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“Sophia thinks the child will have a complete family if Tiffany and Levant get together. That’s why she 

wants them to get married. Levant’s afraid Tiffany will use the baby to blackmail him into marrying her. 

Tiffany, on the other hand, wants to give birth to the baby. She swears that she’ll raise the baby alone 

and cut all ties with Levant. Nicole, I think she’s being too naïve. If the two have a child together, how 

can they ever draw a clear line between them? 

 

After hearing Sheila’s words, Nicole fell silent, pondering about the difficulty of her intervention. 

 

“Let’s go to Levant Winery to rescue Tiffany first.” 

Sheila responded, “I was there earlier. Levant won’t allow anyone to meet Tiffany. But if the two of us 

go together, I’m sure Levant will let us meet her because of you.” 

 “Let me get dressed. We’ll head there immediately.” 

 

Nicole then rushed upstairs. When she was dressed, she left with Sheila to Levant Winery. 

Levant’s heart broke when he saw her in such a weak state. This was the woman he thought about all 

day and night. 

 

“Nicole, are you feeling better? I went to Imperial Garden, hoping to visit you, but that jealous man, 

Evan, stopped me every time. I’ve been really worried about you.” 

 

Nicole flashed him a polite smile. “I’m fine. I’m still recovering, but I’ll be fully nursed back to health 

soon. I’m hoping to visit someone today.” 

Levant glanced at Sheila, who was beside Nicole. She must have told Nicole about Tiffany’s pregnancy. 

He could easily guess who Nicole wanted to meet. 

 

 

  



Looking at Sheila, he remarked, “I refused to let you meet her, so you went to get Nicole instead. How 

much trouble you must have gone through.” 

 

The woman replied haughtily, “That’s right. I’ve gone through much trouble to make sure your son stays 

alive. When you’re older, you’ll thank me for this.” 

 

“This is a private matter of mine. I don’t need you to worry about it for me. Nicole, I have my own plans 

for my own matters. I hope you won’t intervene in this.” 

 

Is he stopping me from talking? Is he afraid I’ll try to persuade him with Sheila? 

 

“Levant, I’m here to visit Tiffany because I want to help you. I’m hoping to convince her into giving up on 

the baby.” 

 

That caused the man to freeze; he was beyond shocked by Nicole’s words. 

 

He was sure that she would be like the others, trying to convince him to keep the baby. Why is she 

standing on my side? 

 

However, he felt relieved to know that there was someone who was supporting him. 

 

As expected, Nicole knows me well. 

 

Sheila, who was beside Nicole, was stunned by the latter’s words as well. She turned to look at her and 

sighed in her heart. Nicole, I asked you to help me save the baby. How can you help Levant? What are 

you trying to do? 

 

Moreover, Tiffany won’t easily agree to give up on the baby. 



 

“Nicole, are you really here to help me convince Tiffany to give up the child?” Levant queried. 

 

“That’s right. Let me visit her. I’ll try my best to convince her.” 

 

If she doesn’t want other women to give birth to my child, does it mean that she still wants me? The 

man was secretly delighted as he answered, “All right. I’ll let you meet her.” 

 

He then opened the door to Tiffany’s room, and Nicole and Sheila both entered. 

 

The pregnant woman was standing by the window, staring out of it with a grave look. She did not turn 

around even upon hearing the noises. 

 

Sheila spoke up first. “Tiffany, let’s talk.” 

 

Only then did Tiffany turn to look at them. Stubbornly, she uttered, “I won’t give up on the baby.” 

 

Sheila turned to look at Nicole, wondering what she would do. She wanted to find out if she was really 

going to help Levant convince Tiffany to give up on the baby. 

 

Nicole took out her phone and typed on it. Then, she handed it to Tiffany. 

 

She had typed a short and concise message on the screen: Make it seem as if you’ve agreed to my 

words. Let’s leave this place before we make more plans. 


