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Nicole deliberately went to the courtyard to check things out. She sighed a breath of relief when she saw 

the empty space, and that got her to murmur to herself, “Looks like that really was a hallucination. 

Thank the heavens nothing actually happened.” 

 

Nicole had just finished speaking when she saw Kate waving nervously at her. 

 

Nicole walked over curiously and asked, “What’s wrong?” 

 “There was an unconscious man in the courtyard. Good thing I came back in time or he would’ve died.” 

Surprise donned Nicole’s face. 

 

Someone actually fainted in the courtyard? Could it be Evan? 

Nicole immediately asked what the unconscious man looked like. 

 

Kate described Evan’s facial features to Nicole upon hearing that question. “He has a regal aura and is 

obviously not an ordinary man. He’s also handsome with symmetrical facial features. It was as if all the 

angels got together to bless him with that face. I honestly have never seen a better-looking person 

before,” answered Kate. 

 

Nicole’s heart thumped fast. 

Is that him? Could that be Evan? D-did I not hallucinate? 

Kate deliberately sighed sadly when she saw how Nicole’s anxiety had gotten her fingers tangled. In a 

sorrowful voice, Kate added, “It’s such a pity. I don’t think he has much time left.” 

 

“What’s wrong with him?” 

 



“He’s probably poisoned. The toxin has reached his vital organs, and he likely won’t survive it.” 

 

Nicole couldn’t speak. 

 

That news crushed Nicole, and she prayed. No, it’s not Evan. It can’t be him. It can’t be! 

 

“What’s wrong, Nicole? Are you sick?” 

 

Kate’s voice pulled Nicole back, and the latter shook her head before answering, “I’m fine. The patient. 

Where is he now?” 

 

“You mean the guy I rescued? He’s in my room.” 

 

Nicole ran over nervously, but when she got there, she saw that the room was empty. Not a single 

person was in view. 

 

She was about to turn around and leave when she noticed a few bloodied name cards. 

 

Nicole walked over curiously and picked it up. When she saw the name on the card, her face paled with 

fear. 

 

President of Seet Group, Evan Seet. 

 

Kate walked in then. When she saw the name card Nicole was holding, Kate had an inspiration and lied, 

“Those name cards fell out of the unconscious man’s pocket. I noticed how they were bloodied, so I 

threw them away for him.” 

 



Nicole couldn’t speak. 

 

Her hands trembled as she held the name card. 

 

So that wasn’t a hallucination. I actually saw Evan. What is Evan doing here? And why was he poisoned? 

 

Nicole was deep in thought. 

 

She was anxious the entire afternoon and was constantly worried about Evan. 

 

Did Evan come to see me one last time because he knew that he was poisoned and doesn’t have much 

time left? 

 

It took Nicole a long time to overcome her hallucinations, and she planned to go home to Evan and the 

kids once her body had recovered. 

 

She would be okay, and would not blame Evan if he misunderstood her, because that was all a part of 

her plan. 

 

All she wanted was for him and the kids to be safe and healthy. 

 

But how did he get poisoned? Are we destined to be separated by death? 

 

The mere thought of it got Nicole’s heart to ache. 

 

She tossed and turned on the bed, but couldn’t sleep. Every time she closed her eyes, she would see 

Evan’s pale face and his weakened body on the floor. 



 

“Evan Seet, it took me so long to overcome my illness. You can do it too! You can’t die. I won’t allow it…” 

murmured Nicole as tears rolled down her cheeks. 

 

At the Imperial Garden. 

 

Dusk had painted the sky in a beautiful shade of orange. 

 

The streetlights flickered on. 

 

Evan sat on the balcony while staring at the entrance. He was waiting for someone. 

 

He checked his watch, and his eyes were full of anticipation. It was as if he could already hear her 

footsteps. 

 

About half an hour later, a suspicious figure in a black outfit showed up by the entrance. Evan wouldn’t 

have noticed the figure if he hadn’t had his eyes on the entrance the entire time. 


