomb and laid down the flowers she had brought.



"Areha, I'm back to see you." She whispered, who was none other than Davita. The woman took off her sunglasses, she smiled softly at the tombstone that read her best friend's name.



"I'm back to bring your favorite roses, our favorites. You know? I miss you so much." Davita whispered, her eyes welling up.



Slowly, Davita placed her hand on the damp ground. Then, she stroked the ground with tears falling down her cheeks. "I met that evil man again. I ... will make him pay for all the pain he has inflicted on you. I will not forget how he pushed you, yelled at you, and blamed you for everything."



Davita pulled out a flash drive from inside the bouquet of yellow roses she had brought. Then, she stared at the square object with a sharp gaze. "He and his family shouldn't live in peace! I will make him feel what you felt. Like we hoped, Areha. You must be happy, right? For years he lived in regret." Davita whispered, clutching the object tightly.



A few moments later, Davita wiped her tears. She got up and put her sunglasses back on. Then, her hand lifted and stared at the flash drive in her hand with a cold gaze. Unexpectedly, the woman threw the flash drive in any direction before finally leaving the tomb area.



After Davita's car left, unexpectedly the flash drive was taken by a man who had been watching her. He crouched down and stared at the flash drive Davita had dropped. The man stared intently at the rectangular object. Then, his gaze shifted to the tomb that Davita had visited.



"Areha Viona." He muttered as he read the name on the tombstone.



___



Who is that?🙇🏻





  Chapter 74

  Zayn stared at his reflection in the mirror, his hand stroking his head. He felt uneasy with his current appearance, his handsome face felt lost when his hair was shaved due to surgery after the accident. Until now, Zayn's hair has only grown a little. Making the man feel insecure when he was about to leave for campus today.



"Are you really going today? Are you healthy? Are you sure?" asked Shea who came out of the dressing room.



"She, look at my head. When will my hair grow? This scar here will be visible, won't it? Hair is my crown, without it my face looks like a rat. Don't you think?" Instead of answering Shea's question, Zayn was busy with his head.



Shea sighed softly, she took a hat from the cupboard and put it on Zayn's head. It seemed like she already knew Zayn would make a fuss about his appearance. Therefore, Shea bought a hat so that the man could wear it when he left the house.



"No, you're still handsome. It'll grow back eventually," Shea said reassuringly.



"When will it grow? It's been two weeks since the incident and it hasn't grown. It's also growing a tiny bit." Zayn whined like a little kid.



Shea held her breath when she heard her husband's whining, she could only rub her stomach which contained her baby with Zayn. "Don't imitate it, son, it's enough that your father often throws tantrums. You don't have to, Mommy could be stressed taking care of those who are throwing tantrums like this," Shea muttered as her eyes continued to watch Zayn who was busy with his head again.



"Around when will we tell Azriel and Kai about my pregnancy?" Shea blurted out, suddenly remembering that they hadn't told their two sons about her pregnancy.



Zayn stopped his activity, the man turned and looked at Shea with a hesitant look. "You're the one who said it, I'm scared." Zayn muttered, making Shea's eyes widen in disbelief.



"Why are you scared?! You were brave enough to make it! You're responsible for telling them!" Shea scolded in annoyance.



Zayn sighed heavily, "Yes, yes, when do we tell them? But accompany me, okay? What if they're angry? After all this time, there's been no discussion about them having a younger sibling." Zayn said softly in resignation.



Shea was silent, she confirmed what her husband said. To be honest, Shea herself was also confused. She was afraid of getting rejection from her two sons. Especially Kai, he would definitely be jealous. If it was Azriel, surely he could understand what Shea would talk about later.



"Uhm ... tonight we'll eat out and ask them to talk, how about that?" Shea suggested.



"I'll come along." Zayn replied with a soft smile.



"Okay, I'm going to campus first. If I take a long break, I'll repeat the semester. Besides, I'm bored of doing college assignments at home." Shea nodded, she allowed Zayn to go back to college. With a note, don't ride a motorcycle. Because Shea had already found an additional driver to take her husband wherever the man went.



"Be careful, don't do anything reckless. Look left and right when you cross the road, don't just barge in." Shea warned as Zayn hugged her and gently k*ssed her cheeks with admiration.



"Yes, yes, my love!! You're so fussy since you've got the little one!" Zayn said adorably as he pinched his wife's cheeks until they turned red.



"Zayn!" Shea protested because her cheeks hurt.



"Oh, by the way, I'm so cool! Once I do it, it's two! Indeed, I'm great." Zayn praised himself, which made Shea roll her eyes in disbelief.



.



.



.



Zayn arrived at his campus, the man immediately got out of the car and walked into the campus area. Unintentionally, he met Beni. Feeling no problem, Zayn smiled kindly at his friend. However, Beni actually stopped Zayn who was about to continue his steps.



"How are you?" Beni asked as he straightened his bag.



"Good, why?" Zayn replied and asked in surprise.



Beni shook his head, "No-no, it's okay. Do you ... already know who your biological father is?" Beni asked again with an intense gaze.



Zayn's expression suddenly changed, the man put on his cold expression. Seeing the change in Zayn's facial expression, Beni suddenly felt awkward. "Sorry, I didn't mean to interfere in your family matters. But, I want to apologize as much as possible. Because indirectly, my mother knows about your origins and she kept quiet."



Zayn's expression turned confused, "You mean, Mom..."



"Yes, my mother knows who you are and where you come from. I also just found out that you are actually the husband of the woman my brother has been after for a long time. But I don't think there's anything wrong, you are destined. But the problem with my mother, I really apologize." Beni said with a guilty look.



Zayn shook his head, he then patted Beni's shoulder with a little force. Zayn really didn't know what actually happened. Zayn didn't know about Shea's struggle in finding her biological father through Davita.



"No, it's okay, in fact ... I regret knowing who my parents are. I shouldn't have known from the beginning, right?" Zayn chuckled, making Beni look at him sadly.



"Don't look at me like that, I don't like it. Even though you're the younger brother of my wife's admirer, but... we're friends, right?" Zayn held out his hand, Beni who saw that smiled and took the outstretched hand. The two of them entered the campus arena while chatting casually. As if, the two looked like close friends at this time.



At noon, Zayn had finished his classes. The man walked out of class while calling Shea. He wanted to take his wife to lunch. Unfortunately, Shea had to have a meeting with some of her clients and it made Zayn a little disappointed. However, he had to understand his wife's job which was always busy.



"Okay, yes, keep your eyes and heart safe. Remember, you already have the twins in your stomach. Don't pretend you don't have a husband! Come home, I'll bite you!" Zayn whined in his spoiled voice.



Suddenly a large man approached him, forcing Zayn to stop. His expression changed drastically, his smile faded. Slowly, his gaze lifted and stared at the man blocking him with a cold gaze.



"I'll call you later." said Zayn ending the phone call.



"Come with me." Zayn turned to a man he knew very well. One corner of Zayn's lips lifted, forming a smirk.



"Isn't the matter between us over, the honorable Mr. Lionel Salvatore?" said Zayn with a cynical look.



"Don't you want to know what happened between me and your mother?" said Lionel which made Zayn raise his eyebrows.



"Let's talk!"



There are so many temptations to be lazy on this Saturday night, friends😪







  Chapter 75

  "What do you want to talk about?" asked Zayn as he looked at Lionel who was busy sipping his coffee. Zayn was curious about the man in front of him who asked him to come to a cafe near his campus to discuss something important. 



"Relax, enjoy your chocolate milk," Lionel replied casually.



Zayn snorted, "Hurry up! You're wasting my time!" Zayn hissed in annoyance. 



"Can you not use formal language with me? Okay, if you don't want to call me Daddy, because I don't expect that either. But, can you call me something more casual? This sounds very strange," Lionel chided, making Zayn's eyes widen.



"It's already nice of me to come with you, and you're still asking for this and that?!" Zayn snapped.



Lionel was surprised by Zayn's outburst, he even choked on his coffee. Quickly, the bodyguard next to him immediately handed him a tissue to clean his mouth. Lionel took the tissue and cleaned his slightly dirty mouth. Before that, he turned to look at Zayn, who just looked away.



"Okay, let's get into the discussion. So...,"



"Ten minutes! I'll give you ten minutes to explain!" Zayn interrupted sharply with a cynical look.



Lionel sighed softly, "Your mother and I didn't know each other. At that time, I was attending an event at a well-known hotel. As usual, I was chatting with my colleagues. Until, I didn't realize that my drink had been drugged. My body felt hot, my heart was beating fast. Until finally… I decided to go back to the hotel room,” explained Lionel while looking out the window.



Zayn was still listening carefully, it was undeniable that he was also curious about what Lionel was going to say and how he could be in this world.



"I didn't go into the wrong room, it was your mother who was suddenly there. Your mother's eyes are similar to my wife's, her gentle gaze, her hair, even her height looks the same. Her face wasn't visible at the time, because my head was throbbing and dizzy. I thought that woman was my wife. That unwanted night happened, I didn't care about your mother's screams of pain at the time.” Lionel took a deep breath and exhaled slowly.



"She screamed in pain and you still did your d4mn act?" Zayn hissed, holding back the emotion that was about to burst. In fact, his face was now red with the veins in his neck sticking out.



"Once again I repeat, at that time I was under the influence of drugs. How could I understand right from wrong," Lionel replied, no less annoyed.



Zayn held back an annoyed breath, he took his chocolate milk ice cream and drank it until it was finished. Listening to Lionel's story, he had to stock up on energy. Just listening to it, Zayn already felt his throat dry from holding back the outburst of emotion.



"I've found out who set us up, and it turns out it was my wife's ex-fiance. He himself said it, and I didn't record his b0dy. He was vengeful because I married Vanya, not him. Unfortunately, I have no proof. There was no CCTV footage at the time, I couldn't prove to my wife that I was framed,” Lionel continued.



"Are you done?" Zayn asked with a cold stare.



"One month later, your mother and I met again, she admitted that she was pregnant. That's when my wife found out what happened at the party that night. My family fell apart, especially your mother demanding responsibility. Of course, I chose my wife. I asked your mother to abort you." Zayn chuckled, he covered his mouth while looking out the window. His eyes couldn't lie, he was hurt to hear what Lionel was saying.



CRASH!!



Zayn brushed his glass away until it fell and shattered. The man stood up and looked at Lionel with a sharp look. Lionel seemed relaxed, unlike his bodyguard who was immediately alert because he felt his master was being threatened. However, Lionel immediately raised his hand and motioned for the bodyguard not to interfere in his business.



"You ruined a woman's future! You don't deserve to live! I hate the fact that I'm your descendant!" Zayn snapped before grabbing his bag and intending to leave. 



"Wait!" Lionel exclaimed which made Zayn stop. 



"My one mistake was not making sure your mother aborted you until everything became as complicated as this," said Lionel, staring at Zayn's back which looked shaken.



Zayn clenched his fists, even the veins in his hands were clearly visible. Zayn had never been this angry with anyone. All this time, he had always been able to control his anger. But now, Lionel had turned Zayn into a different person. Not wanting to vent his anger, Zayn immediately left Lionel who was watching him leave. 



"Sir, doesn't the old master want you to take the young master home? Why did you just make the young master angry?" asked his loyal bodyguard with a puzzled look. 



Lionel drew one corner of his lips up, "What do you think, will I fulfill my father's request? I deliberately made him hate the Salvatore family, so I don't have to bother removing him from my family," Lionel said softly. His gaze was still fixed on Zayn's departure, which disappeared from behind the door.



.



.



.



Azriel was waiting for a ride, he came home earlier than usual. Therefore, the child looked very bored waiting for his driver to come and pick him up. While waiting, Azriel sat in the pick-up lounge reading his book.



"Azriel!" Azriel looked up, he rounded his eyes when he saw who was calling him. 



"Daddy," Azriel whispered with a sullen look.



"Daddy's here to pick you up, let's go," said the man who was none other than Felix. 



Azriel shook his head, his face looked scared. He looked around, it turned out that he was the only one who hadn't been picked up. The little boy stood up, he was ready to avoid Felix.



"Azriel, Daddy just wants to talk to you for a while. Take it easy, Daddy will take you home," coaxed Felix with a sincere look.



Seeing Felix's gaze that looked sincere, Azriel nodded. Seeing that, Felix smiled and held out his hand hoping Azriel would take it. However, Azriel just stared at the hand without intending to greet it. 



"Come on, let's go," Felix invited and let Azriel walk first.



Felix took Azriel to an ice cream shop not far from his school. The man ordered a menu of ice cream which, as far as he could remember, his son liked the most. Luckily, Azriel's favorite is still the same. The two of them sat on the shop's balcony, staring at the street.



"Daddy's been missing you lately, so Daddy's taking you from Mommy," Felix said as he gently stroked Azriel's head.



"You look healthier, Daddy is happy to see your growth is very good. Sorry Daddy can't be a good Daddy for you. Sorry too if Daddy rarely visits you and Kai," Felix said with a sad look.



Azriel nodded, he turned to look at Azriel with a sweet smile on his lips. "Daddy Zayn is very kind, Daddy doesn't need to worry," Azriel said innocently, which made Felix smile sadly. 



"Yes, he is very kind. Hopefully, when Daddy Zayn has children, his affection for you won't change. It shouldn't, Daddy Zayn is a very good person. Daddy believes that," said Felix and returned to stroking his son's head. 



Hearing Felix's words, Azriel suddenly stopped his activities. The little boy stared blankly ahead. Maybe, Felix didn't mean anything by saying that. He just hoped that Zayn wasn't like Yasmin who hurt his child. However, Felix did not realize that his words made Azriel think differently. 



"Is it gone? Let's go home and bring ice cream for Kai. Your sister must be very happy with this ice cream," invited Felix, breaking Azriel's reverie. The two then decided to go home immediately.



.



.



.



Arriving at home, Zayn happened to have just arrived. The man got out of his car and looked in surprise at the car that had stopped right behind his car. Slowly, Zayn walked over to the car. Until his steps stopped when he saw the figure of a child he recognized so well get out of the car and run towards him with a wide smile. 



"DADDY!" Zayn smiled, he took the child's body and carried him. 



"Is Kai home? Azriel brought Kai ice cream!" Azriel exclaimed with a wide smile.



Zayn seemed to smile, his gaze shifted back to the car that had taken Azriel. He felt familiar with the car, he just forgot. Meanwhile, inside the car. Felix seemed to stare forlornly at the closeness of his son with his stepfather. He never thought that it would hurt so much to see his son closer to another man than he was as his biological father.



"What do you expect? Your words and actions have hurt him deeply. Do you still hope about your rights as his biological father?” Felix whispered, tears streaming down his cheeks.



Who is getting emotional too 🤡





  Chapter 76

  In the evening, Kai was busy with the homework assigned by his teacher in the family room. Daisy was also seen sitting on the sofa, playing with her phone. Kai was engrossed in his homework on the carpet; he didn't want to study in his room. The boy was used to doing his assignments in the family room while watching his favorite movies.



"Catu cepelti lidi, dua cepelti bebek. Tiga cepelti telinga, empat kulci tebalik." Kai's humming caught Daisy's attention for a moment before she returned to her phone screen.



"Lima cepelti kuda laut, enam cepelti ciput. Tujuh cepelti tongkat. Delapan ...." Kai paused momentarily, rubbing his itchy nose before resuming writing the number according to the picture.



"Delapan cepelti kaca mata, cembilan cepelti kakek ... ini kakek nda ya?" Kai muttered as he looked at a picture of an old grandfather holding a stick.



Daisy shifted her gaze briefly, looking down at her grandson's assignment. "That's a hunched person." Daisy remarked.



"Nda loh omaaa!! This is a grandfather, right? Grandfather? Why doesn't Kai have a Grandfather? Where's grandma's husband?" Kai straightened his body, looking at Daisy who stared back at him with a shocked expression.



"Ck, your grandpa has passed away. How many times do I have to tell you? He's with the angels now!" Daisy snapped, returning her gaze to her phone. She didn't want to think about her late husband, which made her sad.



"What is Oma talking about, the old widow! Like Mommy!" 



"Heh! Do you think finding a husband is like buying snacks at the market? So casual!" Daisy exclaimed in annoyance.



Kai pouted, feeling unfairly treated. He was only suggesting what was wrong with wanting a dad since he didn't have one. Daisy's expression changed as she saw Shea approaching with a set of clothes that Kai recognized well.



"Mommy, why are you bringing Kai's clothes?" Kai asked curiously.



"Come on, we're having dinner out." Shea invited, making Kai smile widely. The boy quickly stood up and prepared to change clothes.



"So we’re having dinner out?" Daisy asked, prompting Shea to glance her way.



"Yes Ma, aren’t you coming?" Daisy shook her head; she preferred the comfort of home over going out just for a meal. Unless it was shopping, Daisy was always enthusiastic about that.



"It's nicer to relax at home! Go on, you can leave. Also, let them know about the twins." Daisy explained. She was so happy after hearing that she would have twin grandchildren.



Shea nodded and returned to focusing on changing Kai's pajamas into the pants she brought. After successfully dressing him, Shea concentrated on fastening the buttons. For some reason, she found it hard to button up the boy's pants. In fact, Kai's stomach seemed to be pinched.



"Ekheee pelutna Kai teljepiiit!" Kai whined.



"Just a moment, why does this pants seem to not fit you anymore? Mommy just bought it last month, how could it not fit." Shea protested.



Kai pouted in annoyance, holding onto Shea’s shoulder to prevent himself from falling. "I eat, Mommy. My stomach gets thicker. Eh, it's true what Aunt Jibaal said, my tummy is lebaaaal." The adorable boy murmured with his eyes perfectly round.



Reluctantly, Shea searched for another pair of pants that fit Kai. It seemed she would need to buy new clothes and monitor her son’s eating schedule. After all, Kai got hungry very easily and struggled to wait out the hunger. Certainly, there was plenty of food at home for him to eat.



“It’s not Kai’s fault his stomach is big! It’s Mommy who doesn’t buy Kai clothes.” Kai protested, making Shea sigh in patience.



"Well, there’s nothing wrong with it. It's your fat that's the issue, Kai ... Kai ...," 



"YOUR KAI'S FAT ISN'T WRONG EITHERRR!!" Kai shouted, not accepting it. Shea could only stifle her laughter at the sight of his angry face, which was very endearing.



.



.



.



The car came to a stop at a well-known and famous restaurant in town. Slowly, Zayn got out of the car, followed by Shea. They both helped their two sons out of the vehicle, especially Kai who was struggling because he insisted on bringing his toy.



"Careful, Mommy, the toy might fall!" Kai protested as Shea pulled his hand.



Azriel was safe with Zayn, the two men holding hands as they entered the restaurant. Meanwhile, Shea followed behind, holding hands with Kai. They looked like a small family that seemed very harmonious.



Once inside, Shea was immediately directed to the VIP room. She had intentionally reserved it because she knew Kai couldn't sit still. Worried that he would disturb other patrons, she took note of how Kai was already busy playing with his napkin while running back and forth as soon as they entered the room. The VIP area of the restaurant was partially designed with glass, so even though it was VIP, they could still see into the neighboring room.



"Why not just go to a warteg? There are still some open at this hour," Zayn commented, looking at the menu and finding the prices to be quite high.



"Just choose something," Shea said tersely.



"I just want fried rice, so I won't be disappointed!" Shea widened her eyes. After all her efforts to book a place to enjoy different food from what they had at home, her husband had the audacity to order fried rice at an expensive restaurant.



"Let me choose instead," Shea insisted while pulling the menu away.



After ordering, Shea and Zayn chatted a little. Occasionally, Azriel joined in on his parents' conversation. As for Kai, as usual, he was preoccupied with his own activities until he stopped to stare at the glass partition. Unexpectedly, he pressed his face against the glass and looked at a woman in the adjacent room.



"Tantiknaaa," Kai mumbled. His breath fogged the glass, so he quickly wiped it away and continued to gaze at the beautiful woman.



When the food arrived, Kai was still glued to the window. He was so enthusiastic, watching the pretty woman in the next room. Just as they were about to eat, Shea realized she hadn’t heard Kai's voice for a while. Her gaze swept across the room until it landed on her son’s back.



"Kai! Hey!" Shea called out.



Kai pulled his face away, turning to Shea with a wide grin. He quickly ran over to Shea, clutching his toy airplane.



"Mommy Mommy!" Kai exclaimed eagerly.



"Um? Sit properly, come on," Shea instructed while adjusting the chair next to her.



"Next to me is a handsome uncle, the handsome uncle is for grandma. So grandma has a prince like mommy." Kai shouted with his broad smile.



Shea shook her head, asking her son to sit and enjoy their dinner. Zayn chuckled softly, watching Kai pouting. Then the handsome man helped Kai with his food, and Shea allowed Zayn to take care of the cute little boy.



Shea's gaze shifted to her eldest son, who was focused on devouring his dinner. "Azriel, what do you think... if you have another sibling, how would it be?" Shea asked, causing Azriel to stop eating. Suddenly, the atmosphere became tense, and Zayn glanced nervously at Azriel, who was looking at Shea with a blank expression.



Today, let’s push to part 80, okay? For those who are eager, hang in there... let’s keep the flow natural, we’ll finish everything one step at a time. 😁





  Chapter 77

  Zayn and Shea waited for Azriel's answer nervously. Both were worried if Azriel refused. Moreover, the boy had had a trauma before. Indeed Azriel would understand what Shea was saying, but that didn't mean he would accept it. Azriel took a long time to answer, making Zayn sweat.



"Is Mommy pregnant right now?" Instead of answering, Azriel asked back. With his mommy's question, he guessed that the woman was pregnant.



"Um...." Shea glanced at Zayn, and vice versa. Shea's gaze returned to her son who was looking at the floor.



"Mommy's silence means yes," Azriel said, raising his eyes to his mommy.



Shea put down her spoon and fork, then took Azriel's hand and held it gently. Mother and son looked at each other deeply. As if they were talking through their hearts.



"Sorry honey, Mommy and Daddy gave you a little sibling without asking your opinion," Shea said softly.



Azriel shook his head, "Mommy doesn't need to apologize to me. Daddy is my stepfather, but surely Daddy wants to have his own child. Mom, I'm a big boy now. I can already be a good brother to Kai, right? So, I can be a good brother to my next sibling too."



Shea and Zayn widened their eyes, they looked at each other in disbelief. They didn't expect Azriel to say that. The boy's thought was beyond their guess. In fact, Shea was speechless right now.



"Daddy already loves Azriel, so... Azriel has to love Daddy's child. Besides, Daddy's child is also Azriel's sibling just like Kai. Right, Mommy?" Shea nodded, her eyes glazed over. The woman stretched out her arms and hugged Azriel tightly.



Zayn stood up, he also hugged the mother and child with tears in his eyes. The tense atmosphere earlier turned into a touching atmosphere. Azriel's words really touched their hearts.



"Kai is a lost child, this is Kai's lost child," Kai muttered as he devoured his dinner. The boy didn't care what they were talking about, the important thing was that his mouth was filled and his stomach was focused on working.



"More, there is still a lot of my food," Kai muttered with a twinkle in his eyes, he put the food back into his mouth.



Shea let go of their hug, the woman grabbed a tissue and wiped her tears. As for Zayn, he crouched in front of Azriel and held the boy's hands.



"Thank you, Daddy loves you very much," Zayn said softly with tears in his eyes.



Azriel nodded, his lower lip trembling. The tears that he had been holding back also fell, wetting his cheeks, which were now starting to look full. Affectionately, Zayn wiped Azriel's tears with his fingers.



"Don't cry, you want to be a brother again, right? And... you have two siblings, you will get two siblings at once," Zayn said with a bright smile.



"Two?" asked Azriel, blinking his eyes.



"Yes, two! Your siblings in Mommy's tummy are two, they're twins!" Zayn exclaimed excitedly.



Azriel blinked, he was very shocked by what he heard. His gaze turned to Kai who seemed to be listening to their conversation. The boy just understood what they were talking about. Kai's gaze turned to Shea's stomach, which still looked flat.



"Two siblings?" asked Kai breathlessly.



"Yes, Kai is happy, right? Later there will be playmates, so it will be crowded...,"



"NOOO! KAI IS NOT HAPPY! THERE ARE NO PLAYMATES! LATER KAI'S SIBLINGS WILL TAKE KAI'S SNACKS! NOOO! KAI DOESN'T LIKE IT!!"



"Eh?!" Shea and Zayn didn't expect Kai's rejection for fear that his sibling would take his snacks.



Zayn immediately approached Kai, he carried the boy who was crying loudly. Even though, in his mouth there was still dinner that he hadn't had time to chew.



"Hey, it's good to have siblings. Kai wants snacks, just ask his siblings to get them. Siblings are good for being told," Zayn said, calming Kai down.



Kai's cries stopped, the little man fell silent. His eyebrows furrowed sharply, his gaze now fixed on Azriel who was also staring at him. "That's right, my brother always asks Kai to clean his room. Later Kai's two siblings, both of them are told to buy snacks, both of them are told to clean the room. Kai's life will be easier," the boy thought.



"Okay then, if Daddy said so, it's okay," the boy chuckled, inviting laughter from everyone there.



.



.



.



Lionel had just returned from his office, the man deliberately stayed late at the office because he didn't want to go back to arguing with his wife who kept asking for a divorce. Lionel loved Vanya very much, he was even willing to receive his wife's cold attitude for years in order to be with the woman.



"Why are you only home now?" Lionel, who had just entered, was startled by his wife's voice, the man turned around and looked at the woman who was staring at him sharply.



"Just finished working overtime. Have you eaten?" Lionel replied, trying to be calm.



Vanya nodded curtly, "Haven't you eaten?" Getting a question like that, Lionel's heart blossomed. Quickly, the man nodded his head with a wide smile.



"That's your own problem, who told you not to eat huh? Never mind, I want to sleep." Vanya got up and left Lionel who was dumbfounded in disbelief.



"She asked, so I answered. What's wrong with that? Haist, I'm really hungry now." Lionel held his stomach which felt growling.



After cleaning himself up, Lionel walked to the kitchen. His stomach felt very hungry, he couldn't sleep on an empty stomach. However, his steps stopped when he arrived at the kitchen. The man found his wife busy cooking, something he hardly ever saw these days.



Vanya used to love to cook. Every time he came home, Lionel was always greeted with a menu of his wife's cooking. In fact, Lionel even forgot the last time he ate his wife's cooking since the incident.



"Eat, I'm also making some for Jenna," Vanya said as she placed a plate of fried rice on the mini dining table in the kitchen.



Lionel couldn't hide his happiness, the man smiled as he pulled out his chair to sit down. Once seated, Lionel slowly pulled his plate and began to spoon the fried rice into his mouth. The man smiled, his eyes glazed over. It had been years, the taste of the fried rice hadn't changed.



Vanya stole a glance at Lionel. For some reason, she felt sorry for the man right now. Especially while he was eating now, why did the man look so pitiful while eating? Somehow, Vanya didn't understand why she felt pity seeing the man eat.



"I'm going to Jenna's room first," said Vanya. However, as she was about to leave, Lionel held her hand which made their eyes meet.



"I know you deliberately cooked this for me, thank you honey," Lionel said with a sweet smile. Making Vanya look caught off guard by the man's gaze.



"Mom, Dad! Grandpa fainted!" Jenna's scream startled both of them. Reflexively, Lionel withdrew his hand from his wife's hand.



"What?!"



___





  Chapter 78

  "Okay, Doc, thank you," Lionel said to a doctor who was examining Mr. Roderick's condition. Lionel's gaze shifted to his father who had woken up from his faint. Slowly, he approached the middle-aged man who was on the hospital bed.


"The doctor said your high blood pressure was acting up. What's on your mind, Dad? Why did you faint like this? Work? I'm handling everything, Dad can enjoy his old age," Lionel chided, which made Mr. Roderick glance at him sharply.


"What else am I thinking about besides my grandson, huh? You promised to bring him home, but where is he?! Zayn hasn't come home yet!" Mr. Roderick snapped in annoyance.


Vanya and Jenna only looked at Lionel, neither of them knew if Mr. Roderick asked Lionel to bring Zayn to him. Especially Vanya, she didn't want to interfere with her husband's problems. She was tired enough of what the man did to her.


"Dad, Zayn refused to come. In fact, he hates this family! Our family! He himself said he didn't want to be a part of the Salvatore family," said Lionel confidently.


"Dad doesn't believe it! You must have threatened him, right?" Mr. Roderick hissed.


"I know you must not believe me, now listen to this recording." Lionel took out his cellphone from his suit pocket, then the man played it for a moment before handing it to his father.


"I hate the fact that I am your descendant!"


Vanya and Jenna both stared at Lionel, both of them were so surprised by the sound recording of Zayn's voice snapping. Their gaze also shifted to Mr. Roderick, both of them wanted to know what the middle-aged man's response was.


"Hear it yourself? Indirectly, he refuses to be in our family. Besides, why does Dad ask for that child to come? Does Dad forget if he asked us not to consider him to exist? So, forget it," Lionel said as he pulled his cellphone back.


Mr. Roderick was silent, his eyes looked flat. Vanya was sure, if there was something wrong. Zayn's conversation was very short. Surely, before the man said that. There was something Lionel said which made Zayn angry. However, Vanya tried to be indifferent. She felt, it was none of her business.


"His hatred is caused by you!" Mr. Roderick snapped, staring at his son.


"Yeah! Why are you defending him? He's just a child from the accident I made and ...,"


"BUT YOU ENJOYED IT RIGHT?! IF NOT, HOW COULD ZAYN EXIST HUH?!" Mr. Roderick snapped with a ragged breath, his face now red with raging emotion.


Lionel's gaze shifted to Vanya, it looked like his wife was looking away and trying to avoid his gaze. Jenna felt increasingly awkward, especially since her hand was being held quite tightly by Vanya.


"Jenna, accompany Mom to the bathroom," Vanya asked and pulled her daughter out of her father-in-law's treatment room.


Lionel let out a long sigh looking at the departure of his wife and daughter. Then, his
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