
Chased 37 

Chapter 37 Is She Working Here?  

The restaurant manager glanced at Isabella next to Benjamin. Seeing them holding hands. he believed 

she must be Mr. Mason’s wife. So, he immediately bowed to her and respectfully said. “Mrs. Mason, this 

way, please!”  

“I’m not Mrs. Mason.”  

Seeing them still holding hands, the manager hurriedly nodded. “I’ m sure you will become Mrs. Mason 

soon! Mr. Mason has never brought any girl here before!”  

Isabella was speechless.  

“Mrs. Mason, may I know whether you need to avoid any certain food?”  

“I’m fine with everything. Please call me Isabella.”  

The manager replied with a flattering smile, “Mrs. Mason, I don’t dare to call you by your name.”  

Then, he said to the walkie-talkie at his collar, “Be quick! Clear the venue! Hurry up!”  

Isabella glanced at Benjamin as if asking. “Isn’t it too exaggerating for a casual meal?”  

“This is our first date.”  

Benjamin held her hand and walked into the restaurant.  
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After a while, Daisy held Harris’s arm and happily said, “Harris, this restaurant is expensive, but you still 

brought me here. You are the best!”  

Harris dotingly looked at her and said. “You are my fiancée. I must treat you well.”  

When they intimately walked to the gate, a waiter apologetically bowed and said. “I’m sorry, but the 

restaurant is booked today.”  

“Really? But you didn’t send me any notification.”  

Harris slightly frowned, feeling a little unhappy.  

“I’m sorry it’s temporary. Please reschedule your reservation on our APP. and you will have a 50% 

discount when you come next time.”  

Daisy was stunned to hear about the 50% off. It was a big discount!  

This restaurant was ridiculously expensive. A cup of fruit tea would cost more than two thousand 

dollars. But people might not get to drink it even if they had money. After all, Harris had made the 

reservation half a month in advance for a table in the hall. Ordinary people could never book a private 

room here!  

Which big shot could reserve the whole restaurant? He or she must be super rich!  



“Fine.”  

When Harris was about to leave, Daisy accidentally saw a familiar figure walking toward the VIP elevator 

leading to the private rooms!  

Wasn’t it Isabella? Daisy was sure it was Isabella’s back, so she hurriedly pointed to the girl inside and 

asked. “Why can she go in?”  
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“Who are you referring to?”  

The waiter looked back but did not see anyone, so he gently  

explained, “Except for tonight’s distinguished guests, there are only staff members inside now.”  

“Daisy, who did you see?”  

Harris curiously looked over but did not see any acquaintances.  

Daisy whispered in his car, “I saw Isa.”  

“Are you sure?”  

The people who came here were either rich or noble. Isabella could not afford to have a meal here with 

her financial capacity! Besides. some rich people had reserved this restaurant, so she could not get in, 

right?  

“Maybe she is working here to stay in Bomsville?”  

Daisy pretended to be sad and sighed, “Can help her find a job? I’m afraid the rich men might take 

liberties with her if she works here. Isa has always been proud. I don’t want her to wrong herself to stay 

in Bomsville.”  

Harris held her hand and said. “Her life has nothing to do with us. Let’s go to the restaurant across the 

street.”  

“Okay.”  

To see Isabella’s discomfiture, Daisy deliberately chose a table by the window where she could see her 

get off work from Star Restaurant!  

“Mr. and Mrs. Mason, please sit down.”  

in The Working Hare!  

In the spacious and luxurious private room, they could see the scenery outside. This was a high-end 

restaurant on the top of the mountain. When the ceiling was open, they would see the starry sky.  

Benjamin sat beside Isabella without letting go of her hand, pushed the iPad to her, and asked, “What 

would you like to cat?”  



Isabella looked at the menu and randomly ordered a few dishes. After Benjamin added a lot more, the 

manager left the room.  

Isabella raised her eyebrows and asked, “Can you let go now?”  

Benjamin restrainedly and carnestly asked, “A little longer?”  

She was speechless.  

“Just a little longer.”  

She remained silent.  

“The scenery here during the day is not bad. What about I bring you to see it next time?”  

Isabella didn’t reply.  

After a while, a few chefs came to serve the dishes in person with the manager.  

When having lunch with the Logan family today, Benjamin had seen which dishes she disliked and which 

she had eaten a lot. So, he  

knew her taste and had ordered what she liked.  

“Can we finish so much food?” Isabella asked while looking at the dazzling more than twenty dishes on 

the table.  

  

“Take your time.”  

Benjamin kept holding her hand and put some food on her plate  

with the other.  

“Can you let go?”  

If he did not let go, she could not cat!  

Benjamin calmly let go of her right hand and took the left one. And  

the entire process looked natural and smooth.  

Isabella was speechless.  

“Are you sure we will cat like this?”  

She was not used to this posture.  

“Yes.”  

“Benjamin, I think we need to have a good talk.”  

“Let’s talk after dinner.”  

Benjamin picked up a peeled shrimp and sent it to her lips, asking, “Do you want to have a try?”  



“Put it on my plate, and I’ll eat it myself.”  

Seeing her open her mouth to speak, he directly put the shrimp into  

her mouth.  

Meeting her warning glance, he was not annoyed but gently asked, “How is it?”  

“Not good!”  
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A foreign chef was terrified to hear this, so he asked in lame language, “Mrs. Mason, if this dish doesn’t 

suit your taste. I can cook another for you right away.”  

“I’m referring to the person instead of the food.”  

The chef was confused, not knowing what she meant.  

“You can leave.”  

Hearing Benjamin’s words, the chefs and the manager left in a hurry as if fleeing for their lives.  

Benjamin tenderly looked at Isabella and said, “Are you angry? I should not have been so hasty.”  

“Can you sit across from me?”  

To put it simply, she wanted him to stay away from her.  

“But I want to sit beside you.”  

Looking at his serious face, she was speechless.  

After they finally finished the meal, the lights dimmed, and the ceiling opened, revealing the beautiful 

starry sky.  

Isabella had not expected to see such stunning scenery on the top of the mountain. She raised her head 

and suddenly remembered her childhood in the countryside.  

At that time, Michael and Gail’s business hadn’t taken off, so they had always been busy with work 

outside and barely returned home. It was Old Madam Brown who had accompanied her one night after 

another. And the sky in the countryside had also been full of stars back then.  

  

But now, the people had changed.  

A violinist walked to the corner of the room and started playing romantic music.  

At the end of the song, a big and bright firework suddenly bloomed in the night sky. While Isabella 

looked up at it. Benjamin looked down at her. 

 


