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Chapter 184 Lacking a Girlfriend
Nicole hung up the phone without giving
Eric the chance to retort. -

L

That was her answer, i

What did his birthday have to do with he
,anyway? = - -
Eric’s heart sank.

However, when Eric thought about what
Keith told him earlier, that Nicole had
bought a gift for him, she would probably
attend. @

He felt much better after some thought.

i Eric’ls phone call yesterday did not affect
the quality of Nicole’s sleep.

It was raining last night, so the sound of
rain was the best lullaby.

In the morning, the gky was still a bit
cloudy, Nicole pushed open the door of

the balcony and felt the cool morning
breeze rushing in,

At that moment, Ian Carter called, Nicole
picked it up at once and said, “Happy
birthday, Carter! Wishing you a lifetime of
pfosperity and longevity!”




[ prosperity and long @ 1"

lan laughed out loud. “Lil N, are you
| | paying tribute to your grandpa?”
. 1

£ Mt:olesmtted “Whatever! I would've 3
bqten you up if you're not the birthday
' She turned on the speakerphone and went
to get dressed. She put on some light
makeup and picked out an exquisite,
limited-edition dress with a gray-blue
pearl inlay. She looked so gorgeous and

elegant.
'Nicole wore a pair of stilettos that
instantly boosted her noble temperament.
~ Her aura was so powerful, composed, and
majestic.
“My Queen, what gift did jmu get me? I've
been thinking about it all night...” lan
could not help but ask.

He had always antlci+ted Nicole's gift
the most,

“What are you lacking?" Nicole asked.

“I'm lacking a girlfriend,." lan sald
nonchalantly. His intention was very




Aan announced, “1'm going to formally
~pursue you!”

N Nicole sneered. “No, I don't agree with jt,”

; “I_t:’.,'s my declnibn, and I.i:'lon’t need your
‘consent! My love for you Just flows in my
blood and...” '
Nicole hung up on Ian without a second
thought. “‘What a psycho!’

She packed up and went straight to the
office.

Logan placed the documents for the
morning meeting on her desk and
 hesitated a little. “President...”

“What is it?”

“Ferguson Corporation sent you an
invitation for Mr, Ferguson’s birthday...”

Logan’s voice gradually became smaller. H
e was wondering where Eric got the
confidence to think that Nicole would
actually agree to attend, -

With their current relationship, it was

e_upherﬁlst!c to say that they were
incompatible with each other.
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: ; .' u& It felt quite painful.

-*:-.5 i-mt coming, Dldn’t she already say
50 yélterday? We're not even friends, so

why would she come to my birthday
party?’ Eric thought.

In the evening, Keith and a few of Eric’s

- friends arrived at the clubhouse. They

chaxterefl the entire clubhouse, so no one
mthout an invitation could enter.

They must celebrate President Ferguson'’s

| blrl:hday grandly!

Everyone was in high spirits. Soon, the
venue was very lively, but Eric only sat in
the corner, silently drinlfng mulled wine.

Eric seemed so out of placé with the
atmonphere around him, °

Keith walked over with his wine glass and i
gently clinked it with Eric's, “Happy -
birthday, Fergl"

- Eric did not even raise his eyes and

dpwned the wine in his glass. His eyes
were so deep, like the battomless ocean.

BN




-' "'Whn the hell is he? Why should 1 attend
* 'his birthday celehration? He's so full of
himself!’

Logan breathed a sigh of relief. This was
what he expected. :

It was Nicole’s normal reaction.

~ Logan then found an excuse to reply to
Mitchell, who went to the President’s
| Office with difficulty.
“President, Ms. Stanton’ sassistant

conveyed Stanton Corporation’s best
wishes for your birthday, and...”

“What?” Eric’s eyes were dark and
sunken, He looked upset,

|  “Oh.. There's an accident with Stanton i |
Db | Corporation’s project abroad, so Ms. N
|  Stanton needs to go over there to deal
with it, She has already left the country...”

/s ’r“"* f Mitchell paused for a moment and lifted
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were so deep, like L.-. 'bottomles‘s-ocean.

“.She didn’t come.” His voice was deep
. and cold. -- | : : k |
_ Keith was stunned and instantly knew
.who Eric was referring to. N
: His brain spun fast for an excuse as he
* went up to put his arm around Eric’s
shoulders.
“She’s probably ]ﬁst shy. After all, both of
you are in this awkward relationship now.

It’11 be weird if she’s too proactive. Maybe
she’ll send you the gift tomorrow.”

_ Reitp was confident that his guess was
- not wrong. ,

Nicole had been so infatuated with Eric
previously, so she would certainly know
how much Eric liked Pa

Thus, Keith was certain that the watch
must be for Eric,

“Hey, isn’t that Nicole?” Someone in the
crowd suddenly shouted. '
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'i‘here was no one at the entrance.

~ “What ,a're_ you on about?” Keith scolded
" the person who broadcasted fake news.

The man who shouted earlier was =
startled. He saw Eric’s grim face and
smiled apprehensively, then took out his

“My friend just sent me a video of Nicole

playing poker; She won a lot...”

_ Before he finished his sentence, his phone
was snatched over.

Eric clicked on the video and'saw several
men and women gathered around playing
poker. Instead of chips, there were car
keys, jewelry, and even gold bars on the
table, It was clear how intense this game o
f poker was, It was definitely much more
exciting compared to this birthday party!

Everyone in the vidéo was dressed in
luxury clothes, Nicole's limited -edition
gray-blue pearl inlay dress made her look

on etiimninea TEwrae imnneeihla tn 1anls




r gray-blue pearl 1nla. ress made her look \
so stunning. It was ‘impossible to loo!-:-
away from her.

1

-ian Carter and Julié Nixon sat next o
Nicole looking like they were feeding her
cards. Nicole just sat there smiling so
brlghtly and beautifully.

' “Where-i_s this?” Eric’s voice was °
extremely cold. |

The man hpmgdiétely ansivered, “Oh, it’s
a newly opened bar...”

Eric 's breathing was fough, ‘That’s to say,

- she didn’t leave the country at all, nor was

there any urgent business?! She’d rather

~ play poker than attend my birthday
party?!’

At that moment, Mitchell h ed to
pass by. Eric raised his eyes and swept
him a glance. He threw the phone back to
the man, and coldly said to Mitchell, “
Deduct your bonus,”

 Mitchell was baffled.

Except for the birthday boy himself,
everyone else had a very good time at this
birthday party,

Frir loftWic narty midway Nane of them
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Erlc left his party mﬁmi’r. None of them
knew what was going on.

N ‘He could not cont:ol hlrnulf so he wdnt g ‘
| o the newly opened bar. | |
|
]
||

‘When he went in, Nicole and her friends
had already left.

’ Eric went back to the car with a dull and
uncomfortable feeling in hls chest.

| The cigarette he was holding burned in
the nlght Its ashes dispersed in the wind.

_ By midnight, Eric had received countless
- birthday wishes, but none of them were
fron; Nicole.

| "Tl't-isbirthdaywasnofun r Eric.

Coincidentally, it was Ian Carter’s
birthday the next day.

lan’s birthday party was heldkt the
Carters’ manor,

It was shockingly extravagant with many
of Atlanta’s dignitaries on the guestlist.

Nicole wore a dark ﬁreen bustler dress
with a simple, elegant style that made her
skin look so fair, She looked like she was

olawine s




When Mr. Anderson came to bick Nicole u
P, he nodded appreciatzvely and praised
her “Miss, you look S0 stunning today.”

Nicple hooked her lips. “Of course!” @

- She swépt_ a glance at the car behind Mr.
! Anderson. If the chauffeur did not drive, M
r. Anderson would usually drive his own

Nicole krlew that Mr Anderson had more
than a dozen cars.

“Mr. Anderson, did you buy a new
- Porsche? Why is it not the latest model? Is
my dad being stingy?”

Mr. Anderson smiled helplessly and said
| courteously, “Of course not. ThirdYoung
Master said that I can’t drive thé same

1 as his, so I bought the classic
et

Nicole bllnlked. “Why do you care about
him? Kai’s always so unreasonable!”

Mr. Anderson smiled as he stepped
 forward to open the'car door for her.

- “Miss, get in, I'll take you there,”

i '.!. " L
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“They’re all insi’de’ I came out to get you.”

Nicole waved goodbye to Mr. Anderson
and went inside with Iulle \

The'y had not gone far when a familiar
“woice made them stop in their tracks

“Aren’t you populal;_, Ms. Stantqn? Why

are the men around you getting older than
the last?” |

Nicole glanced to the side x saw that it

y Lynch that

\

h!

| m Luna, who was w1th]
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| Nicole said, “Ms. Luna?”
Vi

Luna proudly raised her chin. “It’s rare
that you can remember me, Ms. Stanton. 1
' heard that marriage alliances here are

' made as long as both families are of equal

'lbackgrounds. Is that rich businessman
just now your marriage partner? Although
he’s not very good-looking and a bit
older, I guess he must be quite rich.
Otherwise, how could he match a noble
and élegant person like you, Ms. Stanton?”

She did not pay attention to the dynamics
online about Medianian gossip and trends.

| * Thus, Luna did not know about Kai's real
~ identity.

jenny Lynch only called Lun*to tell her
that Nicole had retaliated, so Luna came
here in a huff,

Julie wanted to go up and say something,
but she was stopped by Nicole,

Nicole's gaze was cold as she looked at
Luna. “Don’t think that I won't touch you

| becauss you're a foreigner. Stay the hell

away from me, Listening to your voice
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away from me. LlStE. Ig to your voice
just makes me want to puke.” '

Luna’s face stiffened. She felt so
hunuliated '

Sh:e took out the phone and waved it in
Nicole’s face. not willlng to admit defeat.

0 just need to get someone to check who
the owner of that car is to know the
identity of that rich businessman just
now. I know that it’s a classic Porsche and
its market price is around $10 million. My
father drives this car too. I think that
everyone will be curious about Ms.

Stanton’s marriage partner, right?”

: Nicole hooked her lips into a cold smile
and snorted lightly. “Are you trying to
threaten me with this?”

Luna thought that Nicole wax scared and
looked smug. “Hmph! I only Want you to
let go of ]eﬁny. She’s such a kind person.
How can you get her arrested? Do you

- know that her acting career i$ ruined?!
Why areyou so vicious?” '

“She asked fox_' it, so she’s the one who
ruinedvyer future, No one forced her to do
those vile things,” Nicole spoke

t3cee. XMy .
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“My butler isn’t afraid of such rumors. He
_has four companies of his own and more
i) than a dozen luxury cars, so he’s more
than capable of handling whatever you
- wannathrowathim.”

Inan m;tgnt, Luna’s body stiffened. She

/'stood there in disbelief. ‘A butler?! The
person who drives the same type of luxury
car as my father, who has four companies
under his name and more than a dozen
luxury cars, is merely a butler to the
Stanton family?!’

After overhearing this conversation,
| - everyone had a new understanding of
~ Nicole’s power.

Nicole was someone who could just
squander $800 million in an afternoon, so
how could she get marriedito a mere
businessman?

Did the Stantons lack mo

Ridiculous!

Luna rﬁuymmthlng'about rich
§i| people. o

“You,,, What exactly does your family do?
Isn’t it just a small company? You have a
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Isn’t lt just a small -] ﬂpany? You have a
butler?” -

{The butler even has his own companles7 S
0 rich?!’ i~ | B

: The cbrners of mlle’s lips twitched. She

'snorted'llghtly and did not answer Luna’s
\ question. . -

“Ms. Luna, since you're so close to Jenny
Lynch, didn’t she tell you about Nicole’s
family? It looks like your friendship is just
superficial.” |

Nicole cast a sidelong glance at the

~ dumbfounded Luna and said

nonchalantly, “Ms. Luna, since you're so

~ concerned about Jenny Lynch, you don’t

need to waste your effort thinking about
who to sling mud at. Why don’t you just
take the blame for her? Jenny Lynch will
certainly be very grateful to you.”

‘What an admirable friendship!® Nicole
thought sarcastically,

Luna’s l'}&ﬂl‘t sank, S8he looked flustered..

Julie and Nicole’s words made Luna

il inexplicably anxious,

‘Is eve&t_blng not as Jenny told' me?’

Y oammln 1.51-\;:- brisminand mala Pha tearmahlad




‘Is everything not aa’hnyteld me?’
Luna’s lips tumed pale. She trembled
sllshtlv

Before she could react, the Carter famﬂy s
* butler heard the commotion and
' unmediately rushed over.

He greeted Nic‘:ole respectfully. “Ms.
Stanton, you’re here! The Old Master was
just saying that the gift Mr. Anderson just
dropped off is too expensive. Second
Young Master isn’t qualified for such a big
gift. Old Master himself fancies it though

_ Luna’s tiny doubts were swept away as
soon as she heard what the Carter
" family’s butler said.

Sure enough, who she thought was a rich
businessman earlier was merely Nicole’s

butler.

Her onginai intention was topick on
Nicole backfired.

“That gift is for Grandpa Carter. My
father just used Ian as an excuse... " Nicole
laughed, g Lo

“Ms St]anton ‘Ms. Nixon, this'way, please
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those vile things,” l‘..:lespoke
indifferently.

$he coldly swept a glance at Lunaand _
smirked insouciantly. “Ms. Luna, you %
s-honld]ustcamd)outmself.

- that, B il e o Senitn i
_-.wasabmrtolﬂve.

Ofco‘urse,f.mnrefmedtoletltgo.

“If you don’t_wli‘.hdraw the lawsuit, I’ll
post those photos just now on the internet
so that everyone will know that your

marriage partner is an old man! In no
time, you’ll be known as the tramp that

sleeps around with any man regardless of
. agel”
There were quite a few people around who

heard this commotion, so they pricked up
their ears.

Nicole paused in her fi There was
a bitter chill in her eyes.

Lunawasstirtledbyhergaze.




The butler also brought Floyd Stanton’s
gift to the Carters. ‘

‘When they arrived, they sawsomany |
~ celebrities and dignitaries. The manor
qu also decorated in a low-key luxury

fashion.’

- Nicole wés a little shocked because this
was simply beyond the scale of a regular

birthday party.

“It’s just a birthday party. Why is Ian
making it such a big deal?”

Mr. Anderson chuckled and got out of the
car to open the door for her. He replied, “
This is probably Chairman Carter’s

“ intention to use this opportunity to pick a
girlfriend for Second Young Master
Carter.” ,

| I_‘No wonder!” Nicole was surptised and
/‘ thought that it made sense.

“Nikki!” Julie waved at her, Nicole spotted
her at a glance and walked over with a
smile, -

“Where are the others?” f

“They’ye all inside, I came out to get you.”
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ﬁe butler bowed and extended ﬁh arm,
then led the way. :

.
[l S T

\ Nicole was just about to leave when she
_ Suddenly paused in her footsteps.

She l:iolt_ed at Luna, who was stﬁding on
| theside, and asked, “Why is Ms. Luna
" here?

Luna, who had just debuted in Mediania,
~ was not yet qualified to be part of
| Medianian high society based on her
| status.

‘Hearing this, Luna’s face turned pale. \
Before she could make a sound, the Carter

‘ fami?ly’s butler recognized Luna ata

- glance and responded, “Oh, she’s here for
a performance. The entertainment
company recommended her saying that
it’ll be something new. If you don't like
her, I can change her out mediately..”

Luna’s agency had given her the best | J
opportunity to be able to perform at Ian
Carter’s birthday party.

|l After all, the people who attended this
“"Wl|  party were all dignitaries and celebrities.

Jenny Lynch introduced Luna t'o this




Jenny Lynt:h Introdu.d Luna to thls
agency so that Luna could get more -
opportunities to join these high-society
évents. e | s

. That was because if a \ricl'!r'i:'ii!rsqn fam__:ied
‘]le'tj', she would no longer have to worry
about her future. |

However, Luna did hqt think it through
when she actively provoked Nicole.

| “Nevermind then. Ms. Luna, since you're
here for a performance, you should be at
the waiting area doing ygur rehearsals. If
‘you threaten to take pictuges and defame
 the guests, who will dare Rire you in the




Chapter 187 Pollute Your Ears
L) The people around were stunned, |

. Nicole was not the only one in danger of
.defamatiunl

B Everyone might get defamed at any time.

Since this was the Carter family’s party,
the Carters would also be implicated if

something went wrong.

Thus, when the Carter family’s butler
heard this, his face stiffened a little. He
‘looked at the two bodyguards behind him -
and said in a cold voice, “Takeher
_ backstage. Performers and crew aren’t
 allowed to roam around.”

Nicole and Julie glanced at'each other and
followed the butler inside.

The two ladies went to greet Old Master
Carter before looking for lan,

Second Young Master was surrounded by
people toasting him, When he spotted
Nicole, he looked like he saw his savior.

il My pretty lady is here, so all you losers
without glrlfriends aren’t worthy enough t
o drink with me.,,.”




lan’s friends were all vexed with his
statement.

N However, when they saw Nicole, they
_ dared not say anything about it and only

_smiled as they cheered.

‘Nicole wore a dark green dress that made

" her look so bright and outstanding. Her
- wavy long hair was effortlessly draped
over her shoulders. No matter where she
was, she became the focal point of the
crowd because of her extraordinary
t&dpuammt \
Hearing their cheers, Nicole glared at the
group and turned to walk away. Ian Carter

. quickly chased after Nicole. “Did a
goddess come down to earth to visit us,

mere mortals, today?”

As s00n as Julie heard this, she wanted to
puke in disgust and left the couple. ‘

Nicole laughed and looked at him with
raised eyebrows. “If you wanna get beaten
#p, you can try being even more

irvitating!”

~ 1an smirked and leaned into Nicole, “But..
- Tonly eber speak the truth,,”
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He tugged on Nicole's dress playfully.
Nicole grunted and took a step back from

) bim. Ty

: Ip.thg eyes of outsiders, the two of them
loaked like they were a flirting couple.

INo't far away in a cornef, a pair of deep
- and dark eyes stared intently at the dark

green figure.

The surrounding air turned cold and
oppressb{e;

Keith stood by the side and kept his
mouth shut. '

The woman, who was supposedly abroad

- dealing with urgent business and who
Eric had waited for all night yesterday,
appeared in glory at Ian Carter’s birthday

The parties were less twelve hours
apart, and both birthday parties were two
completely different styles.

This was simply a slap in Eric Ferguson's
face, | '

A

Keith looked at Eric's grim face and
cpughe& slightly, trying to break this
awkward atmosphere,
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“Ahem... Ferg, don’t you think that the

Carters are being too flashy like some
| parvenu? It's just a birthday, so why such
a big fuss? Do we even need to be poﬂte
~ and attend this obnoxious party?”

With Erfc Ferguson's status, attending Ian
Carter’s birthday celebration was already
shﬁmng a lot of reSpect to the Carter

family.
Thus, Keith was surprised that Eric would
attend.

Eric withdrew his gaze indifferently and
- fun'owedhis eyebrows.

| His voice was deep as he said, “I'm just
| curious who would come to this boring

[ t.
1

\

Keith almost choked on his drink. ‘1 think
he’s just curious if Nicole will , huh??

Since their divorce, the frequency of
Nicole appearing in front of them was
remarkably high,

I. . Suddenly, the stage in the bahquet hall
became lively with a performance. The
music wag verv upbeat.




colorful stage lights and loud music
" attracted everyone's attention.

The mt organizer knew that the guests
. for this birthday party were mainly a

young crowd, so they picked pop music

that youngsters liked. Thus, the good
response from the crowd was not

sing.
Nicole and Ian stood closest to the stage.
Nicole saw that the performer in the

~ middle singing and dancing most actively

was none other than Luna.

| Lunaswayed her hips in exaggerated sexy
| movements and danced like other popular
K-pop stars. She even made a cute little
heart gesture.

Her faces on and off stage were so
different that Nicole found it very

- astonishing. ‘How can such a two-faced
person have any fans? Maybe they're fake

fans?’

The music was loud and shocking, and the
enthusiasm of the crowd was
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The music‘was loud .:I s'hTOcI&ing,' and the
enthusiasm of the crowd was
overwhelming

When a waiter passed by, Nlcole casually
tooka glass of juice and sxpped on 1t.

‘g

\, _,f

‘Before she could Say anything, a pair of
large hands covered Nicole’s ears. @

9 Ian leaned in behind Nicole and said in a
Z tendet tone, “It's too noisy.. Don't let it
pollute your ears,,,"

-




Chapter 188 Where'd You Get This-

Imbecile?

' Nicole subconsciously looked up. Wﬁen
: she heard what Ian sald, she laughed

'rwo peop\le on the second floor saw this
 scene. Eric’s eyes became gloomy. He put
down the glass of wine in his hand and
went downstairs without hesitation.

“Ferg! an"t make a scene!” Keith
hurriedly spoke. Otherwise, what could
explain Eric’s current behavior?

Coingidentally, the music downstairs
came to a stop. The artists on stage bowed
_and everyone gave them a round of

The other pérformers wentd
after another while Luna stayI onstage.

Luna looked at Nicole, who was not far

away, and smiled meaningfully.

Julie sensed that something was wrong
and approached Nicole, “Il Luna trying to
make a scene?”

Nicole *ughed insouciantly, “Since she's
asking forit, don't stop her.,,"
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' On stage. Bty
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Julie raised her eyebrew'& and was relieved
to know that Nicole noticed it. :

|

b Hello everyone, my name is Luna. I’'m
truly hanored to be here today. I'd like to

~wish Second Young Master Carter a happy
- hlrthday

Everyone cheered, to which Ian
responded by raising his wine glass.

It was a courteous end cordial atmosphere.

The applause gradually quieted down, so

Luna continued, “It might seem
presLumptuous, but I'd like to invite Ms.

- Stanton to the stage for a performance. M

s. Stanton, will you play a song for Second
Young Master Carter?”

Luna was resentful towards Nicole. ‘So
what if she’s rich? I'm the daughter of a
business magnate too, so why should I
put up with her?’

She was also envious of Nicole when she -
thought about how Kai treated her.

Nicole smirked at Luna who was on the
stage, ‘)ﬂhere did she get the courage to
invite guésts to perform on stage? Does




invite guests to pe @ rm on stage? Does A
she think that I'm a performer too? - i
Perhaps she thinks that I won’t be better |
than her, soshe can highlighther |

|

-,

_ 'strengmsvormat I'll chicken out?"

Ian’s smile stiffened. He pointed at Luna
and lowered his voice to ask the butler,

“who was by his side. “Where’d you get
this imbecile?”

The butler’s face turned pale in an instant
as his forehead broke out in cold sweat. ¢
Had I known thatﬂﬁsymmgartistwasso
cluéless, 1 wouldn’t have hired her!”

Luna sain:i, “Ms. Stanton, do you think
that'you’re too honorable to play a song
- for Second Young Master Carter? Or... I'm

sorry, perhaps you don’ thw anything
about piano?”

She eval-dellberately made! sympathetic
face with regret and surprise.

However, her eyes carried a hint of
excitement and a gloating smile,

Ian ucrétly cursed under his breath and
said, “Nicole, ignore her...”

He was)just about to go up to stop Luna
when Nigole pulled his arm. She cast a
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when Nicole pulled \'® arm, She cast a
sidelong glance at the woman on stage.

Nicole lowered her head and chuckled,
then took a sip of juice and handed the
~ glass to the waiter on the side,

| 'Sh;e liftéd her long dress with one hand
. and walked up onto the stage gracefully.

Under the bright lights, Nicole’s presence
overshadowed Luna, who had become a

prop in the background.

Nicole stood there in the spotlight and
seemed to be surrounded by a faint halo,
which made her skin glow. She looked
even-more stunning on stage.

* Luna stiffened slightly and wanted to say
something, but Niceole suddenly reached
out and took the mlli.rophone from her.

Heractlonwnmﬂu.hdﬂrm.

Nlcolq’i eyiu were cold as she swept an | |
indifferent glance at Luna. “You can get
down now,"

In the future, Luna would not have a
chance to stand on any stage again.

Nicole l&narod Luna, turned her body
sidewavs, and bowed slightlv to the crowd
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sideways, and bowe @ ightly to the crowd \
before she walked over to the piano.

Everyone held their breath and was a little
1
surprised. : | 3

No one had ever seen Nlcole play the
| plano on a formal occasion. Everything
~about Nicole was only known through the
; statement released by Stanton
Corporation. The rest was a mystery to
them.

Nicole sat upright in front of the piano
and placed her hands gracefully on the
keys. Everyone was caught off guard when
they heard a string of smooth notes
resounding through the hall. The crowd
- jumped slightly with surprise.
It was an adapted piece of Pachelbel’s “
Canon”. Her fingertips created such
smooth music with a soothing and
orderly rhythm. It was a beautiful melody
with such resilience, '

Nicole had incorporated her own

emotions and soul into this piece, It was
not just a regular song, but a piece of
artwork and an interpretation of her life.

| - She dis}layed her tenacity, patience,

ftenderness. and chanege. .




Nicole had a deep 1
ion and a azing talent in piario.
erwise, she would not be able to play
a soulful piano piece

That scene was remarkable. When Nicole
sat there playmg the piano, she looked
like a moving portrait It was so beautiful
that no one wanted it to stop. @

The only.sound in the hall was the piano
music on stage. Everyone held their
-breath and even breathed quietly.

After the song ended, Nicole got up with a
 faint smile and winked at Julie.

Julie nodded and handed over the gift in
her hand to Nicole.

Ian’s gaze was so sweet and tender as he
locked his eyes onto Nicole,

Nicole looked at Ian and took out the

exquisite and expensive Patek Philippe
watch from its box, Every diamond on the
watch glimmered in the ilght.

' “That ng is for everyone, and this
watch is for 8econd Young Master Carter,

1f P e a N




watch glimmered in e light.-
“That song is for everyone, and this
watch is for Second Young Master Carter.

- Ian, this is my gift for you.”

Just as her words fell, a hand tightly
-grabbed Nicole’s wrist. ‘FNicole.; "
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