Her Seven Little Bodyguards Chapter 1

Chapter 1 Septuplets
“‘Ah!”

A searing pain ripped through Vania Greyson’s body as her tears fell uncontrollably.
The man on top of her was like a ruthless beast, his grip tight around her waist as he
assailed her. Meanwhile, her heart continued to sink further into her stomach.

Today was the day that she successfully obtained an admission notice from the
Hammond Art Academy, and her fiancé, Dylan Jones, had specially asked her to come
to this place for a celebration. Unexpectedly, as soon as she entered, she was thrown
onto the bed by a strange man.

After what seemed like eternity, the man on top of her finally released her and fell into a
deep sleep. Vania pushed him away strenuously before she stumbled her way out of
the room. Her clothes were a mess, and her eyes were red and swollen; it wouldn’t take
a genius to figure out what had just happened to her.

At that moment, Melanie Greyson, who was hiding in a corner with a cruel and twisted
smile, had her phone in her hands and was taking pictures of Vania in her terrible state.
Now, she just needed to hand these pictures off to the reporters and Vania would never
be able to show her face to the Greyson Family ever again!

It was only after Vania was long gone that Melanie leisurely walked to the room and
swiped a key card to enter before she turned the lights on with a snap. The man on the
bed was still in a deep sleep when she went inside. Waving the murky air in disgust with
one hand, Melanie threw a card onto the man’s body with the other. “You did well.
There’s 30,000 on this card.”

At this moment, the man flipped over and his handsome features were revealed before
Melanie’s eyes just when she was about to leave, which caused her eyes to widen in
shock.

H-He’s Hanson Luke?! The head of Luke Corporation, a proud and cruel yet extremely
capable man who stood on the highest peak of Hillsworth! How did he get into this
room? Why did that b*tch, Vania, hit the jackpot?!

Eight months later, in the ward of a top hospital, a big-bellied Vania rested on the bed.
Her eyes were gentle as she looked at her large stomach, her hands gently caressing it.

After she had been set up by Melanie that night, her fiancé canceled their engagement
and she was also chased out from the Greyson Residence with nowhere else to call




home. Everyone trusted Melanie, and nobody was willing to believe that Vania had
actually been framed by her seemingly innocent sister.

That day, she lost everything—her lover, her family, and her home. Her world had been
completely flipped upside down.

All of a sudden, she fell under the weather one day, only to find out that she was
pregnant upon going for a checkup. The doctor informed her that she was having
quintuplets, which was an extremely rare phenomenon. Although it was an accident and
she didn’t even know who their father was, she was left with nothing except her
children.

Hence, she decided to give birth to these five innocent lives and swore to try her best to
take care of her babies.

Slam! The door of the ward was thrown open.

At the sight of the newcomer, Vania subconsciously protected her swollen stomach and
asked sharply, “Melanie? Who let you in? Get out now.”

An unfazed Melanie walked over to the hospital bed, her hips swinging from left to right
arrogantly. There was a triumphant smile on her face as she boasted, “Oh, please don’t
be angry, my lovely sister. It really wasn’t easy to locate you. I'm here to give you some
good news.”

Vania’s anger did not scare Melanie, but merely added to her glee instead. “Dad has
already transferred all of the stocks in your name to me. I’'m now the young lady of the
Greyson Family, and | can enjoy all the riches and power that | want.”

Moments after saying that, Melanie paused and clicked her tongue at Vania. “Still,
Vania, you've really fallen off the wagon. Not only did you sleep with a random man,
you’re even bearing his children now. Tsk, tsk... How pitiful.”

Vania’s eyes were cold as Melanie’s words could not disrupt her mental state at all. “Are
you done? If you are, get lost.”

‘Hmph.” Melanie threatened with disdain, “You’re no longer the young lady of the
Greyson Family, so shove that proud attitude of yours away. Oh, there’s still one more
thing | should tell you...”

She condescendingly looked down at Vania as she confessed, “In order to get your
wealth, that day’s incident was planned by Dylan and me.”

This sentence successfully broke Vania’s guard. “What did you say? | don’t believe you!
Dylan would never do that to me—"




“Ah!” Her sudden mood swings caused an unbearable pain to rip through her stomach.
“It hurts... My stomach hurts...”

As Melanie looked at Vania’s swollen stomach, an indecipherable glint flashed past her
eyes.

Soon, the delivery room was filled with the cries of babies.

A nurse brought two babies to Melanie, who was waiting outside, and announced, “Miss
Greyson, Vania gave birth to septuplets. What shall we do with the other five babies?”

“Septuplets?”

“Yes. Two of them were obstructed during our previous tests, so we didn’t notice them
until the delivery.”

Melanie’s eyes flashed. “Does Vania know?”
“She doesn’t. She’s still unconscious at the moment.”

An evil smile curled Melanie’s lips as she took the crying infants into her arms and
ordered, “Take care of the other five babies. If you do it well, I'll award you.”

“Yes, Miss Greyson.”



