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“Of course it’s true.” Sonia retracted her gaze and met his eyes. Seeing her calm and composed 

expression, Toby poked her forehead with his finger. “All right, I believe you, but I still hope you don’t 

keep anything from me. Just tell me if there’s anything and don’t let me worry.” 

 

“Mm.” Sonia hummed in reply as the corners of her lips twitched a little. She felt a little guilty on the 

inside. 

 

Toby held her hand in his. “Let’s go inside and quickly finish trying the clothes on so that we can eat. Are 

you hungry?” 

 

Sonia rubbed her stomach with her other hand. “A little.” 

 

“Then, let’s go.” Saying that, Toby quickened his stride. 

 

Soon, the two entered the design studio. The designer’s assistant had been waiting at the entrance for 

some time. Upon seeing their arrival, she went up to welcome them warmly and led them to the sofa to 

sit down before serving them the best coffee they had. 

 

“Where’s your boss?” However, Toby didn’t drink the coffee and put it aside. He looked at the assistant 

and asked indifferently. 

 

Sonia sat next to him without speaking and drank her coffee quietly, leaving everything to him. After all, 

this was originally arranged by him, so it was a given that she left things to him. 

 

“The boss is currently on the phone in her office. She knows that President Fuller is here, so she asked 

me to come out to greet the two of you first. She’ll be here once she’s done with the call,” the assistant 

replied with a smile. 

 



Toby hummed in assent and stopped asking questions. After that, the assistant served a variety of 

exquisite desserts and fruits as if afraid of neglecting them. This gesture pleased Toby greatly. Sonia 

liked to eat desserts, and coincidentally, the assistant served them desserts. Of course he was pleased. 

 

He looked at the desserts on the table before he finally chose a piece of mango mousse and gave it to 

Sonia. “Here, give it a try.” 

 

ripe, wasn’t it? When the first batch of mangoes turned ripe, he was still under hypnosis and 

 

had wrongly sent it to her and wanted to return it to him, he didn’t take it back and allowed her to keep 

it. It was just that he had no idea how she ended up dealing with that 

 

you thinking about?” Sonia 

 

as he suddenly returned to his senses and 

 

of the corner of her eyes. “That’s my question. When you handed me the dessert, I wanted to take it, 

but you didn’t let go and even spaced out. I even 

 

Toby looked down at his hand and realized that he was still holding onto the mango mousse 

 

Toby coughed a little embarrassedly before he placed the mango mousse in her 

 

but she didn’t eat it and brought it to Toby’s mouth 

 

his mouth and raised 

 



these things, but it’s all right to eat them 

 

have a taste then.” Toby opened his mouth and accepted the dessert 

 

fork back, but as she tugged on it, she realized 

 

rolled her eyes at him. “Can you eat properly? Why 

 

voice before he let go of 

 

cup of coffee to suppress the taste in his 

 

down the coffee, Sonia felt her heart skip a beat. “What’s 

 

head. “No, I just don’t like eating things that are too sweet. This 

 

case. I thought it tasted so bad that 

 

at the corners of his mouth. “I don’t feel sick. 

 

confusion. “You can’t even take a bite of something this sweet. How could you feel 

 

cup of coffee down and looked at her. “You shared the things that make you happy and even fed it to 

me yourself. That is 


