Chapter 251 Shall We Announce It?

There was a moment of silence.

The reporters continued to ask questions,
but they were much more moderate this

time.

“In that case, could you give an \J 6

explanation regarding Profess er’s

video?” O
If Stanton Corporatio\ﬁted to
plagiarism, that{%s it was Professor

Meyer who W@l :

Plagi B& the most intolerable act in
the a%&“ic world.

Nicole revealed a smile that was bright

and confident,

She stood up and said with a firm and
gentle voice, “The achievement of the
three-party cooperation project isn’t

because of Professor Meyer, but the
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secrets that were stolen by him. Now, let
me introduce the central figure of our
research team, who is also the youngest
scientist that won the most prestigious
Breakthrough Prize in the industry,
Maverick.”

As soon as her words fell, the venue was
instantly plunged into silence as thee

crowd froze. \
"

From another door in the ve
handsome young man out with a
calm gait. e\

The genius sc'Enkst who could only be
seenon TV, x@nagazines appeared
right@f them.

Ma\%k's temperament was not
pedantic and dull like a traditional

scientist. Instead, he had an air of
flamboyant indifference.

Who amongst the reporters did not know
who Maverick was?
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Instantly, the venue resounded with

thunderous applause!
Countless lights flashed repeatedly.

Everyone knew that this Great God did
not like to give interviews, and it was
already a pleasant surprise to have him

say a few words. t

However, how was he actuallywilling to
come out and explain this r matter?

With Maverick’s app(x , all the
rumors collapsed.:

His status waroved on an

inter 'd%evel. There was no need for
lanation.

furtpb

Professor Meyer’s insinuation was simply

a self-directed farce!

What so-called expert? Compared to
Maverick, Professor Meyer's status was

not even worth mentioning.

Who would dare to lay their hands on
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what Maverick owned?

It seemed there would no longer be a
place for Professor Meyer in the industry.

Maverick deliberately stood still for a few

seconds to let the reporters take pictures
of him.

Nicole then said in a gentle voice, e

up and have a seat...” \

Maverick obediently went &he side
and smiled as his gax icole’s. They

looked like they m@ tood each other
very well. 1 !
The repo% meras did not let go of

this 3\
[Ho&reet...]

[Is President Nicole a Mr. Perfect magnet?

]

[I would die happy if the Great God
looked at me like that!)

[President Nicole, marry me...]
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Maverick sat down and smiled leisurely,
then began to explain the matter.

However, no one noticed that Gerard and
Eric’s expressions became very

complicated.

Gerard spoke quietly in a voice that only
the two of them could hear, “She a ly

managed to invite the Great r?!
President Nicole really has @
connections. I don’t bel@at they

have no relationshi%\

Eric’s expressi s gloomy and sullen.
éarance made him very

Maverick’
unha@mt’s it got to do with you

an

Gerard could hear the displeasure in Eric’
s voice. He smiled and said, “No, but it
has something to do with you. Your

number of love rivals just increased again
n

Eric’s face turned cold. Just as he was
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about to speak, he suddenly heard a

reporter start to gossip.

“President Nicole, what is your
relationship with Maverick? Friends?

Lovers?”
The atmosphere in the hall became silent.
Everyone was waiting for the answeb

This question had gone beyond the Scope,

so Nicole could certainly§ change

the topic. \
However, Nicoltﬂgot show any

displeasure.

She % aintly and glanced at

Ma):a , then spoke without lowering
her veice.

“Shall we announce it?”

Everyone perked up.

Maverick said, “If you want to.”

Everyone was at the edge of their seats.
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It seemed like they were about to get a
huge scoop!

They could not miss it!

Eric’s expression was tight and ugly as
his hands instantly clenched into fists.

Nicole paused for several seconds,
deliberately keeping the crowd i b‘

suspense.

She smiled meaning(&@
The atmosphertwl tely became
tense. O

Under K’@tlight, in front of the
nu eporters, she took Maverick’s

hand‘@and intertwined their fingers.

Her voice was gentle with a hint of pride. “
Then let me introduce you to Maverick
Stanton, Yes, the same Stanton as

Stanton Corporation, my father Floyd
Stanton’s son and my second brother,
who also happens to be a very amazing

//8 J






r Chapter 252 She‘-it

Chapter 252 She’s Like a Little White
Rabbit

As soon as the words were spoken, the
hall was plunged into pin-drop silence.

The next second, a thunderous
commotion instantly erupted!

The barrage on the internet wasew:

more intense.

[Holy sh*t! What ki @ersal is this?]

(I thought I was %U?(o be lovelorn!

President Nice rry me!]

[Aaa @h!!! Nicole has three godly
bro%& ydon’t I have any?!]

[T thought that there wouldn’t be a bigger
secret after it was revealed that Kai was a

Stanton. How did the Stantons churn out
S0 many elites in the various industries?)

[The Great God Maverick was actually
from a rich and influential family? No
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one knew from how low-key his
background was!]

[He could’ve just relied on his family, but
he decided to make a mark on his own

instead.]

[Our Fabian still has a chance! President

Nicole, please remember to think o

] K\
Inside the venue, ev &voices

covered the origin ose of the

meeting, and onference was

extend@ore than half an hour.

Gerafb.lchman tugged on Eric’s sleeve
and refused to let go. “Did you hear that?”

Eric snapped back to his senses. Of
course, he heard it.

Nicole’s voice echoed in his head.

It was like a loop, playing over and over
again without stopping.



Maverick was a Stanton. He was Nicole’s
brother.

Eric should have guessed it since
Maverick seemed so familiar with Nicole...

On the surface, Eric looked calm and
poised, but his emotions inside could not

help but jump in excitement.

His anger almost rushed to his Q\ab

earlier. O

Gerard’s tone sound@sticaﬂy

regretful. “What @ﬁ'ise, huh? They’re

actually sibli Q seems like President

Nicole’ qe@ t the Great God Maverick
»

The corners of Eric’s mouth curled
slightly, emphasizing his angular jawline
and giving him a reserved and noble aura.

“Nicole has always had high expectations

‘Otherwise, how would she have liked me

3/7



V' chapter 252 she QP

in the first place...’

At those words, Gerard no longer wanted
to talk to him. ‘Is he just complimenting
himself in a roundabout manner?
Unfortunately for him, Nicole’s tastes

have since changed...” [ 10

After the press conference, Nicole a
Maverick sent the people awa é‘

The reporters gained a lot to@ ot only
did they see Eric’s rare s@ ut
Maverick’s appear Isoa

pleasant surpn @

Gerard a § ald goodbye at the door.
Gera tant urged him repeatedly,

but ply watched as Eric kept
glancmg at the time.

He did not look like he was in a hurry and

was still quite lejsurely.

His eyes swept over to Nicole, who was
handling the remaining matters in the
venue. Her clean-cut and refreshing
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dress was indeed eye-catching.

Gerard smiled faintly and let out a soft
sigh. “Unexpectedly, Nicole managed to
solve such a tricky matter so easily.
Although they figuratively broke their
own arm, they managed to nail in

Stanton Corporation’s good reputation. It’
s a beautiful win! Nicole’s the onlyerafty
little fox who can come out unsc b
from the ruthless business w 4

Eric’s eyes sunk slightl@s expression
seemed to become s t
discontented. l

His voice w. s@ and husky. “She’s
clear @vhite rabbit.”
In

l{aew, Nicole’s methods were still
too soft.

Although everything was handled
properly, the top management in Jericho
City had to take full responsibility, not
just pay monetary compensation.
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Gerard’s mouth twitched as his eyes
flashed.

He was slightly speechless.

Nicole walked over with a professional
and polite smile. There were no extra

emotions on her face.

She did not even glance at Eric @(
directly to Gerard. “This matt soon
pass. I'm truly sorry for l'@ouble we
caused you.” $

Gerard raised his @)ws unconcerned.
“It’s fine as lo he matter is
resolved. , President Nicole.
Toda \%should be enough to bring
Stao:g\orporation ’s falling stock price
k

back to the top. Congratulations...”

He was referring to the announcement of
Maverick’s identity.

Nicole smiled. “It’s a win-win situation.
Congratulations to you too, President
Lichman.”
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“It’s getting late. I still have work to do,

so see you soon.”

Gerard nodded slightly and glanced at
Eric before turning to leave.

Eric looked at Nicole. Her gestures were
graceful and elegant, and she looked at

him with a polite but fake smile. 6

His heart sank slightly. \K

“Mr. Ferguson, I would a to thank
you for having Mr. IN n inform me

about what happe&@y Jericho City.”

Nicole was th@t to speak.
Eric hh%&slightly. “How do you
inte@ hank me?”

P



Chapter 253 Unfortunate News

Nicole paused in surprise. ‘Huh? Shouldn’
t his words have been, “You’re welcome, 1
didn’t do much”? This freak Eric

Ferguson really doesn’t play by the rules...

)

Nicole secretly rolled her eyes i‘{\eb~
heart, but she maintained smile

on the surface. “I just di ”

Then, she turned a \

Eric spoke u d her. “Believe it or
not, w ned that night with Chloe
Snyde othing to do with me.”

HlS expression was tense and slightly

unpleasant.

What kind of person was Eric Ferguson?
Would he be fixated on such a trivial
matter?

He even went through the effort to
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explain himself?

Eric repeatedly recalled the way Nicole
looked at him that night.

Her eyes were full of distrust.

It was like a knife gouging out his heart.

For the first time, he experienced t
helplessness of not being truste(\

She kicked him out of her nd no

longer believed a word h .

Nicole’s back stiffe@ ghtly.

She thought %t Logan investigated,
so she conipletely forgot about this
matte \

To lfgit did not matter whether he was
telling the truth or not.

Eric’s attitude and explanation came out
of nowhere.

“Mr. Ferguson, it doesn’t matter if you
were involved or not. The matter has

\ a7



passed.”

Nicole smiled and left.

The plagiarism incident was over, and the
so-called Professor Meyer was now
detested and shouted at by everyone.

The person who stole the chip was
Professor Meyer’s young lover, wh&s

an intern that had just joined J& \
Corporation and a classmab ydia’s

relative.

Professor Meyer ha@q'1$arrested by the

police. !
The com@ Jericho City started its

bank\ roceedings.

Noa%tanton refused to give up easily
and came to Stanton Tower multiple
times, refusing to leave and making a big
fuss to see Floyd.

“How dare you do this to me? I'm a
Stanton!”

377
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Nicole sat in her office eating dessert, but
she was annoyed to the point where the
dessert had lost its taste.

Logan looked at her expression and
asked, “Should we get the security guards
to escort him out?”

The other employees already had thb

idea for a long time. &\

However, since Noah was Nicole’s uncle,
they did not dare to s\ and
propose it. e

Ae photos that the

Nicole looked Q
people in Jeriche'City sent to her

comp nd her face sank. “Let him
in.”@

Logan was slightly confused, but he did
not dare to object and immediately went
out.

“I thought you'd be hiding and wouldn’t

dare to see me. Nicole, why are you so cold
-blooded...”
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Noah had stubble lining his jaw, which
made him look unkempt.

It seemed like he had been quite worried

these few days.

Nicole poured him a cup of tea and placed
it on the table.

“Uncle, I have unfortunate new‘s{\@.”

Noah froze.

Nicole’s voice was ca\&nﬁthout
warmth. “As of tej @.1 es ago, the

person in cha he Jericho City
Branch’s fi found that all the
fundsy r books have gone missing,
and real estate and stock under
your name have been sold. You don’t even
have a fraction of money left to pay to
your partners...”

Noah had not even sat down. He stiffened
fiercely as he suddenly coughed.

His face turned bright red. “Y-You’re
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lying!”

Nicole projected the photos on her
computer directly on the wall so that he

could see them clearly.

“While you were here kicking up a fuss,
your lover and daughter took the money
and ran away. They brought along he
security guard husband and es r
away. Uncle Noah, don’t you ha&

wariness of outsiders?”$0
Noah was livid. \

His bloodshot e ere cloudy and
gloomy as ed furiously at the
phott\\ e wall.

The tivg women wrapped him around
their fingers with soft and gentle coaxes.

In the photo, the two women held a lanky
middle-aged man. Their sneaky figures
could not help but make people’s
imaginations go wild regarding their
relationship.
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Noah knew that man.

He already got someone to investigate the
man after Nicole mentioned it at her
birthday party.

That man was Jade’s husband, as well as
Lydia’s father.

However, Noah was here kickin@ss

like a fool instead! K

Nicole saw his reaction a that the

fire was just abouthx ough. “Uncle
Noah, my father s @ t he can help you
to pay off the cowiensation you owe, but

on the condi that you withdraw from

Corporation’s businesses,
incl ... Stanton Corporation’s shares
that you’ve secretly purchased.”

She said it unhurriedly, just enough to get
the point across.
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Chapter 254 Of Course I'll Go

Noah'’s body stiffened fiercely as his

expression became ugly.

“y_You knew about that?”

He thought that he had done it ste hlly
enough.

He especially picked srnall olders
who joined Stanton Corp @

afterward to acqulr hares, but he
was unexpectedly und out.

Nicole smi

“Sta %orporation is my father’s

blood and soul, not something passed
down from our predecessors. Logically
speaking, you have no share of this pie.
My father hasn’t exposed you only out of
his brotherly love for you, but if this goes
on, you'll lose even that affection...”

Noah was completely at a loss for words.
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His eyes flashed with a trace of remorse
and regret.

At that moment, he had lost the anger he
had when he came here.

Now, he was like a frozen statue, absent-
minded. -

women, right?”

Noah turned his @nd left without
saying a word.

Nicole W@fﬂy and lowered her

a message to Floyd. [You can

headw\ﬁl
con'éa e now!]

Logan still looked astonished. “President
Nicole, aren’t you going to catch Jade and
Lydia?”

It was a huge sum of money. They took
away almost all their family assets in
Jericho City.

X



Nicole raised her brows.

“There’s no need. Let Uncle Noah find
them. That way, he’ll get a sense of

accomplishment if he does things
personally...”

He would not know how much he hated
them unless he caught them himsel

After this matter was solved, G Xould

not help but praise her g@ time

during the meeting.

Now, everyone in @mpany knew
about this ma d how crisp and
sharp Nic thods were. She was not
like in the workplace at all, much
les%l ed princess who did not know
how to do anything. She was truly
impressive and worthy of respect.

In Ferguson Corporation.

Eric just came out of the conference room
when Mitchell followed him.
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“president, the list of invitees for the
world Business Conference is out. You’re
among the invited again. Do you need to
arrange the itinerary in advance?”

The conference was a private gathering of
famous entrepreneurs around the world
but did not take into account a person’s

social status. \

What was more important w.

influence of the person $ rld
business community.

There were onl n institutes in the
world. Many le had heard of it

beforea\:@w had ever seen it with their

own

Eric paused when he took the black
invitation with a luxurious gold
embossing from Mitchell’s hand.

“It’s possible to invite a member to
participate, right?”

Mitchell looked at him in shock.
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It was possible to refer someone, such as
rising stars in the business world, to the
meeting every year.

However, very few people brought others
to the conference. That was because the
key to the stability of the circle lay in the

balance of various values.

If someone came, someone 8(\;; to

leave.

“President... Who dd@'nt to invite?”
‘Keith? He did 1@ that qualification

though...’ O

Eric sllghtly and glanced at
‘X'Ith a sullen gaze. “Give the

invitation to Nicole. It’s up to her to

decide whether to go or not.”

His voice was a little cold. He went
straight into the office after speaking.

Mitchell guessed Eric's thoughts wrongly
and felt like stomping his feet in

5/7
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frustration. ‘How could I have thought of
any other candidates but Ms. Stanton?!’

However, if Nicole appeared in such a
high-level closed private business

meeting, the Stantons would become
even more unstoppable in the future.

In the office of Stanton Corporation
Nicole looked at the invitation i \g)f
t

her. The name of the invitee {r

written, but she could feel t ‘0
heavyweight of the invi n.

It was different ﬁ@%‘y meeting she
had attended e past.

She h \&ahout this legendary
confv e when she was learning
entrepreneurship in Europe.

Ordinary people would not be able to join
even if they bashed their heads in...

Logan looked at Nicole cautiously. He

already felt something off when Mitchell
left earlier.



“president, will you be going? I think
what Mitchell means is that Mr. Ferguson
will definitely go to this meeting...”

«“yes, of course I'll go.”
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Chapter 255 Fifty Seconds Left

Logan was shocked. Usually, Nicole would
actively avoid anywhere Eric Ferguson
appeared, so why did she not plan to
avoid this meeting as well?

Nicole held the invitation and rais er
brows. She did not know why E SO
kind to tell her about this op ity.

However, she would @o of this rare

and great occasion.

“Book a flig Ae...” Nicole said to

Logan\o
Lo sed. “Mitchell said that Mr.

Ferguson has already booked it. If you

want to go, you can just get on the plane.”

Nicole was speechless. ‘That pain in the *
ss Eric Ferguson read my thoughts?!’

After a while, she took the invitation and
went to Grant,
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“Big Brother, that jerk Eric Ferguson
gave me this invitation. I’'m going to
check it out.”

When Grant saw the invitation, he was
first a little surprised. Then, he smiled
calmly. “I originally wanted to take you

there in a few years. You’re still young
and lack seniority, so people w %uk
too highly of you, but it’s okay 1(\“’

to go and see what it’s all a

Nicole looked at hi ﬁllght “You’
re going too?” A

Grant op drawer and took out a
thic Ngéfmvitations. They were all
fro k\n ing members of the business
con nce in Riopolis. “I’ve never gone

before. I can’t be bothered to deal with
them.”

Nicole swallowed silently.

Sure enough, Grant's propensity to
humblebrag without noticing never
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disappointed.

Two days later.

Nicole showed up quietly with a little
tiger wearing an Italian cashmere shawl

from Malo.

Tigger was wrapped up tightly in the
shawl, but it poked its head out fro:&ne
to time to see the excitement

Nicole would not need tod @i not for
the fear of causing tion. “Be a
good boy and I'll le@\out to play when
we get to Rlopol

On the pla e was no one in the
busm\ s seat next to her.

Nicol aused when she suddenly
received an unknown text message.

[President Nicole, President Ferguson has
an emergency, so his flight has been
changed to 7:00 pm. Someone will be
there to meet you when you reach
Riopolis. —Mitchell. ]
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Nicole frowned and snorted coldly. ¢
Awesome! Otherwise, how torturous
would it be to stay on the same flight...’

The little tiger in her arms had already
attracted a lot of attention along the way,
and Nicole explained many times that it

was an Al robot. E

Tigger even played along with hﬂt
according to how they rehea

obediently laid in Nicol@ns and
played dead. Tigge otionless and
stiff, with half its e sticking out and
its eyes rolle h back of its head...

Whe \Qﬁ attendant left calmly,

bed its head. “It’s fine now,
Tigger. You were pretending to be a cat
just now.”

The plane lifted off smoothly. Nicole read
some documents for a while and was just
about to get some shuteye when she
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suddenly heard a loud explosion.

The entire plane began to shake violently.

Nicole was instantly startled awake, only
to feel the plane undergo violent
turbulence as if it was out of control!

The people around started screaming and
crying for help. The instructions frome

flight crew and sobs began to sou e
same time.

No one was in the m@eu.

Nicole instantly h @ igger as her face
turned pale. OutSide the window, she

could onl@ ay clouds accompanied
1

by li \ nd thunder. It was strange
an% ng!

If she had known that this would happen,
she would not have come!

Tigger struggled out. Its pupils turned
and the infrared rays swept in the
direction of the cockpit.



In just a few seconds, the Al system
finally exhibited its normal function.

Tigger’s voice was serious. ‘Mama, the
plane’s engine is irreversibly damaged.
Our altitude is now at 5,000 feet. Our
coordinates are currently at 100°N, 80°E.
The plane’s braking system won’t be able
to land at the airport. There is a %
probability of a crash.”

Nicole’s face went whit t should

we do?” \

Everyone’s de %cries rang in her
ears. Nicole t led as she clutched the

armre\l@aze was miserably dull.

r countless experiences, Nicole

never thought that she would one day die
in this manner.

All her past experiences seemed to be
small and worthless in comparison.

“Mama, put on the life jacket and oxygen
mask. The plane will continue to lose
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control for one minute. Get ready to
jump. Your chance of survival is 50%...”

.~ “50%? Are you sh*tting me?!”

Nicole’s face was pale as she followed
Tigger’s instructions step by step.
Although her hands were trembling, she
never stopped.

“Fifty seconds left... Forty secombb
((Boom_ » O

The whole world see beata

standstill at that i@d

117 A



Chapter 256 Her Name Is on the List
of Casualties

In Ferguson Corporation.

It was already close to dusk when Eric
came out of the conference room.

The setting sun hung at an angle c@e
branches of the treetops outside

office, the same as countless

ev enlngs. @

He still had forty m@ before his
flight. He had ofgotten that Nicole

was waitin im in Riopolis.

Enc loosened his tie and was just

ask Mitchell to bring all the
31gned documents when he saw the man
suddenly running in from outside in a
flurry.

His face was pale and panicked.

Mitchell had been an assistant to Eric for
many years, but he had always been calm
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and dignified, and never lost his
composure like this.

“p-President...”

Eric frowned. His expression sank
slightly as he waited for Mitchell to

continue.

“An hour ago, I got the news that Mbl
g

Stanton’s plane crashed. After %
and verification, it was confi that...
There were no survivors..,”

Mitchell’s voice ga wer and lower,
\

and his lips ba ed when he said

the last four v@s.

Behi \&as a huge window wall. At a
gla ne could see the shadow of his

tall and slender figure being pulled by the
sunset,

At that moment, the temperature in the
office was like an ice cellar, cold and

gloomy.

Eric's face gradually stiffened and
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darkened, and a huge storm instantly

brewed in his deep eyes.
“What did you say?”

His voice was hoarse and icy as his eyes

grew bloodshot.

He must have misheard!

Mitchell did not dare to repeat h\éﬁ

His eyes had reddened as well
“It’s true. Ms. Stanton’@ was
written on the list of alties.

“When the Sﬁ& family got the news,
Chairma% had just returned from
i d was hospitalized for

Phllﬂ%b\
exa%~ grief...”

A dead silence fell over the office after he
finished his words. A dense chill and a

deep sadness pervaded the surroundings
and blanketed the area.

Eric stood there stiffly, his eyes staring
straight at Mitchell.
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He had never felt like this before. [t was
as if his heart was being stabbed bya
blunt instrument and wrapped with
barbed thorns, dripping with blood.

It was so painful that he could not speak.

He only felt numb as he trembled
uncontrollably.

At that moment, his body sh Xke it
was drenched in iced wa @was as if
his soul had left hi béis face was
pale as blood drain%m

The next sea@ dragged his hand
recklessly the table and swept
everythi che floor in grief and anger.

“I (@k believe it! She can’t be dead! How
can she be dead?!”

is body.

He roared while gnashing his teeth,
Nicole was someone who loved life!

She was positive. She was optimistic and
cheerful. She was beautiful and generous.
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She always wrote her happiness and
unhappiness on her face.

Even when Chloe got someone to kidnap
her, she did not even frown.

For three years, she always looked at him
with expectation and tenderness.

After the divorce, she lived so freelyb
She who stood on a Is'_,ta_g'e' playing,th
violin, she who negotiated business

table, she who smolé&&ly, she who

was so disdainful of im®..

It was as if ey &ne was deeply

imprir& mind...
Bef@ knew it, she was already an

intricate part of his world, embedded

down to the marrow of his bones and
unable to be stripped away!

He had not asked for her forgiveness yet...

He could not imagine how he would live
L without her in the future...
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That handsome and perfect face
collapsed with a dense sorrow, and he
almost lost his voice.

When Mitchell saw Eric like that, he could
no longer hold back and also shed tears.

News of the plane crash made headlines
all over the media outlets, and Liber
Airlines finally came forward K in
the reason for the crash. O

Due to improper opeh\:? the aircraft’

s internal operatin it did not

respond in tlme'u&n crossing a
thundersto nce causing the

accidv%
The@he did not have time to put out a
distress signal before it crashed directly

into the sea and was never heard from

again.

The plane crashed into the deep sea, and
the search and rescue aircraft did not find
any signs of life while sweeping the

N
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surface of the sea.
No one called for help either.

For almost the whole afternoon, everyone
lamented and grieved for this

unfortunate accident.

It was hard to imagine how desperate the

passengers of the flight must ha\ﬁllt
when they crashed, without ev g

the chance to say goodbye... O

When Nicole’s name on the
official list of pas s, the accident
immediately cagﬁ e heartache of

millions of .
Nicolx\ e lovable CEO of Stanton

Cor on who dominated the trending
topics for a long time, so it was hard for
her death not to attract everyone’s

attention.

In this regard, it almost caused the
network to be paralyzed.

On a rare occasion, the three Stanton

//8
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brothets, Grant, Maverick, and Kai, took

to the intenet to voice the same thing

They all posted the same comment.
[t was just four words.

[Waiting for good news|

0

‘
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Chapter 257 She Left This World

The Stanton family sent more than a

dozen private helicopters to search the
waters where the accident occurred. They
even hired dozens of foreign mercenaries
to salvage the vicinity. They did not give

up.

Soon, in the same stretch of n meone
expanded the search sco nearly a
hundred aircraft hov rhead. It

was a huge and as ing scale.

The number ople diving into the sea
also in&@by dozens of times,

caus:’\g ulti-national sensation and

alar

Eric did not hesitate to join the search
and rescue effort, just for that one person.

He did not forget that it was him who
gave her that invitation.

If not for him, this would not have

L V7 4
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Chapter 257 She Left This World

The Stanton family sent more than a

dozen private helicopters to search the
waters where the accident occurred. They
even hired dozens of foreign mercenaries
to salvage the vicinity. They did not give

up.

Soon, in the same stretch of n meone
expanded the search sco nearly a
hundred aircraft hov rhead. It

was a huge and as ing scale.

The number ople diving into the sea
also in&@by dozens of times,

caus:’\g ulti-national sensation and

alar

Eric did not hesitate to join the search
and rescue effort, just for that one person.

He did not forget that it was him who
gave her that invitation.

If not for him, this would not have



happened to her. She would not have to
be afraid. She would not have gotten into
an accident or gone missing. She would
not have died.

He dared not imagine what was in her

mind the moment the plane crashed. Did
she think of him?

Maybe she hated him even more.\b~

How scared did that proud @earless

girl feel at that time? $

He only wished th as on the plane

too! A

However, Qter several days, the

searc scue team'’s efforts
remai fruitless.

The wreckage of the plane salvaged from
the deep seabed was also incomplete.

Broken, fractured surfaces and charred
structures. It was hard to imagine how

tragic the end was the moment the plane
blew up!
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When he saw a section of the plane
wreckage, Eric, who had forced himself to
pull through, finally seemed to collapse.

He stood on the helicopter and looked
down. The endless blue of the sea
reflected strong and piercing light. From
time to time, the whistling waves puffed
and blew the salty spray of the 5\%15
face. The hidden currents undeﬁ(ke

surface of the sea were h ough to

devour everything. \

At that moment,A@ﬁddenly seemed SO

small.

His b\?ﬁ@hg the door frame
tre% slightly, and Mitchell

immeédiately stepped forward behind him.

Mitchell had the same expression of
sadness and grief,

Compared to Eric's indifference to Nicole
for three years, Mitchell had more
interaction with Nicole. He witnessed her

L . 3/7
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despair, transformation, and growth. His
heart ached for her experiences, but what
he felt more was pride in her strength.

The moment Mitchell heard the bad
news, he felt suffocated.

Seeing Eric follow the rescue team to the
helicopter for search and rescue efforts
for days on end, Mitchell coul be
increasing dreariness from Erie that was
overwhelmingly sad.

Not only was Eric im & in guilt and

self-blame, bu&%ﬂ also lost all the
vitality in hirb

“Pre ﬂgt s been days. The company
nee o finalize some matters. Why
don

ou go back first? I'll inform you
immediately of any news here.”

Mitchell did not dare to mention that a
regular person would drown to death if
stranded at sea for less than an hour. It
had already been almost four days, yet
nothing had been found.
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There was a large possibility that Nicole
was no longer in this world...

There were carnivorous fish everywhere
in the ocean. Even if there was a corpse, it

would not be found.

Eric stood at the door. His sculpture-like
features were a mess now, and he hb
grown stubble along his chin. K

His cold eyes were bleak ay from
defeat, but he did no give up.
What if... What Q@fe was waiting for
him to save h

“No, \a randfather handle the
ffairs. Expand the search
scope. he exploration of the

surrounding seas is just as important.”

Eric’s voice was hoarse and magnetic,
and his eyes were heavy.

Mitchell sighed and turned around to
continue receiving the search signal.



Similarly, Kai also persevered.

Floyd was hospitalized and Grant needed
to look after the company and their
father, so Kai took the initiative to lead

the search and rescue operation.

Kai’s attitude towards Eric had clearly

changed these days.

It changed from the disdain i Npast
to resentment and anger e found
out why Nicole wen plane, to the
sorrow he felt now

Grant was rlgb‘:k: was not at fault

regardin tter.

Ho \\they blame Eric for
eve%ng?

These days, Eric looked like he might
drop dead at any moment...

The online fever came and went quickly.

News of the plane crash had long since
become a thing of the past, and Nicole

o//7 '
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became someone who could only be

remembered on the internet.

Soon, new topics occupied the trending
toples instead. No one believed that
Nicole would survive..
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Chapter 258 Aren’t You a Tiger?

Nearly a thousand nautical miles away
from the search area, in a deserted island

besieged by large waves.

Dense green leaves covered the sky.
Besides the jungle, there were onlythuge
waves and a cold and salty sea br

Nicole wandered around thi ole for

three days but had not f any trace of
gﬁa not had a

freshwater or food. Qﬁ
drop of water or! anything during
this time.

Her h&\gextremely dried and

Cra

Tigger’s scarf became her shawl as it
shrank in her coat pocket, dispirited.

Fortunately, Nicole reacted faster than
others. Just before the plane exploded,
she opened the emergency exit and

jumped down with a parachute without

1/6
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hesitation. 1

One second in the air was a deviation of
several hundred nautical miles. That was
how Nicole survived.

In the aftermath, Nicole grieved for the
other passengers who were not as
fortunate as her.

However, it did not take long for Ni to
have doubts about whether sb 1d

even survive on this island.

Her phone had falleminto the sea, and all
her communicagﬁ s were lost.

Perhaps it Qcause Tigger fell too
hard @e landing, its internal
int e system was out of order.
Furthermore, there was no signal at sea,

so Tigger could not make contact with the
outside world.

Thus, Nicole could only passively wait for
her family to rescue her.

There was nothing here, especially

Crnrnmnd anith MAamCannnne
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freshwater.

A human could not last more than seven
days without water.

Nicole knew that she was almost at her
limit.

She sat on a rock and felt like she would

not be able to hold on for much lonbl:ll

she felt was despair as countles \ ts
flashed in her mind. {

‘Why did no one corr&@ me?’

‘For so many day, @gre’s still no news
Or movement ue.’

‘Did thg@lly think that I was dead?’

‘Thafb ned Eric Ferguson! Why did he
give me that stupid invitation and send
me on the path of death?!’ 1

‘We must’ve been mortal enemies in our
past lives!’

‘Now, I really have a million more
reasons to hate this jerk!’

eI i
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However, in her desperation, Nicole
thought that if Eric could come to her
rescue now, she could forgive everything

that happened in the past.

Tigger poked its head out of her pocket.

Its two little paws clung to her clothes.

The ditzy little tiger was not as cled and
beautiful as before. The white S

head had turned gray, and it@
appearance looked llke it andoned
in a dumpster.

“Mama, I can %@4 t you’re not very

happy...’

This Rgself repair ability was very

ter they landed, Tigger could
only speak intermittently. Now, it has
already regained its fluency.

Nicole looked down at it with eyes full of
hope.

“You can feel that? Then can you send a
distress signal and lead us out of here?”

4/6 J



The little tiger shook its head clumsily,
dispelling her hopes.

“No. There’s no signal here, so I can’t
contact Molly Stewart.”

Nicole’s heart clenched violently. At a
loss, she looked at the distant waves that
seemed to eat away at her heart layer by
layer as they lapped on the shore\

periodically. O

‘Am I really going to K@,

Nicole sniffled. H felt sore as tears
welled up at t m of her eyes.

“'ms ... Will T actually die from
starv: hen I’m so rich?!”
She grumbled and complained, not caring

whether Tigger could understand or not.

“I even bought an island... My island is so
beautiful and cost me $2 billion, but I
haven’t had the chance to visit it yet...”

Tigger had a hard time digesting Nicole's

5/6
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complaint, but it was sensitive enough to
catch certain keywords.

“My infrared scanner has been repaired. I
can scan for edible non-toxic food.
Mama, do you want to look for fruits or
wild animals?”

Nicole frowned and could not help but
raise her voice.

“Wild animals?” O‘K\

Tigger nodded in respo hmm!
When I was watchi with Kai, we saw
people who ate wi mals to survive in

the wild...” O

Nicol”\.l th twitched. “Are you going

to c@

Tigger shrunk back into her pocket in
embarrassment. Every artificial tiger fur
on its body expressed grave resistance.

em then?”

“I’m just a little tiger...”

0/6

4



Chapter 259 She Was Not Miserable
Enough

With her last shred of courage in her
despair, Nicole re-entered the jungle.

Fortunately, Nicole had changed into
comfortable leather sneakers befor
boarding the plane. Otherwise, s b

really have to wait for her de

The trees in the woods @ everal
dozen meters hlgh ere not as lush

and dense as a tropi dlnforest but the

thickness of one was the width of
sever ng at least. The trees were a
spec1a\a he had never seen before
elthe

She walked step by step in lethargy. She
scraped her hands on the sharp tree
branches, and the streaks of blood were
very stark against her pale skin. However,
she was not in the mood to care about
these minor injuries.



After all, she was going to die.
“Tigger, do you see any fruit?”

Nicole’s voice was hoarse and dry as she
asked breathlessly.

Tigger shook its head, its answer as
disappointing as always.

She stepped forward with gre%
feeling exhausted and dizz ead felt
like it was spinning. é

Suddenly, she tri ver something.
Her body subc usly fell forward,

throwing § the muddy ground.
The ‘\\; her up for a moment.
Tigger anx1ously crawled out of her

pocket and circled her,

Suddenly, as if sensing something, it
looked behind Nicole and slipped back
into her coat pocket.

“Mama, there's people...”

A 2/8 4



Nicole wanted to open her eyes, but she
no longer had control over her body. She
seemed to hear the sound of heavy

footsteps landing around her. Someone

was speaking gibberish...

‘What language is this?’ Nicole grew up
familiar with seventeen languages, but
she did not understand this one. \

There were people on this isl@

It was a miracle! She looking for
so long but never n@ is at all!

However, Ni@magined rescue did
not se@ 1ght.
' \they only pulling my limbs and

carrying me as if they’re about to
dismember me?’

The path was so bumpy that she felt her
joints were about to dislocate!

A picture Nicole saw before could not help
but emerge in her mind at this moment. A

A 3/8
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picture of a roasted pig being carried into
the kitchen...

‘OMG, am I not miserable enough?!’

Nicole swore that if these were people
sent by Eric Ferguson, she would be sure
to “thank” him properly!

If it was someone from the Stanton 6
family, she would tell Grant tha&

people he sent were too un;@
rough, and impatient... $
If it was a rescue wi \r

om a third

ional,

party, then she no choice but to bear
with it.

Theyh%io?each their destination even

after ng, long time. The bumpy
journey completely plunged her
consciousness into complete darkness.

oooooo

A thousand nautical miles away.

Two helicopters met. Mitchell used all his
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efforts to invite Kai over. The rescue
operation would only be faster and more
efficient if the two parties discussed and
cooperated.

Eric’s mental state was already close to
madness and paranoia.

If this goes on, Mitchell was afraij that

Eric would collapse. \
Kai took a bottle of vodka ov en Eric
looked up, his eyes were co ely

bloodshot. It was clx a glance that
Eric had gone sev r@ s and nights
without sleep. A

Eric fr\ ut did not react much
W

when\

It s:Qed like his only purpose for the
rest of his life was to save Nicole.

Kai come over.

Kai sat down next to a box. Without delay,

he opened the bottle with his teeth and
spit the cap out into the sea.

o/8
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they did this moment!

However, there was nothing they could
do.

Kai tilted his head and poured a few
mouthfuls of vodka into his mouth. His
bloodshot eyes glared mockingly at Eric.

“Do you need to be like this? Who a@
trying to act for?”

Eric’s jaw tightened as his li rsed
into a straight line.

His eyes swept pa 1@) indifferently and

looked towar 6 huge waves rolling
over the se

The sg%was depressing.

He did not have to explain, and he could
not explain either.

In the Stanton family’s eyes, he was an
unpardonable jerk who had hurt Nicole.

He had even personally sent Nicole to her
death.

6/8
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Eric was unable to forgive himself, much

less Kai.

Kai snorted coldly. His eyes when he
glanced at Eric became abruptly cold and

calm.

He was also suppressing huge emotional

fluctuations.

“My father said that you’ved @ugh.

You don’t owe us anything éou don’t

have to pay us back @ur life. Eric

Ferguson, go back.é\nd my sister by
N

myself.”

The air@r ;aem was accompanied by

a chi’l&s. The temperature
plummeted.

Eric’s dark eyes shot over at Kai. His face
was cold and his voice hoarse.

“I’'m not doing this for the Stantons. I'm
doing this for Nicole!”

For a speck of chance!
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As long as her body was not found, that
meant there was still hope.

‘How could I leave her behind?’ Eric
thought.

Kai paused slightly when he heard those

words.

Each and every one of those word\b.

stabbed at his heart.

“Then why did you treat h*t
before? No one in m $dares to say
anything remotel qs to her, but you
threw her back h& e she was a bag of
trash.”

In an’\\'lQErlc ’s face lost all traces of
blo

Crnrnmnd anith MAamCannnne



Chapter 260 You Don’t Know Her

Eric’s thin lips parted, but he did not
know what to say.

Kai tilted his head back and took a large
swig of alcohol again. He spoke without

care. 6

“When Nicole was studying iQ ope,

my father hired eight nannij take care
of her, but she secre ly issed them.
Grant wanted to ma irty trips per

month just to cg er, and Maverick
sent her all thewbonuses he got from his

research. me, I only shot films set

in EuhgLl that time... Hah! Evep then,

we tﬂbg t that it was the furthest away
from us she’d ever been. But then... She

got married to you. For three years, she
didn’t contact us and completely cut off
all her social circles. Eric Ferguson, she

valued you more than her family, but
what did you do?”
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Kai's voice staggered as his tears fell
uncontrollably. He casually wiped the
droplets away and tilted his head to chug
the bottle dry.

Mitchell and the pilot sat in the front, not
daring to move in this situation.

The silence in the air was filled with b
despair. K\
Eric could not hear the sou;t@ﬂs heart

shattering, but he co meone
viciously gouging o \heart, crushing
and grinding it @

from his bod

Kai l@Eric’s bloodless face. His

ch unrestrained under the
influence of alcohol.

umping it far away

They all said that they could not blame
Eric, that Eric did not cause the accident,
and he did not control the plane.

However, Kai still could not help but
think that if it were not for Eric, Nicole



would not have been on that plane in the
first place!

Then, he would still have a little sister,
and there would still be someone who
would squander his money. She could buy
a yacht, a mansion, an island... She would
still be alive!

Kai stood up. The cold wind ca\@

clothes to flutter, and his halr
messed up.

He stood up unconce

With a casual tm&the bottle flew in the
air and dis ed into the sea.

s Eric%son, go back. Whether it’s

guiltior'something else, it’s already too
late. Go back and live your normal life.”

Eric’s brows furrowed in despair. His
voice was hoarse and depressed.

“I'm not leaving. If she’s still alive...”

“Hah...” Kai laughed coldly. His tears still

36 4



streamed uncontrollably down his
cheeks. His eyes were cold as he said word
by word.

“You don’t know her at all, Eric
Ferguson... Nicole can’t swim.”

So, there was no ‘if’.

The boundless sea had already swa&wed

her up. \

The silence in the air gave c@ cold and
despairing vibe.

Kai’s final wortii@e the last straw
k.

that broke Eric’

His e S urned ugly and white as
pape:\\

Eric&ched his fists so tight that his
arms trembled and bulged with veins.

If a person who could not swim fell into
the sea, would this ending be surprising?

No.



He did not know her. He knew nothing
about her. He did not even know that she

could not swim!
What a joke!

‘It’s a joke to think that this is my show

of love to her...’

The roar of the helicopter sudde@

amplified several times, rin his

ears. O
‘No, maybe Kai’s jus@ me!’

Eric suddenly %ew steps forward

and wanted t a question.

Sudd \'Qbody shook and staggered.
His

olding the cabin door
loosened, and his body leaned forward.

With half his body out of the helicopter
and staring at the deep, dark sea, Eric saw
Nicole smiling at him...

‘Yeah, this should be the way. I should’ve
been on that plane with her anyway...’

A S/GJ
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Everyone was shocked.
“President—"

“Watch out—"

The cold wind scraped his face, which

stung. The salty spray of the waves 6
overlapped with surges and billo

Kai grabbed Eric’s arm and and
yanked him back h closed the

door with his left h

The dark sea @Ut out of the cabin
door. 0
“Erii%uson, what the hell is wrong

with §ou? Will my sister come back if you
do this? She’s already gone! Who are you
acting like this for?”

6/6
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