'om you have to find Bryce and Nellie as
soon as possible. As you can see, Westley can -
| be very short-tempered. I'm afraid that if he i
| gets angry at me again, it will be over for | *
both me and the Jones family." Gabrielle B

1

frowned.

She had every reason to be afraid of Westley.
After all, who in their right mind would want
to get into his bad books?

"Gabrielle, you know that your father and I
are doing our best to find them. The Jones
just doesn't have the same resources as the
Morris. Besides, I don't think Westley wants
to get Nellie back. If he did, he would have
been able to track her down even without the
help of the Jones." Wendy already had a plan
in her mind.

However, it all depended on whether
Gabrielle would be willing to cooperate oOr
not.

Fortunately, since they had managed to get
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Wendy enough reason to

_ l;,!'eally wanted to marry |

the first place. Otherwise, he could |
have easily called off the wedding instead of |

| picking Gabrielle to be his substitute bride. M

!I Wasn't it a tad bit dubious? @

. Wendy had no way of finding out what was
on Westley's mind, but she hoped that

everything would go as she had expected.

With Gabrielle as his wife, the bond between
the Jones and the Morris was now stronger
than ever. Their union could prove to be
immensely beneficial for the jones. =2

"Mom, if Westley looks for them himself..."
'Bryce is only going to come back to us as a
corpse, ' she kept her thoughts to herself,
fearing that it would only aggravate Wendy

and Tobias.

"By doing nothing, he 1s giving the Jones a
chance to make reparation. You and father

should send more people to look for my

15:32 13.5% () 84 %
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; brother as soon as p0551b1e too, but you
heard what Westley said to us. How can we
find your brother when we clearly don't have
the ability to do so in just a few days? I'm

" afraid that Westley is going to ruin our famlly
name before we can even find your brother."

"Mom, then what do you want to do?"
Gabrielle knew that Wendy always had a lot

of ideas.

Tobias may have gained some fame in the
business world in all these years, but he
wouldn't have achieved any of that without

Wendy's advice.

"Gabrielle, you know I have always loved you
a lot. Although you are an adopted daughter,
your father and I have always regarded you

as the daughter of the Jones."

"Mom, I know that! What do you need me to
29.2% ) 84%
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ying that you want me to
' Gabrielle interrupted
s were wide with shock and

Just as she had expected, Wendy already had |
a plan for her, it just wasn't a plan she could

- accept.

How could she ask such a thing of her own
daughter? How could she even utter those

words? 2

"Gabrielle, you silly girl! Seduce him? Why
would you think of it like that? Besides, you
and Westley are a couple now. Isn't it normal
for a couple to be intimate? I was just hoping
that you could help us stall for some more
time. I'm not saying that you have to seduce
him. Did you really think I'm the kind of
person who would push my own daughter
into a desperate situation? Did [ not raise you
with my own hands? Don't you trust me at
all?" Wendy immediately activated her
talents in acting and looked at Gabrielle with
an aggrieved expression on her face. 1
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q v
i)
't bring herself tc i
ecially with Bryce in her
’
“Mom, I'll go and check on Westley. 1 think | ‘
he just got off the phone." Gabrielle raised |
her head and looked out the window to find
| Westley. His tall and lean figure was almost
- impossible to resist as he stood with his back \
to her, with one hand inside the pocket of his \
trousers and the other holding 2 phone to his |

ear.

How could a man look so attractive even

from the back?

If he didn't have such a volatile temper, he
would have easily been regarded as the

perfect prince charming.

When Gabrielle came out, Westley took a
puff from a cigarette he had just lit up.

"I thought you wouldn't dare to come outl
and see me," said Westley coldly.

Gabrielle knew he was hinting something, but

1534 62.2% ) 84%
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was 0. Westley must have seen
Bryce's photo on her phone which was meant
' to be her secret alone. & Al

!

| But she didn't want to argue with him.

| "If you don't want to have lunch here, 1 can |
come up with some excuse for Grandma." Rl
Gabrielle held onto her phone tightly between

her two hands as if she were holding onto

Bryce.

Unfortunately, she could never feel the same
way for this man.

"Really? Gabrielle, you don't have to be so
hypocritical. Since Grandma wants me to

stay for lunch, I won't disappoint her. As for
you, don't play nice with me. It only makes
me hate you even more." Westley took two
more puffs before he dropped the cigarette
on the floor and stomped on it.

"Westley, do you think I asked Grandma to
) 84%
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' had nothing to do with it. Whether you
believe it or not, is up to you." Gabrielle did
| not appreciate being constantly degraded by '
| him. After all, she was only human. @ '-

‘I
|_

- "Gabrielle, you better hope that I never find

out what you are doing behind by back, M
because if I do, you and your family will
never set foot in Antawood again," Westley

warned her coldly. 2




(B2 TC] . -

ight very highly of
i

jer to his every whim.

imseilt

 Westley cast a cold glance at Gabrielle, i
| thinking to himself, 'l can't believe how

" childish she is.'

"Gabrielle." The deep and low voice drew her
attention as she turned around to see Mindy
walking over to her with another man.
"Cousin?" Gabrielle voice rose with
excitement.

It was Lance Carter, the eldest son of the
Caeter. Since he was Mindy and Bryce's
cousin, Gabrielle considered him her cousin

as well.

Gabrielle was quite close to him, as he was
the only one in the entire Carter that treated
her like family, from childhood to adulthood.

Bryce, however, wasn't too fond of him

- 15:34 0.0% ) 83%




As for Westley, the CEO of the Morris Group
" and the leader of the biggest business empire %
in Antawood, it was almost impossible to get -

" an appointment with him let alone be in the

same room.

Lance didn't expect to run into the cold- Rl

blood demon of the business world,
especially as the husband of his cousin.

This change of pace was both surprising and
interesting, but Lance was an experienced
businessman who knew how to quickly adapt
to the social conditions around him. Besides,

Mindy had already given him the lowdown
on what was going on.

When he heard that Gabrielle was married to
Westley, Lance was so surprised he didn't
know how to react to the news.

Why would someone like Gabrielle suddenly

get married to Westley, the most cold-
.} 83%

15:34 12.5%

@ <




Rl
e
8

' ad of yourse
iy e
ed nd walked

de it t saying another word

" Confused, Lance stood there wondering what
he had meant by that.

"Cousin, please don't take it to heart. Westley

just can't help being pompous all the time."
Gabrielle tried to comfort Lance immediately.

"I'm fine, but... Gabrielle, why did you marry

Westley? When did this happen? I didn't
even believe it when Mindy told me that you

had gotten married to him." The smile on
Lance's face disappeared as he looked at her

with solemnity and seriousness.

Gabrielle lowered her face in shame, averting

Lance's inquisitive eyes.

She was too embarrassed, and besides, this
was neither the place nor time for to attempt

such a complicated explanation.




Gabrielle, did something happen? Did
Westley force you to marry him?" That was
the only possibility Lance could think of
when he noticed her hesitation to speak up.

" When he saw them standing together just
now, they looked more like strangers than
two people who were married to each other.

"No, it's not like that. I married him willingly
just three days ago." Gabrielle finally looked

Lance in the eye.

The news of Bryce eloping with Nellie was
kept away from the public. No one outside of
the Jones and Morris family knew anything

about it.

The truth had to be concealed at any cost, if
they still wanted a peaceful life.

Gabrielle couldn't open up about it to

15:34




to thrdw her life away hke that?

_*‘Gabrielle, tell me the truth. Who forced you?
Nas it Aunt Wendy or Westley..."

"No, Cousin, Mom didn't force me, let alone
Westley! I agreed to marry him willingly.
Why wouldn't I? Westley's a great guy. Every
woman in Antawood wants to be with him.
How could I pass on such an opportunity?

Don't you agree with me, Mindy?" Even
Gabrielle wanted to slap herself for what she

had said just now.
Indeed, Mindy was one of the women who
dreamt of marrying Westley, but Gabrielle
was nothing like her.

"Gabrielle, I know who you are. You wouldn't
marry him for such a superficial reason..."




_, .ou the gift I""got for you. I've
already asked the housekeeper to get them
| from my car." Lance hid his gloomy face and

- looked at Wendy gently.

* "Thank you for bringing us gifts, my dear. \ M
|

You know you didn't have to!" Wendy

thought very highly of her nephew. After all,

he was the future of the Carter. Even Bryce

had to rely on Lance's help after he

succeeded the Jones Group.

"Gabrielle, you'd better not keep Westley
waiting." Wendy glanced at Gabrielle

indifferently.

"I see. I'll go inside now, mom." Gabrielle

hurried into the room.

Although Westley was sitting next to Tobias,
the atmosphere was so depressing that
Tobias didn't even dare to take a deep breath.
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'- cgﬂ ess i
fthouﬁl Westley was 31tt1ng on a sofa far

away from her.
"Westley, if you really don't want to be here,

| you may leave. No one is going to stop you.
Gabrielle plucked up the courage to speak her

mind.

She could easily tell that Westley didn't want
to be here just as much as everyone else

didn't want him to be there.

"Really? Why are you in such a hurry to drive
me away? Is it because of Lance? What are

you cooking up, Gabrielle?" Westley raised an
eyebrow and glared at her coldly. =

100.0%




1l she wanted to do was grant his wishes
and her intentions had nothing to do with

ance.
It was plain to see that Westley had quite a
troublesome imagination. In his own twisted

way, he would cut someone down to size
because of his own insecurities and his own

personal issues.
"Westley, I am appalled that you could even

think of me in that way. Why do you have to
get my Cousin involved in this? It 18t

"] promised Grandma that I would have
Junch here, so I intend to keep that promise,”

Westley cut her short.

Gabrielle was at a loss and she decided to
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Westiey, please follow me to the dining
room." Gabrielle stood up and looked at
y estley in a dignified manner, but in his
eyes, everything she did was hypocritical and

pretentious.

Westley refrained from making any snide Uli

remarks as he stood up, but he still cast a
cold glare at Gabrielle.

Gabrielle's acquiescence and the way she
humbled herself to him made Westley feel
good about himself, even more so when he

sensed Lance's irritation towards him.

Although Lance was Bryce's cousin, he and
Gabrielle weren't related by blood. As such,
even if there was something romantic going
on between them, it wouldn't raise any

concerns.




There was only one thought in Gabrielle's
" mind: Westley was indeed insane.

As everyone took their seats, Gabrielle sat
next to Westley on the same row. Tobias and
Wendy sat on both ends of the long table,
while Mindy and Lance sat across Westley
and Gabrielle respectively. Although there
were two unoccupied seats at the table, they

were all evenly spaced apart.

From the moment she sat down, Mindy
couldn't take her eyes off of Westley, almost

as if they were glued to him. 1

Subtlety had never been this woman's
strongest suit. She couldn't sit still when she

had her eyes on a good man. 2
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"Gabrielle, why are you being so formal with
me. What else do you want to eat? I haven't
seen you in over a month and you look like

you've lost some weight." Lance's tone was
full of concern, however, it sounded
completely beyond the relationship between

two cousins.

"Thank you, Lance, but I can help myself. So,

I've heard that you went to Australia on a

business trip for more than a month. You
must be tired of all the foreign food. I'm sure
you've missed a good home cooked meal,’
said Gabrielle, as she picked up a piece of
sparerib and put it into her mouth, relishing

its sweet taste.




ndy had strictly told them not to annoy
Vestley as it wouldn't bode well for neither |
e Jones nor Carter.

"Yes, Lance. Mom is right. I'm now..

Westley's wife. I can take care of myself.

Why, you also help yourself to some more
food?" Gabrielle could sense the foreboding

aura of the man sitting next to her and the
mere thought of him gave her chills all over

her body. 2

It was clear to her that Westley wasn't fond
of Lance at all and she feared that if Lance
continued to act like that in front of him,
Westley would throw his chopsticks and

leave the table.

After all, Bryce was the lifeblood of the Jones
family and his life was now in the hands of

this man. She couldn't afford to offend him
() 83%
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_.__.ﬁth,even from
quite appealing.

- could I forget, Westley? We just got

aﬁﬁeﬂe looked

.

o
HO

married three days ago. I would have to have

j suffered a terrible memory loss to forget that
" Gabrielle looked at him \\

we are newlyweds.
with a smile.

However, deep inside her heart, she was so
angry that she wanted to bite this man's

head off.
"Can you peel shrimps?” said Westley, with a

cold face
"Of course."
"peel one for me then."

A big question mark popped up inside
-} 83%
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1gs?" Gabrielle cringed a
astic tone, but she pretended as if she
didn't catch the hint of contempt in his

- "well, I'm definitely not as good as Mindy is."
Cabrielle couldn't help throwing back a hint

of mockery in her tone.

Of course, Mindy had never peeled shrimps
for anyone in her entire life. Having been

brought up in a rich family, she always had
the servants do it for her.

The fact that she insisted on peeling them for
Westley meant that she was up to something.

"Seel T wasn't lying when I said that 1 was
better at it than Gabrielle. Let me peel them
for you, Westley!" Mindy couldn't wait to put

on her gloves.
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Westley completely igfnc__ired Mindy and |
1ed to look at Gabrielle. @
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don't you eat it? After all, you've
'  he said indifferently.

hat her face had turned

- "Why
peeled it yourself,’
Although he saw t
white as a sheet, he didn't mind it.

plate in

All of a sudden, Lance pushed his
I like

front of her. "Gabrielle, give it to me.

shrimps."

Everyone sitting at the dining table knew that

Gabrielle was allergic to seafood except
Westley. She couldn't possibly eat the shrimp

in her hand.

was very happy to know that Westley
as allergic to

Mindy
was not aware that Gabrielle w
15:35 0.0 -} 537




Sabrielle, Westley really cares for you. He let

you peel that shrimp so you can eat it. Why
don't you just eat it? You can't disappoint

him, can you?" Mindy started to fan the

flames. ©

"Mindy, do you know what you're talking
about?" Lance shouted angrily.

"But I just don't want to..."

"wou two stop arguing. I'll eat it," Gabrielle
interrupted. She didn't want to cause trouble.

Besides, Westley's deep-set e€yes had been
staring at her all the time, and it made her

feel so uncomfortable.

wouldn't take his gaze

1 0120
) Do

It seemed that he
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she felt a little

. "Gabrielle, go back to your room first and get
some rest." Wendy also felt sorry for
Gabrielle. After all, she raised her for twenty
years. Even if they were not related by blood,

she still cared for Gabrielle.

Gabrielle didn't hesitate anymore. She stood
up and directly went upstairs.

Westley now had a rough idea about what
was going on. He looked at the shrimp shell

on her plate and recalled her reaction just

Nnow.

It could be that she was allergic to seafood.

"Westley, I'm sorry. Gabrielle just has this
- 53

15:36




--hﬁkeﬁt Westl
e that you can tr

| Gabrielle better."

It was obviously some kind of protest, and
Westley knew it. But of course, he didn't
refuse this time. He took the glass and raised
it. "Lance, you don't need to worry about

that. After all, she is my wife now. Whatever
I do to her is my own business.”

y wanted to imply that even if he

He simpl
d because of

mistreated Gabrielle, and she die
it, Lance had nothing to do with it.

"Westley, I have watched Gabrielle grow up.
She means a lot to me, so I always want her

to be happy,"

Lance said frankly. He could tell at a glance

that Westley had no feelings for Gabrielle at

40.4"

O <
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"\ .-'jﬂ-‘Ey..."

"lance, take my advice. If you really want
" Gabrielle to live a happy life, do not intervene
in our married life." Westley then turned
around and walked to the stairs without

giving Lance a chance to say anything more.

"Westley, Gabrielle's room is on the second

floor, far left," Wendy immediately reminded

him.
ger. He looked at

"Auntie, you saw
as going to kill

Lance's face flushed with an
Wendy unhappily and said,
what he did just now. He W

Gabrielle!" =
hat are you talking about? Gabrielle

shrimp. It won't kill her,
1 have itchy rashes on

"Lance, W
has only eaten one
okay? At most, she'l

15:36




~doll it fa
cidentally

was a child." Refhethbeﬁng that incid'_ <

he past intensified Lance's anger.

your biological
d her for twenty
that she has to
ven care

"] know that she is not
daughter. But you have raise
years. It's even okay with you

marry Westley. But now, you don't e
about her life?"

o far!" Wendy shouted

"Lance, you're going to
r chopsticks on the

angrily, slamming he
table.

then that Lance calmed down a

It was only
I'm just worried about

little. "Auntie,
Gabrielle."

that vicious in your eyes? You

raised her for twenty
ill just watch her die?"

() 83
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already said that ['ve
years. Do you think T w
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But it seemed that
9 .‘:.; ;‘.

shed, she turned around and

~ When she fini
d that she almost

saw him. She got so scare
fell down.

quick enough to

Fortunately, Westley was
her body didn't hit

pull her into his arms. SO
the floor.

d are you? You don't even

"Gabrielle, how ol
feet?" He let

know how to stand firm on your
go of her disgustedly.

e the nerve to say that?
the door of my bathroom
a2 sound. Won't it be
tartled?" She glared at

"you really hav
vou're standing at
without even making
strange if 1 don't get s

him.
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A

ut any invitation, he barged into
7d blamed her for vomiting

Tid,

. '/
"Why are you blaming me for forcing you to
eat shrimps? I had no idea you're allergic to
- seafood. Why didn't you tell me?" He could [N
~ already tell what she was thinking based on

. her expression. 1 ‘\
Although he purposely forced her to eat a
shrimp, he wasn't aware of her seafood
allergy.

Ignorance was a believable alibi, right?

'I'm not blaming you!" Then, she opened the
drawer and took out a bottle of anti-allergic
drugs. She swallowed two pills.

Since her arm felt itchy, she started to
scratch it.

"Come on, Gabrielle. You're no longer a child.
Why do you still eat seafood if you're allergic
to it? Do you enjoy ingesting poison? 1f you're
planning to die, then do it by yourself. Just
leave me out of it. I don't want to be a
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noticed the red rash on her arm, he
_._-Ma;Ybe you ShO'll].d go to |

en 'e'
became concerned.
| the hospital, Gabrielle."

"No, there's no need for that. I'
once the drug runs its course." She became

much calmer. HowevVer, Westley's presence
in her room still made her uncomfortable.

"Westley, I'm alright. gince I already took my
medicine, I just need some rest. You can
Jeave if you want," she softly replied.

However, he had no intention of moving.
Therefore, she stopped insisting. After all,
that man would do anything he wanted. He
never listened to the opinion of others.

Gabrielle headed for the bathroom sink. She
felt more comfortable after washing her arm

with cold water.
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~ won  countless
acade rﬁffgry “school until
she ity degree. He had no
idea how smart she was as a student.

he noticed several photos on the \ 1

|

Suddenly,
top row of the cupboard. It wa

memories with Bryce.

s her childhood

Most of the pictures captured Bryce looking

at the camera while she stared at him with a

sincere smile.
Anyone could see she was genuinely happy
around her brother.

"What are you staring at, Westley?" Gabrielle
just came out of the bathroom. When she
noticed him standing in front of the cupboard,

she grew anxious.

She was hiding all her photos with Bryce
there.
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d for a wedding
~ hi: intention to g

- However, Miley pressured the staff of the
_ Civil Affairs Bureau to issue their marriage
certificate on the wedding day. Since she was

the most domineering person in the Morris,
no one opposed her orders.

"It's good that you know exactly where you
stand, Gabrielle. Even if my grandmother
supports you, I won't accept you as my wife."
A hint of anger flashed across his face. 3

She couldn't understand why he was in a
sour mood again. This man had always been

hard to read.

"I'm well aware of that. Never in my life did I
covet anything that isn't mine." There was
determination in her eyes. Her character was

firm and resolute.
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ten ion to g ot

he marriage certificate.

However, Miley pressured the staff of the
rjvil Affairs Bureau to issue their marriage

certificate on the wedding day. Since she was
the most domineering person in the Morris, \ \
no one opposed her orders. \

w exactly where you
f my grandmother
my wife."

"It's good that you kno
stand, Gabrielle. Even 1
supports you, I won't accept you as

A hint of anger flashed across his face. @

she couldn't understand why he was In a
sour mood again. This man had always been

hard to read.

"I'm well aware of that. Never in my life did 1
covet anything that isn't mine." There was
determination in her eyes. Her character was
firm and resolute.
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"May I come in, Gabrielle?" Wendy asked [
from outside the door. At that moment,
Gabrielle suppressed her anger.

"Yes, Mom. Come in," she answered as she i \
i

calmed herself.

As the door opened, Wendy came in with two
bowls of congee, along with some pickles,

fruits, and tea.

"Hello, Westley. Both of you only had a few
bites downstairs. As such, I asked the cook to
prepare this meal for you. How are you
feeling, Gabrielle? Did you take your
medicine?" Wendy placed their meal down

and worriedly looked at Gabrielle.

'l already took the medicine, Mom. I'll be
okay," she replied to her mother,




_'E‘inélly, thej} were alone together with the |
door shut. Gabrielle stood there while staring
at the man before her.

"Westley, are you hungry?"
asked after some hesitation.

Gabrielle finally ‘ ‘

Since he was holding the life of the whole
Jones, she could at least ask him to eat.

"Do you act this way when asking for help,
Gabrielle?" A condescending expression

painted Westley's face.

She stared back at him while controlling her
anger. If she weren't helpless at the moment,
she would have screamed at Westley and tell

him to go wherever he pleased.

However, she couldn't drive him away like

that at the moment.
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Meanwhile, Gabrielle's face was so red she
looked like a tomato. A warm sensation
body. However, she

enveloped  her
t. With bright red

desperately remained quie

eyes, she bit her lips to not make any sound.

"Gabrielle!" Westley yelled with great

frustration.

However, she didn't say anything back but
stare at him in silence. Soon, she couldn't
bear the hot sensation she was feeling.

Immediately, she turned her face away. 7




