Chapter 606 Their Pajamas

As soon as Nicole opened the door, she

saw a talking Sadie in a sexy black
nightgown that showed off her bare

shollders.

once the two ladies saw each other, they
were both startled, especially Sadie,
whose face turned pale. Even her delicate
makeup could not hide her panic.

After all, Sadie was trying to seduce

Nicole's ex-husband, so she felt a guilty
conscience as if she was a ILE_.J 55 caught

|'-'-.'[!"_r_"|:"g_.7||".'l.'i|n' D.ﬁ"’r

_ &
Nicole regained Iwbﬁ'npmu:v 1N an

instant. She '-..'!-'-.'@;.L' wiay Sadie was

drecsed and knew what Sadie’s purpose

BAarat
U

<he sized the actress up and down with a
rold gaze that made Sadie feel like
burrowing into the ground

"M -Ms. Stanton, 'm sorry... [ didn't

Kknow that you're also here

Nicole pursed her lips. Her smile was faint

as she opened the door widely.
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adv felt so humiliated as i she

she alre

was cangght in {lag ante delicto

If the person in front of her were any

thar woran, Sadie wirtild ol be 50

crarvd and worried &
)
However, that person was M qﬁ_[i:-f'umnlun.
vhie heleess of Stanton Cor Ation, Sadie
atild tell that she shougyot affend
Wicole because wmgﬂnnin:r Young had a

reful and ingratiating attitude when

facing the |:Ig shot

M no. no need... 1'm not here to find M

r, Ferpusorn :-,prl'iﬁi'r'll|'g,-. | was jusl wol ried

that I'd make Mr. Ferguson upset during

the recording of the show

Sad)e I.‘:':EJ':'IHI!‘I! incoherently, She was

alraid that Nicole would not believe ho

At this moment, Sadie was scared ont of

her mind!




w Lhat a.u!‘nr was uiing so much

ain to her and could not help

W picialit =

il feail ik |_"-..|I|

il | rosm What's the use of telling r

these anyway ! 1'm nol interested. 15 1
hecanse she's afraid that 1'H be jealous:
i L

At that thought, Nicole thoughtiully took
d1']l contact Mr. Fergusaon

alk to him in persan

ot her phone.
for youl, S0 youl Cark t
span 't Sadie immediately stoppel

Micole

ter delicate face was drained of blood

| euddenlv feel that... ]t't]iu* same if |

rell him tomorrow. M '.-';5."1':111.IH1I-. 1" SO

zorry to have distur you. Have a good

' 0

night!” q}ﬂ
&

\frer that, Sadie scurried to the elevator

ithout looking back, afraid that Nicole

ronild come after her

For the first time in her life, Sadie fell

ili'l"'a.lll'|1

sadie was bright and dazzling in front ol
the camera with millions of fans, but o

front of the high and mighty Nicole

Stanton, Sadie felt like a prostitute that

sold her body and soul.




<jqer felt cheap apud rhadbeulouns
1o wtood there 8 Thetle -.hlu-l‘l-riuuml--.l.

o,

R L
(fend Jivsad Ll

ghe did nod pabe what just happened with

cadie (o heark,

However, beloTe Nicole got to the sofa,

he doorbell rang again

id Sadie regret it and want me Lo

contact Eric Ferguson now?’

wicole walked over without haste and

opened the door 1:?‘
o
Lgmﬁdgﬁm put

Charlotte wore a white nigh

an delicate light makeup. !"'-:I".E:g;)'-:.‘.lhl."ﬂ

innocent yet lustful and @ﬂ"t’[tﬂ]ﬂh‘

more appealing than Lallie.

Seeing her, nicole was surprised for a
moment but she quickly regained her

COMposUre

“Mr. Ferguson

Charlotte did not look up and was

pretending to be demure

She clinked the wine glass with the bottie

n her hand and carefully worded her




question. .

whis is my homemade. Would you like to
try it?"
Charlotte was clearly insatiable, but she

dared not go too far and tested the waters

little by little to probe the man's bottom
line. She wanted to use gentle means Lo

slowly disintegrate the man’s aloofness.

&

She also gave the man the Spportunity to
kN

indulge in her 5Et15'.ua£[1,'?. Otherwise, why

would she wear qt{iﬁ a sexy nightgown

and drink with Hfm 7

Charlotte bit her lip and looked up

carefully when she did not hear Eric
Ferguson’s reply.
The moment she saw Nicole, Charlotte

was stunned, then her face became as

white as her nightgown,



Chapter 607 Spiked i
charlotte said, WM - Ms. Stantomn.. You.."

wicole immediately explained, "Eric
Ferguson s not In this room. This is my

room! 1 you don't believe me, you can

come in and see!”
Charlotte lowered her gaze and collected
her lost and nervous expressiofn.

She struggled to put on a smile, " No... NO

need, 1..."

Charlotte could not seem (O 1|11|1E¢|E any
exruse for coming over L0 5e€ .Qﬁ-ﬁn while

dressed like that Dfﬁ"'
&

by o :
Vioreover, that marl tF‘i also Nicole's eX

hushand! &

Embarrassment and panic suddenly made

Charlotte somewhal al a loss for words
Her fingers lasped the wine bottle tightly

a2 che bit her lower lip. Her face was as
red as an apple.

This subtle tension fell nnbearable (o

1arlotte

C

Nicole looked at Charlotte and thought

that she should not be partial to Sadie, s0



el '-.|I|lll|1| l!111.|""'“ thal 1o Sadie, wo

srevprosaed ghyomigzhitfully

it help you contacl Mr, Fergusan so

thiat vou can talk o him n person!”

A% an ex- wife, Nicole's enthusiasm anl

ore truly admirable.

generosity w

wicole could take out her phone,

Belore
o ook a step back in shock. & Mo

Charlott

need, Ms, Stanton, | suddenly

rememberad that | haven't memaorized m

v lines for tomorrow yet, 50 "Il get going

[ won't bother you any longer. Have a

good night!”
&

afrer that, Charlotte turned Fave, bul

when she realized what ¢ ras holding,

she turned back aml%{gﬂ ed it to Nicole
&

iThis is my homemade wine using my

family's recipe, You can ity |

pefore Nicole could thank her, Charlotte

scurried away

The way Charlotte ran was even more

comical than Sadie earlier.

Nicole could not help but laugh when she
looked at the wine bottle and two wine

glasses in her hands.



1t looked like even Eric Ferguson was
divorced, he was still very attractive as
 droves of women pounced on him.

I1f Eric was not diva read, there would b

sven more, right?
yicole's eves turned cold. Back when they
were married, Nicole had no right to care

about how many womaen wire around Eric.

sat to mention now that they were

divorced

Micole took the wine in and leisurely

povred herself a glass G&

She took a small sip. T !5‘1":'11 fragrance

filled her nose cav ||~q:51 hile the mellow

and complex | .1@ spread throughout

her mouth 1|.|m= [t had depth, and its

wonderful aftertaste lingered on her

Mirole could not ,";-e'||1 but feel a little

amazed. She drank a lot ol I 200 | Wine in
her life, and this wine was certainly very

unigue and refreshing

No wonder Charlotte dared to take this
bottle of wine to hook up with Eric

Ferguson, Charlotte also seemed so



el cormied] 50
Fergusan, arla :
confident, a% if she knew that Erlc would

definitely look at her differently because o

f thiis bottle of wine

sicole cotuld not resist |F|1l:ill|-'£ another s1p

A voice came through from the iPad on

} T = ] 1
thesofa, YAre they goner 'hose Wormen

3 e b
are all here to look for Eric Ferguson TsK
t<k _ Are they blind? Why would they rush
to offer themselves Lo a scumbag like

%

sicale froze for a moment. Only tjen did
che remember that she did ||::‘|Eﬁ ANE up

the video call with Yv l.'||*"("'—-|;$f‘?
(s

i | 1S

=
Vuette saw and Iléj-'ﬁﬁ everything rhat

pPeTe T | just II:.'I'IEJ%'

Ry ool
W embparrassing

Micale unnaturally |-|n'~a|'|1 the iPad up

Cimectively -|I-'.=||-ZIII:.: Erii ‘' artraction to

them is like a wolf seeing a lat sheep
that's about to die, They will still be
templed to take a bite even if they know il

isn't theirs."

Yvette was amused by this metaphor and
laughed hysterically, When she saw

Micole's flushed cheeks, she was a little




L

U e 1 L .
¢ wave her a pleasant feeling

Yyelle ol el andd '|1:i|;'|..;|,1.|1 np ner '|||Il-||-
vou should be thankful that you're born

into the Stanton family. Otherwise, you
wouldn’t have lived this long and
would've been murdered a lungt&uﬂ ago'”

vyette found out Eric's "LIE}EPT mh:l
caluctantly called him. 3%

Q:PG

Although Nicole w nted to draw a clea
line with Eric, at this time, only Eric
Ferguson could sett le that group of

divorced ladies who were hovering

around him like hungry wolves.
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you drank the wine from the second
woman? Aren't you afraid that she spiked |
I}ll

That word abruptly made Nicole, who was

immersed in the mellow wine, sober up

Nicole was stunned and recalled for a

moment before she took another sip

i don't think she'll spike the wine, bt 1t

doe< have a strong aftertaste!”

Nicole felt a little tipsy, but she was

addicred to the wine and w ﬂ'.lh'ik@i- drink
»)

the rest of it

l",:-'_;."'"
At that thought, "{in'-::-lc;:l_h&-‘rtu'u'. to gulp

dowt the rest 0] 1'%@1"1 in the bottle
&

When Nicole poured out the wine into the

zlass, she already had double vision, but

she still managed to pour it in accuratety

‘“Hey, Lil N! You're already drunk atter a

few sips. How i5 it not -~51|L-.|'||-'|"

Yvelte realized that something was awry

and panicked

However, Nicole 1;_1||uu-|| her and slowly

sipped the wine.



hapter 608 Taking Advantage of Her

v rie pecelved Yvette's phone call il
rshed out the door, ignoring the fact that

e had just finished showering and thal

er was still dripping from his head

wiat

He pressed the doorbell to Nicole's raom,

but there was no Tesponse

He knocked on the door, but there was

also no response

Yyyelte's voice came through the phone, =

Are you stupid?! 1f she could open the
nd gel

door. would 1 have called you? G
a spare card!” " .
' P

Fric was silent for a 5&1@%. He decided to

put up with Yveltte mbey's had temper

just this once for the sake of her concern
for Nicole.
in the next second, Eric took out the rooim

card from his pocket.
i .H'[:[J]J I
Nicale's room door was opened.

Eric was so fast that even Yvelle was a

little surprised,



e
Hrll:'wﬂlnfﬂi T
jirtle surprised

vvette thought that Exle would go

downstalrs in a panic to get the room card
ption, or at least call his men

| up the card. However,

froen the nece®
impationtly 1o send
rhose scenarios did not ocour.

How strange!
when Eric pushed the door open, he
smelled the fragrance of wine in the living

FEEiT

He [rowned and saw the drunken Micole
lving on the sofa He strode in a few
steps and P ked her up I_'I%-Sil{' shoulder
His voice was tremblin .3;:,':"!.1I1 panic.

q:-*:"m
&

vvette saw Eric from Nicole's iPad, so she

"«. 1 ||||' _I-

hung up her phone and instructed him

fram the video call

Ui's all vour fault! Nicole drank the wine
from that woman thal was *-I||'l'-'*-n't|'-“.
meant for you. It must be spiked because
she passed out alter jusl one bhottle. She

used to be able to drink a dozen bottles

without getting drunk!"”

Although Yvette was clearly exaggerating,




Althotugh Yvette walearty eXaggeratiing,
she meant 1o rell Exic tha Mhlﬂl |

high alcohol tolerance, so It was
impossible for nicole to get drunk after

only one bottle of wine,

Erfc's eyes were extremely gloomy, cold,

ard sullen.

“eniked ™"

His dark eyes were cold and heavy as he

looked at the fallen bottle of wine on the

side

against injustice on

yvelte even spoke out

hehalf of Nicole. {F

| e .
ot L& :|u|w:-1L|1~r1m11||1y@rﬁ|3;ht Seeing
several almost :L:ﬂ-‘.n':&#nuu'n Lrying to

: T, 1.5 RS .
find you. Nikki %Q?ﬁnlmln, received them
Fhis wine was originally for you, 50 oo

you think it won't be spiked?”

without much thought, no one would let g

ool this I'III".'I1 -:l|][Ii3|'I unity Lo L'lT'.Ij_'_ Eric

Eric's breathing suddenly became heavy

The coldness 1n s eyes was

overwhelming.

The hostility in his dark eyes carried a

ruthless killing intent




i li® Hl-"n |Ili'1|_||h |1i1'l'1-. "“l]ﬂ"" |-|I_1 I'“-"!
+ vornit it out, then call a doctor |

LR
ivake ha
o check on her before you clean up those

wornen, Hiey, but don't you dare take
advantage of her! I'll be here watching yoi

nefore Yvette conld finish her words o
warning, Eric's cold, sunken eyes swept |

o the iPad and decisively reached out o

ltang up on he

veette was dumbfounded when she saw

et blacked -out screen. 'Damn IE;:L

Fric returned to his :-.rnr«v:wlgrl cal next to

Nicole He put one arm dfotind her
shioulders and the ﬂl'rt'i arm under het

knees, picking !1@;5?1 with ease

vicole's breath was mellow with the smell
of wine. She was sleeping in a daze and
ibconsciously found a comfortable
position in Eric’s arms, softly nuzzling
heer hiead into the nook of his neck as she

continued to sleep

Eric's body stilfened as he glanced at the
woman that felt o soft in his arms with a

(ark gaze

Erne never held Nicole like this before. He




Eric never hisld Nic ik this before. He
miissad out on too much while they were
married, and afver the divorce, le was not

gualified 1o touch her,

Nicole was always cold and
unapproachable Lo everyone, especially to

him, but it turned out that che was 50 sofl,
small, and adorable that he did not even

dare to hold her too tightly.

Her breath grazed his neck, which made
his Adam's apple roll up and down as he

felt a certain impulse

Eric felt that because he mld{ d hack

from taking advantage o ole in this

cituation, it must be Iné.:)n'u

b o

)
h and walked to the

He took a deep t
I &
hathroom in a few steps. He put her gently

on his lap and tried hard to wake her up
‘Wicole... Wake up! Quick, throw up

Nicole let out a discontented grunt and

turned her head to continue sleeping

Eric pursed his lips and patiently coaxed

her in a gentle voice while he patted het

scarlet face

“Wake up! You can go back to sleep atter




you throw up... "E:‘;'JG

He really had a lot of patience for Nicole.

However, Nicole, who was disturbed from

sleeping, swatted the hand that touched

her face with dissatisfaction. "WTH, it's s
0 rough!’




Chapter 609 1'll Make You Famous

Erie gently held sicole's fdgeting hands

el kept calling out (o he

Horey . Babwy, ™

e le

sicole frowned inantoyande at the
anoving fiy that was buzzing around bies

wiad That noise was simply killing her

[ fust wanna sleep! Even Tigger Knows
not to disturb my sleep, Why is this r;:|q‘:I'1I

(v hovering around me -.-!1:||11ulc':-;:1'|;:3'

Wicole had a bad temper ':ﬁi;-‘-;% she was
poken up fnvoluntarily ':P

2

che could not stand ilﬁJug..' longer and used

all her might to lift her heavy eyelids

i a daze, Nicole saw the handsome and
perfect features that looked somewhal

AR
"“Whao is it? Eric Ferguson? Or Xander!”

Micole's mind was muddled as she
lstened to the man's intermittent voice
like he was ['I'lrIE'lr:"lH somie sort ol -.pu'll

she was extremely annoyed

Suddenly, she raised her hand and



Skl '||-|' |||| ' .\_|||||I1l-.1'.1 III.I‘II |““I

seratched him, signaling him to shut up

Gure enougzh, the iman was obediently

<hut up after he was scratched

Eric's face sank as his eyes were locked on
her ‘She has such a bad temper when

she's drumk? She even got violent

He had no extra hands to touch the
ceratch wound an his neck and could ond

feel the heat and pain from it

st bear with it!’

INg that Nicole had no ||H:r'|1|r1$¢{:ﬁn

amit and that she had no r aor other
H{:"HI[I:ILIH Pt

symptoms, Eric carried H‘.'.D 1
her on the bed E{fi.-"

Eric dared not take the situation lightly

and got Mitchell to come over to take the
wine bottle and wine glass to test for

drugs immediately.

without seeing the resulls, he could nof

resl Assired

The hotel's doctor also came over to do a

dotailed checkup on Nicole

g ]
Phe doctor did not dare to be careless and

kamined Nicole seriously before e told




WM« Stanton drank oo T
nothing unusual, so she should be fine

after drinking some honey water."
Eric frowmed. “Alright, you can leave

o

The doctor left, Eric sat there quietly,
looking at the sleeping Nicole on the bed.

Micole was oblivious to all the commaotion

around her and was probably still

dreaming

Eric helplessly got a warm |:11$‘I Lo wipe
A Call "'l.'Il|:|

her face while he muttered

drink when you have r-lt‘l‘llgﬁ-"- alcohaol

tolerance ! You eve re to drink wine

from Just ﬂn'g.'lll%f-?il have to settle the

score with that ::%'Fﬁlllﬁ EOImorrow!

Only God knew how panicked Eric was
afte ard that Nicole drank the

drugeed wine

Nicole lazily rolled over. Her nightgown
was oul of place, revealing her fair and

smooth shoulder

Eric froze for a moment. His Adam's apple

moved as he gulped. His eyes were deep




The night sky was m and heavy as the
cold wind rusthed outside.

The warm and soll woman in front of him
made it hard for him to hold back.

He leaned over and said in a low and deep
volee, " Nicole... Baby, 1'want to kiss you...”

‘after taking care of her all night, it'll be a
waste if I don't take advantage of her,

LR e
right?* Eric thought.

He was the President of Ferguson
Corporation, yet he was still so careful
and found it hard to control himgif when

; 5
he wanted to kiss her. 1.""1-'.','_;

A
There was only one l.-r-a{!:iéﬁ'up that was lit i

n the dim room, u-'r%ﬂ}q:mfh* it seem

warm and quiet. @

Nicole was unaware that Eric's lips were

close to hers.

When Eric was about to press his lips onto

hers, Nicole suddenly opened her eyes.

Eric jolted up in shock. He was scared to
death because he felt guilty.

However, Nicole did not move and only
blinked her eyes. She tried hard to focus o

[ e T



wrong person.’ .

“Xander, [ will make vou famous!"




Chapter 610 Bah, Eric Fcherson!
wicole touched the face that looked very
similar to Eric's, which was neat

|||=|'I-|"||' faiam

After frivolously caressing the man’s face,

shie patted his cheek a fow times

sot bad.. This face will be able to sell 1ol
a good price! | won't go back on my word
vander's just an actor anyway, so 1 camn

make him famous!’

wicole did not notice that her words
caused an adverse reaction in the an
next to her. His eyes |[1'-[;1I'|I|'|.{'|‘_'|.I?Il-=*-t

gloomy. His face was sut , ;uul he was

surrounded by a de Ii*-qéﬂ:ﬁ;[]l

Eric stared at Jwr@nhﬂy and reached out t

o pinch her chin, trying to make her face

His voice was extremely gentle, like the

devil's coaxing words.
“Nicole take another look. Who am |

His voice was frosty

i !‘_;.-

Even If he was willing to b

her, it did not mean that he would tolerate



o B bl ot A i D wvonilad poderan

vathver ran b her Tile

Fric felt goilty, s I poamproin s, made

concessions, supported her, coaxed he

vinel last haer iliv l|-'|.'l1.'ll prier sbiee Wl'“'ll""l

Hovwever, the cold nmithlessness l|||='.|‘!"||""'I :
1 his bones from years of being in the
arsh business environment still

pirevatled

g love for her was selfish, He absolutely
wiould not stand by and watch her e with

SOTNEH TS Qlse

{ Nicole would not change |1ﬂ}%1|1|!. then

e would just lock her ||[:|Dr;5-"'"

&
Evien if he could not @Tﬂ.‘r heart, he
ould at least |1£it her body. That was

nd enough.

Eric was a cold and unfeeling person al
heart. He was about to go berserk when
Xander's name came out of Nicole's

routh

[T gentle means dud not work on her, then
he would not mind using his own strong

arm factics to keep her by his side,

He stared intently at Nicole, attempting to



cole, !ll-l"lnﬂtllll: LV
figl her 1 ace,

e stared Hitentiya

{inad o frace ikl rernaor

Hawever, Bhat beautiful, bright, anl
perfect face had a faint hlush and looked

Ly and comfortable as she squinted hey

eves, wanting (o sleep,

As Eric forcefully squeezed Nicole's chin,
<he frowned in dissatisfaction and tried to

break away to no avail
Eric needed an answer tonight.

His eyves were bloodshot as he stared al

her with sunken eyves. His voice was deep

and hoarse, G{S"
O
Tell me, then I'll let uub@’rp

Nicole was already v Eﬁt_ihphﬂawd
because someone gesturbed her sleep,

which was the most important and sacred

moment to her.
she was upset!

Nicale had no choice but to lift her heavy
eyelids again. She saw an overlapping

image of the person in front of her. His
features were blurred, and she could not

see him clearly.

y She struggled to think. “If it's not Xander,



="y L

she struggled to ity {t'% not Xander,
whio else could it be "No, Xander wouldn’t

Hare disturh my rest at this heur even if b
¢ had massive guts. It must be that son of

4 b*tch Eric Ferguson!'
Her eyes suddenly brightened for a
moment and glimmered in the light.

stared at the man's handsome face for a

full three seconds hefare she lowersd her

She

voice and sald confidently, “Bah, Eric F*
ckerson!”

Eric, who was looking down on her,
suddenly stiffened, His pupils instantly

shrank. Even his face became I.':'{lle':‘i-.['ll"!'ll"
glum. {:P
R‘

Lo
The night was still. &
ax
: O
Under the dim light, gr Warm
atmosphere was swept away The window

was not opened, but the room had no

trace of warmth.

Nicole cursed Eric, turned over happily,

and went back to sleep.

On the contrary, Eric, who was standing
there, could no longer keep his heart calm

His heart was racing. His blood was

A _surging and flowing backward.
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she struggled to ity {t'% not Xander,
whio else could it be "No, Xander wouldn’t

Hare disturh my rest at this heur even if b
¢ had massive guts. It must be that son of

4 b*tch Eric Ferguson!'
Her eyes suddenly brightened for a
moment and glimmered in the light.

stared at the man's handsome face for a

full three seconds hefore she lowersd her

She

voice and sald confidently, “Bah, Eric F*
ckerson!"
Eric, who was looking down on her,
suddenly stiffened, His pupils instantly
shrank. Even his face became I.':'{lle':‘i-.['ll"!'ll"
{:P

, .
D"i}
)

The night was still. &
L

Ll O
Under the dim light, gr Warm
atmosphere was swept away The window

was not opened, but the room had no

glum.

trace of warmth.

Nicole cursed Eric, turned over happily,

and went back to sleep.

On the contrary, Eric, who was standing
there, could no longer keep his heart calm

His heart was racing. His blood was

\_surging and flowing backward.



T "|-1.'.|||:_‘| lkward
bric b ||-.:'I*=.-|l||:'|"-n \&cam OENEZe ]
& but she still didn't 'ﬁnt to miss this

"Er
hance to Insult me!’ ':.-F
rES““

Eric’s eyes :ur:@’h dark and cold with an
indescribable complexity in them as he

tried very hard to suppress his rage.

He told himself, “She’s just drunk... Yes

she's definitely drunk!"
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