Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo
Chapter 141

Davin stepped on his accelerator and tailed John’s car.

Both cars drove into the slum and then stopped.

Evan got out of the car and took large strides toward Nicole’s house.
Looking at his posture, he is definitely here to steal my son.

Terrified, Nicole alighted from the car and ran, determined to be the first to get to
Juan.

When she overtook Evan, she turned back to glare at him but did not take notice
of where she was going.

Her heels stepped onto a broken brick, then her ankle gave way.
“Ouch!”

Evan swiftly caught her.

Nicole’s heart thumped as his unique scent filled her nostrils.

Looking at his handsome face, she froze momentarily.



Earlier, Evan misunderstood the situation and accused me of many things. But
he reached out to catch me when | fell! | guess that is considered a form of help.
Should | forgive him on account of his good looks?

Looking at how starstruck she looked, Evan furrowed his brows.

The idea of forgiving him just popped in Nicole’s head when he dropped her in
the next second. She landed on the ground with a thud.

“Ouch!”

Her back and bottom hurt from the fall.

Did that b*stard Evan deliberately let go of me?

That a*shole!

Nicole gritted her teeth as she watched him walk away. “Evan, | am not done with
you! | must have been muddleheaded to even think of forgiving you.”

Davin walked toward her and sighed. “Ms. Lane, stop scolding him. Chase after
him!”

Oh yeah, | have to hurry up and chase after him. | can’t let him take Juan away.

Nicole got up and miserably went after him whilst holding her waist in pain.

When Evan arrived at Nicole’s house, he knocked on the door.

Maya thought it was her mother and quickly pulled the door open. However,
when she saw Evan, her eyes widened in shock.

Evan announced, “I am here for Juan.”



Maya hesitated. Should | let him in?

He is the man who offered help when Juan was kidnapped.

Evan looked back at Nicole who was about to catch up to him, so he knew he
had to get in as soon as possible.

He looked at the chubby little girl in front of him and suddenly broke into a gentle
smile. “Uncle Evan is just here to see Juan. | will treat all of you to a big feast
later, okay?”

A big feast?

With those words, Maya’s eyes lit up, and she vigorously nodded her head.

“No, you are not Uncle Evan. You are Daddy.”

Daddy?

Evan frowned. Nicole taught her daughter to be exactly like her! She is calling me
Daddy just because | offered to treat her to a big feast!

“‘Be good and let me in, okay?”

Evan stroked Maya’s head, and she willingly stepped aside.

He strode into the house at once. But when he saw Juan glued to the iPad, he
froze.

This child looks exactly like Kyle, and they have roughly the same height.

There isn’t a need for a DNA test. He is definitely mine!



Evan walked toward Juan and reached out to touch him. Juan abruptly looked up
in shock.

Why did Daddy appear out of nowhere?

Does he think that I'm Kyle?

Sigh.

| just got out of danger and haven’t had the chance to see Mommy yet, and now,
I’m about to be taken away as Kyle again?

Evan saw Juan staring at him, so his usually cold expression softened. He gently
proposed, “Come home with Daddy, okay?”

Juan thought that he was being mistaken for Kyle again, so he could only nod
obediently in response.

With that, Evan immediately picked him up and headed out.

Maya ran up to him with her short legs and blocked his way. “Didn’t you say that
you are going to take us to a big feast after you get to see Juan?”

“I will take you there another time.” Evan anxiously tried to leave.

“No, | want you to bring us there now.”

Maya stubbornly stared at him.

Helpless, Evan fished out a credit card from his pocket. “This is enough to pay for
an endless supply of food for the rest of your life. You can get your mother to
bring you for a feast.”

Maya glanced at the card in his hands as tears filled her eyes.



Daddy is only bringing Juan away. Does he not like me?

He is exactly like Uncle Davin! They only like boys and not girls.



