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My Baby’s Daddy Chapter 1574

Chapter 1574 Queenie Doesn’t Want to See You
On the other hand, Bonnie also heard the sound of
the engine and felt her heart skip a beat. Is Nigel
here? Then, she quickly

faced her mom. “Mom, why is Nigel coming for a
visit at such a late hour? It’'s not appropriate, is it?
They haven’t even gotten

engaged, nor has he proposed, so why would he
come here now?”

She deliberately led Maggie to some negative ideas,
which were already in Maggie’s head. It's already
9.00PM, so it’s kind of

inappropriate for him to come over now.



Suddenly, the doorbell rang. Just as Maggie was
about to get up, she heard Queenie hollering from
the second-floor railing,

“Mom, tell him I'm not home. I’'m tired, so | don’t feel
like meeting him.”

Maggie was taken aback. What’s the matter? Is
Queenie not talking to Nigel? Did they get into a
fight?

As soon as Bonnie heard that, she instantly sprang
from the couch. “Mom, I'll accompany you to the
door. Don’t worry, Queenie!

We won't let Young Master Nigel through the door.”
Meanwhile, Queenie chose to turn a deaf ear.
Whatever! She was feeling extremely frustrated
tonight anyway.

“‘Mom, something must’'ve happened between
Queenie and Young Master Nigel. Maybe he

mistreated her.” Bonnie wanted



nothing more than for the couple to sever ties, which
was why she said that to Maggie.

Hearing that, Maggie became lost in her thoughts.
Did he mistreat Queenie? She then approached the
small door in the

courtyard and a victorious smile appeared on
Bonnie’s face. Ha! Finally, Queenie and Nigel are
having a dispute! | must take this

opportunity to break them up entirely.

As they expected, the person standing outside the
door was Nigel, who greeted them through the gate,
“Good evening, Mrs.

Silverstein. Is Queenie home?”

“Queenie is still out meeting a client with her dad! Is
there anything important you must see her for?”

Maggie asked probingly.



“Oh, so she’s not home yet! | thought she would’'ve
already been home at this hour.” Disappointment
filled Nigel’'s heart, but he

also felt distressed for her. Is she that busy right
after taking over the company?

“Young Master Nigel, you and Queenie aren’t
engaged yet. Aren’t you afraid that others might feel
jealous or badmouth Queenie

because you came to her house at such a late
hour?” Bonnie was stirring the pot.

“Bonnie, stop it.” Maggie glared at her and chastised
her.

“| didn’t say anything wrong.” Bonnie pouted her red
lips.

“If that’s the case, then I'll visit her tomorrow. | tried
calling her, but she wouldn’t pick up, so I'm worried

about her.”



“She’s with her father. What are you so worried
about?” Bonnie’s tone was stern. It was the first time
she dared speak so rudely

to Nigel.

Anyway, she stopped hoping that he would fall in
love with her, so she did not bother being polite to
him as a result.

“‘Enough, Bonnie. Stop that. Young Master Nigel,
Queenie is currently with my husband, so there’s
nothing that should concern

you. Have a good rest!”

At that moment, Bonnie whispered into Maggie’s
ears, “‘Mom, | just saw Queenie crying. Why don't
you head back and talk to

her? In case she does something irrational.”
Hearing that, Maggie became anxious and said to
Nigel, “Young Master Nigel, please see yourself
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out.



Soon, she turned around and went back inside,
leaving Bonnie alone. Subsequently, Bonnie called
out to the departing man.

“Young Master Nigel, wait a minute. | have
something to tell you.”

That made Nigel frown. Although he did not like
Bonnie, she was still Queenie’s younger sister, so
he reserved some respect for

her. “Miss Bonnie, what would you like to say to
me?” he asked through the gate.

“Actually, Queenie’s home, but she doesn’t want to
see you.” She acted as if she told him that because
she was trying to be nice.

She was eager to know what had happened
between them.

“She’s home?” He was surprised, but it soon turned
into sadness. She’s home, but why doesn’t she want

to see me?



“Yes. Queenie said she didn’t want to see you and
asked Mom to send you away. Did you mistreat her
in any way?” Bonnie

questioned.

With narrowed eyes, Nigel racked his brain but could
not decipher how he had angered Queenie. We just
kissed last night!

“Bonnie, please open the door. | need to head in and

talk to Queenie.”



