Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 213

‘Do you have any good ideas?”

Kyle fell silent for a while, and then looked at Juan with a serious expression.
“This woman isn’t very easy to deal with, so we have to plan carefully.”

“Yes, Mommy said that only by knowing yourself and the enemy can you survive
a hundred battles. Let’s learn more about her first, and find out her weakness
before we strike.”

“You're right.”

“I agree with you. This bad woman is evil. We have to come up with a good plan
before we act.”

After the three children were done discussing, they hurried to catch up with
Nicole.

After dinner, Maya told Nina what had happened in the front yard.

Nina was surprised. “That bad woman actually said Mommy fell into the well?
Well, | think she should be pushed into the rubbish bin instead!”

Pushed into the rubbish bin?

Maya chewed on it for a while. The image of Sylphiette lying on the heap of trash
asking for help in embarrassment made her grin with delight. Maybe this is a
good idea. | should discuss it with Juan and Kyle tomorrow.



“Why don’t you join us, Nina? We’'ll be stronger together.”

Nina snorted proudly. “I'm not joining you. | just want to get back at her for
cursing Mommy. She needs to be taught a lesson!”

Regardless of what Nina’s reason was, Maya was happy that Nina was willing to
do it with them.

After Nicole took a bath, she sat at the dressing table. Looking at herself in the
mirror, she sighed softly.

Time is fleeting. In a blink of an eye, I’'m already the mother of four kids. Back
then...

She opened the drawer on the left side of the dressing table, and took out the
stack of drawings. The drawings of her younger self brought a faint smile to her
face, while a thought suddenly popped into her head—

If Evan is really the boy back then. If he’s still protective toward me...

The problem is, is he really that boy?

This question lingered in Nicole’s mind like an unwelcome guest. The more she
thought about it, the more curious she became. Hence, she decided to find out
the answer as soon as possible.

The next day was the weekend, so the children didn’t have to go to school, and
Nicole made breakfast late. After breakfast, the kids proceeded to do what they
enjoyed.

Juan and Kyle had a great time playing with the tablet.

Meanwhile, Maya put all the snacks she had collected on the table and touched
them with a grin.



“Maya, you've just had breakfast. Don’t eat snacks for now.”

Maya looked up and gave Nicole a sincere look. “| know, Mommy. I'm on diet, so
I'll just look and touch. No eating.”

Nina turned to look at her, and said, “You should really stop eating. Look at you,
so fat and clumsy like a pig.”

“Ninal”

How can she call me pig again?

She even makes it sound so natural!

She’s so mean for mocking me like this!

Maya gritted her teeth in anger as she shot daggers at Nina, like a lion ready to
pounce.

Seeing this, Nicole was afraid that the two of them would really get into a fight, so
she hurriedly came up with an excuse and asked Nina to get something from the
kitchen.

Only then did Maya focus her attention back on the snacks in front of her.

Nicole breathed a sigh of relief, and walked to where Nina had left her makeup
products. Looking at Nina’s works, she could not help but smile.

This girl is really so good at makeup. This mannequin is obviously a male, but
she actually uses makeup to transform it into a woman.

This is...

An idea suddenly popped up into her mind.



If Nina could use makeup to transform me into a man, wouldn'’t it be easier for
me to find out if Evan were the boy back then?

By posing as a man, | can easily remove his top to check his shoulder without
feeling particularly embarrassed!

Thinking of this, she asked Nina to the bedroom.
“Mommy, why do you want to dress up as a man?”
“You don’t need to know about this. Just tell me if you can do it.”

“Of course | can. Tell me what you want to look like, and | can do it for you at any
time.”

Nicole thought for a while, before she said while looking down at Nina, “Let’s do it
tonight. I'll find you a photo for reference first, and you’ll turn me into him based
on that photo tonight.”

Nina wondered, What kind of man will Mommy want to be transformed into?



