' was already waiting in front of the school

nce. Rachel smiled as she placed Ziggy's tiny

 which might help children to study. I

iggy in your capable hands"




| ’mmﬁponse, Rachel nodded too before she bent
:.a:-:._(l_’qwn-to Ziggy and planted a kiss on his forehead.

"Baby, be nice."

* Ziggy nodded as a smile crept onto his face,

: flaunting his good mood. "Okay! Mommy, please do

wait for me in front of your office after work."

Just as Rachel was about to speak up, Jane spoke,
“Ziggy's mommy, Ms. Bennet. I need to talk to you
about something. We can't deny that Ziggy's a
genius-level child, but at his age, it would be too
_'dangerous for him to wander the streets alone

since there has been an abundance of criminals on

# ‘the route he takes"

"Yesterday, for example, he insisted to leave on his

i gwn:the moment the school bell rang. Our prutocol
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' H then logged onto his mysterious website a
osted all the contracts and confidential




10 whispered in the dark immediately turn

T__Elers, watching the Bennets' respon's_e." 5










l tiny knuckle knocked on the door.

i?nock knock— A moderately heavy l'ﬂl_i

/s lips curled up as he said, "My name is

gnant pause in the room
e looking for Ms. J




gy marched into the dimly lit storeroom




he {{éache:rs in the storeroom were not afraid Of : .-

gy even if he was one of Minnow Nursery

15, but since he was not one of their

s his future achievements had no beai




gang of bullies, are you even worthy of bei : '

d educators?"

25 wasstﬂl dangling in the air, but he Was___-.._; -

red in the least.

Ziggy's calm response, the teachers w










Chapter 43 A Genius with an Intellect of 220

Immediately after the revelation, the reporters at

the door began clicking away with their cameras.

The teachers, who were very arrogant just a minute

ago, began covering their faces with their hands

while they retreated into a corner.

"Stop taking pictures! Stop!"

They were people with influence and could strong-

arm the school however they saw fit, but...

It was because of their influence that they could not
appear on the news haphazardly, especially news

that would jeopardize their reputation like this.

T'f-.:".:fl'his would be their biggest downfall!

T heir reputations would affect their respective












influential, rich people like them, they :

to worry about anything!




| an friendly to her.

e've been colleagues for so many y 22l










How were they to continue making a scene when

they could not even imagine the punishments they

would get from their family?

After the teachers were taken away, the reporters

soon disbanded.

The headmaster looked at Jane and sighed in

resignation. "Jane, the troubles you have been

through! Were you the one who sent the text?"

Startled, Jane pressed her lips together as she

remembered Ziggy's encouragement.

What actually happened should not be brought to
light, or Ziggy would have to face the pressure of

living in a society prematurely.

Jane nodded lightly. "Yes, I did send you the

text”

The headmaster nodded. "You are brave. You should
tell me sooner if things like this happen again in
the future, okay? Compared to the teachers, the
students here are the more precious ones, so we

can't let them be hurt in any way, is that

clear?" @&

Jane nodded seriously. "Mm-hmm! Yes,

headmaster, I understand!”

After the headmaster had left, Jane tied her hair up
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ai was her first step to self-confidence! .

e difference was whether she was brave er

to make the change!
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g aml nodded while feeling his warmth.




Chapter 45 Design Draft Destroyed

Z1ggy sat up on his seat, letting Jane hold him,
while he patted her back lightly with his hand.

"Jane, being nice is not weak. Hopefully, you can

become brave and nice in the future.”

Jane nodded seriously. "I will, I will do that!”

The few teachers had tried to clean their names by
using their family connection, but just as they were

about to succeed, a mysterious voice recording

crept its way to the headlines.

Within mere seconds, their nearly-cleaned names

were plunged into the deep end with no chance of

ever recovering.

At this point, it still did not cross their minds that

this was all because of Ziggy and instead, believed

it was Jane's meticulously-planned revenge!

Naturally, they were fired from the Minnow Nursery

School and were told that they had no chance of

being rehired.

On the other side, not knowing Ziggy's feat in the
Minnow Nursery School, Rachel uploaded her
design draft into the computer as she wanted to
give it a little retouching.




- gaze away from her s

"p from her chair, she Ie'ft.-_ ner s

| the women behind Melissa also noticed i

1's scanned copy as well as her hand-dri




y looked at Melissa with a look of

mfor'table nescience.







fgaze landed on each of her coworkers v
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redicted, everyone was unner

hel's calm response.

e was done, Melissa's design was sixt
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represent those themes?
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e

e i;ioré desperate she got, the more chaotié

to think of new ideas.

. el sketched a simple ball gown with




t down her pencil and rubb

rcing herself to cool down.

lunch, the space silenced once more.

'-”el'.-pl:at:ed her head in her hand and sig

pomt. her phone rang.

ad as she felt_:ﬁnrﬁ-'_ o
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A while later, Jane's voice appeared. "That's alright,
Z1ggy's mommy. [ will send Ziggy to the Chapman

Group. It's not that far, and it's on my way

home"

Rachel nodded at her phone. "Thanks for the

trouble, Ms. Jane.."

Rachel then set her phone aside and slumped on

her table. She was planning to spend the lunchtime
napping again.
Cluck cluck cluck— The sounds of leather shoes’

heels hitting the ground came closer.

Rachel immediately bounced up from the table and

stared speechlessly at Nathan.

"Mr. Chapman, are you looking for me?”

Looking at Rachel's sudden awakening, Nathan was

a little taken aback. He nodded. "Mm-hmm."

Rachel sat up straight. "Oh, what can I help you
with, Mr. Chapman?”

Nathan could not help but be struck by Rachel,
whose hair was down and exuded a hint of
softness. He shook his head. "What happened

yesterday, it's only because my friend was anxious
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chel paused and looked at Nathan with a sli-
: rise "How did you know I didn't have '




ly trying to swindle me? Why «

to be the case?

-} 1, who managed to slip out of the office amE
i'.'i;-:anteen, sighed in relief. 'Why is the'_-';.j‘-:

Rachel did not plan to eat, Shej'_""
after het sigh. @ =
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‘The door was unlocked, but she could not op ':_ -

atter how hard she pushed.
"Who is it?! Let me out!”

Melissa and the others laughed silently while







able to reach the top of the cubicle,
ied when she saw the mops that were
o ::_-'_ ng the door and the bucket that was th ) NI
e casually. '

 Alth dug'h her hands could reach the top of the 5
icle, she would be hard-pressed to get out fro

e

to the next cubicle,







: el ;ﬁietis lteam. 193(19-_1‘. the
or's design department

o _:Gwered her head but did not m e =
' | iy, team leader, there was an A

will not happen again. If it does, I will have

; YOU to the president.”







sneered with her arms crossed, "Stop it;'-;'_

ne. She's not someone who cares for the i







. 3
tried. Thankfully, Jane would be sending Ziggy over,

or she would not have known how to contact him.

When it was finally time to leave work, Rachel did

not wait until everyone else was gone.

Instead, she took her bag and powerwalked out of

the office.

Downstairs, two figures were especially eye-

catching.

Ziggy looked at Jane. "Ms. Jane, my mommy won't

come out so quickly, you should go home first.

Jane shook her head. "I can't do that. I need to wait

until your mom is out before I can leave." &%

As she was speaking, Jane pointed at the building

entrance. "Ziggy, look, your mom is out."

Ziggy turned around excitedly but was greeted with

Rachel's wet look speedwalking toward him...




ct her outstretched arm.

though Rachel did not wear anything ljk'e;

e

" T+ andwas able to wear anything with style. -?

ct, she had never seen an oafish Rachel Ilke’




re Rachel could react, Ziggy's saccharine ot
cla "Mommy, I've missed you!" |

1_i>‘aused slightly as she felt the tiny humm
arms and it filled her heart with warmth.

igay .' ;wﬂﬁngness to hug her even though he ha& 2

e _él' @Ceiess look was what moved her! :




e :
"Uhuh, after sending you here, I can go to school on

my own."

Ziggy's statement was laced with naivete, but

frigidness flashed in his eyes.

Rachel shook her head lightly and held Ziggy's tiny
hands. "That won't do, I'll be worried. My baby, don't

forget, you're only five-years-old."
Ziggy gripped Rachel’s hands in reversal, his face

wearing a serious expression instead of the naivete

he was putting on. Somehow, he gave off a
domineering-president vibe.

"Mommy, I'm a grown-up now, I can protect

you.
He swore to himself that he would never let this
happen again! He would never let his mommy

appear so miserably anymore!

He would never let anyone bully his mommy!

Rachel and Ziggy returned to their apartment,

where Ziggy supported Rachel to the sofa and

immediately ran into the bathroom.

He prepared the warm water in the bathtub, set the

shampoo, conditioner, bathing gel, and Rachel's

pajamas up before exiting the bathroom.










rows snapped into a furious frown, his

d eyes were cold and filled with wrath.







mi’le appeared on Ziggy's | _L i
ssed off someone you shouldn't

. wtes, Ziggy looked up as his finger

d above the 'enter’ key.




Complete.
Ziggy turned around and looked at the time.

Unhurriedly, he turned off his laptop and crossed

his arms.

This was the only way he could enact his revenge!
After all, there was no surveillance in the
washroom, so he did not have any direct proof that

these women had engaged in workplace violence.

If he had any proof, he would have sent it directly to

Nathan Chapman's email address.

Alas, he had nothing of the sort!

Therefore, he could only use some of his tricks to

make the ladies pay!

Hopefully, they would learn a lesson about

offending people they should not have!

The bathroom door opened, and Rachel felt as if she

was cleansed and reborn.

"Baby, 'm done. Your turn.’

Ziggy jumped off from his dining chair and handed

a mug of warm lemon tea to Rachel.
"Mommy, please drink some of thisand gotobed. I

T
R - ) o







and told her to cover herself with the blanket.

Rachel was so moved, she felt as if her tears would
overflow.

Never once had she regret fighting for the chance to
give birth to the child. Look at him, what a mature
child!

It might have been the lemon tea, but Rachel felt a

sudden drowsiness assaulting her as her eyes

gradually lost focus and closed.

After hearing Rachel's slowed, even breaths, Ziggy

covered her with the blanket and slowly slipped out

of the room.

Restarting his laptop, Ziggy quickly moved across
countless pop-up windows and completed three

transactions. However, he did not switch off his

laptop just yet.

He squinted coldly as a mocking grin curled the

corner of his mouth upward.

Among the many requests, one of them was from

Mr. Bennet of the Bennet Group.

Aside from buying a script, he wanted to work with
Ziggy.

Ziggy picked up his glass of water nonchalantly
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and took a sip. He shook his head. The Bennet

Group had ample loose ends to tie up, yet they

wanted to cooperate?

Without giving it any thought, Ziggy immediately

deleted the message from the Bennet Group.

He left the table to refill his glass and saw Rachel's

bag.

Since the bag was not completely zipped up, hints

of white papers inside became exposed.

Confused, Ziggy approached the bag and opened it.

He then slowly pulled out the piece of unfinished

design.

“Is this mommy's design?"

Ziggy gradually turned his attention to the few

words on the lower-right corner of the page.

Youthfulness, the future, hope?
s this the theme for the design?’
'‘But... the design is barely complete!

Ziggy's eyes squinched.

When he hacked into Chapman's system, he had

seen it. It was...
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He then slowly pulled out the piece of unfinished

design.

“Is this mommy's design?"

Ziggy gradually turned his attention to the few
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Chapter 50 She Felt as if She Was Going to Swear! U

Rachel took the cup and frowned when she saw

Ziggy's puffy eyes and under-eye circles.

She caressed Ziggy's face. "Baby, did you not sleep

yesterday?”

Ziggy nodded and smiled. "How would I not sleep,

mommy? After I showered, I slept. I even washed

our clothes this morning.”

Rachel was not convinced. "But, your under-eye

circles..

"'Oh, that? I had a nightmare, it must be because of

the nightmare that I didn't sleep well."

Ziggy grinned with his head tilted.

Rachel looked at Ziggy seriously. "You should wake

me up in the future if you have nightmares, I will be

there for you."

Still grinning, Ziggy nodded sincerely. "I know,

mommy. Quick, drink your lemon tea or it'll turn

cold.."
Ziggy sighed with relief after Rachel finished her
tea.

He exited the room with the cup. "Mommy, wash

up, I'll serve the soup for it to cool down a

little"

Al
























incerity. "Mommy, I'm not tired! I'm

1 can help you with the house




| saying, "But mommy, I can i
machine to do laundry, it's easy!
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