Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 125

The corner of Evan’s mouth quirked up, but he was not exactly smiling, “There’s
nothing you can do that’ll help me.”

Evan gave Nicole a killer stare as if he had emerged right from the abyss. He
gradually approached her and forced her into a corner.

In the next moment, he lifted his hands and pinned her against the wall, trapping
her completely in that corner.

He gazed deeply into her eyes, wanting to know where on earth did she get the
courage to challenge him over and over again.

Bastard! What is he doing!

Evan inched closer. She could almost hear his heartbeat and feel his warm
breath tickling her ear.

Nicole’s heart was racing uncontrollably, and her face began to blush.

Stay calm now, this is just a normal physiological reaction. Or could it be... that |
still have feelings for this bastard?

No. Impossible.

No fricking way!



Nicole avoided eye contact with him, but the shy expression on her face
somehow reminded Evan of the night at The Passion four years ago...

He clenched his fists and pushed her to the couch beside them.

After taking a few deep breaths, Evan regained his composure, “Are you trying to
seduce me?”

Seduce you?

What?

What the hell is he talking about?

“What nonsense are you on about? How can you say something so ignorant?
You’re the president of a corporation, for goodness sake.”

Evan squinted. I'm pretty sure she’s seducing me.

And damn it, she’s so good at it!

“I'm here to settle a score with you!” Evan gritted his teeth.

“Mr. Seet, I've cleared all my debts, and | don’t owe you anything anymore!”
Nicole responded in a serious voice.

Evan ignored her words and did not bother to debate with her. He opened his
mouth and ordered, “You know what you did. | don’t care whether you admit it or
not, but you will get out of Y City and leave the country!”

He wants me to leave?

He wants me to leave the country?



Does that mean I'll never get to see Kyle anymore?

Upon noticing how quiet she was, Evan added, “If | still see you around in the
next two days, you better be prepared to go to jail!l And your children...”

“What do you want to do to them? Don’t you ever dare harm them!”

“You want to know? Try me then!”

Nicole was not afraid of his threat when it was aimed at her. However, the minute
he mentioned the children, she panicked.

Maya and Nina, who were observing the two adults from a distance, could not
stand by idly anymore. How can evil daddy threaten to send mommy to jail and
hurt us?

“‘How can he ask mommy to leave? He doesn’t own Y City!”

“‘Exactly! Evan Seet is the worst!”

“Are you ready, Maya?”

“Yes, Nina. Shall we?”

“‘Let’s go!”

Maya and Nina each held a squirt gun, and one of them wheeled out a vacuum
cleaner. Before this, Nina had removed the cover from the vacuum cleaner and
turned it into a dust sprayer.

Maya then exclaimed, “Let’s teach the meanie a lesson!”

The two little girls aimed at Evan and started spraying.



All of a sudden, clouds of dust started flying all over, and the house was covered
in mists.

Evan was dumbstruck by the turn of events. He turned around to avoid the attack
and tried to shield himself with his arms. His face was twisted into a grimace.

“‘Maya, attack him from another direction. Target his face!”
“Okay!”

Maya followed Nina’s instruction and aimed both the dust sprayer and water gun
at Evan. He warned them to stop the attack while clenching his teeth.

“Who are you to tell us to stop? We need to clean the house thoroughly, so we
cannot stop!”

“That’s right! This is our house. You can't tell us what to do!”

The madness continued, and there was nothing Evan could do with the two little
ones. Left with no choice, he retreated. He stood by the door, gritted his teeth,
and pointed at Nicole.

“Only a woman like you will choose to be with a crazy man and give birth to a
bunch of weird kids!”



