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Chapter 391 Burn You

Mmitchell sucked in a cold breath at
Nicole’s words, not knowing how to

answer.

However, the person lying on the bed
pretending to be a corpse could no longer
hold back and got up in the next second. @

“You want to cremate me so soon?!”

'Eric’s chest was heaving violently, but no
one knew if it was because of suffocation o

r anger.
He finally woke up after survivingacar |
crash, but he almost died from anger *
because of Nicole! i
When Eric woke up, Mitchell described |

how worried and desperate Nicole had |
bepninvivlddetail |

Eric felt 4 vigor in his body again. ‘Looks |
like I didn’t get injured for nothing?’ )

Unfortunately, he could not see for 4
himselfhowsadhlicolelndbemforhim.

Thus, Eric came up with the idea of
playing dead.

‘Maybe I can take this opportunity to get




unity to get

{Maybe I can take '@ opport
back together with her '

However, Nicole only asked about his ..
sshesaw |

funeral arrangements as soon a
him “dead”. ‘ ' '.

Eric‘could not endure it.
Nicole stood there with a calm expression, | .z
looking at him with her arms crossed over
R . \

“QOh, so you weren't dead?” |

Eric was speechless.'

1t was fine if she did not show him the
warmth and affection that he imagined, |
but why did she look disappointed when ||
she found out that he was not dead? \ |

Eric’s jaws tightened with an aggrieved
look on his face. The corners of hiseyes | \
reddened, and he stared at her without i

speaking, \

f
Nicole was quiet for a second, Her heart | 5\
turned bitter, She withdrew her taunting \ |

gaze; | | P

7

“'m glad that you're not dead, Eric."

she was extremely glad that he was alive.
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d this, Eric smiled. The

’ % As soon as he hear

5 i gloom from before vanished in an instant.

e L

et ", Hereached out and pulled her into his 8
,_ ' arms. |
| Nicoledid not expect him to be so strong ||
et #| whenhewas injured, so she was H |
3 ‘f‘“ | unprepared and crashed into his embrace. |
bl i | \

Sl instantly swept over her consciousness. |

T "“’ ]|  Hisheartbeat was strong and steady. i

'*;:‘"“-ﬁi—;j:.z = | |

) Hereyes subconsciously reddened. | ;
BTy ||  She realized that he was hugging her 4
A tightly, but she did not struggle because }

she was afraid of agitating his wounds. He
stroked her hair gently. \

His voice was raspy and low. “I almost \

didn’t get to see you again...” |
o him, this was the most regrettable \ |
|

The air was silent for a few seconds. His \]
heartbeat got faster as he felt her warmth. \
Nicole looked up and rolled her eyes

helplessly.

“Are you done? Or do you want me to




“Are you done? Or d.oumtm to

“Haha, 'm no match for you now...”
«Ahem—" Mitchell was at the door, not
knowing whether to stay or to leave.
Didmonecm-m_hhnbdngﬂ*m

 wheel? |

The two people looked over. Eric's eyes
were sharp, cold, and dangerous as if he
Mitchell’s lips twitched. ‘1 didn’t doit on
purpose!’

umtémm_]mﬂﬂnkof me as air!”

his head and tried to leave, but

(wait.”

‘Here comes the reckoning!’ Mitchell
cursed in his heart.

Nicole had already taken a few stepsbackt |




r: Eric.

..
She looked at N_litchell with a cold and
scrutinizing gaze. '

o distance herself fr

i “When you called me, you told me that
there’s bad news... What was that
' supposed to mean?” | ’|

.J Mitchell froze and glanced at Eric, but the | ||
latter looked like he had no intentionof
helping him and wanted to push all the | §

~ blame on Mitchell. \ |

¢

Mitchell forced a smile and explained, “O
h, 1didn’t get to finish my sentence...
What I wanted to say was ‘Bad news,
President Ferguson woke up and wants to

be discharged!’ Hehe...”
He racked his brain to come up with this \
v sl i

‘I need to cover for my boss now?!’ - \

Nicole smiiled and looked at Eric, |
“You want to be discharged?” {
Eric was silent for a moment before he |

nodded.

7

“1t’s not convenient to work _here. Iwantt

o go home.”




o go home.” o
His seridus eXp_réssion_f’did not look like he
was joking. |

I/ Nicole nodded sOlémnly. After all, there
would also be professionals taking care of
him at home, so he might recover faster.

s — i
— ———
" g

“Pake care then...” \ |
: | |

Nicole decided not to stop him from
getting discharged from the hospital.
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Before Nlcoh could leave, thc hem of lm
shirt was tugged. -

Eric sat on the hospital bed and leaned
forward. It took a lot of effort for him to
tug on her shirt.

Inadvertently, he pulled the muscles on

Nicole was startled and hurriedly went
forward. “Wha_t_’swrong?"

Eric lowered his head and endured the
pain. The veins in his temples were

“calla doctorl” Nlcole looked at

| Mitchell froze before hurrying out,

Eric could not bear to see Nicole this
worried, ;

He lifted his arm and gently touched her
head,

Nicole froze, but she did not flinch for
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Nicole froze, bllt.lhl. d not flinch for
fear of him tearing his wound.

“pm fine. It doesn’t hurt...” His voicewas
husky and incoherent, but he still gave |

-m_e'shanmuedduhﬂy.lhdm |

 Six experts did a checkup on Eric.

that he must be in a lot of pain.

In less than a minute, a team of doctors
came. :

Nicole had the sense to-make way for .
them. Kok -
Eric’s gaze was fixed on her, clearly not
she stood at the doorway with her head
bmd,messaglng someone. '

hmhm,mwm

“President Fergmon,-it'll take a while for
your right leg to recover because it's
actured, During this time, avoid
strenuous activities, You can't walk either.
You’ll need at least half a year of rest to
regain full mobility, Otherwise, it might

leave an after-effect on your gait.”




ﬂﬁncedatthe doctowrlthhlsdnk
*ulﬂnmuyln& “Why are you 0

The doctors finished speaking and left the
room.

because Mitchell followed the doctors out.

 moticed that there was a steel brace |
attached to Eric’s lower right leg. | ‘-| 3
Her heart seized, but her face remained |

(]

3

“V'li find someone to take care of you." | |
“Why don’t you take care of me instead?"
Eric smiled with gentle eyes, “After all, I




_‘-m.‘wmwmﬂu | ————— e .

——

L TR b A et i

p

, ‘mwmm&mmmmﬁd

coldly, “In your dreams!” |

Exic smiled faintly. “If you take care of m |
e, we’ll call it even. Or... Do you want to \

me forever?” | | s
His tone changed. “I don’t mind, but my ~ ‘i =i
grandfather is bent on going to your :":

house to propose a marriage alliance !"

between our families. Will your fatherbe |

able to refuse this time?” |

The room was dead silent. .

After this incident, Floyd would not have

the will to refuse if that really happened. | t

If it was just once, Floyd could puton a
bold front and repay the debt another way.




She would feel better if she agreed anyway.

Eric made no move to conceal his delight

because he did not expect Nicole to agree s
o easily.

Nicole frowned. “But...'ldon’twmttopt
o the Ferguson Villa...”

She wanted him to stay in the hospital

since the doctors and nurses would be |
able to help, l

Before she could say that, Eric Interrupted
the second half of her sentence decisively. I

“Of course not, We're going home to

J‘ Imperial Gardens,”
d




~ stayed there after the divorce. |
Nicole frowned slightly as her heart sank.
‘Damnit! 1 agreed too soon!’

|

* ik ——




._
Chapter 393 The Madam is Back

Nicole wanted to go back to pack her
things and tell her father and brothers

~ about this at the same time.

Eric immediately told Mitchell to start
with the discharge procedures so that he

could recuperate at home.

His injured self was even more energetic
than usual.

Mitchell completed the discharge
procedures and had someone clean up the
home at Imperial Gardens.

Eric went around in his wheelchair to
check the cleanliness of the house.

He looked through every nook and cranny.

The nanny, Lucy, was around since before
the divorce. Eric thought that Nicole was
used to Lucy, so he did not dismiss her,

f Lucy stood there trembling as she
' recelved Eric’s cold and critical eyes.

“Are the Madam's belongings still here?"

| | | Lucy stammered, “Y-Yes, they're all here,
s 1 You said not to throw any of Madam's

«[‘ things away,”
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~ The moment Nicole mentioned this, Kai
. was so angry that he MJMQ.

“No, lmn

In Kai’s view, Eric was clearlyuptono .
good!

Grant looked at Nicole. “Are you sure
about this?"

Nicole nodded solemnly.
Floyd was silent, He knew his daughter's
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could not help but laugh. “Don’t
nk too much about it. I'm not going
m as a servant Besides, Luca will go

mmmdmmbMathum
ammntmdadmlntlonintheiteml

stheymheuthuml_nup. :‘ |
‘mey.wereov!rlyconcemcd.

Nicole shrugged nonchalantly. *g'

Eric did not say that she was not allowed t

- “""‘""‘" - ‘\ﬂo‘v'm'nﬂﬂ'




Luca did not want to explain. His intuition

term stay outside and brought all the
necessities.

- In Imperial Gardens.

WL \: Nicole wore a simple light-colored dvess.
? ; [l Shelooked lively and had an outstanding '
z ﬂ: | temperament,

i ,  Lucastood imposingly behind her and

& ||| effortlessly carried two suitcases with
J4 him, giving out an unapproachable aura
that made evervone stav awav.

told him that he would not be leaving for
just a few days, so he prepared foralong- |




missed you somuch.”

Atrace of disgust flashed in Nicole’s eyesa

_aﬁnmedlatelydrewherhandbuek.h
the next second, Luca stepped forward.

His tall, broad body blocked in front of
Nicole, His face was flerce and grim.

“Move asidel She's not your Madam..




Mmumtoremhﬂscew!ththenanny

After all, Lucy was just a spy for the E
Nicole w:ed the nanny’s shockedand ]\ h

The sound of her high heels against the |
hardwood floor was crisp and pleasant.As
soon as she entered the living room, she | \
saw Eric sitting in a wheelchair in light |
gray loungewear, His face stillhad asickly | |
pallos, and his facial lines were coldand '

o ] " | His right leg was wrapped in a cast, which
" made him look weak, The cold and stern
aura around him was not as aggressive as




\vuhmdnleﬁ.

ltunsalsospm
Nicole averted her gaze and narrowed he
eyes.

ap[l take my stuff to the guest room first.”
With that, che turned around and told
Luca to go upstairs.
-mu.qdoﬂm_'mﬁmnd.m
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was standing at the side looking
dumbfounded.

Lucy shuddered and quickly went over to
take the suitcase from Luca.




'l‘henanny retracted her hand and
subr_:onscipusly looked at Nicole.

However, Nicole did not even look at her.

| ‘She just cast a sidelong glance at Eric.

“What does that mean?”
He wanted her to sleep in her old room?

Eric pursed his lips and said with gentle
eyes, “There wasn't time to clean up the
glmtroom,andtherearetoomanyof
your belongings in your old room, so it's
inconvenient to move them...”

Nicole did not want to argue over a room. 1
n any case, she would only be sleeping
here for a few months,

She raised her brows, “Fine,"”

Her easy concession brightened up Eric’s
mood significantly, A light-hearted smile
was plastered on his face.
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- eyes were cold and
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“Eric Ferguson, I hope that you'll get your R
employees in line. I came here on grounds i
of mutual respect and a little guilt. If |

© anyone dares to overstep the mark again, \ |

‘you’ll just have to admit your loss...” i

‘Madam? Who the hell wants to be the |
Madam of this house?!’ | |

Nicole would not allow them to cross the \ |
line repeatedly. i

Although these words were not addressed ~. 'l\i
to Lucy, it was like a fierce slap on Lucy’s I
face. Nicole’s words were like a-sharp i
knife, cold and merciless. |

The tenderness on Eric’s face faded a .f
little, but he quickly recovered and smiled |
as if nothing happened,

“Alright.” His voice was soft and pleasant.

The moment Nicole turned around, Eric’s
gloomy gaze swept over to Lucy. !




Since no one in the Ferguson household |
respected Nicole in the past, Lucy used to
- call her “Ms. Nicole”.

, 'F“'ﬂ,atm,mlehadablgﬂsht 1
with her, saying that Lucy was .
disrespectful.

Thus, Lucy reluctantly called her “
Madam” afterward.




was an -_;ejkéiratbt dorinect:ing both
o it did not hinder Eric’s A

movements in his wheelchair. 1
Nicole went upstairs and glanced at the &

. room. : |

| ‘Sure enough, everything was the same as | g P

~ when she left. It looked like no time had
passed since the last time she was here. 1

However, those memories only made her |
feel depressed, dull, and breathless. i
,

1t was as if a huge rock was pressingdown
on her chest, so heavy that it crushedher ||

bones and organs. . |
Nlcole used to love sitting on the balcony |

| | ¢hair, looking forward to Eric’s car 1
suddenly appearing at the gates. "
However, Eric never showed up. i

Eric had never been in her room before, |
but all she could remember was him.

She was so miserable back then.



tags stil.l attaehed All the shoes and |
clothes were her size. There was also 8
expensive jewelry displayed on the closet |} . B

o

Nicole silently went out and did not take
another look at it.

y
~|
A

" There was movement at the door. |

When Nicole looked at the time, it was \\
already 6:30 pm. . \ |
Timeflewby i
She opened the door and saw Lucy

standing apprehensively in front of the

tall and fierce bodyguard, Lucy looked
even more afraid when she saw Nicole. W ;

“M-Ms, Stanton, Mr, Ferguson said to
invite you for dinner,”

Nicole nodded calmly. “Alright.”



ng at her phone.
ainst the stairs

e floor-to-ceiling window of the living

room was open, letting the breeze in. The |
dark patterns of the white brocade e
curtains floated and seemed to be dyed
| Wiﬂlﬂi&fﬂiﬂtg‘dﬂofdusk,mﬂnga | <
 beautifulpicture. : o

Nicole walked down the stairs with her | |
eyes lowered and looked much softer in

lheafterglouqofthestmset -.
E::!csatbyhisdeskandjustsohappmedt
odosehislaptopanddocumentsinfmnt |
ofhim. . |

Athin'blanket was draped over his legs. ||
His stfong and lean body seemed tobe full

- of strength. | {
He raised his brow and asked, “Are you
hungry?” | : 'l

U

Lucy'summoned her courage and strucku
p a conversation in the kitchen.

“Ms. Stanton, Mr. Ferguson has ordered
for all your favorite dishes to be made. "



;;;;;

* “Then, you can accompany me. | e
Eric had not eaten much the entire day as R = f :
he was waiting to share this meal with | . b S
Nicole : ||1 '- e '*

| Nicole settled down on thé chair opposite | {
. him. She picked up the magazine on the |

side and flipped through it, looking |
extremely bored. |
Eric wanted to talk to her but suddenly
realized that the bodyguard behindher
had been following her everywhere she
went. '

Even if Luca was silent, his presence could
not be ignored.

The bodyguard was tall and burly. His
expressionless eyes were lowered, but
Eric could vaguely feel that the bodyguard 1
was constantly observing the
surroundings,

His fierce face was especially out of place
with the current warm and beautiful



-‘55'Let your bodyguard rest and have
dinner. There won’t be any danger at
home. i

" Eric knew that after such an accident, the
Stanton family would definitely send |
sbmeo_ne to protect her. |

Even Eric secretly made a lot of secunty
arrangements for Nicole.

Luca stood there like a sculpture without
- even bljnkmg.

Nicole smiled and slowly put down the \ |
magazine. |
“I’m here to take care of you, and Lucais |
here to take care of me. It has nothingtod | |

o with whether there's danger or not. If |
you feel inconvenienced, just ignorehim.” | |

Eric choked. ‘Forget it... She’s already
here, so I shouldn’t worry about her
running away... I just need to get used to

—




a hint of encouragement as he asked = | |
Since you’re here to take care of me, why \
don’t you feed me?” F

| &
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