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Chapter 288 He Was
Angry With Her Injury

i of strong disinfectand
o5 soon as shi

The horrid sCer
shvaded Gabrielle s nose
woke up

wWhite walls were the frst thing she
when -she opened her  €yes She

\mmediately knew that ghe was at the
hoapital. Lying face down made her 1eg H

uncomfortable {
g'
"Are you up? Westley asked "ISS.“I

sver g0 chilling voice _xt‘r‘l

Gabrielle turmed [0 S€€ .ﬂﬂ“ sitting next
to her. His face was ggﬁl and he had this

snmber look in h'ﬁﬁ-f}'ﬁ'i
%

She felt as @Eh she was in troubie
qemin. The thought of her upsetung

Westley crossed her mind,

[ BN

After all, she failed 10 deliver her
nramise. Gabrielle swore that she would
came home early to fix him a meal It
was all cancelled when she was rushed
1o the hospital after getting hit by Emily
at the shopping mall |
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cJ I#h cahiber. How

gtley was a man
ﬁ?ﬂ I.1|;'II'ﬂI:-:5-;I15|'-'|“-‘t!|"" bt sonTieong gtanal e
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=r | can explain.

Gabnelle Wa3 pbout 10
Wiestiey Sprang on his feet
from doing 50

*Don't move  TO0U 1:r.n:|lrh Wi!ild':..liillﬂl..
nded.” He came to  hor ai ;
;;u-:ﬂd a piftow beneath her, wm.;:-,'%ﬂ et

njury

git up whe
to stop hel

A
=

aasbrielle had a graze. Upes her rlgl:l:'.li
Er'r.:;iEn:lE: She would s &t clear of the

pound if she prop .F.-IE._:-I.E up on a
nillow, but she ha@ﬂ- sit upright

'he neci-'.linqjﬁ:'n Gabnelle's 'n-::--_-:;J-.'.a:
cown was quite loose. Westley adjusied
v er eollar before he pulled the duvet over

Ne=f

che had always known that he was

: %
remendously  attentive. But  still,
Gabrielle felt the anger brewing inside
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il v me an explapation 1sn')
that what you wanted il dor” With
ympasingly apathet eyes, he shot an
i Ting H:!:r_tﬁwﬁllﬂ- Cabrelle a8 he
sat back on the ghair ond erossed his
insanely long legs

W | can meally explain | understand
that you are irate. | stood you up and
threw miys isadout the-window. 11 &
eotally justifiable that you are upsel wih
me. 1 sm termibly sorryl”  Gabriellgg
seclaimed with all seriQuUSNESS. She 0
sxtremely spologetic and guilty thageahe
slmost stood-up to bow (o Wnﬁ'ﬂ#ﬂ

Her words [flled hm ith  utter
sxasperation. That 1.1.-.3.5&? the reason

pehiind him being an lthough he did
q&t:}&d him up, he

fee] @ bit off when
Wwas more upset g@er the fact that she let

ersell get be up hike this.
ﬁ%@n

that all you can do? Apologize’
Westley sard with a chill in his voice. His
face exhibited no traces of enthusiasm

Gabrielle knew better. An apology, no
matter how sincere, was not enough 10
calm him down. This man was nearly
imphssible Lo coax



ervaugh, Do you
umdredd rimes?" She could mot help bul

speak out af tumm. Her D k was kalling
her 8o she was feeling gLt

cantankerous. 8
'ﬁ:w cotild she even gel angry with me’
Oid 1 burt her that badly®

“what good would —one hundred
apologees dof Westley gave her a gide

EVE.

For some god awiul reason, -G.:u'l.w:uﬁf,

whe had . her ‘head dm.u?ﬁ':'!rll
|

:-||:.:.|-|‘|

blameworthy. It was dq-ﬁm:?
1 [ gl e

She hat sbeohitely Do Ted

IIE!TI. k E__'EI-

| have something Fugl\v:b * Gabrielle was
uddenly remindeq®l the tie she bought
for Westley. 5 ought she could use 1t

an apology BHL.
Vhat?® With curious eyes, Westiey

soked at her. Gabrielle going out of hel
way to get him & present pxceeded s

exXpEctatlons

¥ou hand me my bag" She looked
sround the room o see her backpack on
the small sofa
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naie hke i

although 0 sounded
fawvon, Westley wa g1l

command than @
codipellisd o gtand up He brought the

hag over. fecling evel 50 capious il s5he
really got hin a gift

sHow are you feeling: Are yull i paEin
N you need me o open your bag 1o
vou™ Westley asked considerately as 114
alaced thebag down n front of her

Cahnelle’s only injury was 5.ltu:|le.|lé$b
. ar ok Her limbe could stillmovie s
but she couldn’t do anyru1i1@.'1" 100
strenuous for the fme being. "Lg s Iright

{can open my bag. HD‘N? and?" &
Wot good, obviously!a@Vestiey Dal ked

with an apparent togl of annoyance in
« voice. He expegitd Gabrielle to be on
g gid for the ﬁ;ﬁ'ra.:iu:m of his recovery

sut alas! Shedio got injured. It was hard
v 54y who Would take care of who.,

Ahen she saw how enraged he was
Cabrelle burst into laugnter.

Ay are you delighted o know that my
hand soll hasn't recovered!” Her smal
confused Westley but he couldn't heip
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She looked

was ﬁ':t-ﬁmﬂ.m ey
ght, Sha would turm heads

e reve she went, oven maore go whets
she smiled. 1t was no gurprise that st
many men adored e

*5in . You're Just S0.. Westhey, has
anyone ever told you how adorable you
ook when you 1e angry’ Gabtmelle saiig
apt of impulse. & :

-I1
)
Westley's face rurned ﬂt-}@? and

ndifferent. ® .g‘#

Gabrielle
reasonable do

Adorable’ t":-it'
i &
sld of her to say thgk
.;:‘3'
This 15 you.” She took out a

srnall Dag andXore it open Inside was a
srnall Dox

e hlack box was sleek albeit simple. Al
_r.I':u- joweer right carner of the package, the
brund's name was etched in gold

Anyone could tell what brand 1t was

We?lle:.- 5u-:1d1_:n]j,-' recalled that she asked
Alvin about his preferences. He could 1ol
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The box that 1L WS
shop he {psgueenied

Sh really cared pbout him

I peally hope you fike 31 Open the box

Looks of JoY. expectation and anxoety
fooded Gabrielles face. She had gren o
lot of pn:-'_atnu to other people befoie, bt
vhis time ‘was different. ghe fell tens

thinking about how wostley would react

wikatif he hates it? S
=

what if he already had this uﬁ'l'h'ﬂ:
would be pointless. E

TH nelp you open it" kg was wiorTied
hat his left arm Was hurt. It really

~k=d as if they wera g married couple
vho vowed to ﬁlg\ﬁgi' their good and bad
rvs eternally 35

 don't have to. My left hand can
work just fine,”

Uiy did he ask me to feed ham thend
abnelle wonderned

LLi'm q]
Westley sat on the chair and opened the

U

Neatly folded In the sable brocade Dxos
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:jﬂ,tﬂl.h!'qur lies. U Was simphe  ¥el

ixgrious. b was axactly what he

creferied
ikng!™ | With bright, black

=g it to your I
o _ Gabnelle intently lonked ot him @5

waited for an answer
o5 He looked detached He was OVEl
the moon bul He opted 1O pespond
apathetically

“Would you like to fry M ond™ Gabs
asked == she eyed s collar.

-
L i J ..
-

4
o
messed in ® white shirt adar with a
sapphire biue D that was &t a shade
hghter than her presn.--nt.yﬁtluy looked

exguisie 3
Help me put i c-ia'jb":}li!: hastily took the
e out of the h@‘}n nd handed it to her
gut you said your hand was. d

“My hand is in so much pain®” @

Wwestey intently stared at her face as he
singlehandedly ook his te off. He looked
sp dmineening doing so.

Watching him remove his tie, Gabnell
was in awe. Dne of the most attracuve

ED % -




apter 289 ﬂ:{irnil: Her AS
s Wife

nervously pubied
:ﬂmﬂd intg the room. He gtared al

Westley's uneasy and serious face. Then,
he darted his eyes on Gabrielle.

The scene he had walked into
completely different from what he hi

imagined. &
|,.'_'|"1

it made him a lttle Efﬂban’ﬂsﬁfﬁ%"?

Sitting on the bed wWas stﬁel]r_', atid
Wwestley was standing n ghnt of her. He
was hunched fnmarr[bﬂﬁght'l-;. allowing

her to fix his tie. &®

n Alvin's Eyuz&'éﬁ'ley seemed happy and
comiartable around each other. Alvin did
ot know what the hell he was thinking

He wak 50 wrong.

his TiEe A

Wik

Westley was a man of incredible gk
cantral. Impulses had no power Ovel
him. He knew what and what not to do
in different situations

| apologize for coming in  without

168 [ .
: -
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-L' &, Al mutiered

& -:l- | .
- :ﬂn id Do 1 necd 10 SUCE FH0
G ihm.llguuuml fraining seminal

ot :u]ﬁly He did
Westley 1espond
suiBn TuIm around to lagk Al Alvin,

iR

Wirl,

v va bt Af it pleages
s needd, Mr. Mo, yo
1 wall review the assistant rules myscel.

Alvin repligd sericusly.

' and
Westley ‘Said nothing more an

focused on Gabrielle; He watched her |-:$'

ghe did his te _ﬁtﬂ
Hat

b ier

Looking at the tie, Alvin understo

wia$ going on vesterday, Gabr :

him and asked ham sbout brand ol

ne Westley liked. Now qgﬁ' wias hi_s-l'._gwnl.’.

him wear that tie, but igftoked familias
o

» lgst Tume WFﬂﬁl'ay asked Alvin 1o gel
a tie, Alv] .ﬁhug]u him the samée as
e pne that éaln ielle was Axing on lham
<ot now, But Westley did not like that
and did not wear it then. Alvin
spessed that maybe Gabrielle dd 0ol
know that Westley already had that te
and did not hke it.

Now, seeing Westley seem to enjoy the
said tie, Alvin felt that maybe Gabnelle
was the reason for it Westley Lhked th
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Chapter 289 Admit Mer As M
because Gabrielle gol it for hum.

tie
{1is wife got him this tie!

Alvin could ot help' thinking that
underneath their civil treatment for each
other and despite their nominal marriage,
westley and Gabrielle were actually and
truly :n love, and they just had not

realized 1t yet. @

2

“all right. You're all set. Gabrielle
<moothed Westley's shirt and looked at

the tie carefully.

"It's pretty. It brings out your eyes. What
do you think, Alvin? Isn't it beautiful?”
Gabrielle asked, turning to look at Alvin.

Alvin looked at the expertly knotted tie
and dipped his chin. "It is, Miss jones.
/ou've done a splendid job, and you've
“hosen well on the tie. Maybe you should
~hoose ties for Mr. Morris next time.”

Alvin meant his statement with the
sincerest of intentions.

‘Me?" Gabrielle was stunned for a
moment. She had never imagined hersell
picking out ties for Westley. It seemed
like a big responsibility.

21.4%
-



Chaptet 289 Admit Her As Mg Wile

"Alvin, that's your job. Don't pass it on to
Gabrielle.” Although Westley would love

Gabnelle to choose his ties for him, he
was worried that 1t would cause hel
«rouble and she would refuse, SO he

spoke outnght.

Alvin immediately understood what
Westley meant and quickly corrected
himself. "I'm only kidding, Miss Jones. |
can't bother you. Mr. Morris’s right. It 1S
my job, and I must do it."

Gabrielle just smiled and nodded. "NoO
worries, Alvin. Now, if you have
something important to tell Westley, I'll
give you two some privacy. I have to g0
to the bathroom anyway. You guys talk."

‘et me carry you there.” It was a

senuine offer, but at the same tme,
Jestley found it a perfect excuse to hold

abrielle.

Nestley, 1 just hurt my back, not my
legs. | can walk to the bathroom on my
own. Besides, your hand is still injured. 1
can't let you carry me. | don't want you
ripping your wound open.” After saying
that, Gabrielle put on her slippers ;m;I.
went to the bathroom.

Be careful. Shout if you need me,

U009 .
3.1 -



Wwestley T€ nin ’ o
is wound was not as gerious as
Gabrielle thought 1t was. In fact, he could
carry her around the ‘housé for ten
minutes long and not bleed. He was not

as fragile as she made him out to be.

"Okay," Gabrielle answered and shut the

bathroom door.

' Westley asked

"What's the matter?'
lle disappeared.

Alvin as soon as Gabrie

tare and pointed tone

Westley's cold s
art leap to his throat.

made Alvin's he
Alvin took a steadying breath.

"The Garcia family's taken care of, Mr.
Morris. Emily was lucky that we just
expelled her from the university last
“ime. It was unspeakable how she dared

hurt Miss Jones this time."

“Mrs. Morris," Westley interrupted him.

7

"I'm sorry?" Alvin was so stunned when
Westley suddenly corrected him that it
toqk some time for him to process what
he just said.

ic_)on, he realized that his boss just told
1m to address Gabrielle officially as the

10:09 pom
42,47

. e



b

ny more
inside, Alvin wWas elated for Gabrielle.

Fil';ally, Westley was acknowledging her
as his wife, put did it mean that their
fake marriage also blossomed into

something real?

Alvin could not help smiling to himself.
He felt like he was witnessing a fairy tale
come to life.

From now on, Westley would have
nothing to do with the Collins family. It

would most definitely work for Alvin
because he really did not like the Collins

family anyway.
‘che has courted death long enough.
Maybe it's time we fulfill her wish. Dig
up Emily's past. Find her skeletons in the

closet, drag them out, and let the
Internet feast on them. Got it?" Westley

glanced at him.
Of course Alvin knew what to do.

Consider it done, Mr. Morris."

10:0
9 56.2% -



Chapter 289 Admit Her As His Wife

'and get nid of the tie you l.)rought
Jast time. Now." Westley did not say
which tie it was, but Alvin understood
which one he was talking about. It was
the same as the one that Gabrielle just

put on him.

me

"Of course. I'll go back to the Vineyard
villa later," Alvin quickly agreed.

'‘Does this tie look good?” Although
Westley had not checked himself in a

mirror, he was confident.

"It really does, M. Morris,"  Alvin

answered fervently. Westley was One
handsome fellow, and he was in good
shape. He looked good in everything. |

Maybe he just did not like the color of
the tie last time because of his mood, or
maybe he just did not realize how well it
cuited him until Gabrielle knotted it

around his neck.

Either way, Alvin had no complaints. He
just wanted his boss to be happy.

A few moments later, the bathroom doo1
swung open. Gabrielle stepped out and
saw a weird smile on Westley's face. She
knitted her brows at him.




g0 Admit Her As His Wife
Morris. Get

feel better
lvin quickly

Chapter 2

plenty of rest. 1 hope you
soon." After saying that, A
trurned on his heel and left.

way back to the bed

and sat down. She wondered if gshe was
just imagining the fact that Alvin just
addressed her as Mrs. Mormis.

Gabrielle made her

"Westley, what did Alvin call me just
how?" Gabrielle cocked her head to the
side and eyed Westley carefully.

"What?" Westley pretended that he did
not know what she meant. @

'] think he called me... You know what,
forget it." Gabrielle averted her gaze as
she felt her cheeks grow hot. Westley
had instructed his staff to call her Miss
jones. He did not want his people to
;ecognize her as his wife. Perhaps Alvin
just blurted out the address by mistake.

'I've slept the entire night and even the
u_rhole” day. .Did you stay here in all that
time?" Gabrielle changed the subject.

ﬂ‘;c;u;le th%ﬂkl:lg too much. I just came 1n
gk orning.” Westley did not want to

mit that he came as soon as he got th
call from Mia yesterday. # i :

-~



Chapter 2“5. Her As Mis Wife

; the entire ume that
d waited for her

eyelids
afraid that she was
coma OT something becau

padly hurt.

"How's Mia by the way? Have you heard
from her?" Gabrielle clearly remembered
that Emily also hurt Mia in the arm.

was beaten up, but she didn't

"Her arm
She went home

need to be hospitalized.
Jast night," Westley replied.

ome here?" Gabrielle

"Did she tell you to C
that Mia was okay.

was relieved to hear

“wou should lie down and rest some
more. Lie on your stomach or your side.
Don't squish the wound on your back, or
won't heal." Westley nimbly dodged
her question. He did not want her to pay
‘60 much attention to trivial things. =
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Chapter 290 Too Much
Information

~ She was awoken

Gabrielle fell asleep
hen Sophie brought

from her slumber w
dinner.

"vou're here." With her signature smile,
Gabrelle acknowledged Sophie's
presence as she sat up from her bed.

Seeing the gentleness apparent 1n
Sophie's face delighted her.

"1 was so worried about you, Miss Jones.
vou have no idea how relieved I am that
you've finally woken up. I was tossing
and turning in bed when I caught wind of
the accident," Sophie said as she laid the
food on the table. She had felt awful back

then.

"I'm incredibly sorry that I made you
wqrry," Gabrielle retorted with a tinge of
guilt in her voice,

Pl;aase don't apologize, Miss Jones. Oh
no! I- mean... Mrs. Morris. You are Mr.
Morris's wife, after all. It is our sworn

duty to worry and look after you. Are you

10:09 :
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Chapter 200 Too Much information
She suddenly recalled

feeling petter?" : |
ld her prior to leaving.

what Westley t0 -
He said, "Gabrielle 18 My wife now. Cgll
her Mrs. MorTis. Not Miss Jones." Sophie

was delighted by what she heard. It
meant that Westley finally acknowledged

Gabrielle as his wife.

t for the duration

Sophie had been upse€
hered

of the day but what she gat
sounded like music to her ears.

'"I'm fine, just a couple of bruises on my
back. It really is no big deal. Where 1s

Westley, by the way?"
Gabrielle asked curiously.

Her husband was nowhere to be found.
She badly yearned to know where he had

gone.

'He went home when 1 got here. Mr.
Morris has been up all night. I don't think
he slept much. He must have left to have
a couple hours of rest. Don't worry, he
should be back here later," Sophie
answered.

'What?"'

He was here with me all night?’

10:09 =
R -



chapter iwm.lch lnform"anon
asked him, he said he wasn't.

‘when I .
tells me the truth.

wEsﬂey never

'Mr. MorTis asked me 1O make cbi_cken
soup for you, Mrs. Morris. He spemﬁcally

three hours.
phenomenal!" Sophie poured
of piping hot chicken soup an
down in front of her.

d placed it

"What did you call me?" Something felt
off to Gabrielle.

The way they said her name had
changed. Sophie called her "Mrs. Morris”
now. When Alvin was visiting, he
~ddressed her the same.

She could not quite Wwrap her finger
-round the idea of being called that.

"Mrs. Morris." Sophie's eyes brimmed
w1th.)0y and adoration as she peered at
?abnelle with an apparent smile on her
ace.

It was without a doubt that she went by
that name now.

|1wh .
b y are you suddenly calling me that?"
| questioned the maid out of cuniosity.

10110
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“Mr. Morris requested for you to be
addressed as Mrs. Morris." The smirk on
Sophie's face stretched even wider as she

said that.

se it would be Westley! He was

'Of cour
d enough to give

the only person bol
them that command.’

"Why would he do that?'

'‘He was the one who told them not to
call me Mrs. Morris before for heaven's

sake!

difficult to comprehend.’

lsn't it great? This just means that Mr.
Morris has fallen head over heels for you.
Go ahead and finish your dinner. You
shouldn't be thinking about that nght
now. When Mr. Morris comes back y-ou
can ask him directly, okay?" Snphie let
out a huge grin,

ngrielle did not badger her with any

10:10 _
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chapter 290 Too Much Information

more questions.

Westley make such big
hout consulting someone
d? Never mind that. I

'How could
decisions wit
clse beforehan
should have dinner first.

Gabrielle was having extreme hunger
e was asleep the entire night
and for the most part of the day. She was
so famished, she felt like she could eat
an entire cow. She gobbled up the food
so fast, Sophie was afraid that she would
choke. Thankfully, dinner ended without
any more inflicted injuries.

pangs as sh

$ophie left with very few words after
tidying up. Gabrielle sat on the bed to try
and digest the food when she suddenly

decided to call Mia.

It did not take long for Mia to pick up the
phone.

"Ouch! Gabrielle? Is this you?" Mia
screamed with utmost enthusiasm.

if you spokg any louder, I would be deaf.
re you a_lnght?" Gabrielle asked with
concern evident in her voice.

II1|m f. ‘ . 1
that'slr;g My arm 1s slightly injured but
_ out it. Luckily, I was wearing a

10:10



leather the .ri\.fet bar_ely
maw to scrape me. Emily is @ fucking
mad_ man. Who in their right mind

that could pass as a

ould buy 2@ bag
3 A bould file 2

murder weapon? I
t the manufacturer of

complaint agains
E?z:bag!" Mia was beyond upset. =

Having heard her string of angry phrases,
Gabrielle could not help but let out a
boisterous laughter. She cried out in pain
because her wound was stretched out

after giggling so much.
"Are you okay? You were in coma for

almost 24 hours. [ was scared to death."
Mia could not help but worry about

Gabrielle's well-being.

"I'll be alright. Don't WOITY yourself too
much. It's just a few cuts and bruises. 1

felt fine when I woke up." Gabrielle
assured Mia.

‘That's good news. Although, I'm not
sure if I'm okay. It hasn't been long since
Is.:Ilcheal lifted my punishment but now
I'm grounded again until I reach full
recovery. Gabrielle, when you getl
discharged, please come over and tell my
brother to let me go out. You always
manage to talk some sense into him

10:10 e
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y. I will come visit you as soon
she promised.

red. Emily's targe
parged 1n toO take the hit.

"No! Let me go there instead. 1 should
_see you as soon as possible now that
" you've woken up. [ will beg Micheal to let
me go and take care of you. It wasn't my
fault anyway. That bitch of a woman 18
to blame. Micheal shouldn't have
grounded me." Excitement was dripping
from Mia's voice as she explained to
Gabrielle what she wanted to happen.

"vou can discuss it with Micheal but you
don't have to look after me.” She didn't
deemn it necessary for Mia to be her
caregiver.

"Geez, it doesn't seem like you need me
anymore, now that you have your
amazing Westley. [ get it. Westley 1s
fucking hot. He works so fast, he Thad
already taken care of the Garcia family
before 1 could ask Micheal to do
somet.hing. Turns out, Emily has a huge
;electlon of sex scandals. Good lord, sfie

as been sexually active since her junior

1010
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Chapter 200 Too Much Infor

's 1 351 But
high years! That's _1mpress1ve. .
11ogthjng could possibly beat \.x_rhzlu
westley is capable of. He dug up Emily s
past sO well he was able to find photos

from the bygone era," Mia said, putting
Westley 1n very high regard.

Gabrielle was té
herself. Just whe
from Macy popped
notifications.

it read, "The list of Miss Emily Garcia's

sexual partners.”
"What an insane title!"

"Guess what? Emily's outstanding past
life is now out for everyone to see! I
could only wonder who she offended this
time. There is too much information!"
Macy, with much enthusiasm, asked her

to go through the article.

After saying her goodbyes, Gabrielle
hung up on Mia and clicked on the link

Macy sent her.
'Damn, this is outrageous!’

Thf‘ woman she saw in the website was
:}1: ike the Ermly she knew. It was as if
e was a different person. She finally

1.1 M



part of it was
of sugar daddies be

It was apparent how efficient Westley
was when i1t COMES to digging Up
people’s secrets. He had everything 1N
the palm of his hand, all he had to do
was to be curious. She was frightened of
what Westley was capable of. Would he
dig up her past as well? After a moment
of reminiscing, she couldn't recall having

scandals at all.

Gabrielle was an orphan. Aside from her
foster parents, she didn't have anyone
who financially backed her up. Every
penny she had was earned through blood,
sweat, and tears. She was relieved by the
f2ct that she didn't seem to have a
sketchy past and carried on skimming

through gossip. @

10:10 g
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Chapter 291 It Is FoT Her
Again

Gabrielle
her social me

sat in bed and caught up in all
dia. She was so lost in the
Jatest news and hottest gossip that she
did not notice Westley come in. When
Westley walked 1n on Gabrielle, he found
her busy with her phone. He stood at the
doorway for a few moments and waited
for her to look up at him, but she did not.

Finally, Westley cleared his throat.

However, the sound must be too low to
catch Gabrielle's attention because she
still hadn't lifted her eyes from her

phone screen.

Not until he approached her bedside and
she felt a sudden chill approaching her,
did Gabrielle lift her head and meet his

gaze.

"Hi. You're back," Gabrielle said by way
of greeting. She felt a little embarrassed
that she did not notice Westley walk in.
H_er. cheeks burned red as she considered
hiding under the quilt.

1010




Chapter 291 it Is For Her Agailt

"yes, I'm back. What were you looking at
on your phone just now?"l westley
wanted to know what was sO important
on her phone that she did not even look

up when he came 1n.

He was not in a good mood now. But
when he spoke to Sophie, she told him
that Gabrielle had 2 good appetite al
dinner and finished all her food. It made

him feel over the moon.

"Nothing. Just catching up on my social
media and checking out what's new."
Gabrielle flashed him a relaxed smile.

Then, she glanced at his clothes. He had
changed his shirt and pants, but the tie @
that she gave him today stayed on. s |

She suddenly found herself at a loss for
words as a warm feeling spread through
her chest. Somehow, Westley choosing
to keep her gift on him made her feel

important and a little happy.

‘Oh? Found anything interesting?’
Westley leaned over and took a glance al
her phone. He was asking rhetorically.
He knew exactly what was interesting on
the Internet right now. |

It was Emily's dirty laundry.

10:70
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chapter 291 |tis For Her Again

n went to deal with it this afternoon.
ace was nddled with bits

{ Emily's dissolute past.
If could not pelieve the
| sewage Alvin was able
to uncover on Emily. He did not know
that Emily had been sleeping around as
early as junior high school. She indeed
was no better than Gabrielle who spent
her youth excelling 1n school and staying
out of trouble. As far as Westley knew,
Gabrielle even started university a virgin.

2

and pieces O

Wwestley himse
heap of historica

"Did you deal with Emily?" Gabrielle
asked, eyeing him carefully. Deep in her
heart, she already knew the answer, but
she wanted to hear it from him.

Wwho else could fill the Internet with
ovidence of Emily's scandalous past?

But Gabrielle could not help feeling
mazed at the swiftness and brutality of
Westley's personal brand of retribution.
it took him all of an afternoon to ruin the
Garcia family and expose Emily's
infamies, including her secret Sugal
daddies. g

As it turned out, Emily had begun leading
? h(ie of promlscuity at a very tender age,
and she obviously did not mind having
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chapter 291 At Is For Her Again

sexual relaﬁone”with men twic

thrice her age.

e, even

' Westley answered
pulled a chair over
Gabrielle's bed.

"ghe had it coming,’

nonchalantly as he
and sat down beside

wrhank you. You didn’t have t
for me, but I still appreciate it. You're a
very capable man, Westley. You can run
2 company well and also dig up @
person's past SO easily and thoroughly.
You're the most powerful individual 1
know, even more powerful than an
entertainment company. You sure can

find out anyone's secrets." Gabrielle

looked at him expectantly.

Westley quickly caught on. "Is there
look into?"

anyone that you want me to
17e raised his eyebrows at her. 4

Gabrielle immediately shook her head.
"No, no."

It did not feel right for her to ask Westley
of anything, especially 1O investigate
someone.

"All right. Now that you know that I can
find out anything about anyone, you
have to be a good girl and listen to me
or you will be the next Emily." Westle;}
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chapter 201 Itls For Her Again
sexual relations with men
thrice her age.

twice, even

"she had it coming,” Westley answered
nonchalantly as he pulled a chair over
and sat down beside Gabrielle's bed.

;|
“Thank you. YOu didn't have to do that
for me, but I still appreciate it. You're a
very capable man, Westley. You can run
2 company well and also dig up @
person's past SO easily and thoroughly.
You're the most powerful individual I
know, even mOore powerful than an
entertainment company. You sure can
find out anyone's secrets." Gabrielle

looked at him expectantly.

Westley quickly caught on. "Is there
anyone that you want me to look into?”

1e raised his eyebrows at her. 1

Gabrielle immediately shook her head.
"No, no."

It did not feel right for her to ask Westley
of anything, especially 1O investigate
someone.

"All right. Now that you know that I can
find out anything about anyone, you
have to be a good girl and listen to me
or you will be the next Emily." Westle;}
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arle i‘ yg INto an amused grin. He
< just pulling her leg.

ht chuckle. What
¢he would be the

_— ———

Ga:‘elle let out a sllg
did he mean by saying
next Emily?

fas he going 1o post her history on the

Internet’

"well, if you're talking about digging up
my past and posting 1t all over the
Internet, you're setting yourself up for
disappointment. 1 barely have any past
to dig up,” Gabrielle answered, laughing

a little.

She lived in an orphanage as d little girl.
She had not even learned how to crawl

when her parents gave her up, and the
old dean of the orphanage, who had
already passed away, raised her.

When she was two years old, the Jones
family took her in and legally adopted
her. She spent her adolescence and
young adulthood being the best daughter
she could be. She focused on her studies
while holding down part-time jobs. The
only secret she wanted to keep bured
was her hopeless infatuation for Bryce.

She did not have anything she feared

10:10 o
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wo 4,:..’ back and haunt her, SO sh'e
' if Westley triedsto stick his
ose into her past.

n
considering  the immense

wielded and the wide
1d he help her

However,
er he
nections he had, cou

find her biological parents? @

issed the idea.

Gabrielle instantly dism
king Westley to

There was no point in as
£nd her real parents. They dumped her

:n an orphanage before she could even
talk. They clearly did not want her.

"How are your wounds?"' After a few
moments of silence, Westley finally
changed the subject. He did not respond
right away to Gabrielle's last remark. He
did not want her to know that he had
already looked 1nto her past. She was
right. There was nothing interesting
sbout her history in a debauched kind of

way.

But Westley had long since obsessed over
Gabrielle's birth parents. Alvin had been
Se'arching for them for a long time but
still had not found them. Since the old
dean who raised Gabrielle died, new
leads stopped popping out.

However, Westley refused to give up. He

10:10 )
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chapter 291 1t 1s For Her Again
investigati

was still unning an !
Alvin's help.

on with

he would f ind

He believed that
ts one day. °®

Gabrielle's real paren

ask them why they
daughter and whether it
bad circumstances of by

He wanted 1O
abandoned their
was by force of
personal choice.

When the nurse came

earlier to change the dressing for me, I
took a look. There's a lot of them, but
they're not that big. They were caused by
the rivets on the bag. 1'd really love to g0
home soon. I don't like staying in
hospitals. The smell of disinfectant
makes me dizzy." Gabrielle hit Westley
with her big, puppy dog €yes. She hoped
he would take pity on her and let her go

home.

"Much better.

"Le_t's talk about it tomorrow." Westley
neither refused directly nor agreed.

But Gabrielle took his answer as ah
agreement already.

"By Fh:e way, | read an article that said
giaécmsdcompany jus_t went bankrupt.
hurtyou ?? that?. And is it because Emily

irt me?" Gabrielle did not think that

10:10
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westley that he

y for her.

Chapter 2
she was SO important to
would bankrupt @ compan
ompany has nothing to
as something wrong
{ felt compelled to
ley replied flatly.

nThe fall of the C
do with you. There W
with their business.
investigate it," West

t for a while and then

derstand. Of course
out it. You

Gabrielle though
simply nodded. "I un
ou have to do something ab

play by the book."

She was right. Westley exposed the
Garcia's company because they were
doing something unethical, not because
Emily beat the hell out of her.

Westley glanced at her and gently patted
her head. "What do you think of e,

Gabrielle?"

‘Well to me, you're a real-life Prince
Charming," Gabrielle smiled. Though
Westley thought it was just her attempt
at ﬂattery, he still could not help feeling
thrilled. & '

f(ﬂ}ut}; .the trth was, Emily hurting
abrielle was indeed the reason he took
down the said company.

W .
Qstley was a kind-hearted man to

10:10
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Chapter 201 1t |s For Her Again

those who deserved his g

was a ruthless beast to t |
the people who were important to him.

pmily handed her entire family to his

judgment when she laid a finger on
Gabrielle. She could have left Gabrielle
alone, but she did not, and now she and

her family had to pay.

Westley did not directly
bankrupt the company. He just snooped
~round and found terrible problems 11
their accounts, which he handed over 1O
the relevant department toO trigger a
company-wide Smidhit.. It~ was the
incompetence and duplicity of theilr
management that shoved the company
off the building. Westley just made sure
that the height from which the company
fell was great enough to0 paint the entire

pavement red.

oodwill, but he
hose who hurt

Technically,

if the Garcia family had just behaved
after he got Emily expelled, he would
have spared them.

Just like the Johnson family.

The first time Estelle hurt Gabrielle,
gﬁigiy made sure he%' family business
g 0 secure one project after another.

ought that paralyzing the Garcia

1 Y
e 82.5%
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ood enough
hould

have made Estelle guffer so
e left Gabrielle alone after

mng her. But Estelle did not. She
turned around and had Gabrielle

kidnapped, which snapped the last of
Westley's patience. He hit back ten times

harder. He tortured  Estelle and
kidnapped her, but her family took no
action and went on as if nothing had
happened. So he stopped his revenge and
didn't bother harming them even more.
So he stopped his revenge and didn't

bother to harm them even more.
At least he would not banish them from

Antawood. @
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Chapter 292 Don't
Mention This Man

The Garcia family was not as smart as
the Johnson family. When their daughter
started a nuckus, not only did they cover
for her, but they also made trouble for
Westley, which could only speed up their
downfall. They had it coming. Existing 1n
the city was not a viable choice for them.

It did not take much for Westley to fulfill
their death wish. Their family business
went bankrupt and closed down all 1n
one night.

No one living in Antawood would be able
to make it out alive once they got on
Westley's bad side. People often made
him out to be callous and brutal. He was
coined "the King of Hell in Antawood" for
a reason.

"Are you going to stay with me tonight?"
Qabne]]e stole a look at the "King of Hell
In Antawood”. Apathy was the only thing
one could see in his seéminql;z‘
undisturbed face and chilling eyes. ;

101
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Chapter 292 pont Mention This M
"would you assume that 1 only ever
t if I don't?” There

come see you at night 1t |
was a gshadow of a smile on his face

4]beit his eyes still looked placid.

Gabrielle glanced at her phone, missing

the look on his face.

nt her a message. His text was
straightforward. He caught wind of the
‘ncident with Emily and asked if he could
come to the hospital to check on her.

Jax se

Her reply was consisted of two short
words, "no need".

She turned to gaze at Westley. It looked
2< if this man really wanted to stay the

night.

“Yvou don't have to sleep here if you
don't want to. I'm going to be fine by
myself. Sophie told me that you were by
my side until dawn.

Your 'if_land still hasn't recovered. Staying
the night will drain you even more."
Gabrielle clearly did not want Westley to
stay at the hospital. His hand was
injured and so was her back. If they both
exhausted their efforts taking care of
each other, they would never get better.
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Chapter
"This 1S a hospit
happens to my

292 Don't Mention This Man
al. God forbid something
hand, this would be the

most convenient place to be. I would be
able to get treatment nght away,
Westley said with no trace of eagerness.

v )

right words

Gabrielle could not find the
to say.

"Alright, but you should go to bed early
tonight," she said dejectedly.

Her living conditions were not exactly
ideal. The suite she was in only had a
small room. There was barely enough
space on the bed for a man as tall as
Westley but it would still beat sleeping

on the sofa.

Westley was delighted by Gabrielle's
concern.

Come morning, Mia came to the hospital
with Micheal's blessing. She bought
Cabrielle a sumptuous breakfast on the
wady.

With full.knowledge that Westley was 1n
the hospltal too, she took initiative and
got him a meal as well.

Galﬁ*ielle, I'm here! It's so nice to see
0 ' ] -
y u! Mia, with bags of food on hand,

20.3% 1



Chapter 292 pon't Mention This Man
18% chirping on her way to

did not surprise her to see
1 the bed. Westley wWas

f the .toilet when she

was practica
the suite. It
Cabrielle sitting O
just coming out O
arrived.

d 1 have come in at

like I caught you 1n
She was
no

"Good morning' Shoul
a later time? It seems
the middle of something.”

evidently apologetic but there was
trace of guilt on her face. @

Westley staying the night with Gabrielle
was something Mia had expected.

1 must have interrupted them. I think I
got here way too early. Oh well!'

"Miss Robinson, what brought you here
SO e'arly?" asked Westley monotonously.
Obviously, her premature arrival did not

amuse him.

He crossed the distance between him
and_ the sofa, put his jacket on and
straightened his tie all in one swift
movement.

Is that Gabrielle's present?"

1M1 1



Chapter 292 pon't Mention s Man

she fished for an answer. Mia wasn't
exactly sure what tie Gabrielle had

picked for Wwestley yesterday.

"ves," Westley said flatly.

it shocked Mia to know that she was

right.

"Looking dapper this morning, Mr.

Mortis."

She commended Westley with a naughty
expression spread across her face.

"Thank you." Westley thanked her with
utmost chivalry.

"vou must cherish it. Gabrielle literally
put everything on the line to retrieve it.
That was the last thing she spoke about
nefore she fainted.” @

\ia opted to tell him how gallant 1t was
f Gabrielle for that to be the last thing
on her mind during one of the most
dangerous moments of her life. There
was nothing like it.

Obwogsly, Mia wanted him to know
about it.

W . ‘
Gaest_ley immediately turned to glance at
rielle and looked at her in wonder.

10:11 .
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chapter 292 pon't Mention This Man
1javing heard of what Mia said, Gabrielle
] :+ ghame. The fact that
nd of that right in front of
h to immerse her in a

her was €noug
arrassment.

lifetime's worth of emb

She wanted to bury herself right then

and there.

"Shut up! She's talking nonsense,
Westley. Don't listen to her. Mia is taking
things out of proportion.” Calm and
composed, Gabrielle threw Mia a look.

'If anyone is to be the weakest link of the
team, it would definitely be Mia.'

Westley looked at Gabrielle without a
trace of emotion. "Really? I will definitely

look after this tie."

¢ was news to him how much Gabrnelle
~ared for the tie. Having been informed
about this fascinating instance, he felt a
more intense affection towards her
present. He already liked it before, now
he liked it even more. |

You _ really  should. You look
exceptionally debonair with it on!"

Gabrielle cheered Westley on.



ntion This Man

Chapter 292 pon't Me

am never not handsome." His

l'II .
d in when he said that

narcissism kicke
all too proudly.

You always look nice."

"you're rght.
d at him with a helpless

Gabrielle looke
look in her eyes.

Mia gave him a shitload of compliments

and all she got was a mete polite "thank
you'". When Gabrielle did the same thing,
she was treated differently, to De

specific, more sincerely.
'Special treatment? How unfair!’

"Geez, do you have to be this
ffectionate so early in the morning?
This amount of love in the air has
spoiled my appetite. I don't think I need
breakfast anymore." Mia felt as if they

were showing off.

Westley was oftentimes apathetic and
detached. His change in character and
f;howcase of emotions would be a
blockbuster if it were on the news.

She could not help but wonder if there
would ever come a time when Micheal
would do the same.

Stay in the hospital, Gabrielle. There are

10:11
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Chapter 292 Don't Mention This
you need anything,

guards by the door. If ] |
tell them. Or you could call me if you'd

like," Westley said as if he was about 1O
leave.

t a child. I can handle

"I know. I'm no
escaped

things myself." A pout
Gabrielle's lips as she said that.

"Mr. Morrs, don't let the breakfast |
bought for you go to waste. Have some of
it before you leave." Mia was still a little
guilty that she arrived too early. She felt
bad that she might be the reason why

Westley had to leave.

"No, thank you. I have an urgent matter
to attend to at the company. Gabrielle
will take my share." He left immediately

after he said that.

'‘Damn, Westley is so stiff. It is true what
they say about him. Is he always this
cold to you?" Fear and envy was evident
in Mia's voice.

But still, she couldn't stand being with a
man like Westley. He was so cold, people
around him  wouldn't need air
conditioning in the summer.

That's just how he is. He is cold to
everyone. It's not news to me." The

700 20y
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Chapter 202 Don't Me
th twitched.

Gabrielle's mou
it would be sO frightening .f there would
come a time when Westley would go all
soft and gooey-

it feel like you've been
decade?"

corners of

"Why does
married for a

Mia clucked her tongue.

"What are you saying?"

A shy look escaped Gabrielle.

ur back okay?
you a healthy
akfast

"How are you feeling? Is yo
Go eat something. 1 bought
breakfast." Mia prepared a bre
spread for Gabrielle.

"There are still some cuts and bleeding
but it's not that big of a deal. I will be out

and about in two days."

Cabrielle did not fancy being in the
hospital.

'l bought some pork liver porndge for
you. It should replace the iron from all
the blood you lost." Mia was surprisingly
good at looking after her.

How about you? How are you feeling?"

10:11 & o
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Gabrielle couldn
worried about Mia as

[ was lucky that my leather
that it was able

chapter 292 pon't Mention This Man
't help but fret. She was

well.

"I'm fine.
jacket was thick enough
to protect me from further injury.” She

took her coat off to assure Gabrielle that
she was alright. Underneath her jacket,
Mia had a white t-shirt on. The cut on
her arm was covered with gauze. It did

not look bad at all.

'I'm glad to hear that. I can't help but
worry about you. I'm scared that your
injury was nastier than mine. After all,

the arm is more fragile than the back.”
Gabrielle had been upset that Mia had

been hurt worse. &

'] promise, it's okay. I have been a war
freak since I was a child. This is barely
nothing, it doesn't faze me." Mia casually

put her coat on.

"Okay, well... how are you and Cayden?"

Can you stop talking about that man?"
Mia shouted. @ '




L(.( ou ‘-.._' .

Chapter 293 Could Not
preciate What [s Good

zr staying three days, Gabrielle was

discharged from the hospital. The reason
was simple: the wound had started to
' heal and even had scab now. So there
was no need to stay in the hospital
anymore. She was relieved to leave as
she never liked the strong smell of

disinfectant. @

Westley knew that she was impatient
and hated the hospital smells. And now
that the wound on her back was not
serious, she was allowed to go home. He
took her back home in the morning.

In fact, even Westley didn't like
hospitals. Even at this occasion, he
would have taken Gabrielle home. But he
didn't want to take any risk and wanted
her to receive better treatment.

"Well, it's actually more comfortable at
home, Even the air is fresher and
relieving." After getting off the car
qurielle stood still in the yard. Shé
ra}sed her head, closed her eyes and took

10
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Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What Is Goo

5 deep breath in the open.

ot off the car and saw her
she was being silly
d there taking deep

Westley 8
standing. He thought

and cute as she stooO

breaths.

"Ooh c'mon! Everywhere in the city it 1s

the same air. Don't be silly. I know you

were smelling the disinfectant in the
nt.

ward every day which is not pleasa

Still, you need to go inside now. It's
windy out here." Westley came towards
her. He took off his jacket and put it
across her shoulders. He gently patted

her head, urging her to go inside.

|

He wondered if he had seen such a silly
woman in his life.

Looking at the black jacket on her
<houlders and feeling the warmth of
'.f.-"e;tley's body, Gabrielle felt something
which was indescribable. a

;Bm_— felt like she was wrapped In his
-uarmth that would keep all the cold and
wind away.

1::131&8 w1qter in Antawood in December

o Zf:] it 1was a squthern city, it was

it e cold and windy. And she'd still
€d to wear a thin sweater and coat.

1’.’_J- 11
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chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What Is Good

wearing a long, thick dress
and knitwear. She didn't feel very cold,

put now when she put on Westley's
jacket, she realized that she needed to be

warm.

Gabnielle was

at he had just now said,

Gabrielle felt his words were a little rude.
He could have said it in a nice way. But,

he had to say it sO harshly.

Thinking of wh

That was Westley's nature. He was a
straight-forward and headstrong mari.

"Huh! You are sO boring and unromantic,
" Gabrielle muttered to herself. But 1t
was loud enough for the man, who
strode her into the room, to hear.

"Mrs. Morris, please g0 inside. It's cold
outside. You've just been discharged
from the hospital and are likely to catch
- cold." When Sophie walked out, she
<aw Gabrielle standing in the yard while
the wind kept blowing.

"Sophie, it's okay. I'm fine. Actually, it's
mpat toq cold, Look, there's the sun and
it's quite warm now." Gabrielle smiled.
She felt very warm wrapped in his jacket.

i
S not warm here but she won't listen.

10:11 S
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\Mr. Morris really cares about her,
looking at westley's jacket on Gabnelle,
Sophie thought to herself.

was sure that Westley had fallen
h Gabrielle. He always took

everything 1nto consideration when 1t
came to her. Even now he had put his

jacket on her shoulders so caringly.

Sophie
in love wit

it was really good news. It was a relief
now and Miley didn't need to woITy

about anything.

"Okay, let's g0 inside." Gabrielle didn't
say anything. she turned and walked
into the house, holding Sophie's hand.

As days passed, it was getting colder and
colder. Gabrielle realized that Westley's

birthday was approaching.

She thought of baking a cake for him.
She was learning and needed to make a
few attempts before the occasion. She
wondered if he would like a cake baked
by her.

That was not the only thing on her mind.
Gabrielle was worried that the cake she
prepared would turn out ugly and
terrible. Then what? She would be too
embarrassed to gift him that.

10011 ok
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Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What |Is Gooc¢

was ugly and tasteless,
d think that she couldn't do

onsidering his bad
ew he

If the cake

Wwestley woul
anything right. And C
temper and sharp tongue, she kn

would scom her. @

of his words and reaction,

Just thinking
ke was a disaster, made her

in case the ca
feel awful.

Gabrielle calmed herself down. She felt

that she was thinking too much. She
hadn't even prepared the cake yet. Then
how could she know that he wouldn't

like 1t.

Putting all her doubts to rest, Gabrielle
went into the room. Westley was sitting
on the sofa and drinking coffee. There
was a little black furry animal at his feet.
It was like a sleeping dog or cat.
Gabrielle's attention was immediately on

the little creature.

Suddenly, the sleeping dog was
awakened by the enthusiastic sound that
left Gabrielle's lips. It got on its limbs and
looked at her with a pair of black eyes. It
started wagging its little tail happily.




Chaptetm(al Appreciate What 1s Good

The dog was very young and it kep!
barking with a cute sound. Anyone who

<aw the cute dog Wwas surely going to
love it.
"Puppy’ Westley, it's @ puppy!” Gabrielle

ran over excitedly and squatted near
Westley. She gently held the puppy 1D

her arms.

It was clear that she really liked it and
was very elated.

"I can see it too!" Westley said calmly.
Seeing her so happy and excited, Westley
raised his eyebrows slightly.

"Why is there a puppy in our house?
When did you buy it?" Gabnelle turned to
look at Westley and asked. She was

cradling the puppy, unwilling to let go of

“Tucker sent it yesterday. It's the puppy
of'Black. Take good care of it," Westley
said calmly as he saw her play with it.

"glack's child been sent by Tucker! Why
didn't he wait for me to return? Tucker 1s
really a good boy." Gabrielle liked Tucke:
a lot. She was planning to visit him soon.

After all, it was amazing to see a boy so

10:11
h6.6% -—



. Chlﬂﬂwmol Appreciate What Is Good
and obedient. It was VETY rare.
1s he listened

in the hospital.
visit

sensible

westley slightly frowned

to her. "Well, you were .
So I didn't think it wise for him to

you there. He had also brought you
oranges."

"Are those the oranges planted by his
family? Then I want to have them.
Where are they?" Gabrielle kept playing
with the puppy and started looking for

the oranges.

sGabrielle, what's wrong with you? Have
you forgotten that you have just been
discharged from the hospital? You have
wounds on your back and need to take
rest. You are still on medication and are

not allowed to eat oranges," Westley
said coldly.

The bright smile on Gabrielle's face froze.
She looked at Westley and was baftled by
his harsh words.

‘Why can't [ eat it? Tucker has brought
them here himself, then what's wrong!

I've never heard any doctor tell that
people who get injured and are

discharged fro .
m the hospital |
oranges. p can't eat

10:12 e



Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciote What Is Good

she decided not to eat any now. She

could wait for a few days.

[ don't want to eat any
t keep some Oranges
for me. I want to eat them once I recover.
" Gabrielle tried to negotiate with him so
that she could devour those oranges

later.

"in that case,
now. But you mus

Westley didn't answer her. Tucker had
brought many oranges. There were two
large boxes and those could be stored for

some time.

Westley was adamant about it. 'Keeping
in mind the traditional Chinese medicine
perspective, oranges are cold. Gabrielle
has just been discharged from the
hospital with wounds on her back. Eating
oranges in winter can be harmful to her.
This woman cannot appreciate and
understand what is good for her.’

'So, does this puppy have a name?"
Gab_rielle observed that Westley hadn't
replied to her. So she took the initiative
to break the ice and diverted the topic. =
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

Seeing that she had taken the initiative
to talk to him, Westley did not put on
airs anymore, and all the unhappiness on

his face slowly receded.

"The puppy doesm't have a name yet.
He's just a few days old. I just got him,
and I didn't have the time to name him.
You can go ahead and pick out his name,

" Westley explained calmly. #

He was willing to use the puppy as an
excuse to communicate more with her. |
After all, Gabrielle liked the little guy

very much.

'Really? Hmm, what should I name you?"
Gabrielle suddenly became nervous.

As a little girl, she loved baby animals
and wanted to have a pet of her own, but
her foster parents never allowed her.

She. never had a chance to name a pet
until now,

[t was her first time.

So she supposed it was normal that she

10:12
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

was feeling @ bit tense.

*what about Little Black?” Westley

suggested.

'Little Black?'
lle.

[t was too generic for Gabrie

"He's Black's puppy, sO it makes sense tO

call him Little Black," he added. Westley
was not a pet lover, SO growing up, he
had never had a pet. So he was not really
the first person one would ask for a pet
name. Westley never had the thought or

patience forit. @

"Black has more than one puppby, SO
technically, there are many Little Blacks.
| want his name to be unique. I'm
thinking Blackboo. What do you think?"
~~hrielle did not have much experience
n naming pets as well, but she thought
that uniqueness was a factor to consider

when naming a pet.

"He's yours. You can name him whatever
you want." Westley just nodded
nonchalantly as per usual.

He cared more about the do IN§
. g making
Gabrielle happy than the dog itself.
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Chapter 294 Blackboo
'glackboo it 18 then. It's adorable an.d
sounds like the name of a dark-gem. This

little guy is MYy little dark gem. Hi,
' w name?"

Blackboo. Do you
Gabrielle cooed ¥ and
Blackboo stared at her

what she was saying.

like he understood

Looking at Gabrielle and the puppy,
Westley suddenly had a thought. He
imagined Gabrielle coaxing a child.

11e wondered if she would be as gentle to
a baby as she was to Blackboo.

Maybe she would be gentler and look ten

times more enchanting.

"“Woof, woof, woof!"

plackboo barked at Gabrielle as if to
answer her yes, which was so adorable.

"That's a good boy!" Gabrielle giggled
and then turned to Westley. "Why did
Tucker give us one of Black's puppies by
the way?" she asked. Gabrielle was
confused. @

She did not have a close relationship
\glth Tucker. She liked Black very much,

ut she never expected to be chosen to
adopt one of his puppies.

10:12
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

'rhe family that borrowed Black for
preeding has given Tucker several

puppies. He knew you liked dogs, so he
decided to let you adopt one. Do you
have a problem with that?" There was no

emotion in Westley's eyes. He was sO
good at hiding this true feelings that
Gabrielle had given up completely on

trying to read him long ago.

Rut of course Gabrielle had no problem at
211 with adopting Blackboo. She was Very

happy that Tucker gave him to her.

"No problem at all. I will take good care
of him." Gabrielle was overjoyed.

Hearing her reply, a faint smile appeared
on Westley's face and then disappeared

quickly.

e had to keep his facial expression
neutral around Gabrielle.

Some things were not meant for her to
see. At least not now.

Very well. Blackboo may not be a child
but he's still a big responsibility. 1 hope
f}gu re up for Fhe task. Don't give up on
dnerr; \gher_l things get tough." Westley

| red his throat and eyed Gabrielle

10:12
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Chapter 2

seriously.

04 Blackboo

w. Don't worry. | will feed him

every day, bathe him, and play with him.
. Gabrielle nodded with a determined

look on her face.

"ves, I kno

She had never stopped smiling since she
laid eyes On Blackboo. Even a stranger
who met her for the first time would be
able to tell that she had a soft spot for

animals.

‘But if she has to feed the dog and even
bathe him every day, how could she have
tfime to accompany me?' thought

Westley. ®

“I'll ask Sophie to help you with him.
tart by walking him in the yard every
morning,” Westley muttered.

All right. Hey, Blackboo, are you hungry?

Let me get you some milk. Wait here.”
Gabrielle stood up, put Westley's coat on
the sofa, thanked him, and went to the
kitchen.

SO‘(]J}.?" she returned with a cup of warm
m , |
ik in one hand and a small saucer 1n
the other.

IIH
ere you go, Blackboo." Gabrielle

10112 .
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Chapter 294 Blackboo
qquatted in front of Blackboo who was

sitting at Westley's feet.

glackboo seemed 1O be comfortab!e and
behaved around Westley. Maybe 1t was
because they had bonded a little over the

time that they spent together.

"Go ahead, little guy. Drink your milk. I'll
give you more after you finish 1t
Gabrielle encouraged Blackboo to drink
from the saucer, but Blackboo just stared
at her, then at the saucer, and then back

at her.

Finally, after a few moments, Blackboo
tried to drink some milk, but it seemed
like he did not know how to drink from a
saucer at all. He almost toppled over the
szucer when he tried to stick his snout

"r‘t
ALV AR

Mrs. Morris, you have to feed the puppy
with a milk bottle. He's too young, he
doesn't know how to drink by himself
yet." Sophie walked in with a small milk
bottle in hand, «

It was cute and white and pink, which
Gabrielle found pretty.

gOh, of course, you're right. Give me the
ottle, and I'll feed him." Gabrielle stood

l” | / [ [+
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

up happily and was about to take the
milk bottle from Sophie, but Westley
suddenly interjected.

m. Don't move around

been discharged
d

"Let Sophie feed i
too much. You've just
from the hospital, remember? Have
seat and relax." Westley could not stand
it anymore. Since Blackboo arrived, all of

Gabrielle's attention had been on him.
westley did not like it when Gabrielle
was too preoccupied to notice him.

"I'll just have to hold the bottle over his
mouth. It's not too much work. I'll be
fine." Of course Gabrielle wanted to feed
Blackboo herself because she wanted to

bond with him.

Westley did not even look at her. Instead,
he looked at Sophie, and Sophie
immediately understood what he meant.

‘I'll take care of the little guy, Mrs.
Morris. Don't worry about him. You
should take it easy." Sophie withdrew
the bottle from Gabrielle.

Gabrielle knew that Sophie took orders
from Westley. She could not just grab the
milk bottle away from her. Conceding,
Gabrielle dipped her chin and took a seat
on the sofa.
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

Sophie. You can

"His name i8S Blackboo,
Gabnielle flashed

call him Blackboo."
Sophie a weak smile.

orable name,”

"Blackboo. What an ad
t to feed the

Sophie replied and wen
puppy-

After Sophie put the bottle in his mo
Rlackboo almost immediately drank 1it.
After a few moments, the bottle was
empty, and Blackboo's little tummy was

bulging. He was so full.

uth,

He hobbled back on the carpet toward
Westley and settled by his feet. He
looked as if he wanted to sleep.

"Oh. Blackboo is so cute, and he likes you
very much, Westley," Gabrielle could not

help saying. 4

‘Maybe it's just because I was the first
person he saw when he arrived here."
Westley did not have that much
affection for animals, but animals had
always been drawn to him.

In the past, every time he went to a zoo
or a farm, the animals would always try
to approach him, and they would only go
away when he told them to.
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So he was not surprised tha
wanted to be near him.

't seems that you're quite popular
among baby animals." Gabrielle looked at
him with an adoring smile on her face.
Westley was a little startled by the
indescribable tenderness in her eyes.

Chapter 294 Blackboo
t Blackboo

"I suppose I'm not that bad to repel them,
" Westley replied modestly.

"'l take Blackboo out to enjoy the
sunshine for a while.” Gabrielle bent

down and picked up Blackboo.

"He's trying to sleep. Let him. Besides,
it's not that sunny outside. It's windy
and cold. You and Blackboo are going to
freeze out there. Stay here." Westley

stopped her.

‘We'll go to the garden house then,”
Gabrielle insisted and stood up.

Before Westley could protest more, his
phone rang.
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