Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 167

After pondering over it for a while, she began to make the necessary preparation.

An hour later, Evan finally returned to Hillside Villa in his Maybach. Nicole’s heart
pounded as soon as she heard the noise.

He’s back!

She looked in the mirror and thought to herself. Will he think I'm a psychopath
because | look like this?

She clenched her fists nervously and stood up.

As soon as Evan entered the villa, she greeted him passionately, “Mr. Seet,
you’re back.”

Besides, she talked and behaved as gentle as she could.

Meanwhile, Evan was stunned when he looked up at her. The red tube top that
she wore showcased her figure perfectly. Besides, she looked graceful with her
curly hair in front of her chest.

Moreover, she had a pair of sparkling eyes and rosy lips that were as alluring as
roses. To put it simply, she looked completely different.

Even though many socialites would dress up similarly, she looked innocent and
wasn’t as tacky as them.



As such, he couldn’t help but feel impressed by her gorgeousness after she was
well-dressed.

Eventually, he recalled the memorable night he spent with her four years ago in
The Passion.

On that night, she wore a similar dress and looked particularly enchanting.

He couldn’t help but swallow his saliva when the memory flashed through his
mind.

But the next moment, he averted his gaze from her and went upstairs
straightaway while ignoring her.

Meanwhile, Nicole was dying of curiosity when she watched him leave.

Why did he ignore me? And why didn’t he say a word?

She immediately caught up with him and spread her arms to block his way.

Evan stopped walking and gave her a wry glance as if he had mixed feelings.

“Mr. Seet.”

“Do you have something to tell me?”

“You may have dinner now because it's ready.”

“Let the kids have dinner. I'm not hungry.”

“They are not at home. Besides, | made dinner for you purposely!”

Evan was startled as soon as he heard it.



This woman is so fickle. Also, since she is well-dressed, I’'m sure she has an
ulterior motive. Well, what will her reaction be when she realizes she can’t
achieve what she wants?

Evan was curious to see how a well-dressed lady would argue with him
shamelessly later.

As such, he nodded and said softly, “Alright, get dinner ready.”

Meanwhile, Nicole nodded excitedly in response once he agreed with it.

As they say, clothes make the man. Men will always be attracted to beautiful
ladies, and Evan is not an exception too.

She decided to utilize her upper hand to negotiate with him nicely later.

Who knows? He might agree to my request later because | have mesmerized
him. That’s right! | should prepare some wine for him too.

“I'll get dinner ready now. Mr. Seet, you can come downstairs to have dinner in
no time.”

“Okay.”

Evan’s heart leaped when Nicole went to the living room excitedly.

She’s good-looking to a certain extent, but... what a pity! | mean, what will her
boyfriend think if he knows she dresses up like this and make dinner for another
man? What an indecent woman!

When Evan came to the dining room, Nicole had already put the delicate dishes
on the table.

Besides, a goblet of wine that looked appetizing was served on the table.



“Mr. Seet, please be seated.”

She voluntarily placed the cutlery neatly for him.

Evan didn’t thank her but sat down right away. After glancing at the four dishes
on the table, he found it hard to nitpick about her because they were indeed
delicate and appetizing.

“Mr. Seet, please try the food.”

Without hesitation, Evan grabbed the fork and spoon and began eating right
away.

He could hardly deny that she was a good cook. As a matter of fact, he was
already impressed by her when she babysat Kyle.

On the other hand, Nicole rejoiced to see that he enjoyed the dishes prepared by
her.

Is it the right time now to talk to him about my motive? Wait a minute. Let him
have some wine before | start. | will have a better chance if he is a little drunk.

When she asked Evan gently to try the wine, he gulped it down without
hesitation. Soon, he had gulped down a few more glasses.

After a while, he put the goblet aside and said, “I shouldn’t drink anymore
because | have important matters to attend to later.”



