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Chapter 1781 Charmaine
“Who are you?” Evan questioned.
“l...” After glancing at the flowerbed, the woman answered, “My name is Charmaine.”

Charmaine? The woman who's trying to get closer to me is called Shermaine. Are
they... related?

Charmaine was sizing Evan up as well. She was attracted to his noble and intimidating
aura.

| can’t believe this kind of man actually exists. His face looks perfect, like a precious
piece of artwork. His movements also radiate an attractive charm.

Evan was feeling uneasy about being sized up by her. When he was about to leave,
Charmaine stretched out her arm to stop him.

Glancing at her, Evan said, “| need to look for my friend. Please make way.”

“l told you that he’s just tired. This flowerbed can heal heartbreaks and fatigue. Just let
him get some rest. When he wakes up, he’ll feel energetic and relaxed.”

“‘Really? But one of my friends was poisoned in this flowerbed!”

“Your friend must’ve trespassed Daemonic Mount and was led here by the mountain
guardian, right? Don’t worry. That won’t happen to this friend of yours. This flowerbed
has a name. It’s called Soul Clinic. If someone who’s injured takes a rest here, his soul
would be healed. He'll be fine after that.”

Is it that magical?

Evan observed the sea of flowers in disbelief.

“If you don’t believe me, you can walk into the flowerbed and take a rest there. You'll
know that I'm telling the truth after that,” Charmaine said in a sweet voice.

Evan looked at her vigilantly and replied, “No.” Then, he asked her when Levant would
get out of the place.

Charmaine gave it some thought before she answered, “It depends. Some people take
half an hour, some take two hours, while some will take an entire day. It depends on
how badly his soul is hurt.”




Evan looked at the sea of flowers impatiently. He was still in a hurry to talk to
Shermaine so that she could give him the antidote as soon as possible.

Evan then turned around and glanced at Charmaine. “When he comes out later, tell him
to go back by himself.” With that, he was ready to leave.

“Wait! Why are you in such a hurry? You’re searching for someone, right?”
Evan glanced at her without a word. He kept moving forward.
“You're looking for Shermaine, right?” Charmaine questioned.

Evan immediately halted in his steps. He looked at her in confusion. “How did you know
that?”

Charmaine chuckled before she replied, “| know everything! Once a person steps into
the flowerbed, I'll know everything about his past and future.”

Evan fell silent as he was in disbelief.
Charmaine turned around to look at the flowerbed. “Those flowers told me about it.”
Evan found it even harder to believe.

“You don’t believe me? You can ask me anything about your situation. Let’s see if | can
answer you correctly. Then, you’ll know if I'm telling the truth.”

Evan stared at her curiously and asked, “What do you know?”

Charmaine bent down and acted like she was listening to the flowers. She smiled and
nodded as if she could hear the flowers talking to her.

Shortly after, she stood up straight and looked at Evan. “Your name is Evan Seet.
You're the president of Y City’s Seet Group. You have five children, and your wife’s
name is Nicole Lane. Your father's name is Jonathan, and your mother's name is
Sophia Chinton. Am | right?”

Evan was puzzled. He knew that she could get all those information with some plain
investigation. However, he was still shocked because she actually did investigate him.

What’s her motive?

Charmaine noticed the confusion on Evan’s face. She smiled and said, “If you still don’t
believe me, | can tell you something that would definitely convince you.”
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Chapter 1782 The Bet

With that, Charmaine bent down and started listening to the flowers again.

She stood up after a while. Looking at Evan shyly, she said, “You... have a birthmark
and two moles on your body!” Then, she stated the positions of the birthmark and the
moles.

Evan was stunned.

He had a birthmark on his thigh. One of his moles was on his back, and the other one
was on his waist. Apart from his parents and Nicole, no one knew about it.

How did she know that?

‘I don’t mind if you don’t believe me! No matter what, you're not going to have a good
time ahead of you,” Charmaine said grimly.

“What do you mean?” Evan asked.

“Apart from your wife, you’re going to meet other women. The previous one was a
passerby, but another woman will appear soon. She’s destined to meet you from the
past life. You can’t avoid her.”

Evan was certain that his only destined love was Nicole.

He would never believe that he would meet any other woman in his life.

Ignoring her, he turned around and left impatiently.

Looking at the man’s figure as he left, Charmaine smirked as she mumbled, “Evan Seet,
you can’t hide from it.”

Evan headed toward the peak of the mountain. Along the way, two mountain guardians
saw him, but he successfully shook them off his tail. Soon, he arrived at the residence
of The Four Guardians.

After glancing around, he stepped into the cave.

Elias, who was drinking some tea, saw Evan and started sizing him up. He noticed that
the latter had an outstanding aura. Clearly, he was no ordinary person, so he was
certainly not a mountain guardian.

“Who are you? What are you doing here?”

“I'm Evan Seet. I'm looking for someone!”




Their conversation was extremely straightforward.

“‘Evan Seet?” Elias suddenly recalled that it was Juan’s father’s name. On the previous
day, Juan had made a bet with Shermaine.

“You’re here to see Shermaine?”
“YeS.”

Elias turned his head and shouted at the fourth door, “Shermaine, someone’s looking
for you!”

After some time, the door was opened slowly. A woman dressed in a pink dress walked
out.

Evan observed her carefully. The woman had fair skin and a divine figure. Her actions
were enchanting, and her smile appeared seductive.

Indeed, she was gorgeous.

“Are you Evan Seet?”

The woman'’s lips were luscious and pink. She was looking at Evan with her alluring
eyes. “l was supposed to look for you first, but you'’re already here now. Why? Are you
that excited to see me?”

“I'm here to talk to you! If you’re expecting to have something with me, don’t waste your
time. | love my wife. So, you don’t need to waste three days. Why don’t you request

something else? | can do anything, as long as you give me the antidote!”

Shermaine kept her eyes fixed on him.

This man is disregarding me. Is he not attracted to my beauty at all? Does he not have
any desire? It's impossible. No man could ever resist me unless he’s not a man.
Otherwise, he’s probably putting up an act now.

Shermaine walked up to him as her gaze was still trained on him. Deep down, she had
to admit that Evan was an outstanding man.

He was radiating an elegant aura. She could tell that his experience had given him a
mature charisma. Looking at him, Shermaine realized that even his soul was driving her
crazy.

She shut her eyes and breathed in his scent softly.

Seeing that, Evan took several steps back to keep a distance from her.




“‘Ms. Shermaine, you should know your boundaries!”

“‘Boundaries? | haven’t even started to fulfill the promise yet, and you're telling me to
behave myself? How am | supposed to carry on?”

“I've told you. Please ask for something else.”
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Shermaine smirked and responded, “You don’t know me at all. | love challenges. The
more you resist me, my desire to have you becomes stronger! Therefore, | don’'t want
anything else. | won’t change the bet too! If you win, I'll give you the antidote. If | win,
you, your son, and the rest who came with you will be banned from entering Daemonic
Mount forever! If you don’t dare to proceed with the bet, just admit defeat and leave with
everyone else right now!”

When Shermaine finished speaking, Elias chuckled and teased, “Your son made the bet
yesterday. Are you going back on your word? Moreover, if you really love your wife, you
should be able to resist all temptations. Why are you afraid of Shermaine then?”

Evan’s eyes instantly darkened as he yelled, “I will get the antidote!” With that, he
turned around and left.

Shermaine’s eyes lit up as she stared at Evan’s figure when he left.
Looking at her expression, Elias teased, “Could it be that you've really fallen for him?”

Shermaine quickly withdrew her gaze and sneered, “How is that possible? All men in
the world are the same. | will never fall for any man!”

Elias smirked as he placed his teacup aside. “Before we find the owner, the four of us
can’t leave Daemonic Mount! We've given the owner our word.”

‘I know. | don’t need you to remind me. Moreover, | don’t need to leave at all. Even after
we’ve found the owner, | can still stay here for the rest of my life.”

“Good that you understand.”

Shermaine glanced at Elias before she returned to her room. In there, she started
planning on how to make Evan succumb to her in the shortest time.

Meanwhile, Evan left the cave. He suddenly recalled that Nina could help him disguise
himself with her advanced makeup techniques. However, since she was not around, he
could put the human skin mask to good use.




He had carefully observed Elias’ features just now. If he drew an image, he could make
a human skin mask that looked exactly like his face.

Back then, after the plane crash, he had disguised as Yoda in front of Nicole with the
human skin mask.

With that plan in mind, he quickly left the mountain.

Yet, he came to a halt when he walked past the sea of flowers.
Has Levant gotten back yet?

With utter curiosity, he approached the flowerbed.

This time, Charmaine was not there anymore. The flowery fragrance had disappeared
as well. Evan then saw Levant sleeping soundly among the flowerbeds.

He bent down and stared at the latter curiously.
This guy’s sleeping soundly. He’s even smiling. Is he having a good dream?

“Levant!” Evan called out. However, Levant did not even twitch. Following that, Evan
tried to wake him by pushing him gently.

“Levant...”

Levant opened his eyes slowly. When he saw Evan’s face, his expression changed
drastically.

“It's you?”

“Who else could it be?” Evan stared at him curiously.

Levant did not answer his question. The scene of his dream flashed across his mind,
and his eyes immediately brightened up. “Why did you wake me up?”

Evan was rendered speechless.
Is he so addicted to sleeping here? He’s unhappy because | woke him up.

Suddenly, Evan recalled Charmaine’s words. Did Levant’s soul really get healed in his
dream? What did he dream about?

“What did you dream about that you’re unwilling to wake up from it?”




Looking at the curious look in Evan’s eyes, Levant’s heart started racing. “T-That’'s a
secret. It's too personal. | can't tell you.”

“You really had a good dream? Is the flowerbed so magical?”

Levant stood up before straightening his shirt. Then, he turned to look at the flowerbed

serenely and commented, “I don’t know if it's magical, but | had a good dream. | didn't

want to wake up from it! It feels amazing. Do you want to sleep here and experience it
ourself?”
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Although Evan was extremely curious about the sea of flowers, he did not have the time
to enjoy good dreams.

He was busy thinking about ways to obtain the antidote.

Glancing at the flowerbed and Levant, he stood up and walked off.
He's leaving?

“Evan, aren’t you going to try it yourself?” Levant asked behind him.
Evan turned to look at him without a word and left.

Looking at the sea of flowers, Levant felt reluctant to leave. His face was filled with
remorse as he thought about his unfinished dream.

| can’t believe he woke me up from such an amazing dream! | have to find an
opportunity to come back here to continue my dream.

Staring at the colorful flowers dancing in the wind, he secretly named the place Relaxing
Garden.

While they were on the way back to the cabin, they talked about Shermaine. Levant
looked at Evan with a nosy look and asked if he had met Shermaine already.

The latter nodded.

Levant then questioned, “What does she look like? Is she beautiful? Does she have fair
skin and long legs?”

Evan nodded again.




Levant became even more intrigued. “Is she interested in you? Did she throw herself at
you? Did she get you? D-Did you get the antidote?”

Evan glared at him and asked, “Are you interested in her? You can take the initiative
and pursue her. She might be yours soon!” With that, he continued walking down the
mountain.

Levant was stunned for a moment. “What are you talking about? I’'m married, and | have
children. How could | play around like this? | can have a dream about it, but | can’t
actually do it. I-I'm not like you!”

Once they got back to the cabin, Davin immediately told them that he had just seen
Lucas.

“You saw Lucas? Did you fight him?” Levant questioned.

Davin lowered his head dejectedly. “Ah! How would | fight him in this condition?
Moreover, he brought so many people with him. | quickly ran away from them!”

“Why did you run away? He’s trying to get the key from you to unlock the treasure. He
won’t take your life! Actually, he would probably hold you hostage to threaten Evan.”

When Levant finished speaking, Davin turned to look at Evan.

The key for unlocking the treasure is in Evan’s hands. He won't give it to Lucas, right?

Davin had another thought in mind. He wanted to let Levant help him poison Lucas’
food. After that, both of them would threaten Lucas to give them the antidote.

When Levant was about to agree with the plan, Evan said, “That’s too troublesome.
We'll just give him the key as an exchange. I'll go with you. After he gives you the
antidote, I'll immediately give him the key!”

Davin was moved by his words. He did not expect his brother to value himself so much.
However, he became worried the next second. “Evan, are you really going to give Lucas
the key? What if... he becomes invincible after he gets the treasure and starts creating
havoc in the world?”

Evan snorted when he heard that. “If he gets the treasure in the end, it's meant to be.”
Davin fell silent.

He’s right. In order to unlock the treasure, Lucas has to find the location first. He also

needs the key to unlock it. Other than that, he has to find the person who has Girin
Blood. There’s only one person in the world who has the blood. It's going to be harder




than finding a needle in a haystack. Hence, even if Evan gives Lucas the key, the latter
won't find the treasure immediately.

Standing on the side, Levant suddenly burst out laughing. “Evan, that’s a great idea!
We'll give him the key and tell him about the secret of Girin Blood. After that, when he
finds the person with Girin Blood, you'll take the key and the person with Girin Blood
from him. That fool would actually be working for you. By then, you’ll get everything
done without having to do anything. What an amazing idea!”

Looking at Levant, Evan responded, “You're overthinking. I'm not interested in the
treasure.”
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“You're not interested, but Juan is! Juan will get everything without having to do
anything.”

Having heard Levant’s words, Davin smiled.

‘I can’t believe I’'m so useful! | can make Lucas help us find the treasure. Haha! That
arrogant jerk certainly wouldn’t guess it!”

Evan’s eyes were filled with emotions. All he wanted was to get the antidote for Davin
and quickly leave Daemonic Mount after that.

He knew that he should not covet the treasure.

| will lose something if I've gained something. If | take the treasure, I'll probably lose
something more important...

Half an hour later, Evan, Levant, and Davin walked out of the cabin together to look for
Lucas.

They found him at the foot of Daemonic Mount.

Lucas was sizing Davin up when he noticed the latter looked pale and weak. He
smirked before asking, “Davin, how are you these days?”

“Lucas Maupay, you're a b*stard! How dare you poison me. However, don’t forget that
tables will always turn. When you’re poisoned in the future, you'll suffer even more than
| am.”

Lucas snorted and rebuked, “Davin, stop threatening me. It's useless. You can only get
the antidote from me to clear the poison in your body. Just as I've promised, I'll give you




the antidote after you give me the key to unlock the treasure. If you don’t give me the
key, | won’t give you the antidote even if you take my life. I'm happy to go to hell with
you.”

Lucas knew that Evan would not let Davin die just like that.
He was confident that Evan valued his brother more than the key.

“Lucas, I'll give you the key, but could you guarantee that the poison in Davin’s body
would be completely cleared?”

Lucas was grinning from ear to ear after hearing that. He knew well that Evan would not
ignore Davin and watch him die.

It was indeed a great idea to threaten him with Davin’s life.

“‘Don’t worry. Once he takes the antidote, the poison in his body will be completely
cleared. | guarantee that he’ll be strong and healthy soon. If you don’t believe me, your
wife is a doctor, so you can let her check the ingredients in the antidote. Then, draw
some of Davin’s blood and mix it with the antidote to find out if the poison is completely
cleared after that. I'm not holding any grudge against Davin. Once | get the key, there’ll
be no reason for me to take his life!”

Lucas sounded extremely serious. Just to be safe, Evan let Nicole mix the antidote with
Davin’s blood and analyze the result.

As expected, the blood returned to its normal color, and the poisonous content
completely disappeared. It proved that the antidote was real.

“Evan, I've proved that the antidote is working. Could you give me the key now?”

Evan watched Davin swallow the antidote before handing Lucas a key with ancient
writing carved on it.

Lucas instantly grabbed it. He was uncertain if the key was the real one. “How are you
going to prove that this key is real?”

Evan chuckled and replied, “This is the key | got back then. The only way to prove it is
to unlock the treasure with it. Otherwise, | won’t even know if it’s real.”

Lucas observed the key carefully and took out a magnifying glass. There were some
ancient writings and pictures of dragons carved on it. Clearly, it was an old key, not one
that was newly made.

Therefore, it was most probably authentic.




“Evan, I'll trust you for now. However, if you lied to me, I'd come back to settle the
scores with you.”

“Settle the scores with him? | think he should settle the scores with you. Back then, you
used Steven to create havoc and even wanted to destroy Imperial Garden. After that,

you poisoned Davin. Lucas Maupay, how should we settle the scores with you?” Levant
guestioned as he glared at Lucas.
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A hint of fear flashed across Lucas’ eyes, but he quickly regained his composure.
“What are you going to do? Kill me and take back the key? I'd prepared for this before |
came here. Steven made a chip to destroy Imperial Garden before. All of you remember
that, right? | have it with me now. We’'ll just go to hell together if you want! Right now.”

He was referring to the explosive chip.

If Lucas activated the chip, the area within a radius of several thousand meters would
be blasted into ruins.

None of them would survive even if they tried to run.

Did this guy think that he would be in trouble? Is that why he brought the explosive chip
with him?

Davin was hopeful to be alive again. Thinking about Sheila and Zayden, he did not want
to lose his life.

Meanwhile, Levant and Evan were wondering if Lucas was telling the truth.
If it were true, it would cost their lives.

“‘Evan, we’ll have more opportunities to settle scores with him in the future. We shouldn’t
die with him now. It’s not worth it.”

Evan’s gaze fell upon Lucas. “Lucas, we’ll talk about our issues in the future!”
“Fine. I'll be waiting for you.”

“Lucas, you've gotten the key, but there’s no guarantee that you’ll get the treasure,”
Levant stated abruptly.




“You don’t need to worry about that. Since | have the key now, it’s just a matter of time
to find the treasure. | don’t mind sending people to turn Daemonic Mount upside down.”

“Turn Daemonic Mount upside down to find the treasure? Do you think it’s that simple?
Let me remind you. In order to unlock the treasure, you'll not only need the key, but
you'll also need Girin Blood!”

“Girin Blood? What’s that?” Lucas looked at Davin in confusion.

Davin started laughing at him. “You don’t even know Girin Blood, and you're searching
for the treasure?”

“Lucas, everyone who’s looking for the treasure knows about Girin Blood. You’re an
idiot. How could you not know about that? You're so slow in getting information. When
you finally find out about it, the person who has Girin Blood would probably end up with
someone else. You'll have to watch other people get the treasure! Ah! How could you
be so ignorant!”

Davin’s taunt completely embarrassed Lucas in front of the latter's men.

“‘Davin Seet! You just ate the antidote, so you’ve already forgotten about the
embarrassment? If you dare to utter nonsense, I'll poison you again!”

Davin turned to look at Evan and Levant. He had nothing to fear anymore.

“What a joke! You took advantage of me the last time! Next time, I'll poison you instead!
Just you wait!”

“I have no time to waste here! Since | have the key now, I'll get the treasure. When |
become invincible, all of you and Steven... All of you just wait!”

Lucas gave them a ferocious glare before he left with his men.
“We’ll be waiting! You’d better keep your eyes open at night! I'll teach you a lesson!”

Seeing Davin’s energetic look, Levant was certain that the poison in his body had been
completely cleared.

“That’s enough. They’re gone.”

“I'll teach him a lesson the next time | see him. Levant, you promised to help me.”

“I'll help you. I'll help you.” Levant brushed him off.

Davin’s issue finally came to an end. Now, the most important thing to do was to find
Jeremy and Faye’s antidote.




“Evan, did you see Shermaine? D-Did she give you the antidote? Did she make things
difficult for you?”

‘I have a plan. We can give it a try.”
“What is it?”
Evan scanned Davin, who had suffered for several days because of the poison. He

carefully observed the latter’s physique and realized that he looked like one of The Four
Guardians, Elias.
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“Do you dare to impersonate him?”
“Who?” Evan then explained his plan to Davin and Levant.

After listening to it, Davin was hesitant. “Evan, is it risky? Juan said that The Four
Guardians are extremely powerful. If they catch me—"

“Why are you so scared? We’'ll secretly protect you! You’ll complete the mission without
an issue!” Levant encouraged him.

Davin was still worried. However, when he recalled how desperate he was to get the
antidote, he knew that Faye and Jeremy were feeling the same now. Since he had been
in that situation before, he knew that he had to help them.

Saving lives is a meritorious deed. If | successfully obtain the antidote, Jeremy and
Faye will be grateful that I've saved their lives.

“All right, Evan. I'll go!”

Once Davin had agreed, Evan quickly drew Elias’ image and made a human skin mask
accordingly.

Davin looked at himself through the mirror after he put it on. He felt uncomfortable
looking at his face.

“F*ck. I look like a weak loser. Does it even match my charming aura?”
Davin felt that that mask was destroying his outstanding aura.

“About 80% similarity!”




“80% is sufficient.”

Evan and Levant were observing Davin carefully. In fact, Davin was radiating a different
aura with the human skin mask on.

While making different expressions in the mirror, Davin tried to get used to his
appearance for a while before he turned to ask Evan, “When are we making a move?”

“Tonight!” the latter replied.

“Yes. You'll attract too much attention if you go now in this look. It's easier to be caught
by the guards. Later at night, wear some black clothes before you go. Nothing will go
wrong,” Levant stated.

Davin agreed with him and nodded.

“All right. I'll grab some rest first. Call me when we’re heading out.”

After hearing Davin talking about taking a rest, Levant suddenly thought of Relaxing
Garden.

If | take Davin to sleep in Relaxing Garden, what would he dream about?

With curiosity, he told Davin about Relaxing Garden. The latter was in disbelief upon
hearing that.

“The sleep relieves your anxiety and even makes your wish come true? Are you still
dreaming now?”

“It's true. I've experienced it myself. If you have anything you aren’t able to achieve,
Relaxing Garden can help you realize it in your dream. It feels so real.”

“Really?” Davin still couldn’t bring himself to believe his words.

“Of course it’s true! | tried it. When | woke up, | felt energetic and happy. Why don’t you
give it a try?”

Is it that magical?
Davin was tempted.

Yet, after some thought, he said, “Even if it happens, it’s still a dream. Why are you so
happy about it? It will be gone when you wake up!”




“You can’t think like that. Life is like a dream. When you die, you'll lose everything in life.
Once you’ve experienced it, you'll have a different mindset. Having our wishes come
true in our dreams is a success too!”

Davin was stunned for a moment. He looked at Levant and asked, “You're making it
sound so amazing. So, what did you dream about?”

“It's a secret!”

Davin snorted as he scrutinized Levant. “Did you... dream about being with my sister-in-
law?”

Levant’s face fell upon hearing that. “Bullsh*t! It has nothing to do with her.”

Davin pouted at his reaction. Levant’s wish has nothing to do with his unrequited love? |
don’t believe it!

He was certain that Levant had dreamed about being with Nicole and living a happy life
with her. He might have dreamed of having several children with her... Otherwise, he
wouldn’t look so excited when talking about his dream.
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“If that place is as amazing as you said, then | want to go check it out!” Davin said.

“I'll take you there,” Levant offered. “| promise you that once you go and take a nap
there, you’ll immediately fall in love with that place.”

Davin stood up and both of them exited the cabin.

When they went up the mountain, he asked Levant, “Why aren’t they giving us trouble
for not looking after the mountain?”

“‘How can they give us trouble when they can’t even find us? Besides, that is their job,
but they’re making us do it. They’re basically skipping their work and abusing our labor.
Now that we know who their superior is, do you think they’ll still give us trouble?”

“Their superior? Who is it?”
“The Four Guardians! If they dare look for trouble, we'll just file a complaint to The Four

Guardians and tell them that those lazy bums weren’t doing their job protecting the
mountain. They definitely won’t give us any more trouble.”




Davin chuckled. “You’re really trying to lie your way through? The Four Guardians have
no idea who we are!”

“They’ll know once we spend time with them. All right, that's enough chitchat. Let’s go!
Otherwise, I'm afraid | won'’t be able to wake you up in the evening when you should be
disguising yourself as Elias!”

“Nah, it's not like I’'m trying to fulfill some wish in the dream. | just want to know if it's
really that amazing. | bet | can wake up after sleeping for only half an hour.”

Levant doubted that he would be able to wake up in two hours.

After all, having a dream there could make all the pain in one’s heart go away and
nourish the soul. That was why it was known as the Soul Clinic. Whoever had a dream
would experience the joy of having their wish come true, so it wouldn’t be easy for
anyone to wake up from that.

He had no doubt that a playboy like Davin would have trouble pulling himself out of the
dream.

He was also concerned that, if he were to wake Davin up, Davin would pick a fight with
him for ending his dream.

The two of them increased their pace and, another half an hour later, arrived at Flower
Sea of Joy.

Davin stared at the sea of colorful flowers as all of them swayed gently in the breeze.
He felt as if he had just stepped into the world of a painting. “This place is really
beautiful.”

Suddenly, he smelled a strange yet incredibly pleasant flowery fragrance from ahead.
Unable to resist the scent, he closed his eyes and took in deep breaths. The more he
inhaled, the better he felt.

His legs began carrying him forward unconsciously as he followed the smell and
entered deep into the sea of flowers. He lay down on the flowers with his arms stretched
out, closed his eyes, and breathed in the flowery fragrance, letting it overtake his mind.
It didn’t take long for him to dive right into dreamland.

Levant smiled at the sleeping Davin and lay next to him because he wanted to finish the
dream he had before. A few seconds later, he closed his eyes as well, plunging himself
into a world he wished was real.

Inside the cabin, Jeremy, who was shivering from the cold, covered himself with the
blanket that Damien had bought for him and asked, “How many days do | have left?”




The Hidden Masters looked at each other. Jensen comforted him, “You'll live a long life!
We’'ll be retrieving the antidote at night. If it goes well, your poison will be gone once we
return.”

“What if it doesn’t go well?” Jeremy asked depressingly.

“Then we’ll try again the night after tomorrow. We'll definitely get the antidote by then!
You just need to bear with this for now.”

Once she was done treating Jeremy, Nicole wondered, “Damien, how do you know we’ll
definitely get the antidote the day after tomorrow?”

Because Mr. Juan has made a bet with Shermaine that if she can’t win Mr. Seet’s heart
in three days, then she’ll have to hand over the antidote! But Mrs. Seet doesn’t know
that. How should | explain this to her? Hmm, how about...

Damien quickly thought of an idea and said, “Mrs. Seet, we've found out where the
antidote is located based on our, no, based on Mr. Seet, Mr. Davin, Mr. Levant, and Mr.
Juan’s intelligence. We’'ll definitely get the antidote in three days!”

“That’s right.”

“That’s what we thought too, Mrs. Seet.”

The others agreed as well.
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Chapter 1789 The Calm Before The Storm

They’re this confident? Nicole sighed and said, “| keep having this feeling that, even
though | can’t make out the ingredients of the drug, the smell isn’t unfamiliar to me.
However, | just can’t quite tell what it is. | want whoever’s free to accompany me back to
the small town so | can grab more similar drugs to experiment with! If | keep trying,
maybe I'll get lucky and hit a match! This way, Jeremy and Faye will be saved!”

She originally wanted Evan to accompany her, but the latter had said that he couldn’t
leave for the next few days, so she had to ask one of them to go with her.

After all, that person could also act as her assistant, either to help with her experiment
or deal with the hospital CEO.

They all looked at each other. Darius believed that Damien and Draven would want to
stay by Evan and Juan’s side to protect them. As for Jensen, he needed to take care of
Jeremy, so Darius was the only one who was free enough to accompany her.




“I'll go with you, Mrs. Seet,” he volunteered.

Nicole thought for a while and said, “Okay. We’ll go tomorrow, then.”

“All right, Mrs. Seet.”

All of them felt that it would be for the best if Nicole went to the town tomorrow.

That was because if they failed to obtain the antidote later at night, Evan would be on
the receiving end of flirtations.

If Nicole left, then at least when Evan was being harassed by Shermaine, she wouldn’t
be there to witness it. That way, Nicole wouldn’t get jealous, and she would have one
less thing occupying her mind.

However, they completely didn’t expect that Nicole would return at the worst moment to
witness the most intense scene between Evan and Shermaine.

Even Evan had no idea how to explain himself. And all of that would be happening in
the evening of the day after.

The most important thing at the moment was that it was time for Davin to disguise
himself as Elias to steal the antidote.

Evan entered the cabin with a heavy heart. He thought Shermaine would make a move,
but she was surprisingly quiet throughout the whole day. Has she given up on the
promise? Or is she waiting for the perfect opportunity to make a flashy move?

He had no idea what would happen next, and that made him anxious.

Upon seeing him enter the building, Draven informed, “Dinner’s ready. All of us are
prepared to eat.”

“Say, | didn’t see Levant and Davin for the entire afternoon. Where did the two of them
go?” Damien asked.

Evan furrowed his eyebrows. The sky’s getting dark. It's almost time for them to enact
the plan, so where the hell are they?

“‘Damien, go find them.”

“‘Understood, Mr. Seet.”
“Draven, you go with him.”

“Yes, Mr. Seet.”




Once both of them left, the rest began digging in.

Evan smirked faintly as he stared at the well-prepared dinner with a balanced amount of
meat and vegetables.

Darius, Damien, and Draven had surprised him because he didn’t expect his Hidden
Masters to be so skilled in cooking.

“Mr. Seet, Damien and Draven bought these ingredients from the town nearby. It's not
as good as the ones in Y City, but | hope the taste will satisfy you!”

“Do all of you usually prepare your meals by yourselves, Darius?”
“Sometimes. It's not a frequent thing. If Ms. Maya is willing to accept us as her
apprentices and teach us a few of her techniques, I’'m certain that our cooking skills will

be greatly enhanced.”

The mention of Maya aroused Nicole’s worry. “| wonder if Maya is getting along with
Nina. And her issues with Wilbur... Have they been resolved?”

Evan stared at her when he heard her mumbling about Maya and Nina. “Both of them
are already adults. They can take care of their own problems. There’s no need for you
to worry about them too much.”

Nicole nodded reluctantly before mentioning that she wanted to visit the town again to
analyze the ingredients of the drug with Darius.

Evan was stunned for a second. But on second thought, he agreed to it.
After all, if she wasn’t around when Shermaine did something outrageous, she wouldn’t
misunderstand the situation. It would be easier for him to deal with Shermaine’s

shenanigans in that case.

Of course, if they could obtain the antidote tonight, then perhaps they could depart
tomorrow to find Nicole and leave the place as soon as possible.

Success was entirely hung on whether Davin could find the antidote tonight.
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Chapter 1790 A Dream Of Another Life

Evan turned to Darius and reminded him to protect Nicole with all he got.

“‘Don’t worry, Mr. Seet. I'll put my life on the line to protect Mrs. Seet,” Darius assured.




“I'm only going to examine the ingredients of the drug. There won’t be any danger.”
Nicole patted Evan’s hand.

“You should still be careful,” Evan advised.

Nicole smiled and placed a large mushroom in his bowl. “All right, all right. | promise to
be careful. You should eat.”

The three of them continued to eat.

Damien and Draven had run across the entire mountain, but they still couldn’t find
where Levant and Davin were.

“Where do you think they went?”

“Who knows! No matter where they went, they should be back by now. There’s a big
operation waiting for them at night and Mr. Davin, especially, is the key to the entire
plan!”

“Say, do you think both of them have already made their move? Maybe they’re at the—"
“Impossible! The clothes that Mr. Davin needs to wear in order to impersonate Elias are
still inside the cabin! The human skin mask is also in the cabin, so there’s no way he
has already started the operation. It would be a death sentence if he just walked in with
his own face, and even he doesn’t have the guts to do something like that.”

Damien looked around as he ranted because he was afraid that Davin would suddenly
appear and hear what he said.

“You’re right. Hopefully we can find them soon.”

Both of them continued mumbling to each other as they resumed their search.

There was a big rock sitting not too far away from where they stood. Suddenly,
someone walked out of the back of the rock. The silver moonlight cast a long shadow

on the slim figure as her beautiful and wide clothing fluttered in the wind.

She stared at their backs with a mocking smile. Someone has the balls to impersonate
Elias? The nerves of them! This is going to be fun.

The two continued on their path until they arrived at the sea of flowers. They couldn’t
see the faces of the people lying in the middle, but they could hear their voices, and
they immediately knew they belonged to Levant and Davin.

“‘Why are they here?”




‘I don’t know.” Damien glanced at the flowers. “Maybe they’re just admiring the
flowers?”

“At this hour? Can they even see the colors without any light?”

Just as they were wondering about what was happening, Davin suddenly shouted, “Why
didn’t you wake me up? My brother’s going to scold me when | get back for delaying his
plan!”

“Wake you up? Have you forgotten what you said, Davin? You said that you have no
wish that you want to fulfill in the dream, and that you’d only sleep for half an hour to

check out how amazing this place is. You told me you don’t need me to wake you up!
Are you trying to say you didn’t tell me that?”

Davin lowered his head. “Yes, | did say that, but | didn’t know | would sleep for so long!”
“The time you spend sleeping here is directly proportional to the number of wounds
present in your heart. The more you’re hurting inside, the longer you need to sleep to let
it recover. Anyway, since you’ve slept for so long, what dream did you have? Tell me!”
Davin stared at Levant as the dream he had flashed across his mind.

He had dreamed of a life where, instead of marrying Sheila, he got together with Renee
instead. In the dream, Renee didn’t have a miscarriage and gave birth to a chubby baby

girl who looked as cute as Joy.

His relationship with Renee was plain and simple as if they weren’t really in love at all. It
was more like a relationship that two roommates had at a university.

When he heard her incessant nagging about random things that were bothering her in
life, he started to feel weirdly uncomfortable.

At night, as he lay down next to Renee, he felt rather distressed.

Sheila married someone else, and when they met again, she was holding the hand of
someone else’s son. When he looked at the child and realized it wasn’t Zayden, his
heart dropped lower and lower.

She waved at them with a smile and led the child away from them. Suddenly, his legs
decided to move, and he started chasing after her.

“Sheila! Sheila!” he screamed.

“Davin! Davin!” Renee shouted behind him as she held their daughter’s hand.




