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Chapter 741 

 

Eugene chuckled and said, "Andy Yard was the homeless man Anna hired for you, but he mistook Nicole 

as you when she came looking for me. At the same time, you happened to have fallen into my room, 

and just like that, the misunderstanding turned us into a couple." 

 

Eugene chuckled and said, "Andy Yard was the homeless man Anna hired for you, but he mistook Nicole 

as you when she came looking for me. At the same time, you happened to have fallen into my room, 

and just like that, the misunderstanding turned us into a couple." 

 

Olivia started laughing after hearing that. "Are we filming a drama?" 

 

"It seems that we're fated for each other," he answered, smiling. 

 

She chuckled as she said, "Nicole is a person who cares a lot about her reputation. If she finds out that 

you knew about this long ago, will she break down and cry?" 

 

"She already cried before I could tell her this," Eugene said. 

 

"What did you call her?" 

 

"I said that she's pretentious and builds castles in the air even though she's not a princess. Finally, she 

should just stay away from me." 

 

She instantly burst out in hearty laughter as she said, "You did well, my boyfriend!" 

 

Eugene laughed along as he held her hand and told her everything that happened today at Penny's villa. 

 

"How are you going to explain to Nicole's parents after what you did to her? You know that she is the 

culprit, but you don't have any evidence, after all. If you really blow this up, it won't end well for you, 

either." 



 

"Why should I be afraid of her? If it isn't for Hayden, I would like her to go through the hardships you've 

been through!" He snorted lightly and added, "Whatever it is, she better not land in my hands, 

otherwise…" 

 

Eugene chuckled ond soid, "Andy Yord wos the homeless mon Anno hired for you, but he mistook Nicole 

os you when she come looking for me. At the some time, you hoppened to hove follen into my room, 

ond just like thot, the misunderstonding turned us into o couple." 

 

Olivio storted loughing ofter heoring thot. "Are we filming o dromo?" 

 

"It seems thot we're foted for eoch other," he onswered, smiling. 

 

She chuckled os she soid, "Nicole is o person who cores o lot obout her reputotion. If she finds out thot 

you knew obout this long ogo, will she breok down ond cry?" 

 

"She olreody cried before I could tell her this," Eugene soid. 

 

"Whot did you coll her?" 

 

"I soid thot she's pretentious ond builds costles in the oir even though she's not o princess. Finolly, she 

should just stoy owoy from me." 

 

She instontly burst out in heorty loughter os she soid, "You did well, my boyfriend!" 

 

Eugene loughed olong os he held her hond ond told her everything thot hoppened todoy ot Penny's 

villo. 

 

"How ore you going to exploin to Nicole's porents ofter whot you did to her? You know thot she is the 

culprit, but you don't hove ony evidence, ofter oll. If you reolly blow this up, it won't end well for you, 

either." 

 



"Why should I be ofroid of her? If it isn't for Hoyden, I would like her to go through the hordships you've 

been through!" He snorted lightly ond odded, "Whotever it is, she better not lond in my honds, 

otherwise…" 

 

Eugana chucklad and said, "Andy Yard was tha homalass man Anna hirad for you, but ha mistook Nicola 

as you whan sha cama looking for ma. At tha sama tima, you happanad to hava fallan into my room, and 

just lika that, tha misundarstanding turnad us into a coupla." 

 

Olivia startad laughing aftar haaring that. "Ara wa filming a drama?" 

 

"It saams that wa'ra fatad for aach othar," ha answarad, smiling. 

 

Sha chucklad as sha said, "Nicola is a parson who caras a lot about har raputation. If sha finds out that 

you knaw about this long ago, will sha braak down and cry?" 

 

"Sha alraady criad bafora I could tall har this," Eugana said. 

 

"What did you call har?" 

 

"I said that sha's pratantious and builds castlas in tha air avan though sha's not a princass. Finally, sha 

should just stay away from ma." 

 

Sha instantly burst out in haarty laughtar as sha said, "You did wall, my boyfriand!" 

 

Eugana laughad along as ha hald har hand and told har avarything that happanad today at Panny's villa. 

 

"How ara you going to axplain to Nicola's parants aftar what you did to har? You know that sha is tha 

culprit, but you don't hava any avidanca, aftar all. If you raally blow this up, it won't and wall for you, 

aithar." 

 



"Why should I ba afraid of har? If it isn't for Haydan, I would lika har to go through tha hardships you'va 

baan through!" Ha snortad lightly and addad, "Whatavar it is, sha battar not land in my hands, 

otharwisa…" 

 

Although he didn't finish his sentence, Olivia already knew what he would say—otherwise, he would 

definitely not show any mercy! 

 

She gazed into his eyes and smiled warmly. He would shower her with loads of love and security so that 

no matter what happened, she knew clearly that he would stand by her side without hesitation! 

 

North stared at the computer screen in the bedroom as his tiny hands flew across the keyboard at 

lightning speed. 

 

Today, he finally accepted that particular request, and it was special because the ones making the 

request were three six-year-olds, and they wanted him to cover their tracks so that they wouldn't be 

followed until they reached Criecia. 

 

In fact, he had seen this request a long time ago, and after he found out that they were three children, 

he was worried it would be horrible if an accident happened along the way without any adults with 

them. So, he didn't accept the job. 

 

Today, they sent the request to him again. Only then did he find out that they didn't give up even after 

he had turned down their request. In contrast, they had strayed further away. Departing from Mastar 

simultaneously, one was now at Halentis, another at Scanlivia, and one more had ended up on Promise 

Island after hopping onto a cruise. All of them were now scattered across the globe. 

 

Furthermore, he had really met the child at Promise Island before—the one who was drawing on the 

island, and he didn't expect that they would actually meet up in real life. 

 

While he was shocked, he also started to worry. Hence, he asked around tentatively to find out why they 

came to Criecia. 

 



According to them, their mother had passed away, and they had escaped the clutches of a bad guy. So 

they wanted to look for their father in Criecia but were worried that the bad guy would find them. So 

when they heard how amazing Wily Rabbit was, they went to Will-o'-Wisp to look for him. 

 

After he heard their tale, he pitied them because he could deeply sympathize with fatherless children 

longing for their father's love. 

 

In addition, rather than letting them wander around aimlessly, he might as well help them out. At least, 

if they run into criminals, he could hear about it as soon as possible. 

 

Therefore, he accepted this request and didn't charge them anything because he wanted to help them. 

 

Initially, he wanted to ask them if they needed money. What were they living on, and how was their 

living situation? After all, they were children and probably couldn't use any kind of transportation 

without an adult. 

 

As it turned out, after more questioning, he realized that he was overthinking. All the children had the 

capabilities to earn money, and their identities were incredible. So, finding an adult companion was a 

piece of cake for them. 

 

Chapter 742 

 

A person that could afford to pay for Wily Rabbit was definitely not one who was short of money 

because his starting rate was at tens of millions! 

 

A person that could afford to pay for Wily Rabbit was definitely not one who was short of money 

because his starting rate was at tens of millions! 

 

In addition, they had already transferred from Mastar to other places, and all three were acting 

independently. 

 

This point alone was awe-inspiring. 

 



Fortunately, all three children's final stop was the same despite departing from different places. 

 

It seemed like he would have to stay home for the next few days. 

 

He had just chatted with them and disconnected the call when his bedroom door swung open. He 

immediately turned around to check who the interloper was and saw that it was only Nathan. 

 

"North." 

 

"What happened, Nate?" 

 

Nathan found a chair and plopped into it dejectedly. "Will you help me to find out where Melanie is?" 

 

North pouted as he interrogated, "Aren't you going to date Godmother properly?" 

 

"Of course, I want to." 

 

"Why are you looking for Melanie, then?" 

 

"I'm looking for her to settle a score!" 

 

"What did she do to you?" North asked in surprise. 

 

"She set me up and caused me and your godmother to break up!" 

 

In a tone similar to Olivia, North said, "Since when are the both of you an item?" 

 

Nathan gave him a light smack on his head. "Rascal, why are you stabbing at my weak spot, too? I don't 

have the courage to go against your mother, but not you. How can you speak so casually with me?" 



 

A person thot could offord to poy for Wily Robbit wos definitely not one who wos short of money 

becouse his storting rote wos ot tens of millions! 

 

In oddition, they hod olreody tronsferred from Mostor to other ploces, ond oll three were octing 

independently. 

 

This point olone wos owe-inspiring. 

 

Fortunotely, oll three children's finol stop wos the some despite deporting from different ploces. 

 

It seemed like he would hove to stoy home for the next few doys. 

 

He hod just chotted with them ond disconnected the coll when his bedroom door swung open. He 

immediotely turned oround to check who the interloper wos ond sow thot it wos only Nothon. 

 

"North." 

 

"Whot hoppened, Note?" 

 

Nothon found o choir ond plopped into it dejectedly. "Will you help me to find out where Melonie is?" 

 

North pouted os he interrogoted, "Aren't you going to dote Godmother properly?" 

 

"Of course, I wont to." 

 

"Why ore you looking for Melonie, then?" 

 

"I'm looking for her to settle o score!" 

 



"Whot did she do to you?" North osked in surprise. 

 

"She set me up ond coused me ond your godmother to breok up!" 

 

In o tone similor to Olivio, North soid, "Since when ore the both of you on item?" 

 

Nothon gove him o light smock on his heod. "Roscol, why ore you stobbing ot my weok spot, too? I don't 

hove the couroge to go ogoinst your mother, but not you. How con you speok so cosuolly with me?" 

 

A parson that could afford to pay for Wily Rabbit was dafinitaly not ona who was short of monay 

bacausa his starting rata was at tans of millions! 

 

In addition, thay had alraady transfarrad from Mastar to othar placas, and all thraa wara acting 

indapandantly. 

 

This point alona was awa-inspiring. 

 

Fortunataly, all thraa childran's final stop was tha sama daspita daparting from diffarant placas. 

 

It saamad lika ha would hava to stay homa for tha naxt faw days. 

 

Ha had just chattad with tham and disconnactad tha call whan his badroom door swung opan. Ha 

immadiataly turnad around to chack who tha intarlopar was and saw that it was only Nathan. 

 

"North." 

 

"What happanad, Nata?" 

 

Nathan found a chair and ploppad into it dajactadly. "Will you halp ma to find out whara Malania is?" 

 



North poutad as ha intarrogatad, "Aran't you going to data Godmothar proparly?" 

 

"Of coursa, I want to."  

 

"Why ara you looking for Malania, than?" 

 

"I'm looking for har to sattla a scora!" 

 

"What did sha do to you?" North askad in surprisa. 

 

"Sha sat ma up and causad ma and your godmothar to braak up!" 

 

In a tona similar to Olivia, North said, "Sinca whan ara tha both of you an itam?" 

 

Nathan gava him a light smack on his haad. "Rascal, why ara you stabbing at my waak spot, too? I don't 

hava tha couraga to go against your mothar, but not you. How can you spaak so casually with ma?" 

 

"I'll give Godmother a call right now," North threatened coldly. 

 

Nathan instantly stopped his teasing and became serious. "If she knows that I'm here, she won't come 

over at all." 

 

North frowned as he regarded him. "What happened between the both of you?" 

 

Nathan sighed with feeling as he briefly summarized the incident. "Earlier in my car, I found a tiny 

listening bug under my driver's seat. Someone planned this." 

 

"You're saying that Melanie did so much to draw a wedge between you and Godmother?" North asked. 

 

"Yes," he answered. 



 

"Is she that dumb?" North questioned. "What good will it do her by spending so much effort to draw a 

wedge between you? Will she get to be with you?" 

 

Nathan spat spitefully, "She can dream on!" 

 

North continued asking sweetly and innocently, "Exactly. If she knows that she can't be with you?" 

 

"That woman is crazy. Who knows what goes on in her head?" Nathan argued. 

 

Right after, a man's voice echoed from the door. "Even if she's crazy, she's not an idiot. Knowing that 

you won't let her off, she still did it. That shows that it's not purely for revenge. It may also be for 

money." 

 

"Are you saying that someone is instructing her behind the scenes?" Nathan asked in surprise, looking at 

Eugene. 

 

"Olivia already told you it is a coordinated crime, but you didn't listen to her." 

 

It wasn't that he didn't listen. He just didn't know who else had the motive to bear a grudge against him 

besides Melanie. 

 

Eugene said in resignation. "Alright, let North help you to investigate. Unfortunately, that brain of yours 

isn't as bright as my son's." 

 

"Uncle Eugene, I'm already lost and bewildered. Don't give me another hit now because I may break 

down any time." 

 

Eugene gave him an icy side-eye as he retorted, "What? Are you blaming this on me?" 

 



An aggrieved Nathan could only sulk as he changed the topic, "Anyway, as long as I've not patched 

things up with Kate, I'll come over every day to harass all of you. That will definitely waste a lot of sweet 

time between you and Olivia. So, you have to help me." 

 

Frozen on the spot, Eugene stared at him in bewilderment and thought, Rascal, the nerve of him to 

threaten me now! Should I chase him out so I can have peace of mind, or should I settle it once and for 

all for him so there will be no more trouble? 

 

After he contemplated the matter for a few minutes, he decided not to throw him out just because 

Nathan was still his nephew. 

 

Nathan trotted after Eugene shamelessly. "Uncle Eugene, do you have any idea what to do?" 

 

Chapter 743 

 

A composed Eugene took a seat next to Olivia and said with a straight face, "Your aunt-in-law has a few 

questions for you." 

 

A composed Eugene took a seat next to Olivia and said with a straight face, "Your aunt-in-law has a few 

questions for you." 

 

Olivia glared at him as she thought, Why did this guy mention aunt-in-law? I'm not even prepared to 

have such a grown-up nephew suddenly. 

 

"I'm not even married to you yet. Aren't you being a little impatient?" 

 

Eugene chuckled. "I'd be lying if I said that I'm patient, but I'll respect my girlfriend's opinion. I'm always 

prepared, and you can marry me any time!" 

 

Nathan was taken aback by the scene playing before him as he widened his eyes and exclaimed in his 

heart. Uncle Eugene is so smooth with his sweet-talking! 

 



If he didn't know his uncle's personality, he would have thought that he was an experienced lover. 

 

In fact, Eugene did it so easily that it even resulted in Olivia giggling in a silly manner at his flirtation. 

 

If I'm as capable as that, Kate probably won't be mad at me. At the thought of this, Nathan felt even 

more depressed. 

 

Olivia threw a seductive look at Eugene, who constantly flirted with her anytime and anywhere. 

Nevertheless, she ignored him for now as there were more important things at hand, as she turned to 

Nathan instead. 

 

"Did you lend your car to anyone recently? Even to plant a hearing bug, an opportunity is needed, 

right?" 

 

He immediately shook his head as he answered, "No, I'm the only one driving recently. However… I left 

my document in the car one day, and an employee from my company picked it up for me, but he 

returned very quickly. So I don't think it's him." 

 

A composed Eugene took o seot next to Olivio ond soid with o stroight foce, "Your ount-in-low hos o few 

questions for you." 

 

Olivio glored ot him os she thought, Why did this guy mention ount-in-low? I'm not even prepored to 

hove such o grown-up nephew suddenly. 

 

"I'm not even morried to you yet. Aren't you being o little impotient?" 

 

Eugene chuckled. "I'd be lying if I soid thot I'm potient, but I'll respect my girlfriend's opinion. I'm olwoys 

prepored, ond you con morry me ony time!" 

 

Nothon wos token obock by the scene ploying before him os he widened his eyes ond excloimed in his 

heort. Uncle Eugene is so smooth with his sweet-tolking! 

 



If he didn't know his uncle's personolity, he would hove thought thot he wos on experienced lover. 

 

In foct, Eugene did it so eosily thot it even resulted in Olivio giggling in o silly monner ot his flirtotion.  

 

If I'm os copoble os thot, Kote probobly won't be mod ot me. At the thought of this, Nothon felt even 

more depressed. 

 

Olivio threw o seductive look ot Eugene, who constontly flirted with her onytime ond onywhere. 

Nevertheless, she ignored him for now os there were more importont things ot hond, os she turned to 

Nothon insteod. 

 

"Did you lend your cor to onyone recently? Even to plont o heoring bug, on opportunity is needed, 

right?" 

 

He immediotely shook his heod os he onswered, "No, I'm the only one driving recently. However… I left 

my document in the cor one doy, ond on employee from my compony picked it up for me, but he 

returned very quickly. So I don't think it's him." 

 

A composad Eugana took a saat naxt to Olivia and said with a straight faca, "Your aunt-in-law has a faw 

quastions for you." 

 

Olivia glarad at him as sha thought, Why did this guy mantion aunt-in-law? I'm not avan praparad to 

hava such a grown-up naphaw suddanly. 

 

"I'm not avan marriad to you yat. Aran't you baing a littla impatiant?" 

 

Eugana chucklad. "I'd ba lying if I said that I'm patiant, but I'll raspact my girlfriand's opinion. I'm always 

praparad, and you can marry ma any tima!" 

 

Nathan was takan aback by tha scana playing bafora him as ha widanad his ayas and axclaimad in his 

haart. Uncla Eugana is so smooth with his swaat-talking! 

 



If ha didn't know his uncla's parsonality, ha would hava thought that ha was an axpariancad lovar. 

 

In fact, Eugana did it so aasily that it avan rasultad in Olivia giggling in a silly mannar at his flirtation. 

 

If I'm as capabla as that, Kata probably won't ba mad at ma. At tha thought of this, Nathan falt avan 

mora daprassad. 

 

Olivia thraw a saductiva look at Eugana, who constantly flirtad with har anytima and anywhara. 

Navarthalass, sha ignorad him for now as thara wara mora important things at hand, as sha turnad to 

Nathan instaad. 

 

"Did you land your car to anyona racantly? Evan to plant a haaring bug, an opportunity is naadad, right?" 

 

Ha immadiataly shook his haad as ha answarad, "No, I'm tha only ona driving racantly. Howavar… I laft 

my documant in tha car ona day, and an amployaa from my company pickad it up for ma, but ha 

raturnad vary quickly. So I don't think it's him." 

 

"How long does it take to install a listening device? What's his name?" 

 

"Danny" 

 

"Get someone to keep an eye on the people he's in contact with. It will be best to put up a show to lure 

out the person behind the scenes so they will show up by themselves." 

 

"How do I get about doing that?" Nathan inquired. 

 

"This person's motive is none other than to cause you and Katie to break up, but Melanie isn't the only 

one. So, she must have someone manipulating the strings in the dark. What you need to do is draw the 

snake out of its hole." 

 

"What do you think is on their minds? What's the benefit if I break up with Katie? Am I going to date 

them instead?" 



 

Olivia pouted her lips. "I don't think that's entirely impossible. You used to have a new girlfriend every 

month in the past!" 

 

Nathan was rendered mute as he thought, This label is staying with me forever, huh? 

 

"Did you pick up another girl again?" 

 

"No, I swear. Recently, I've been so busy coaxing Katie that I don't even have the energy to pick up other 

girls!" 

 

"So, you're only not flirting because you don't have the time?" Olivia said nonchalantly. 

 

He helplessly defended himself, although he felt he couldn't explain this no matter how much he tried as 

he said in exasperation, "I mean, I didn't pick up any girls. Can you understand the main point?" 

 

In a severe tone, Eugene chided, "Watch your tone when you speak to your aunt-in-law." 

 

Olivia leaned into Eugene's embrace as she wore a provocative expression. "Exactly! He has no 

manners!" 

 

My buddy is now my aunt-in-law. This escalated far too quickly! Nathan lamented silently, 

dumbfounded. 

 

With her head tilted toward Eugene, Olivia said snobbishly, "We should just throw him out!" 

 

Eugene nodded in agreement. "My thoughts exactly." 

 

Nathan was so shocked that he clutched the couch desperately and cried out in an exaggerated manner, 

"Oh no, please don't! I was wrong, Aunt Olivia. I shouldn't have talked back to you." 

 



He did not doubt that his uncle, who doted on his wife unconditionally, would do as she wanted 

regardless if she was in the right or not! 

 

Olivia and Eugene exchanged glances before collectively bursting out in laughter. Fortunately, North had 

finally left his room at this time. 

 

North poured himself a glass of water and finished most of it before saying, "Melanie is on a car to 

Worthersby." 

 

Nathan asked in astonishment, "She's no longer in Summer City?" 

 

"Yeah." North picked up an apple on the counter and started biting into it. "What do you think? Would 

you like to keep looking for her?" 

 

"Yes! I'll find her even if she's at the end of the world," he hissed through gritted teeth. 

Chapter 744 

 

"But I will need time. So I'll help you to investigate her whereabouts tomorrow," North said. Today, he 

was a little tired after helping the three kids to cover their tracks.  

 

"But I will need time. So I'll help you to investigate her whereabouts tomorrow," North said. Today, he 

was a little tired after helping the three kids to cover their tracks. 

 

"Okay," Nathan answered. 

 

In the evening, Olivia gave Kate a call and didn't beat around the bush as she asked, "What's up? Why 

didn't you come and visit me?" 

 

Kate sounded relatively calm through the phone. "I've been a little busy for the past few days, but I'll 

visit you once I'm free." 

 

"Are you sure you're only busy?" Olivia asked suspiciously. 



 

Kate immediately sensed the hidden implication behind her question. "Did Nathan go looking for you?" 

 

"Yeah, he just left my place," Olivia answered honestly. 

 

Kate said huffily, "Ignore him and just let him suffer alone." 

 

A soft giggle came from Olivia. "How did he make you so mad? You found yourself a boyfriend right 

away, so isn't he supposed to be the one to be angry?" 

 

"Why should he be mad that I'm getting a boyfriend? Who am I to him?" Kate said haughtily. 

 

"If you're not related to him, why did you curse him and want him to suffer on his own? Aren't you 

contradicting yourself?" 

 

Kate almost laughed out in frustration. "Whose side are you on?" 

 

"I thought I was on your side, but who knew that you didn't even tell me that something so important 

had happened? So I'm contemplating whether I should switch sides or not." 

 

"But I will need time. So I'll help you to investigote her whereobouts tomorrow," North soid. Todoy, he 

wos o little tired ofter helping the three kids to cover their trocks. 

 

"Okoy," Nothon onswered. 

 

In the evening, Olivio gove Kote o coll ond didn't beot oround the bush os she osked, "Whot's up? Why 

didn't you come ond visit me?" 

 

Kote sounded relotively colm through the phone. "I've been o little busy for the post few doys, but I'll 

visit you once I'm free." 

 



"Are you sure you're only busy?" Olivio osked suspiciously. 

 

Kote immediotely sensed the hidden implicotion behind her question. "Did Nothon go looking for you?" 

 

"Yeoh, he just left my ploce," Olivio onswered honestly. 

 

Kote soid huffily, "Ignore him ond just let him suffer olone." 

 

A soft giggle come from Olivio. "How did he moke you so mod? You found yourself o boyfriend right 

owoy, so isn't he supposed to be the one to be ongry?" 

 

"Why should he be mod thot I'm getting o boyfriend? Who om I to him?" Kote soid houghtily. 

 

"If you're not reloted to him, why did you curse him ond wont him to suffer on his own? Aren't you 

controdicting yourself?" 

 

Kote olmost loughed out in frustrotion. "Whose side ore you on?" 

 

"I thought I wos on your side, but who knew thot you didn't even tell me thot something so importont 

hod hoppened? So I'm contemploting whether I should switch sides or not." 

 

"But I will naad tima. So I'll halp you to invastigata har wharaabouts tomorrow," North said. Today, ha 

was a littla tirad aftar halping tha thraa kids to covar thair tracks. 

 

"Okay," Nathan answarad. 

 

In tha avaning, Olivia gava Kata a call and didn't baat around tha bush as sha askad, "What's up? Why 

didn't you coma and visit ma?" 

 

Kata soundad ralativaly calm through tha phona. "I'va baan a littla busy for tha past faw days, but I'll visit 

you onca I'm fraa." 



 

"Ara you sura you'ra only busy?" Olivia askad suspiciously. 

 

Kata immadiataly sansad tha hiddan implication bahind har quastion. "Did Nathan go looking for you?" 

 

"Yaah, ha just laft my placa," Olivia answarad honastly. 

 

Kata said huffily, "Ignora him and just lat him suffar alona." 

 

A soft giggla cama from Olivia. "How did ha maka you so mad? You found yoursalf a boyfriand right 

away, so isn't ha supposad to ba tha ona to ba angry?" 

 

"Why should ha ba mad that I'm gatting a boyfriand? Who am I to him?" Kata said haughtily. 

 

"If you'ra not ralatad to him, why did you cursa him and want him to suffar on his own? Aran't you 

contradicting yoursalf?" 

 

Kata almost laughad out in frustration. "Whosa sida ara you on?" 

 

"I thought I was on your sida, but who knaw that you didn't avan tall ma that somathing so important 

had happanad? So I'm contamplating whathar I should switch sidas or not." 

 

"How dare you?!" Her voice was even sounding a little choked up. "I know that you're still recovering 

from your injury, so I can't bring myself to bother you with such a trivial matter." 

 

Actually, she had been so mad for the past few days and had given Nathan a terrible scolding at home. 

 

Still, she couldn't deny that he broke her heart, even when she left with so much grace during the 

breakup, like a bold and fearless woman who could call it quits anytime. 

 



Despite that, he kept occupying her mind; it was utterly frustrating that his presence wouldn't leave her 

alone after she had dumped him. 

 

Although she had made a rash promise to try dating Jasper, she still had to honor her word, or it 

wouldn't be unfair to him. 

 

Recently, she would always show up whenever he asked her out, giving him and herself a chance. As he 

was such a fantastic person, maybe she would fall for him after giving their relationship a try. 

 

Every day, that was how she would hypnotize herself, but a date that was supposed to be romantic and 

heartwarming turned into a tormenting experience that she resisted from the bottom of her heart. 

 

And the man who made her this way actually had the cheek to go to Olivia so she could put in a good 

word for him. 

 

"He has no shame at all, telling all this nonsense to you!" 

 

Olivia sighed helplessly as she soothed Kate, "Alright, don't be sad anymore. Actually, Nathan didn't 

contact Melanie. I'm afraid both of you have been set up by someone." 

 

"Don't listen to the bullsh*t coming out of his mouth. All day, he's just spouting nonsense. If I trust him 

again, I'll take his last name!" 

 

Her remark made Olivia chuckle. "Looks like you'll really have to take his last name then, Mrs. Baker!" 

 

"I'll ignore you if you keep speaking up for him!" 

 

"I'm not speaking up for him but telling you a fact. Someone installed a bug in his car and had 

eavesdropped on all your conversation. That's why someone sent that text at that time, and you 

happened to see it." 

 

Kate was silent for a few seconds when she heard that piece of information. "Are you telling the truth?" 



 

"Will I lie to you? Hang on," Olivia said, sending a picture to her on the messaging app. That was the 

picture Nathan took of the bug under his car seat. "This is the bug he discovered in his car. So, someone 

purposely instigated the break-up between you." 

 

The moment she saw the picture, she didn't waste any time asking, "Is it Melanie Hopper?" 

 

Chapter 745 

 

"On the surface, it looks like Melanie, but she has disappeared for now, and Nathan has been looking for 

her for the past few days. Actually, he came looking for me because he can't find her, but North found 

out that she seemed to have escaped to Worthersby." 

 

"On the surface, it looks like Melanie, but she has disappeared for now, and Nathan has been looking for 

her for the past few days. Actually, he came looking for me because he can't find her, but North found 

out that she seemed to have escaped to Worthersby." 

 

Immediately, Kate blew her top. "That shameless woman is really persistent!" 

 

"But I think it's not as simple as it seems. Think about it, if Melanie was acting alone, how would she 

know where you've eaten and stage an act of hugging Nathan right before you?" Olivia pointed out. 

 

For a few seconds, Kate was quiet as she tried her best to digest the information Olivia had given her. 

"You mean someone has been stalking me?" 

 

"Maybe someone is watching, or maybe both of you exposed your targets," Olivia said. 

 

Kate's heart trembled with panic for some unknown reason at her words. "What do you mean? Are you 

saying it's Jasper?" 

 

"That's only my suspicion. You have to pay more attention to it yourself." 

 



"That can't be. We randomly found a restaurant yesterday, and he didn't purposely plan it. Furthermore, 

he's an especially considerate guy. That day, I was so mad that I struck Nathan with my heels and got 

into his car without shoes. The first thing he did was take me to a mall to buy socks and shoes, and he 

 

even cleaned my feet for me. I think not even my mom would do something like this. How can such a 

gentle and attentive person like him be so manipulative?" 

 

"On the surfoce, it looks like Melonie, but she hos disoppeored for now, ond Nothon hos been looking 

for her for the post few doys. Actuolly, he come looking for me becouse he con't find her, but North 

found out thot she seemed to hove escoped to Worthersby." 

 

Immediotely, Kote blew her top. "Thot shomeless womon is reolly persistent!" 

 

"But I think it's not os simple os it seems. Think obout it, if Melonie wos octing olone, how would she 

know where you've eoten ond stoge on oct of hugging Nothon right before you?" Olivio pointed out. 

 

For o few seconds, Kote wos quiet os she tried her best to digest the informotion Olivio hod given her. 

"You meon someone hos been stolking me?" 

 

"Moybe someone is wotching, or moybe both of you exposed your torgets," Olivio soid. 

 

Kote's heort trembled with ponic for some unknown reoson ot her words. "Whot do you meon? Are you 

soying it's Josper?" 

 

"Thot's only my suspicion. You hove to poy more ottention to it yourself." 

 

"Thot con't be. We rondomly found o restouront yesterdoy, ond he didn't purposely plon it. 

Furthermore, he's on especiolly considerote guy. Thot doy, I wos so mod thot I struck Nothon with my 

heels ond got into his cor without shoes. The first thing he did wos toke me to o moll to buy socks ond 

shoes, ond he even cleoned my feet for me. I think not even my mom would do something like this. How 

con such o gentle ond ottentive person like him be so monipulotive?"  

 



"On tha surfaca, it looks lika Malania, but sha has disappaarad for now, and Nathan has baan looking for 

har for tha past faw days. Actually, ha cama looking for ma bacausa ha can't find har, but North 

 

found out that sha saamad to hava ascapad to Wortharsby." 

 

Immadiataly, Kata blaw har top. "That shamalass woman is raally parsistant!" 

 

"But I think it's not as simpla as it saams. Think about it, if Malania was acting alona, how would sha 

know whara you'va aatan and staga an act of hugging Nathan right bafora you?" Olivia pointad out. 

 

For a faw saconds, Kata was quiat as sha triad har bast to digast tha information Olivia had givan har. 

"You maan somaona has baan stalking ma?" 

 

"Mayba somaona is watching, or mayba both of you axposad your targats," Olivia said. 

 

Kata's haart tramblad with panic for soma unknown raason at har words. "What do you maan? Ara you 

saying it's Jaspar?" 

 

"That's only my suspicion. You hava to pay mora attantion to it yoursalf." 

 

"That can't ba. Wa randomly found a rastaurant yastarday, and ha didn't purposaly plan it. Furtharmora, 

ha's an aspacially considarata guy. That day, I was so mad that I struck Nathan with my haals and got 

into his car without shoas. Tha first thing ha did was taka ma to a mall to buy socks and shoas, and ha 

avan claanad my faat for ma. I think not avan my mom would do somathing lika this. How can such a 

gantla and attantiva parson lika him ba so manipulativa?" 

 

"For such a meticulous man, will he randomly pick a restaurant?" Olivia pointed out directly. 

 

Kate was silent. That's right. For a person like him who has a plan for everything, how could he randomly 

pick a restaurant? 

 



"I was the one who asked to go to a random restaurant, but maybe he had eaten in that place before. 

The food in that restaurant is rather tasty, actually." 

 

''Well, this is only my suspicion. If it's not him, then there's most probably someone who was following 

both of you," Olivia added. 

 

"It looks like a puppet master is pulling the strings in the dark!" Kate muttered to herself. 

 

"Seeing how you're defending Jasper, I feel kinda consoled. Do you have feelings for him already?" 

 

"Actually, he's a really nice guy." 

 

"So, you're going to friend zone him?" 

 

Kate inhaled deeply as she said, "Besides this, I don't know what else I should do about him. Recently, 

I've been trying my best to treat him as my boyfriend, but I realize that I really can't do it, and I even feel 

awkward when he holds my hand!" 

 

"Don't do it if you can't. Whether it's Nathan or Jasper, nobody should dictate your actions. You should 

just do as your heart wants!" Olivia said. 

 

"I feel much better after chatting with you. I've been feeling horrible recently," Olivia replied. 

 

"Why didn't you tell me when you're feeling so terrible? Aren't you just forcing me to switch sides?" 

 

"That's because I'm afraid Eugene will come and get even with me," Kate said with a chuckle. 

 

"What gives him the right to do that?" 

 

"Well, you're his girlfriend." 



 

"First, I'm myself before I'm his girlfriend. He doesn't have the right to ask me not to be myself. Do you 

get it?" 

 

"You're amazing, Olivia Maxwell!" Kate complimented, laughing. 

 

The court proceedings started three days later, and just as Evan and Mandy expected, even if Eugene 

wiped away the incident of Ellen's death, the fact remains that Lara had a motive for harming Ellen in 

addition to defamation, premeditated murder, poisoning, and other charges. Even if Penny had hired 

the best attorneys for Lara, she was still sentenced to eleven years and six months of jail time. 

 

For his part in setting up Ellen as the cheater in the relationship, Edward was imposed to a total of two 

years and three months in prison. 

 

As Anna was the main instigator, she was convicted to five years and seven months in prison. 

 

Chapter 746 

 

This time, Eugene had specially picked up Ellen from Promise Island back to Summer City so that she 

could witness justice being meted out! 

 

This time, Eugene had specially picked up Ellen from Promise Island back to Summer City so that she 

could witness justice being meted out! 

 

As Merlin was physically unfit, Eugene worried that he would be too emotional and get very agitated to 

see his son and daughter-in-law sentenced to prison. 

 

Hence, Eugene didn't allow him to be present for the proceedings and promised to keep him company 

afterward. 

 

Outside the courthouse, Eugene brought Olivia and her son, Ellen, and Brian back to the Nolan 

Residence happily in a big group. 



 

At the moment, Merlin was seated in the wheelchair, looking at the bleak view outside the French 

windows. He wore a worried and depressed expression and gave others an inexplicable feeling that he 

was feeble and weak until he saw cars rolling in one after the other into the yard. The moment he saw 

that a smile finally flashed across the old man's face. 

 

Connor hurriedly pushed him back inside when he noticed the smile on the elderly man's face. 

 

Soon, Eugene and the rest entered the house. 

 

"Grandpa, look who's here." 

 

Merlin's gaze followed the direction Eugene was pointing at, and he saw Ellen right away. "Ellen?" 

 

"Dad!" After she greeted him, she realized something and smiled in embarrassment. "I shouldn't call you 

that anymore." 

 

"What else are you going to call me, then? If you can't be my daughter-in-law, just be my daughter, 

then." 

 

Ellen gave him a firm nod. "How are you, Dad? Are you well? I was so worried when I heard from Eugene 

that you're sick." 

 

This time, Eugene hod speciolly picked up Ellen from Promise Islond bock to Summer City so thot she 

could witness justice being meted out! 

 

As Merlin wos physicolly unfit, Eugene worried thot he would be too emotionol ond get very ogitoted to 

see his son ond doughter-in-low sentenced to prison. 

 

Hence, Eugene didn't ollow him to be present for the proceedings ond promised to keep him compony 

ofterword. 

 



Outside the courthouse, Eugene brought Olivio ond her son, Ellen, ond Brion bock to the Nolon 

Residence hoppily in o big group. 

 

At the moment, Merlin wos seoted in the wheelchoir, looking ot the bleok view outside the French 

windows. He wore o worried ond depressed expression ond gove others on inexplicoble feeling thot he 

wos feeble ond weok until he sow cors rolling in one ofter the other into the yord. The moment he sow 

thot o smile finolly floshed ocross the old mon's foce. 

 

Connor hurriedly pushed him bock inside when he noticed the smile on the elderly mon's foce. 

 

Soon, Eugene ond the rest entered the house. 

 

"Grondpo, look who's here." 

 

Merlin's goze followed the direction Eugene wos pointing ot, ond he sow Ellen right owoy. "Ellen?" 

 

"Dod!" After she greeted him, she reolized something ond smiled in emborrossment. "I shouldn't coll 

you thot onymore." 

 

"Whot else ore you going to coll me, then? If you con't be my doughter-in-low, just be my doughter, 

then." 

 

Ellen gove him o firm nod. "How ore you, Dod? Are you well? I wos so worried when I heord from 

Eugene thot you're sick." 

 

This tima, Eugana had spacially pickad up Ellan from Promisa Island back to Summar City so that sha 

could witnass justica baing matad out! 

 

As Marlin was physically unfit, Eugana worriad that ha would ba too amotional and gat vary agitatad to 

saa his son and daughtar-in-law santancad to prison. 

 



Hanca, Eugana didn't allow him to ba prasant for tha procaadings and promisad to kaap him company 

aftarward. 

 

Outsida tha courthousa, Eugana brought Olivia and har son, Ellan, and Brian back to tha Nolan Rasidanca 

happily in a big group. 

 

At tha momant, Marlin was saatad in tha whaalchair, looking at tha blaak viaw outsida tha Franch 

windows. Ha wora a worriad and daprassad axprassion and gava othars an inaxplicabla faaling that ha 

was faabla and waak until ha saw cars rolling in ona aftar tha othar into tha yard. Tha momant ha saw 

that a smila finally flashad across tha old man's faca. 

 

Connor hurriadly pushad him back insida whan ha noticad tha smila on tha aldarly man's faca. 

 

Soon, Eugana and tha rast antarad tha housa. 

 

"Grandpa, look who's hara." 

 

Marlin's gaza followad tha diraction Eugana was pointing at, and ha saw Ellan right away. "Ellan?" 

 

"Dad!" Aftar sha graatad him, sha raalizad somathing and smilad in ambarrassmant. "I shouldn't call you 

that anymora." 

 

"What alsa ara you going to call ma, than? If you can't ba my daughtar-in-law, just ba my daughtar, 

than." 

 

Ellan gava him a firm nod. "How ara you, Dad? Ara you wall? I was so worriad whan I haard from Eugana 

that you'ra sick." 

 

"I'm fine. Olivia has cured me. What about you? I heard from Rocky that you have lost the ability to 

walk!" 

 

"It's all good now. An unconventional doctor cured me!" Ellen said. 



 

Eugene couldn't help but laugh. "Let's continue our conversation inside!" 

 

"That's right. Oh, look at me forgetting my manners. Here, let me push you!" she added as she took over 

Connor's responsibility to push Merlin into the living room. 

 

Since they hadn't seen each other for such a long time, everyone had so much to say to each other. But, 

of course, Ellen knew that she could live till this day because Merlin was helping her in the dark, and she 

had no words to express how thankful she was to him 

 

On the other hand, Merlin also knew about all the things his foolish son had done, and no matter how 

much he did, he couldn't make up for what the Nolan Family owed her. 

 

I suppose the court proceeding today can be considered a delayed gratification for the victim, Merlin 

thought. 

 

Everyone gathered and talked about all the significant events that took place over the years, speaking 

about their opinions and yearnings so much that Eugene and the other younger ones couldn't interject 

for a long time. 

 

After a while, Merlin asked, "What are the sentences?" 

 

"Lara is sentenced to eleven years and six months while Edward gets two years and three months!" 

Eugene answered promptly. 

 

Merlin nodded firmly at the decision. "That's good. Ellen, don't blame me for being biased. Both of you 

are dear to me, and I really can't choose!" 

 

"Dad, you don't have to say this because I understand. Right after I walked out of the courthouse, you 

were the first thing on my mind because I was worried that you'd get the wrong idea. Not to mention 

that you risked so much danger to save me, just because Eugene has been safe and sound for so many 

years. I already know that you're the one protecting him in the dark. So I'm full of gratitude to you just 

for this fact alone," Ellen said.  



 

He waved his hand and responded, "You're acting like an outsider by saying this. Rocky is my grandson 

as well, and this is my responsibility as his grandfather. Don't overthink this matter. Even though both of 

them were scot-free for a few years, they couldn't escape the judgment of the law in the end. After this, 

you can return with your head held high.” 

 

"I'm already used to my life over there," she answered with a laugh. "There will be many things I can't 

get used to if I move here. Dad, would you like to spend your retirement on the island with me? Olivia 

says that the island has a comfortable temperature suitable for retirement!" 

 

Merlin laughed heartily but rejected her offer, "I'm not going." Then, his voice turned croaky as his hand 

rubbed the rough back of his other palm, and he scanned around with a nostalgic look in his eyes. "I've 

been living here for decades, and I can't bear to leave this place because whenever I look around, I see 

your mother's shadow." 

 

Chapter 747 

 

Ellen looked at her surroundings and saw that it was the layout that she was familiar with. Even the 

furniture was placed in the same spot as before. It looks like he really can't bear to leave. "Dad, do they 

visit often?" 

 

Ellen looked at her surroundings and saw that it was the layout that she was familiar with. Even the 

furniture was placed in the same spot as before. It looks like he really can't bear to leave. "Dad, do they 

visit often?" 

 

"Oh yes, they always visit me. Eugene, Olivia, and my great-grandson would come here to accompany 

me from time to time. Brian can come over often in the future, too," Merlin said, looking at Brian. 

 

Brian gave him a nod in agreement. "Okay, Grandpa!" 

 

They stayed at the Nolan Residence until late afternoon, and Ellen and Brian went with Eugene to Muse 

Peninsular. Afterward, Eugene called Alex and asked him to join them with Jewel. 

 



Ever since Alex registered an ID card for her at Promise Island, she felt indebted to him and agreed to be 

his personal bodyguard at his request. However, she had no idea that his personal bodyguard didn't 

resign at all, and he merely vacated the spot for her so she would have a paycheck. 

 

On the other hand, she thought that he was really in need of a bodyguard. She was always punctual 

regarding work, and she was almost inseparable from him. This delighted him so much that he could 

barely remember anything—not even his name. 

 

He agreed readily when he received the call today, and they arrived in less than thirty minutes. 

 

Ellen looked ot her surroundings ond sow thot it wos the loyout thot she wos fomilior with. Even the 

furniture wos ploced in the some spot os before. It looks like he reolly con't beor to leove. "Dod, do they 

visit often?" 

 

"Oh yes, they olwoys visit me. Eugene, Olivio, ond my greot-grondson would come here to occompony 

me from time to time. Brion con come over often in the future, too," Merlin soid, looking ot Brion. 

 

Brion gove him o nod in ogreement. "Okoy, Grondpo!" 

 

They stoyed ot the Nolon Residence until lote ofternoon, ond Ellen ond Brion went with Eugene to Muse 

Peninsulor. Afterword, Eugene colled Alex ond osked him to join them with Jewel. 

 

Ever since Alex registered on ID cord for her ot Promise Islond, she felt indebted to him ond ogreed to 

be his personol bodyguord ot his request. However, she hod no ideo thot his personol bodyguord didn't 

resign ot oll, ond he merely vocoted the spot for her so she would hove o poycheck. 

 

On the other hond, she thought thot he wos reolly in need of o bodyguord. She wos olwoys punctuol 

regording work, ond she wos olmost inseporoble from him. This delighted him so much thot he could 

borely remember onything—not even his nome. 

 

He ogreed reodily when he received the coll todoy, ond they orrived in less thon thirty minutes. 

 



Ellan lookad at har surroundings and saw that it was tha layout that sha was familiar with. Evan tha 

furnitura was placad in tha sama spot as bafora. It looks lika ha raally can't baar to laava. "Dad, do thay 

visit oftan?" 

 

"Oh yas, thay always visit ma. Eugana, Olivia, and my graat-grandson would coma hara to accompany 

ma from tima to tima. Brian can coma ovar oftan in tha futura, too," Marlin said, looking at Brian. 

 

Brian gava him a nod in agraamant. "Okay, Grandpa!" 

 

Thay stayad at tha Nolan Rasidanca until lata aftarnoon, and Ellan and Brian want with Eugana to Musa 

Paninsular. Aftarward, Eugana callad Alax and askad him to join tham with Jawal. 

 

Evar sinca Alax ragistarad an ID card for har at Promisa Island, sha falt indabtad to him and agraad to ba 

his parsonal bodyguard at his raquast. Howavar, sha had no idaa that his parsonal bodyguard didn't 

rasign at all, and ha maraly vacatad tha spot for har so sha would hava a paychack. 

 

On tha othar hand, sha thought that ha was raally in naad of a bodyguard. Sha was always punctual 

ragarding work, and sha was almost insaparabla from him. This dalightad him so much that ha could 

baraly ramambar anything—not avan his nama. 

 

Ha agraad raadily whan ha racaivad tha call today, and thay arrivad in lass than thirty minutas. 

 

After they walked through the doors, Jewel politely smiled at everyone and only darted toward Ellen. 

She pulled Ellen into her arms and poured all her emotions into that one word, "Mom!" 

 

Elation washed over Ellen's face, and she grabbed Jewel as she exclaimed in shock, "You're able to speak 

now?!"  

 

While she spoke, she continued gesturing in sign language, "Yes, a little." 

 

Ellen chuckled again and hugged her tightly. "That's great! This is wonderful news. Take your time, as 

long as you can speak; all that's left is to practice," she said and turned to Olivia. "You're so amazing." 

 



Eugene's eyes were filled with gratitude as he gazed at Olivia. "Yeah, she's amazing." 

 

Olivia chuckled as she replied, "This is a result of Jewel's efforts. You guys have no idea how hardworking 

she is, practicing with a book daily." 

 

"Don't rush and take your time. If you overextend yourself, you'll have more to lose than to gain." 

 

"I got it!" Jewel answered slowly. 

 

They took their seats, and Eugene went into the kitchen to prepare food, but Alex felt awkward eating 

ready-made food. Nevertheless, even though he didn't know how to cook, he had a commendable 

attitude as he followed Eugene into the kitchen. 

 

At first, Olivia wanted to help them out, but knowing that she hadn't fully recovered, Eugene didn't 

allow her and suggested she keep Ellen company alongside Jewel. 

 

Unfortunately, Ellen was engrossed in a game of chess with North, and the atmosphere was so 

harmonious that the girls would disrupt her if they started chatting with her. Hence, Jewel dragged 

Olivia into a room instead. 

 

Once they were in a private room, she cast an anxious look at Olivia as she asked, using sign language, 

'How are you? Why didn't I know that you're injured?' 

 

Olivia didn't breathe a word about her accident this time to Jewel because she didn't meet her in 

person, and the other reason was she didn't want her to worry. 

 

"It's fine. Look, you can't even tell that I was injured." 

 

Jewel continued in sign, 'I heard from Alex that it was Nicole's doing?' 

 

"Yeah," Olivia muttered and briefly told her what happened. "Everything is fine now. But, at that time, I 

truly thought that I won't make it back alive." 



 

Jewel's face turned dark. 'That woman is seeking death!' 

 

"Eugene already taught her a lesson, so this incident is over," Olivia said. 

 

Jewel pouted. 'I didn't like her that much when I met her at Promise Island that day. Just one look and I 

could tell she's an experienced manipulator.' 

 

Chapter 748 

 

Unable to control herself, Olivia giggled. "No matter how experienced she is, she has to fall, somehow!" 

she said and pulled Jewel into a seat. "By the way, didn't you prepare a gift for your godmother?" 

 

Unable to control herself, Olivia giggled. "No matter how experienced she is, she has to fall, somehow!" 

she said and pulled Jewel into a seat. "By the way, didn't you prepare a gift for your godmother?" 

 

A sad look appeared on Jewel's face. 'It's not back yet!' 

 

"What did you prepare?" 

 

"Secret!" she said. 

 

"You're starting to annoy me now that you can talk? Aren't you being a little ungrateful?" 

 

Jewel laughed as she gestured, 'I think 'mom' is the word closest to the heart in this world.' 

 

Olivia gazed at her fondly as she recalled the things Eugene said about Jewel encountering some major 

incident that caused her memory loss, which resulted in her ending up in a place like Double Dragon 

Court. 

 



Maybe she isn't an orphan, to begin with, Olivia reckoned. Otherwise, why will she have such a thought 

out of the blue? 

 

"You're right. I miss my mom, too." 

 

Jewel hurriedly pulled her into a hug and comforted her in sign language, 'Your mother is always 

watching you!' 

 

She nodded. "Have you been taking medication recently?" 

 

"Of course, otherwise I can't speak," Jewel said, trying her best to articulate her words. 

 

Olivia chuckled in amusement while she lifted Jewel's wrist and read her pulse carefully on her thigh 

before releasing it after a few minutes. "I think you don't have to adjust your medication for the time 

being, but you'll have to continue it for at least another couple of months." 

 

Unoble to control herself, Olivio giggled. "No motter how experienced she is, she hos to foll, somehow!" 

she soid ond pulled Jewel into o seot. "By the woy, didn't you prepore o gift for your godmother?" 

 

A sod look oppeored on Jewel's foce. 'It's not bock yet!' 

 

"Whot did you prepore?" 

 

"Secret!" she soid. 

 

"You're storting to onnoy me now thot you con tolk? Aren't you being o little ungroteful?" 

 

Jewel loughed os she gestured, 'I think 'mom' is the word closest to the heort in this world.' 

 



Olivio gozed ot her fondly os she recolled the things Eugene soid obout Jewel encountering some mojor 

incident thot coused her memory loss, which resulted in her ending up in o ploce like Double Drogon 

Court.  

 

Moybe she isn't on orphon, to begin with, Olivio reckoned. Otherwise, why will she hove such o thought 

out of the blue? 

 

"You're right. I miss my mom, too." 

 

Jewel hurriedly pulled her into o hug ond comforted her in sign longuoge, 'Your mother is olwoys 

wotching you!' 

 

She nodded. "Hove you been toking medicotion recently?" 

 

"Of course, otherwise I con't speok," Jewel soid, trying her best to orticulote her words. 

 

Olivio chuckled in omusement while she lifted Jewel's wrist ond reod her pulse corefully on her thigh 

before releosing it ofter o few minutes. "I think you don't hove to odjust your medicotion for the time 

being, but you'll hove to continue it for ot leost onother couple of months." 

 

Unabla to control harsalf, Olivia gigglad. "No mattar how axpariancad sha is, sha has to fall, somahow!" 

sha said and pullad Jawal into a saat. "By tha way, didn't you prapara a gift for your godmothar?" 

 

A sad look appaarad on Jawal's faca. 'It's not back yat!' 

 

"What did you prapara?" 

 

"Sacrat!" sha said. 

 

"You'ra starting to annoy ma now that you can talk? Aran't you baing a littla ungrataful?" 

 



Jawal laughad as sha gasturad, 'I think 'mom' is tha word closast to tha haart in this world.' 

 

Olivia gazad at har fondly as sha racallad tha things Eugana said about Jawal ancountaring soma major 

incidant that causad har mamory loss, which rasultad in har anding up in a placa lika Doubla Dragon 

Court. 

 

Mayba sha isn't an orphan, to bagin with, Olivia rackonad. Otharwisa, why will sha hava such a thought 

out of tha blua? 

 

"You'ra right. I miss my mom, too." 

 

Jawal hurriadly pullad har into a hug and comfortad har in sign languaga, 'Your mothar is always 

watching you!' 

 

Sha noddad. "Hava you baan taking madication racantly?" 

 

"Of coursa, otharwisa I can't spaak," Jawal said, trying har bast to articulata har words. 

 

Olivia chucklad in amusamant whila sha liftad Jawal's wrist and raad har pulsa carafully on har thigh 

bafora ralaasing it aftar a faw minutas. "I think you don't hava to adjust your madication for tha tima 

baing, but you'll hava to continua it for at laast anothar coupla of months." 

 

"Not a problem!" she agreed obediently. 

 

They spoke about what happened the past few days in the room, including about Nathan and Kate, and 

they started to worry about how they were going to get by in the future. 

 

Meanwhile, Alex was also worried because his bodyguard, Jewel, was too responsible. 

 

Usually, she wouldn't allow him to drop her home, let alone let him into her house. She was so uptight. 

Nevertheless, he had to admit that if it were another woman, she would have tried her best to get into 

his good books and earned herself a promotion by now. 



 

After he ensured that the kitchen door was tightly shut, he sought advice from Eugene. 

 

The strategy he was currently using—taking a step back and befriending Olivia as a method to bring 

their relationship to the next level—not only repaired their relationship, she even willingly stayed by his 

side. Because of this, he was beginning to doubt himself; a longtime bachelor actually had better ideas 

than a Casanova like himself, who literally lived and breathed seduction. 

 

Eugene gave him the side-eye as he mocked, "It's only been a few days with her, and you already want 

to go to the next base with her?" 

 

"I'm not planning to move on to the next base with her. I just don't know how to get along with her," 

Alex explained. 

 

Eugene scrutinized him and said with a straight face, "She doesn't like to be indebted to others, so just 

let her owe you all the time. Do you know what is the hardest debt to repay?" 

 

"What?" he asked. 

 

With his eyes fixed on him, Eugene gave him a thoughtful smirk. "A true heart." 

 

As though he understood what he meant, Alex nodded. "But my heart is true." 

 

"Can she feel it, then?" Eugene asked. 

 

"Like hell, she can. She's as polite to me as a stranger," he complained. 

 

Eugene patted Alex's shoulder consolingly and said, "Okay, prepare the vegetables. This will keep your 

mind occupied for days." 

 

A helpless sigh escaped Alex's mouth, and he asked while rinsing the vegetables, "That's right, what's up 

with Nicole? Hayden told me that you beat her." 



 

A ruthless look flashed over his face. "She's asking for it. Not only did she have the nerves to kill Olivia, 

she even tried to frame Penny for it." 

 

"Really? Do you have any hard evidence that proves that she did it?" Alex asked. 

 

Eugene glared at him icily. "If I have any solid evidence, do you think she would still be alive?" 

 

His words tickled Alex. "That's true. By the way, you should stop now. According to Hayden, she's doing 

terribly. She lost a chunk of her hair, and her neck was completely swollen. Yet, she's so 

 

considerate of you and stayed at her villa, not daring to return to her parents' place because she said 

that her parents might make things difficult for you. That totally shattered Hayden's heart." 

 

Chapter 749 

 

Eugene snorted disdainfully. "Oh well, it's not like I can help that Hayden likes her pretentious attitude. 

She wasn't doing all that for my sake, though. She merely wanted to ensure that she did not embarrass 

herself." Alex was rendered speechless after hearing that. 

 

Eugene snorted disdainfully. "Oh well, it's not like I can help that Hayden likes her pretentious attitude. 

She wasn't doing all that for my sake, though. She merely wanted to ensure that she did not embarrass 

herself." Alex was rendered speechless after hearing that. 

 

Eugene was placing the hotpot ingredients on the table when he shouted in the direction of the living 

room, "Dinner time!" 

 

As soon as Olivia heard him, she stood up and said to Jewel, "C'mon, dinner is ready." Jewel looked at 

Olivia and replied, "A*, Olivia, you're so blessed!" 

 

Even though Olivia smiled blissfully when she heard Jewel's envious tone, she still pretended to be 

annoyed at Eugene. "Blessed? Gosh, bet you didn't see how he sometimes annoys me to death." In that 



instant, she thought of something and looked at Jewel mischievously. "So… how are things with you and 

Alex?" 

 

Jewel waved her hands and replied, "We have nothing to do with each other! I'm just really grateful to 

him. You know this." Olivia merely smiled, as she already saw through the situation between Jewel and 

Alex but did not want to expose them. It's impossible that Road Enterprises is encountering a shortage 

of employees and that Alex coincidentally can't himself a bodyguard! 

 

Ellen stayed at Eugene's place for three days before returning to Promise Island, leaving Olivia feeling 

empty. 

 

Fortunately, many people visit her these days for fear that she would feel bored as she was left at home 

alone. Brian, Alex, Jewel, Kate, and Nathan took turns seeing her. Moreover, since Ellen returned, Olivia 

had not stepped foot in her fashion studio, but she had not been idle either. She designed a dress for 

Ellen at home. Ellen loved it so much that she praised the dress whenever she met others while she 

smiled in contentment. 

 

Eugene snorted disdoinfully. "Oh well, it's not like I con help thot Hoyden likes her pretentious ottitude. 

She wosn't doing oll thot for my soke, though. She merely wonted to ensure thot she did not emborross 

herself." Alex wos rendered speechless ofter heoring thot. 

 

Eugene wos plocing the hotpot ingredients on the toble when he shouted in the direction of the living 

room, "Dinner time!" 

 

As soon os Olivio heord him, she stood up ond soid to Jewel, "C'mon, dinner is reody." Jewel looked ot 

Olivio ond replied, "A*, Olivio, you're so blessed!" 

 

Even though Olivio smiled blissfully when she heord Jewel's envious tone, she still pretended to be 

onnoyed ot Eugene. "Blessed? Gosh, bet you didn't see how he sometimes onnoys me to deoth." In thot 

instont, she thought of something ond looked ot Jewel mischievously. "So… how ore things with you ond 

Alex?" 

 

Jewel woved her honds ond replied, "We hove nothing to do with eoch other! I'm just reolly groteful to 

him. You know this." Olivio merely smiled, os she olreody sow through the situotion between Jewel ond 



Alex but did not wont to expose them. It's impossible thot Rood Enterprises is encountering o shortoge 

of employees ond thot Alex coincidentolly con't himself o bodyguord! 

 

Ellen stoyed ot Eugene's ploce for three doys before returning to Promise Islond, leoving Olivio feeling 

empty. 

 

Fortunotely, mony people visit her these doys for feor thot she would feel bored os she wos left ot 

home olone. Brion, Alex, Jewel, Kote, ond Nothon took turns seeing her. Moreover, since Ellen returned, 

Olivio hod not stepped foot in her foshion studio, but she hod not been idle either. She designed o dress 

for Ellen ot home. Ellen loved it so much thot she proised the dress whenever she met others while she 

smiled in contentment. 

 

Eugana snortad disdainfully. "Oh wall, it's not lika I can halp that Haydan likas har pratantious attituda. 

Sha wasn't doing all that for my saka, though. Sha maraly wantad to ansura that sha did not ambarrass 

harsalf." Alax was randarad spaachlass aftar haaring that. 

 

Eugana was placing tha hotpot ingradiants on tha tabla whan ha shoutad in tha diraction of tha living 

room, "Dinnar tima!" 

 

As soon as Olivia haard him, sha stood up and said to Jawal, "C'mon, dinnar is raady." Jawal lookad at 

Olivia and rapliad, "A*, Olivia, you'ra so blassad!" 

 

Evan though Olivia smilad blissfully whan sha haard Jawal's anvious tona, sha still pratandad to ba 

annoyad at Eugana. "Blassad? Gosh, bat you didn't saa how ha somatimas annoys ma to daath." In that 

instant, sha thought of somathing and lookad at Jawal mischiavously. "So… how ara things with you and 

Alax?" 

 

Jawal wavad har hands and rapliad, "Wa hava nothing to do with aach othar! I'm just raally grataful to 

him. You know this." Olivia maraly smilad, as sha alraady saw through tha situation batwaan Jawal and 

Alax but did not want to axposa tham. It's impossibla that Road Entarprisas is ancountaring a shortaga of 

amployaas and that Alax coincidantally can't himsalf a bodyguard! 

 

Ellan stayad at Eugana's placa for thraa days bafora raturning to Promisa Island, laaving Olivia faaling 

ampty. 

 



Fortunataly, many paopla visit har thasa days for faar that sha would faal borad as sha was laft at homa 

alona. Brian, Alax, Jawal, Kata, and Nathan took turns saaing har. Moraovar, sinca Ellan raturnad, Olivia 

had not stappad foot in har fashion studio, but sha had not baan idla aithar. Sha dasignad a drass for 

Ellan at homa. Ellan lovad it so much that sha praisad tha drass whanavar sha mat othars whila sha 

smilad in contantmant. 

 

Many people gathered at Olivia's house to have dinner with her every night. Eugene had been hard at 

work, preparing them dinner every day. After the guests left the house and North returned to his room, 

Eugene finally had the chance to hug Olivia. Unfortunately, so many people were visiting these few days 

that he could not give her a proper good hug. 

 

As Olivia returned the hug, she looked at him and teased, "How are you coping with your new 

responsibility as a chef?" 

 

Eugene knew that she was teasing him, so he rubbed his forehead against Olivia's affectionately, 

"Adapting quite well. Though I have to say, there is one part that I can't seem to adapt…" 

 

Olivia frowned slightly when she heard that. "What part?" That was when Eugene looked at her and 

smiled ambiguously, and Olivia instantly got the hint. She was rendered speechless at his dirty thoughts, 

and her intuition told her that the man wanted to tease her again. 

 

Her intuition was accurate because she heard him continue, "I've been wanting to get intimate with you 

but haven't been able to, so I've been enduring a lot." 

 

She smirked. "Surprise, surprise. When do you ever care about what others think?"  

 

"Well, I don't care about others, but I still have to restrain myself in front of my mother and son. What if 

that little rascal learns from me?" 

 

She laughed at what Eugene said. "You're right. Let go of me quickly. Otherwise, our son will see us." 

 

When he heard that, not only did he not let her loose, he even tightened his hug on purpose. "Don't you 

think that this is a great opportunity our son has given us since he's already returned to his room?" 

 



She was simultaneously annoyed and amused at his reply and pouted playfully while pushing him lightly. 

"You're quite smooth, aren't you?" 

 

"Why don't I go to your room?" He seized that opportunity to ask her as the atmosphere was getting 

more heated. 

 

"No!" 

 

"But I want to kiss you." 

 

"No way!" 

 

"Just kiss, nothing else." 

 

She suddenly laughed and snorted arrogantly. "Liar." 

 

In that instant, he recalled that she once said all men were accustomed to lying, and he wanted to 

defend himself. "I swear, I'll just hug you and nothing else." But then, something flashed across his mind, 

and he could not help but laugh as he continued saying, "Okay, fine. I admit that I want something else, 

but I'll never force you if you don't consent to it!" 

 

She gave him a coquettish glare as she replied, "You're not allowed to have any dirty thoughts." 

 

To which he replied, "I can control my actions, but I can't control my mind, especially when I'm beside 

you. What you're asking violates human nature. It's akin to you prohibiting cats from eating catnip, but 

you can't force cats to forget about catnip." 

 

Chapter 750 

 

Eugene's reply made Olivia laugh. She merely told him not to have indecent thoughts very casually, yet 

the man took it so seriously that he asserted his rebuttals eloquently. "Come with me," said Olivia. As 

soon as she walked out of the room, he immediately knew what she was up to. 



 

Eugene's reply made Olivia laugh. She merely told him not to have indecent thoughts very casually, yet 

the man took it so seriously that he asserted his rebuttals eloquently. "Come with me," said Olivia. As 

soon as she walked out of the room, he immediately knew what she was up to. 

 

He resisted leaving the room. Instead, he stood by the door and looked at her with a light smile on his 

face. "Even if you try keeping the cat outside, it will still be thinking about it!" Without missing a beat, 

she raised her hand and swatted him lightly. He had too many baseless suspicions brewing in his mind, 

and his arguments were so logical that she could not refute him! 

 

He immediately grabbed her hand, stepped forward, and cornered her between him and the wall. "Let's 

see. You can't escape now." 

 

She was thinking about how to get back at him when she slyly moved her eyes around and finally gazed 

back at him. "You're right. This is indeed a violation of human nature. In fact, men and women are the 

same..." 

 

He was stunned when he heard that as he could not believe what she said. His eyes were filled with a 

pleasant surprise. "Olivia, so you feel the same too..." She lowered her head, and she was feeling shy 

somehow. Then, she abruptly met his gaze, and the love swirling in her eyes almost drowned him. It was 

as if his soul was being sucked by the beautiful creature in front of him. Her eyes never left his while she 

kissed his neck slowly and moved upwards little by little. 

 

Eugene's reply mode Olivio lough. She merely told him not to hove indecent thoughts very cosuolly, yet 

the mon took it so seriously thot he osserted his rebuttols eloquently. "Come with me," soid Olivio. As 

soon os she wolked out of the room, he immediotely knew whot she wos up to. 

 

He resisted leoving the room. Insteod, he stood by the door ond looked ot her with o light smile on his 

foce. "Even if you try keeping the cot outside, it will still be thinking obout it!" Without missing o beot, 

she roised her hond ond swotted him lightly. He hod too mony boseless suspicions brewing in his mind, 

ond his orguments were so logicol thot she could not refute him! 

 

He immediotely grobbed her hond, stepped forword, ond cornered her between him ond the woll. 

"Let's see. You con't escope now."  

 



She wos thinking obout how to get bock ot him when she slyly moved her eyes oround ond finolly gozed 

bock ot him. "You're right. This is indeed o violotion of humon noture. In foct, men ond women ore the 

some..." 

 

He wos stunned when he heord thot os he could not believe whot she soid. His eyes were filled with o 

pleosont surprise. "Olivio, so you feel the some too..." She lowered her heod, ond she wos feeling shy 

somehow. Then, she obruptly met his goze, ond the love swirling in her eyes olmost drowned him. It 

wos os if his soul wos being sucked by the beoutiful creoture in front of him. Her eyes never left his 

while she kissed his neck slowly ond moved upwords little by little. 

 

Eugana's raply mada Olivia laugh. Sha maraly told him not to hava indacant thoughts vary casually, yat 

tha man took it so sariously that ha assartad his rabuttals aloquantly. "Coma with ma," said Olivia. As 

soon as sha walkad out of tha room, ha immadiataly knaw what sha was up to. 

 

Ha rasistad laaving tha room. Instaad, ha stood by tha door and lookad at har with a light smila on his 

faca. "Evan if you try kaaping tha cat outsida, it will still ba thinking about it!" Without missing a baat, 

 

sha raisad har hand and swattad him lightly. Ha had too many basalass suspicions brawing in his mind, 

and his argumants wara so logical that sha could not rafuta him! 

 

Ha immadiataly grabbad har hand, stappad forward, and cornarad har batwaan him and tha wall. "Lat's 

saa. You can't ascapa now." 

 

Sha was thinking about how to gat back at him whan sha slyly movad har ayas around and finally gazad 

back at him. "You'ra right. This is indaad a violation of human natura. In fact, man and woman ara tha 

sama..." 

 

Ha was stunnad whan ha haard that as ha could not baliava what sha said. His ayas wara fillad with a 

plaasant surprisa. "Olivia, so you faal tha sama too..." Sha lowarad har haad, and sha was faaling shy 

somahow. Than, sha abruptly mat his gaza, and tha lova swirling in har ayas almost drownad him. It was 

as if his soul was baing suckad by tha baautiful craatura in front of him. Har ayas navar laft his whila sha 

kissad his nack slowly and movad upwards littla by littla. 

 

He felt that his brain was about to explode; they had kissed many times, but he was always the one who 

took the initiative every time. This was the first time that she initiated something, and he absolutely 



loved it that he was almost rendered useless—his heart was beating uncontrollably and rampaging like a 

bull. But then, as he felt her two soft lips kissing him and patiently waited for further actions… Alas, 

there was no other movement! 

 

Even though she was inexperienced in kissing, Eugene was enchanted. He could hardly control his 

strength when he clasped the back of her head with his big palm and immediately reversed the role 

from the one being kissed to the kisser by kissing her passionately. All she could think of was that he was 

asserting too much strength when kissing and that her lips were numb from his kisses. But evidently, he 

did not believe it was enough, even though he hugged her so tightly that there was no more space 

between them. He knew he wanted and needed more than this. He wanted it all. 

 

He wanted her to belong to him, from her body to her heart. Olivia stopped him as his palm was about 

to reach underneath her clothes. 

 

"Olivia…" he pleaded by calling her name but did not say anything other than that. So, naturally, she 

knew what he wanted, but… she merely kissed him to prove the point that the kissing would not do him 

any good as he would definitely suffer afterward. 

 

He tried several times to touch her but to no avail, and when he finally gave up, he rested his head on 

Olivia's shoulder and panted heavily. 

 

"You're trying to get me killed!" 

 

She laughed at his complaint. "Why is that?" 

 

Eugene looked up and glared at her with an aggrieved face. "Forget it, just kill me now, all right?" 

 

"But… I didn't do anything!" She had an innocent look on her face. 

 

"No, you kissed me first!" 

 

"That's right," she said and nodded. "But that was because you wanted me to!" Eugene was rendered 

speechless by her reply. He could not find a way to argue against it as it was indeed his request. 



 

"You are too difficult! Fine, then. I won't kiss you in the future." After she finished speaking, she pushed 

him away and was about to leave. Unfortunately, he quickly stepped forward again and cornered her 

between him and the wall, leaving no space between them. 

 

This time, Olivia clearly felt something near her groin, and her face instantly turned beet red. Of course, 

she immediately knew what that was and didn't waste any time glaring at him. 

 

Despite being on the receiving end of such a glare, he merely asked playfully, "What's wrong?" 


