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Chapter 1611 A Protector

Could it be that Rose isn’t Ms. Nina?

To his side, Levant was equally bamboozled. “Logically speaking, Nina would have
slapped that pervert several times over or at least aimed a punch or kick his way. So
why...”

He then turned to regard Evan. “I can only assume that she’s not Nina!”

“But what if she is?” Evan blurted this off the cuff for some inexplicable reason.

“‘What if..."

That got Levant thinking. “What if...” For the life of him, he just could not figure out why
Nina would want to go along with something like this.

“Perhaps she has her reasons?” Levant speculated.

No longer able to contain himself, Evan shot onto his feet when he saw the duo enter
the private room. “I can’t stand by and watch this happen. If that were Nina, I'd regret it
for life!”

This time, Levant stayed out of his way.

Alongside Damien, the two of them collectively made their way toward the private room
as well.

When they were halfway there, a man went up and started pounding away at the door.
Bam! Bam! Bam!

The trio found the figure familiar.

When the trio stopped to investigate, they realized that it was Stephen.

Evan’s brows knitted. “It's him?”

‘I heard that he was the recipient of Chris’ heart, Mr. Seet. If he’s also here to spy on
Rose, could it be that he is also suspecting that she’s Ms. Nina too?” Damien said.

Levant sneered, “I'd say this show has just gotten that little more interesting. Why’s this
Rose being so nice to that pervert, though? Why did she not kick his ass? Why did she




decide to follow him into the private room instead? Perhaps she was staging this to
create an opportunity for Stephen to play the hero.”

He continued, “Like us, Stephen must have been also actively searching for Nina. | bet
he must have also realized that Rose could be her, and hence decided to tail her. As a
father, you have nothing to worry about with a protector like him around.”

By the time Levant’s voice trailed off, Stephen had already busted his way through the
door to the private room. Moments later, they could hear the ruckus generated by the
sound of objects being thrashed around on the inside.

“Shall we go have a look, Mr. Seet?”

Levant stepped in again. “Damien, you should go on ahead on your own, as they won’t
recognize you. Act at your own discretion. Just make sure that Nina doesn’t come to
harm.”

“Understood!”

Damien was about to approach when he saw the sorry-looking licentious man lumber
out of the private room with his hands clutched around his own abdomen. The latter
never stopped cussing as he fled. “Busybody, how dare you fight me for my catch? Just
you wait. I'll have people tear you limb from limb!”

Following that, the emergence of Stephen and Rose from the room prompted the trio to
duck out of sight.

“Why did you help me?”
“‘Because...”

Rose’s resplendent eyes fixated upon him unflinchingly while she awaited an answer
from the hesitant Stephen. “Because you’re cute!”

Rose could not decide if he was telling the truth. Cute? So he’s just drawn to my looks?
Three days ago, she was drinking alone at the bar when Stephen passed her. Her glass

slipped, but with his keen eyes and quick hands, he managed to catch it and have it
returned to her.

That set the stage for their initial meeting.

Using her beauty as a lure was, indeed, what she had in mind. However, she wondered
if Stephen would have fallen for it so easily.




Regardless of whether that was the case, she had attained her goal of getting close to
him.

“‘Really? Am | the type that you'd fancy?” Rose said that while purposefully striking a
sexy pose to a gawking Stephen.

He nodded sheepishly in response as though smitten by her.
“In that case, let’s be friends. What would you say if we swap contacts?”
Stephen nodded after a moment of silence.

The two of them exchanged phone numbers, and a hint of glee swept past Rose’s eyes
when she looked at the contact details she received from Stephen.

“Come look me up here in the future whenever you are free. | do frequent this place at
night, as | stay quite nearby.”
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Chapter 1612 Friendly Hug

Stephen surveyed the rowdy and chaotic scene that was playing out all around him. “All
manner of unsavory sorts hang out in this bar, and that makes this a dangerous place
for girls like you. It might be best to avoid coming here if you can help it.”

“Why? Are you worried about me? Worried that | might be taken advantage of?”

Rose winked at a stupefied Stephen who appeared at a loss as to how to respond.

Stephen had mixed feelings. If she were her, I'd definitely not allow anyone to harm her!
But if she isn’t Nina, then what business is that of mine?

“It's getting late. Let me see you home,” Stephen proposed.

“All right,” Rose readily agreed.

As they strolled along the moonlit sidewalk, Rose cast a glance his way and initiated a
conversation.

“Do you spend a lot of time in K Nation?”
“No. I’'m only here to find someone,” Stephen replied candidly.

“Find someone? Who?”




“I’'m looking for a girl named Nina. Do you know her?” Stephen had his eyes firmly
locked on her heavily made-up face.

Rose tapped a finger against her own lips as if she was deep in thought before she
shook her head. “Nope, | don’t know her! Who's she to you?”

Don’t know her?

What Stephen could infer from her expression alone was not enough for him to deduce
whether she was telling the truth.

“She and | are friends.”

“Boyfriend and girlfriend?”

“No.”

“Why are you looking for her, then?”

The man suddenly stopped in his tracks. “Would you like to know?”

Hearing that, Rose was immediately on her guard. She then shrugged her shoulders
nonchalantly. “You don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to because | was just asking

for the heck of it. Frankly, I'm not that interested in other people’s secrets.”

Stephen tactfully looked out for signs which might suggest deception but was left
confounded. So, is she Nina, or is she not? If she is, then her performance is flawless. |
can’t see a trace of deception.

The pair continued on, side-by-side, for another stretch down the street until they
arrived outside Schumann Hotel. Rose then told him that she had reached her place
and extended her thanks.

“No need for that, because this is where I'm staying too.”

“No way. Isn’t this such a lovely coincidence?”

When her voice trailed off, she spotted a woman coming their way. An idea popped into
her head which made her suddenly throw her arms around Stephen.

The man was stunned and bewildered by this sudden and unexpected gesture.
“It seems that the fates keep bringing us together. First, you caught my glass. After that,

you helped me fend off that thug. Now, we’re even staying at the same hotel. Isn’t such
a profound connection just deserving of a hug?”




Not far away, Melanie, who saw the entire scene playing out, was shocked to see
Stephen canoodling with another woman.

He... How could he?
“What do you think you are doing, Stephen?”

Once Melanie was done howling, she strode toward Stephen. When she stopped before
them, she stared at Rose with eyes widened in fury.

Relinquishing her hold on Stephen, Rose looked back innocuously at Melanie. “Who’s
this?”

“I'm his girlfriend! What were the two of you doing just now?”
“l...” replied Stephen, scratching his head.

“Couldn’t you tell that we were hugging? Oh, I’'m sorry. Don’t misunderstand. It was just
a friendly hug! Completely platonic and nothing else to it.”

“A friendly hug? Do you need to hug a friend so tightly? The way | see it, you're up to no
good.”

“It's not what you think, Melanie. Look, I'll explain it to you later.”
“What more is there to explain? | saw everything with my own eyes!”
Melanie was livid.

A hint of smugness flashed across Rose’s eyes. “Jeez. | wasn’t expecting your girlfriend
to be so sensitive. You'd best attend to her, Stephen. I'll take my leave now.”

When she was turning away, she sneered at Melanie and wagged her fingers goodbye
to her in provocation before she sashayed through the doors of the hotel.

Stephen visually tracked Rose closely from the rear, as he was eager to pick up some
more clues off of her.

That, however, upset Melanie who was keeping her eyes on him. She then tugged at
Stephen’s arm and demanded accountability from him.

“Just one look at her skanky face, and you'll know that she can’t be trusted. Now,
promise me. | want you to promise that you'll never go near this vixen again!”
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Chapter 1613 Day And Night

Stephen rescinded his gaze and let out an extended sigh before he regarded her
earnestly. “| have my reasons for getting close to her.”

“And that is?”

“She... You should head back first. I'll explain it to you in due time.” With that, he strode
off toward the hotel lobby.

Melanie was fuming when she watched him depart.

What good reasons could there possibly be? All the men in the world are all the same.
They’re all lustful b*stard. Their wandering eyes are drawn to the next foxiest lady that
they can lay their hands on! Explain it in due time? That’s b*llshit! No, | have to keep a
close eye on him.

Melanie clenched her fists as she sorted out her mind.

Since there’s no news of Nina for so many days, | bet she’s dead! The money spent by
whoever called a hit on her certainly did not go to waste, as those who did the job were
so thorough that they even took care of the body. If we are still unable to find her body
in the next few days, | should persuade Stephen to give up and go home! | shouldn’t

wait until the point we’re stuck with this little hussy that we can’t shake off. Right. | have
to keep a tighter rein on this situation.

With that in mind, she picked up her pace to catch up.

Out in the dark, Levant looked curiously at Evan.

“What’s your take on this?”

Evan remained silent.

“‘Rose has probably set her sights on Stephen and wants him for herself. Looks every
bit like a love triangle to me. But if Rose is actually Nina, there must be more to it than

meets the eye. Otherwise, Nina wouldn’t have tried so hard to put on a show like that.”

“Sounds about right. Nina was taken while she was paying her respects to Chris, and
whoever took her must be connected to these two,” Evan said.

“Are you suggesting that Nina is seeking vengeance?”

He received no firm answer from Evan. Without evidence, everything they had in mind
would be pure conjecture.




Levant pondered for a moment before he said, “Whatever it is they have between them,
| think we should leave them to resolve it for themselves. Let’s just stay out of it. We can
secretly send someone to protect Rose while allowing her to proceed with whatever she
has in mind. That is, so long as she herself doesn’t get taken advantage of! Never mind
how she might torment Stephen and that woman! Just let her have it her way and take
her own revenge. As a father, you owe it to her to give her a chance to mold herself!”

Evan continued to hold his silence, but he seemed to have agreed to Levant’s
suggestion.

Perhaps it’s high time for Nina to learn how to dole out payback and protect herself!

Back at Wicked Palace, Evan ordered Draven and the Hidden Masters to secretly watch
over Rose, with instructions to furnish him with updates whenever necessary.

Additionally, he issued them with a warning. Should there be a repeat of the previous
incident where they remained in the dark about Nina’s arrival in K Nation, the five of
them should prepare themselves to be worked to death at the branch company in |
Nation.

After they heard that, the Hidden Masters became zealous in their duties, determined to
protect Rose at all costs.

“We’ll take turns. Jeremy and Jensen will cover the day, whereas Damien and | will
cover the night. Draven should stay awake to watch over her day and night, so that he
may supervise us at the same time!”

Jeremy and Jensen, who had no complaints about the arrangement, heartily agreed.

“Great. Recently, I've been able to get some quality rest at night, so I'm well and alert
during the day. The day shift suits me best,” Jeremy said.

Damien had no objections either. “I'm okay for nighttime, as | enjoy admiring the moon.
Plus, | won’t be lonely since the moon can keep me company.”

“‘Now, aren’t you the die-hard romantic? Moonlight, really? Still in a mood to admire the
moon after having broken up with your girlfriend?” Jensen shot him a look.

“Shut up. Do you have a problem with that? How about we switch it up then? You take
the night, and | cover daytime.”

“No, | have no problems at all! Daytime for me, and nighttime for you, it is.”

“That settles it, then shall we—"




As Darius was about to wrap it up, Draven drove a foot into his behind. “You got me
working both day and night without rest. Do you think I’'m superhuman? Do you reckon
that | don’t have to sleep? How heartless can you get?”

“Since you’re the main person in charge, I'm worried that you’ll be dragged down with

us if you don’t supervise us at all times! I’'m doing that for your sake.” Darius made it out
like he was genuinely doing it with his counterpart’s interests at heart.
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Chapter 1614 Dowry
Draven was more skilled and higher ranked than the four of them, so the lot of them
should not be able to mess up too badly on Draven’s watch. To put it simply, nothing
could go wrong with the supreme guardian angel, Draven, watching over them.
Draven snickered when he saw the earnestness on the man’s face. He then reached
out to pinch both of the latter’s ears before he enunciated his own thoughts aloud, word
by word.
“Listen here. I'll be on the clock whenever you are, protecting Rose and supervising you
at the same time. I'd kick you ten times, with your pants down, if you ever dare to slack
off. Do you hear me?”
Darius’ eyes widened.
D*mn it. You win!

“‘Understood! Whatever you say!”

“Fine. Then we’re settled.”

Darius stole a glance at him. He just felt more assured having this guardian angel
around.

With the arrangements set, they immediately carried out their duties. Damien, Darius,
and Draven would be watching over Rose together on the first night.

When Nicole saw Evan coming back in, she immediately asked about Nina.

Evan nodded as he looked at the anxious yet hopeful-looking Nicole. “I have news on
Nina.”

“Really? Where is she?”




“She... She’s in the middle of something important! I've already assigned people to
secretly protect her, and she’ll be back once she’s done with her task.”

“What is she doing?”

“If someone were to pick on Nina, would you want to seek justice on her behalf, or
would you want her to seek payback on her own?”

Nicole held her silence, as she could not answer that immediately.

She inferred from Evan’s words that Nina could be out seeking justice for herself.

“We may be her parents, but it's impossible for us to keep sheltering her for the rest of
her life. The day will come when we won'’t be around, and she will still have to learn how

to be self-reliant. So, would you agree that we should let her find her own way?”

Nicole concurred with him and nodded. “Yes! However, I'd still like to see her. Can | see
her?”

Evan broke off eye contact. “Not right now. I’'m afraid that you might not be able to
accept the looks of hers.”

“What? Why? What happened to her?”
Upon hearing that, Nicole was so anxious.

“‘Remember the dream you had, Nicole? The one where you saw Nina in some strange
makeup...”

Nicole sifted through her own memories and then began to regard Evan in astonishment
and incredulity.

‘Do you mean that Nina really dressed herself up like that?”
Evan nodded. “Yeah. That is to facilitate her own mission!”

Nicole did not know what else to say about that, as she found it disconcerting just to
envision Nina in that outlandish get-up.

“Say, Evan. Do you think there’s a possibility that Nina would continue to maintain that
look? Could she revert to being the Nina that she was before? If she can’t roll it back,
who will be willing to marry her in the future? What if she can't find herself a partner?”

“She won'’t remain single!” Evan declared confidently.

He was confident that the outstanding daughter of his would certainly find a great man.




“That’s true. There should be countless men lining up to marry her for any dowry that
her father has to offer.”

Evan’s brows creased up, and his expression suddenly grew very serious. “Nicole, |
won’t be preparing dowries for either Nina or Maya!”

Nicole was stumped.
Why?

She was in the opinion that the dowries for her daughters should be generous by
default.

“Are you thinking about leaving everything to Juan and Kyle? Since when have you
become so chauvinistic? As | recall, you have always favored Maya, Nina, Kyle, and
then Juan. In that order.”

‘I don’t like what you just said, Mrs. Seet. I've always loved the four of them and held
them all in equal esteem.”

Nicole was rendered speechless.

Is that so?

She seemed to remember Nina often complaining to Evan about his favoritism toward
Maya, citing that Maya was the one he adored the most. If Nina was around, she would

probably bring up those itty-bitty issues from the past and confront her father.

If their daughters were around and learned that their father would not be preparing their
dowries for them, then perhaps they would have something to say about it.
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Chapter 1615 Dowry And Inheritance

Nina and Maya were not there to defend themselves. Therefore, Nicole believed that
she had to defend their rights.

Nicole then said, “Evan, if you love them as much as you love our sons, why won’t you
give them dowry? Even ordinary families provide dowries for their daughters in the
event of marriage. You're the president of Seet Group. You will be a laughingstock if
you're this stingy.”

However, Evan smiled upon hearing her. “Why should | care whether others are
laughing at me? Once | return to the country, I'll issue a statement about this.”




“What statement? Are you going to say that our daughters won’t have dowries?” Nicole
asked.

“That’s right! My daughters shall only marry for love! They marry because they and their
chosen partners love each other. It must not be for any other reasons,” Evan answered.

He then continued, “No man can seek to marry my daughters to gain material wealth or
opportunities for advancement. | will reject such people right away! Furthermore, my
daughters’ boyfriends must be capable and of good character. Only such men are
worthy of marrying my daughters!”

Nicole became silent.
She wondered if this was the difference between a father’'s and a mother’s love.

Nevertheless, she admitted that Evan considered things more thoroughly than she did.
She only wanted to let her daughters live comfortable lives no matter who they married.
However, she did not consider the troubles their dowries would attract.

Therefore, on second thought, she believed that Evan was right.

Nina and Maya are talented, and they’ve achieved much success in make-up and
culinary respectively. Therefore, they should find men even more successful than they
are. They deserve men who can take care of them and provide them with an even
brighter future. Only such men are worthy of Maya and Nina. Love is not about being
well-matched in social and economic status. It is more important to have similar values
and worldviews.

Seeing that Nicole was silent, Evan sighed and said, “I refuse to give them dowry.
However, it doesn’t mean that I’'m not giving them an inheritance!”

Inheritance?

Nicole was shocked to hear that word. “You are still healthy and well. Why do you
suddenly mention inheritance?”

Evan answered, “Nicole, don’t worry. | will walk with you for the rest of your life! By the
time we are old, Nina and Maya should already be married and have children. They
should also understand their husbands’ character well by then! If they were to receive
an inheritance at that time, they would know how to manage it wisely. They can choose
to keep it for themselves or use it to support their husbands. We will also feel more at
ease knowing that they can decide for themselves.”

Evan’s words moved Nicole. Now, she knew that he loved Nina and Maya and wanted
the best for them. Evan was undoubtedly a good father.




“Nina and Maya are blessed to have you as their father,” Nicole said.

“Nicole, you must not tell them about the inheritance. However, you can tell them and
their chosen partners that | won’t provide a dowry for them,” Evan added.

“‘Don’t worry. | understand. | won’t tell Nina and Maya about the inheritance,” Nicole
replied.

Evan nodded and caressed Nicole’s face gently as if he was touching a precious jewel.
“You've lost a lot of weight in the past few days from worrying about Nina. | think you
should rest early tonight.”

“I will. I can finally rest assured now that | know Nina is fine,” Nicole said.

Evan hugged her and said softly, “I'll give you a bath, okay?”

Nicole chuckled and said, “You wouldn’t do this unless you want something. Mr. Seet,
what do you want from me?”

“‘Haven’t you guessed?” Evan asked her back.
He then lifted her and carried her to the bathroom.

Soon, Nicole found herself soaking in a flower petal bath and enjoying a personal
massage from Evan. However, she could not help thinking about her children.

Nina needs to avenge herself. Kyle’s girlfriend is pregnant. Maya and Wilbur are on
holiday overseas. Lastly, Juan... Juan and Skyler are investigating Riley. All of them are
involved in something. But why do | feel that something is wrong?

Suddenly, Nicole said to Evan, “By the way, Juan still hasn’t got a girlfriend at his age.
You should do something.”

Evan was stunned by her sudden comment. How are you still able to think about Juan
now? You are always concerned about our children.

“‘Don’t worry. | talked to Juan about it the night Steven tried to blow up Imperial Garden.
He promised to get married and have kids once the matter was over. After he has
finished investigating Riley’s background, I'll get him to fulfill his promise,” Evan replied.

Nicole looked at Evan in shock. “Are you saying that Juan agreed?”




