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The Divorced Billionaire Heiress chapter 2562-Thus, regarding his assistant’s question,
Harvey just smiled slightly and hid his thoughts and emotions.

Harvey did not want anyone to see that he had feelings for Selena because he was not
sure that he could steal her

away from Eric.

“What feelings? Ms. Nelson is just Ms. Nixon’s friend, and Ms. Nixon asked me to take
care of her.”

His voice was slow and languid.

He sounded indifferent as he answered casually before he lowered his head to play with
his phone.

Upon hearing this, the assistant nodded and heaved a sigh of relief.

“Sorry, | was overthinking it. Turns out it's because of Ms. Nixon. That’s good. But you
should also find a girlfriend. The manager said that you’re living the life of a robot.”

Harvey smiled, stretched his back, and replied helplessly,* Forget it. I've been married
once, so I’'m scarred for life. | really have no interest in dating anyone.”

After he finished speaking, he took out the blindfold to cover his eyes and take a nap.
The assistant smiled embarrassedly and did not continue to ask.

It was good to know that Harvey did not have romantic feelings for Selena.

After all, they witnessed what Eric Ferguson was capable of after this incident.

Even an A-lister like Lara was blacklisted at his command. To Eric, the entertainment
circle was just kid’s play. 1

No one could tell what tomorrow would bring.

Thus, it was better if Harvey focused on his career!

In the ward, Selena was packing her things.

Eric went out for a while and did not want to stay in the hospital any longer.

He insisted on going home tomorrow.




Selena thought that the conditions at home were not any worse than the hospital and
even had a better environment, so she readily agreed and started to pack up their
things in the room with the servants.

Eric was sitting in the living room, still wearing sunglasses. He was quietly listening to
Mitchell’s report about the company.

Selena forgot where her phone was.

She looked for it but could not find it.

“Mr. Ferguson, have you seen my phone?”

Eric took the phone out of his pocket. “Is it this one?”
Selena took a look and breathed a sigh of relief.
“Oh, it's with you.”

“Well, | pocketed two phones in the car. Since our phone model is the same, | can't tell
the difference.” i

Selena nodded and did not care.
After all, Eric could not see, so it was normal for him to take the wrong phone.

Selena glanced at it and did not see any new messages, so she turned off her phone
and continued to pack her things.

Eric smiled and continued to listen to Mitchell with his head down.

After Mitchell finished talking about the company’s affairs, he changed his tune.
“Also, the person you asked me to keep an eye on has arrived at the airport today.”
Eric’s smile froze, and his voice turned indifferent.

“Alright.”

Eric hung up the phone.

After a while, Selena came over, sat down, and drank a glass of Amaretto.

She sighed. “I’'m exhausted. We can leave in a while.”

Eric hesitated and said, “Why don’t | take you to a party later?”




Selena paused. “I'm not going.”

“It's just a private dinner party for a friend that came from abroad. | should’ve gone to
pick him up, but it’s inconvenient for me now. He’ll probably forgive me, but he invited
me to the dinner party since he knew that | could leave the hospital. It'll be rude not to
attend.”

Seeing that Selena remained silent, Eric said patiently, ” Don’t worry. There’s nothing
else you need to do. There won’t be many people at the dinner on the cruise ship, so
you can just go there and eat.”

Selena pursed her lips. “| don’t want to go. Why should | waste time?”

“I know. But will you accompany me? In my current situation, | can’t go alone. Don’t you
still want to be my assistant? How can my assistant just give up and quit?”

Eric coaxed her nicely.

Selena was actually not that stubborn.

After all, Eric just helped her to vent her anger.

Thus, it was only right for her to go to the dinner party with him.

“Alright. Mr. Ferguson, I'll do my best as your assistant, so don’t worry. Let me get your
clothes ready.”

Selena sighed and stood up.

Eric’s eyes wrinkled with a smile.

Selena had no choice but to do as he said.

She did not like attending banquets with Eric because she felt like she had one foot in
the lavish life of the elite circle while her other foot was still in her small bar which she

did not know the value of.

Selena also did not like to be seen in public with Eric because people would definitely
speculate about their relationship.

It was easy for Eric to explain, but what could she say?

She was nothing more than a pretty girl who Eric financed with no dignity. She could not
explain her relationship with Eric no matter what.

However, Selena would never say a word about these concerns.




Thus, she only said that she wanted a carefree life.

They would take one step at a time.

Eric had a lot of clothes, so there was no need to buy any.

Soon, Mitchell delivered a pure white spaghetti-strap satin dress to Selena.

After putting it on, Selena’s entire back was exposed, and the thin strap hung delicately
on her fair shoulders.

It was very eye-catching.

Selena usually did not wear over-the-top clothes, so she forgot how great her figure
was.

This dress completely brought out all of her advantages. Her front and back were perky.
Her skin was smooth and fair, and her long, slightly curly hair was like seaweed as it
draped behind her back.

She looked effortlessly beautiful and flirtatious. She seamlessly integrated the two
styles.

Selena was truly a unique beauty.

She had a good potential to do well in the entertainment circle.

Selena also had one of the prettiest faces in the entertainment industry.

Eric could not see what Selena was wearing, so he did not know about all this.
The Bentley arrived at the pier.

It was very windy there with a chill from the ocean.

As soon as Selena got out of the car, she shivered and sneezed.

Eric, who got out of the car after her, was a little surprised and reached out to grab her
hand. However, he grazed her back.

The smooth and delicate touch startled him slightly.

Eric did not let go. Instead, his hand started to caress her back.

Just as Selena was about to push Eric away, Eric suppressed his anger and said in a
low and cold voice.




“Why don’t you have any clothes on?”
Selena rolled her eyes at him.
“It's a backless dress. Got it?”

Eric gritted his teeth angrily. Then, he took off his suit jacket and insisted on putting it
over Selena’s shoulders.

Selena hesitated.

Eric sensed her resistance, but he was naturally stronger than Selena, so he held her
down to prevent her from moving.

Since Selena could not resist, she had to accept the jacket.

However, his coat was really warm. Selena felt like she stepped into her comfort zone
and did not want to take it off anymore.

The people on the cruise ship had already noticed the two of them a long time ago.
They were surprised by Selena and Eric’s intimacy.

‘Welcome, Mr. Ferguson. This way please.”

Eric looked solemn. He nodded slightly, grabbed Selena’s hand, and squeezed it lightly
as a signal.

Although Eric was holding a white cane, he did not know anything about this unfamiliar
environment, so he was not

asconfident as usual.

The only person he could trust was Selena.

Selena understood what he was doing. She held his hand and walked forward.
The road from the pier to the cruise ship was flat without any bumps.
However, the pier was not so stable.

They did not stay on the pier for too long and went on the cruise ship.

The opulence of this cruise ship was on another level. It was not at all like the cruise
ships used for commercial purposes.
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