CEO Daddy 7

Chapter 7

She looked everywhere and grew worried when she could not find the little girl.

Hence, she called a waiter over. “Excuse me, where is the little girl who came in with me just now?”

The waiter remembered the girl with doll-like features due to her sweet voice when the latter called out
to her.

“Don't worry, miss. She just went to wash her hands.”

Hearing this, Gwendolyn responded with a word of thanks.

It's good she remembers what | taught her and knows to wash her hands before every meal.
There was a shared sink in front of the restroom.

Juliette applied soap onto her hands and scrubbed them while humming a tune, “Scrubbing yourself
before going to bed will make you prettier!”

A tall figure came out of the gents and stood beside her, also washing his hands.
Juliette glanced at him through the mirror and immediately widened her eyes.
He looks like my brothers! So handsome! She looked at him so intensely that her eyes crossed.
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