S -ag’er to Jason. There was no need for him to 11
' her about his whereabouts, and she didn't have the |

| right to ask him, either.
l

"That makes sense. If he could, Mr. Foster would
definitely be here with Vivian."

"Since the two of them are so close, surely, they
will take part in activities like this together. Right?"

While Vivian played the charade, Gabrielle was
following Kendal, who had already gone inside the
center of the banquet with Lolita. When they got
there, they were quickly surrounded by the crowd.

If it weren't for Kendal's escort, the rest of the men
would have approached and tried to chat with

- Gabrielle and Lolita. Both of them were beautiful in

their own way—one looked exquisite and ravishing

‘while the other looked sweet.
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 Gabrielle, maybe you two can take a lool
velry and design drawings over there. I hay
swer this call, and I can't hear anything with
all these noises. I'll be back soon, and don't _
entertain strangers." Kendal gave them a look of
| extreme concern. He also eyed the other men who
~ were openly staring at Gabrielle and Lolita,

One of the women he was with was his cousin, and
the other was Mrs. Morris. There was no way he
could take them even more seriously.

"We aren't kids anymore, and it's supposed to be [
the two of us attending this event. We don't need
your company, okay? Go and answer the call, but
don't tell them I'm in Antawood." lolita waved

' dismissively, rolling her eyes in annoyance. She was

- afraid that the call might be from her parents, so

| she had to remind Kendal—just in case.

"I-'ine I will be back soon." With a slight incline of
‘his head, Kendal went out.

13.3% 2 W077%



: f men were itching to com
troduce themselves. They all wanted to be t
rst to impress the women.

)

‘We're here for the jewelry exchange meeting. s
* g0 and check the jewelry and design drawings over
there. All of them were designed for the new season
[ or Christmas, and we might learn a lot from those
sketches." Gabrielle was not in the mood to gossip
and socialize. She was here for one purpose—to

learn. She didn't have time to pay attention to the
men around them.

At the other side of the room, there was a row of
.I display boxes full of newly designed jewelry
specifically for the new season and Christmas. This
was their debut. The wall next to the displays
featured the original design drawings made by
several jewelry designers. Gabrielle fel: like a kid in

a candy store. She was so excited to explore.

“Learning is important, of course, but in this kind of
€vent, aren't we supposed to socialize and connect
‘with others in our Industry too?" Lolita widened her

eye at Gabrielle, making sure her friend understood
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expensive s and shining jewe
over their necks. They were chatting ‘
s of three or five, each of them holding a
hampagne flute. Gabrielle was disappointed to see
that no one else really came here for the jewelry, let |
| alone exchange ideas on designing. They were here
| to chat, socialize, and bond.

Gabrielle was the total opposite. She had a goal, and
she wanted to learn as much as she could. The
drawings by masters in the field were rare and not
easily accessible. To Gabrielle, this was a once in a
lifetime opportunity, and she didn't dare waste it.

] “Gabrielle, you're really born to design jewelry. You | ‘
can’t even take your eyes away from them, can you?
You know, there are lots of cute guys here, and
you're not even going to say hi to them?" Lolita
brought two glasses of champagne and handed one
to her. She smirked teasingly at Gabrielle.

- "Thanks, but I'm here just for the jewelry, not
| socmhmng It doesn't matter to me how they look—
I'm not interested either way." Gabrielle sipped her
102 47.5% = m77%
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"That's okay. As long as you two are happy, it
~doesn't matter whether people know or not. You
aren't celebrities, so you don't have to pretend that
you're single to avoid losing fans and continue
making money. You don't need to make your
- relationship public during a press conference,
. either. There's no point." Lolita had thought this
through. Gabrielle and Westley were regular citizens
who lived normal lives. Although Westley was a
Well-known figure, there was no need to take his so
~called fans too seriously. He was popular, sure, but
‘e wasn't actually a celebrity.

J-

With Westley's background, he didn't have to care

other people thought. He could do
wanted. He had that luxury.

e
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Ehampagne." Gabrielle tOC.;*.:;'-___ i
the smile playing on her lips. What Lolita
touched her deeply.

' Westley looked at her affectionately and with
tenderness?

- Why didn't she feel like this before? Westley was no

[ longer as cold as when she first met him, and he
[ didn't hate her anymore.

At the beginning of their marriage, he treated her

ke an enemy. He snapped at her and was alw
suspicious of her actions. He was

gentle with her. But all that had cha

ays
far from being
nged.

® that all sorts of people were allowed here."

standard is getting lower for




k your champagne." Gabrielle took 4 |
the smile playing on her lips. What Lolit
touched her deeply.

Westley looked at her affectionately and with
tenderness?

Why didn't she feel like this before? Westley was no

longer as cold as when she first met him, and he
~didn't hate her anymore.

At the beginning of their marriage, he treated her
like an enemy. He snapped at her and was always

picious of her actions. He was far from being

le with her. But all that had changed.
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before."
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‘Don't worry. They can't afford it. They can onl
watch longingly at the items." 1

\

1

at do you mean they can't afford the jewe 2s?
’ can just hook up with rich men, and voila,
they have new necklaces and rings. Didn't you say
that it took a special skill to seduce men so easily?"

They

Several well-dressed women walked to a showcase
next to Gabrielle and chatted with each other. They

deliberately spoke loudly so that Gabrielle and Lolita
could hear. Their words were vicious and vitriolic,

They didn't make it a secret who
referring to.

they were \ \
These women were chatting and drinking with
Vivian just now. Obviously, they were here to mock
Gabrielle. They didn't say her name explicitly, but
they kept on throwing malicious looks at her.

It was not difficult to guess where they heard about
the so-called "art of seducing men." It didn't take a

genius to figure out that Vivian had spoken ill of
Gabrielle in front of them

. 1

14 4% e



"Gabrielle, are these bitches talking about..."

"Lolita, it has nothing to do with us. Let them be.
Don't cross the line, and don't make any trouble,”
Gabrielle said in a low voice, squeezing Lolita's
hand.

Gabrielle wasn't so insensitive that she couldn't tell

- these women were targeting her and Lolita. But
Gabrielle always chose her battles carefully. When ': \
Lolita flared up in anger, Gabrielle naturally had to

. stop her and calm her down.

Vivian's purpose was to irritate the two of them

using these women. Vivian hoped Gabrielle and
| Lolita would cause a ruckus after hearing the
caustic comments.

| that happened, Gabrielle and Lolita would be
88ed as troublemakers—even if they didn't start

31.2% = ED77%
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1 brought us here. Since he left to take a cal
7 dared to provoke us like this. Aren't ey
ared that Kendal wouldn't let this pass and,
_ instead teach them a lesson?" Lolita gritted her
teeth. Her eyes were burning with anger. She was a
| sweet person, but it was also in her nature to exact
revenge on the spot.

. This was her biggest weakness. She couldn't rein in

her fury and let things slide. She didn't care where

they were or who surrounded them. When Lolita

felt like someone wronged her, she would fight |‘
back.

| Vivian was counting on that.

“Lolita, you're wrong. Your cousin didn't invite us:
it was Vivian." Gabrielle lifted the corners of her
mouth, and a different look appeared in her eyes.
~ She finished the contents of her flute with one gulp.

r"":.,-! immediately understood what Gabrielle

47 7% & m77%



nsequences of her acﬁans—though, it might ha
n thing to do with her childhood and the
ronment she grew up in. Lolita was spmled

‘her famlly since she was a child. Judging by_
Kendal's doting attitude towards Lolita, Gabrielle
figured out that Lolita received the same treatment
from everyone in her family. That was why Lolita
was so willful and didn't let others step on her.

With Kendal at this event, it only made Lolita more
daring. Gabrielle closed her eyes briefly. She was so
worried that Lolita might cause trouble.

|
Of course, Gabrielle didn't need to worry that much |

about anything. If something really happened,

Westley could step in and solve the problem—if
Kendal couldn't.

As the CEO of the Morris Group, there was
essentially nothing that Westley couldn't do in
_Antawood He had power beyond belief.

“Don't worry. I can handle it." Lolita patted

10:13 65.1% T 77
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jan wanted to humiliate Gabrielle and Lolita.
ould have been great if they were kicked out ¢
he most important jewelry event in Antawos
before Kendal came back But the two women
remained calm, which upset Vivian. #

t
\

When Lolita shouted her name, Vivian wanted to
squirm in embarrassment, especially when several
pairs of suspicious eyes snapped towards her. They
were silently asking what was up. It turned out that
it was Vivian who brought the two women.

Vivian refused to admit it. She pretended not to -"|
hear Lolita. Vivian then raised the glass of wine to R
her lips and turned to the person beside her

“I'm sorry. Let's continue drinking. What did we
talk about just now?" Vivian was charming and
graceful. She was also a talented woman in the field
of jewelry design, and men found her attractive. She
| Was aggressive and often approached men first.

100.0% o



. e type of person to give up easﬂy since s
liked going against others. Thus, she kept shoutmg,
and the people in the hall started to notice, leadlng

| them to believe she was close to Vivian.

Her actions clearly showed that pretending not to

know her was pointless.

"Miss Allen, is that girl calling you?" a man

reminded Vivian.

"That kind of girl is probably a newcomer. So, it's
normal for her to know our beautiful Miss Allen.

Isn't it the purpose a newcomer attends this type of
conference to get close to the industry's top
~ designer? What's so strange about knowing Miss
Allen." The other man gave out a flattering

~ compliment.

Vivian was not only a beautiful girl, but she was

0.0% = E77%
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"Oh, really? Where did you get the idea that I was a
nobody? Unfortunately, I am in the same company
as Miss Allen. Thanks to her, we are lucky to
participate in the meeting today. Oh, I'm going to
ask her to come over and tell us about this new
jewelry. After all, we're here today to learn, not to
hook up with men, like some coquettish women."

Lolita's words were indeed sharp, and the impact of
her words slapped the others hard.
She didn't save anyone's face since she didn't think \ \|
Bl she needed to.
"You! Who are you talking about?" The woman who

| heard those words became so angry that her fingers
were trembling.

_No one dared to refer to her as a temptress in such
‘a way, except Lolita. Only she was rude enough to
1013 15.3% ~ m77%
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ﬂlmgward ifshemanactmss
Lolita was smiling on the outside, but she w
olling her eyes in her heart.

She'd finally had the opportunity to see what kind
of person Vivian was. The side she couldn't see in

the company.

Now she had seen how hypocritical Vivian was.

“Vivian, we are specially invited by you. It's our
first time to attend such a high-end jewelry
exchange meeting. If we run into some influential
individuals here and do something shameful, we
will lose your face," Lolita looked at Vivian with a

smile and said.

Anyone who saw Lolita's innocent and cute look for
the first time would be fascinated and believe that
this innocent girl was genuinely concerned about

- her friend.

- "Miss Allen, is this the girl you brought here? She is
1013 34.3% 2 W77%
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zl_;_..- was smﬁng on the outside, but she
olling her eyes in her heart.

She'd finally had the opportunity to see what kind |
of person Vivian was. The side she couldn't see in

the company.

Now she had seen how hypocritical Vivian was.

“Vivian, we are specially invited by you. It's our
first time to attend such a high-end jewelry
exchange meeting. If we run into some influential
individuals here and do something shameful, we
will lose your face," Lolita looked at Vivian with a

smile and said.

Anyone who saw Lolita's innocent and cute look for
the first time would be fascinated and believe that
this innocent girl was genuinely concerned about

~ her friend.
- "Miss Allen, is this the girl you brought here? She is
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jta really didn't want to expose Vivian's
hypocrisy in public that she played along with he
‘to make her appear like a good person.

| "Well, we don't know much about the new release.
Would you like to introduce them to us? Handsome,
can I borrow Vivian from you guys?” Lolita said this
while sweetly blinking her eyes at the men.

The men's hearts were filled with tenderness as
they heard the word "handsome.” In addition,
unlike Vivian's aloofness, the sight of the little girl

| looking at them with her eyes full of sweetness was
so lovely that no one could resist her charm.

As a result, the men couldn't help but cast their
gazes on Lolita. The little girl was adorable and
beautiful. Although it was true that Vivian was calm
- and beautiful, this little girl was more lovely, more
attractive, and, most importantly, more
- approachable than Vivian.

92.6% = W7
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"I'm sorry, guys. I didn't take my phone out of my '
- bag."
Lolita cast a pair of adorable and innocent eyes

towards the men.

Of course, they had no objection. Who would give
such a lovely and well-behaved girl a hard time?

"You can give it to me next time. But if you have
anything, please feel free to call me.”

"Okay, I'll take Vivian then.” Lolita knew how to
calm the hearts of these men so that thzy willingly

let Vivian go.

Regardless of whether Vivian was willing or not,
. Lolita dragged her away by force.

"Lolita, I didn't expect you to be so good at it."
10:13 75.0% = ED77%
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would
on wi

he couldn't get ‘her hands
g others to take control.

Today, Lolita had a thorough understanding of what
- kind of woman Vivian was behind her fake facade.

She could do nothing about people like Vivian. The
only thing she could do was avoid getting into
contact with them. She didn't like Vivian before,
but today's reality check made her hate Vivian even

more.
“Nothing. Lolita. You are always a smart girl in my \ \
B heart." Vivian smiled faintly and glanced at Lolita

with an unreadable expression.

However, in her mind, she had an understanding
that Lolita was just pretending to be innocent and
naive. Though this trick would work on those stupid

men, it was useless on her.

10:13 0.0% = ED77% |
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t's go first. Don't you want to listen to
planation of works?" Vivian said very sof
th a smile on her face.

" Seeing the change on Vivian's face, Lolita didn't
want to push matters any further. Thus she played
along with her and said, "Of course.”

After all, this venue was full of men, and she knew
better than anybody that Vivian would want to
maintain a decent impression. Lolita walked past
Vivian toward Gabrielle and held her hand

"Gabrielle, Vivian's here. She's going to explain the

Ml works of those masters to us. It's a good ‘\

3l opportunity. We must listen carefully,” Lolita said
with a smile.

"Of course, that's why I'm here today,” Gabrielle
said calmly, her gaze swept across Vivian's face for
a while.
' She wanted to make it clear to Vivian that she
17.3 = DTS
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ggressive at all. Once someone offended her, :
would not hesitate to take revenge. '

If said in Kendal's words, she was a very narrow-
minded person. If she was bullied, she would take |

revenge on that person on the spot without
postponing a moment.

What these women didn't realize was that when
they provoked Lolita, they had brought death upon
themselves. Lolita would never let them go easily,
and with Kendal on her side, there was nothing for
her to be afraid of.

“Yes, I know them. We work in the same company.
This is Lolita, and this is Gabrielle. They both are
very talented.” Although Vivian didn't like the two
of them, she had no choice but to admit that she
knew them and introduce them to the others.

- "Oh, in the same company?” The woman's tone was
 still unfriendly.
‘m 39.1% &
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Although these people had stronger family
backgrounds than Vivian, their qualifications were
far inferior to those of Vivian. Vivian had won a lot
of prizes and had a large collection of her own
designs. Moreover, she was also more experienced
in the industry, so she naturally had a sense of self-

confidence.

“Since you guys are Vivian's friends and our seniors,
why don't you explain the works of the masters to
us? We are really eager to learn." Lolita held
J Gabrielle's hand and continued, "Gabrielle, am 1
right? We can now learn from many seniors at

once. We are so lucky."

Lolita looked at Gabrielle, her eyes filled with bad
| intentions.

Naturally, Gabrielle could see through what Lolita

10:14 59.7% Z W77
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"Let's get started, Vivian. I'm looking forward to
-~ learning about all these masters' works and getting
unique insights from you," Lolita said with a bright

'~ smile.
Even though Vivian knew that a bad intention was
disguised behind her cheerful smile, she could only

go along with the flow.

Before she asked Lolita and Gabrielle to come here, ‘ .
she had no idea that Lolita was Kendal's cousin.
However, it could be said that she brought this on

herself.

She only hoped that she could get through this
| safely. But she knew that Lolita wouldn't just let

 her go so easily.
- No matter what, there was no way out for her now.

10:14 79.9% 2 ED76%
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‘the Christmas series is romance, but | think
| more like punkish. There are various themes...

| And this sapphire pendant. Is it from South Africa? I
heard that it came from medieval Australia and was
cut into countless pieces by Master Lena. This one

had the most perfect shape, right, Vivian?"

Lolita said, wide-eyed in excitement.

Vivian's face paled. She had been paying attention
to a lot of things in the jewelry industry, from loose
diamonds to the freshest designs of the best

artisans.

Jewelry making is a huge industry. Numerous
products are made every day. How could Vivian
- keep up with all of that? She had only made
- something up to impress Lolita and the others,
- When in fact, she knew nothing about it. But now

& ED76%
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. I just happened to recognize some of them,
‘that's all. Surely, Gabrielle knows more than me."
Lolita turned to her friend. "Gabrielle, did 1 miss

anything just now? Correct me if I'm wrong." #

Gabrielle was amused at her acting. She was sure
Lolita knew more about the items than she let on.
Nonetheless, Vivian had been caught up in Lolita's

pace.

Her main goal was to give Vivian a dose of her own

medicine.

Gabrielle was in on it too. Vivian had been

disrespectful to them from the start. She had no
one to blame but herself.

“Actually, let me add a little trivia about the
sapphire pendant. It was in South Africa once
- because it was bought by a rich merchant from the
country. The diamond wasn't produced there,"

21.7% ~ WD76%
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had been in the indusﬁy for a long
ng her a household name. Certainly, she'

oyal fans and friends. Some minor humi]:i'a'
| wouldn't destroy her so easily.

'Stﬂl, it was enough to teach her a lesson. The
newcomers were not to be trifled with.

"Offend? Old woman, I think that's too strong a
word. We were simply stating facts about the piece.
Even Vivian isn't complaining, so why are you all
fired up? Our seniors taught us to be modest and

ask for advice. Don't pretend to understand if you l ‘
don't." Lolita held her ground.

The lady looked at Lolita angrily. Women hate it the

most when they're called old and ugly, especially by
another woman.

| She was younger than Vivian. How could Lolita call
~ her "old woman"?
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wiped a glass of wine and was about
W it onto the young lady, but Gabrielle stop ed
- her. "Lolita, calm down_*

| Lolita resisted, but she was still holding the glass.

“You're going to teach us a lesson?" Gabrielle pulled

Lolita behind her and stared the woman down
coldly.

“What right do you have to do so? We respect
seniority. But please leamn to accept your mistakes,
Just because someone started this career earlier

than anyone doesn't mean they're always right,"”
Gabrielle confidently said. =

Her words were like daggers stabbing into Vivian's

body. The more Gabrielle spoke, the more stupid
Vivian felt.

- With so many ears listening, she was devastated.

1015 69 5%
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% '
t me see who had the audacity to hurt my
‘people now!" hs

| Everyone snapped their heads towards the entrance,
~ A tall and imposing figure was headed to the center
of the room; his strides long and purposeful. The
man's face had an unreadable expression, but his

dark eyes bore into Lolita.

"Mr. Foster! Boss!" Lolita cried at Jason excitedly.

Jl She breathed a sigh of relief when she saw him, but " i
then, it was quickly extinguished as she noticed the '-
empty glass in her hand. Lolita backed down and

clamped her mouth shut, suddenly feeling scared.

She worked for Jason and, today of all days, she lost
| her temper at an important event. Lolita splashed a
| glass of wine on one of the seniors, and some of it
even spilled on Vivian's dress. Lolita swallowed
‘hard. She knew her actions would embarrass Jason.

- . §.".
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“almost slapped her forehead in ﬁustrati"
she held herself back much longer, her
‘wouldn't have caught her doing something
atrocious. She was so afraid that he would fire her |
and kick her to the curb.

"What happened?" Jason walked up to them and
threw the question at Lolita. He dug his hands deep
in his pockets and waited for her answer.

‘Jason, oh thank goodness you're here." As soon as
Vivian saw Jason, she immediately rushed to him
and pouted. Her tone implied that she had been
unfairly treated. She was touching his arm and had
a meek look on her face. 1

“Vivian, are you okay?" Jason took a towel from the
. Waiter next to him and handed it to Vivian, giving

 her a quick once-over.
Vivian pursed her lips. She expected him to take off
15.3% E ED76%
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inlt:ia] n was gone. It was

ed by fear. She was so scared of
use he was her boss and could kick her out
the company any time he wanted.

" "Mr. Foster, 1..." Lolita thought long and hard how
" to best respond to him, but she failed. 'What's
going on with you, Lolita? Just a few moments ago,
you were so arrogant and confrontational. Now,
you're here acting like a total coward in front of
Jason.'

“Jason, I can explain,” Gabrielle interjected. She H

_l thought Lolita could handle herself, but it seemed

B that she was wrong. Gabrielle was confused why
Lolita became a totally different person when Jason

- was around. That was why she decided to step in
and explain on behalf of Lolita.

- "You don't have to speak for her, Gabrielle. I saw
‘her grasping the glass so tightly. So, did you spill
the wine or not?" Jason didn't even spare a glance

323% A R

. ©® N

i



talking to Vivian, but she also splashed -
- on us. How could such a person still be
ompany? I'm afraid that she'll only bring
ame and dishonor to your office. You have to
- teach her a lesson, or better yet, I think you can |
| just fire her. I mean, kick her out of this venue and
[ make her an outcast of the entire jewelry design
industry. Ill-tempered people like her would never
be a good designer; she might only offend the
clients," the woman said indignantly, staring
daggers at Lolita while wiping her face with a towel.

Lolita clenched her fists and gritted her teeth. She ! ‘

had to bite her tongue to physically stop herself

from saying out loud the words she wanted to tell
them.

'Damn this woman. How could she talk about me
| like that? She was way out of line.'

~ Lolita's self-control almost slipped, but she reined
in her mounting anger.
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, t as j out, th
_ by treating her badly." T
oman just spilled out a torrent of words wi ha
hinking twice. It thrilled her that Gabrielle
Lolita would get what they deserved—from i g
boss, no less. She wanted the pair to bear the
| consequences of their actions.

"I think you misunderstood some things, Ma'am.
Although it was Vivian who scored the invite, we
couldn't have gotten inside if it wasn't for Mr. Shaw,
" Gabrielle uttered calmly.

Gabrielle didn't want to add fuel to the fire, but the
woman had gone too far. Gabrielle was going to
leave everything to Jason, for him to settle all this.

"Mr. Shaw?" Jason's mouth opened slightly in
surprise. He eyed Gabrielle and cocked an eyebrow.

As far as he knew, there was only one "Mr. Shaw"
in Antawood.

~ "Yes, it's me. | took Lolita and Gabrielle here *
Kendal was walking towards them nonchalantly, as
1015 66.4%
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_ th anyone, too. So, w
ned here? What did I miss? I just left for, il
'W minutes." Although his tone was light, Kendal
gazed coldly at Vivian and the other woman.
| he looked back at Lolita.

181, ;

“Are you and Gabrielle okay?" Kendal was worried.

He was tasked with one thing—to protect Lolita and
Gabrielle. He didn't care about the others.

‘Mr. Shaw. It was Lolita who spilled wine on these
two. Anyway, she's part of my staff, and it's my [l
fault for not managing her properly. I think it's |
better if I deal with my employee by myself." After

saying this, Jason reached out for Lolita and pulled
her out from Kendal's arms. 1



Hearing Kendal's words, Lolita was taken aback
€r eyes went wide open. -

Jason was her boss. If she got expelled because of
| Kendal's words, all the efforts she had made in the
- past half year would be in vain.

| "Huh? Cousin!" Lolita couldn't help but stop him
| | from saying anything more. She was okay with the ] ‘1
Ml fact that Kendal didn't help her. But now he was
- making things worse,

'Cousin?"

- Once Jason heard Lolita call Kendal as her cousin,
zed that he was wrong. They were not a
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doesn't need you to worry
I course, Kendal didn't treat Jason wel
opinion, all the bosses were capitalists who

| Kendal was certain that Jason must have been bad
to Lolita at other times. That was th

she was so scared when she saw him. 1

"Jason, I think Mr. Shaw is right. It's off duty time
now. Lolita's private and personal time. Mr. Shaw is
her cousin. I suggest that you should let Lolita go
with Mr. Shaw." Seeing Lolita hold Jason's arm,
Vivian was extremely angry. She tried hard not to

spit out her resentment and wanted to calm things
down, around all of them. 1

‘When did Lolita get so close to Jason?'

Vivian
wondered.

“Vivian, go back and change your clothes. Probably
taking a shower would help." Jason looked at Vivian

10:16 12.8% = W76
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eciate your kindness, Mr. Shaw. You
; pay for it. It's just a dress. And anyway, |
fon't think I would wear it again!" Vivian :--’?"i*
try:ng to sound mature and generous.

Hearing her, Kendal didn't want to say anything
more. He had been nice to her after all.

“Jason, I can't drive now. Can you please drive me

home?" Vivian looked at Jason with an aggrieved
look.

‘ Indeed, no man could refuse a beautiful woman,
M who was acting like a spoiled child. She was
whining because of a little grievance.

However, Jason didn't pay attention to Vivian. He

completely ignored her grievance and coquetry as
| though it was nothing.

- "Okay, Vivian. I'll ask someone to send you home,”
Jason said calmly. He pulled out his mobile phone
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Wwanted to fal j-n love Wlthl "
as no other reason. )
"Lolita, do you want to come along with me or will
you stay here?"
[ Jason asked. He didn't care a bit about Vivian
anymore. His eyes were on Lolita.

“Lolita, if you don't listen to me, I'll tell them that
you're here." Kendal was glaring at Lolita and

threatening her.

Ml Lolita knew what kind of person Kendal was and ‘ ‘
" whom he was calling as 'them'. He was referring to |
her family. Once he told them everything, Lolita

would definitely be taken back home.

“Kendal, I..."

"Mr. Foster, why don't you drive Vivian home now?
It's not safe for a girl to go back home alone with
- Some stranger. I'll be with Lolita. And this is her

10:16 47 7% = TR



k you, Jason." Gabrielle sreathed a sigh
ht. She never thought that Lolita wou

el ately pour wine on Vivian's dress.

Though it surprised Gabrielle, she couldn't deny |
| that she felt quite happy. Yet, she had to keep it to
herself as the occasion demanded.

“Mr. Foster, please drop Vivian back first. | will
apologize to both of you tomorrow. Thank you!"
Lolita followed Gabrielle's words obediently. That
was the only way to control the scene from turning
uglier.

|

I She felt that she was fortunate to have such a good
friend like Gabrielle, who helped her a lot. She was
distraught that if she really had to choose between

Jason and Kendal, she would end up in a lot of
trouble.

“Remember what I said. I'm leaving for now. Vivian,
let's go." Jason started walking. Vivian, who was
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e didn't know iflA ever meet such a gu
if she did, she would undoubtedly be willin
jive up looking at the rest of the male population.

"Westley would love to hear that, but, too bad he
isn't here," Gabrielle said to Lolita, giggling and
| imagining Westley hearing Lolita's compliments.

Lolita responded with a smile. She loved this side of
Gabrielle. "Actually, I didn't plan on saying that to
Mr. Morris but to you. Ugh, | totally envy you for
having such an excellent husband—perfect in every
way. Now I can understand why you don't want to
make your relationship public.”

- —

If it was up to Lolita, she would also want to hide
Westley away from the Prying eyes of the public.
She would have no intention of sharing him with
others, especially the women.

It was perhaps the same with Westley. After all,
Gabrielle was Pretty and talented. He probably also

 considered hiding her away and not showing her to
anyone.
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y and exaspe peration in |

Lolita looked around and realized that many people
- were staring at them. Although there was no clear
- criticism, their eyes seemed to regard them as two |
unruly newcomers, who even dared to pour wine on
their seniors.

“Gabrielle, I'm really sorry! 1 couldn't stop myself
from splashing it on her that time. I didn't expect it
to turn out like this!" Lolita felt guilty for creating
such a situation for herself and her friend. |

l

‘It doesn't matter now. Let's hope some seniors will
see reason in all of this," Gabrielle said. She was
holding Lolita's hand and trying to comfort her.

. If the seniors couldn't see reason behind it and
- sided with Vivian, there was no point staying in
 that place. If they looked down upon Lolita and her,
there was no need for Gabrielle to waste her time

4 i,
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front of her. She felt like he wasn't _
. It was someone else, an impersonator!

| He was being so weird. She hadn't been gone for a !

~long time for him to act so strange. As a matter of |

| fact, she had never expected that he would change
so fast. The Westley standing before her seemed
like a totally different person.

“Westley, what are you doing?" Gabrielle asked in
confusion. She was baffled because he was indeed
- acting oddly today.

"Hmm! That's good. No scent of man or alcohol.
| You're doing great!" Westley grinned while giving a
positive remark about her. It was the result of all
 that sniffing! |
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She seemed mu adomble i pinched

nm! moved his face closer to hers. Slowly_

2d his head and planted a short kiss on h
His dark eyes moved towards hers.

- "Now, are you assured about who | am?"

| Westley stared at her. The corners of his mouth
seemed to be raised and he made a serious face.

His expressions seemed to say, 'How dare you ask
such a question?'

"Oh! Westley!"

Gabrielle looked at him with happiness radiating
from her existence. Westley couldn't blame her for
- asking that question. He was acting weirdly today.

What's more, he must be planning on something.

"Well, Gabrielle! You can't even recognize your own
ad. Shouldn't you be punished for such 2
West!ey asked in a serious tone. But he
g at her lips hungrily.
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)at had happened downstairs. There was a came:
“he had been able to watch the whole thing r |

' the screen. It was just like a live broadcast.

. Therefore, he had witnessed everything that
~ Gabrielle and Lolita had done. He had even seen the
men who were trying to hit on her. They were
fortunate that she refused them directly, or they

would have got into real trouble. 1

Westley didn't care who those men were, seniors,

amateurs or something. If they attempted to get
close to his woman, he would definitely not let

them go.

"Westley, this is too much!" With her cheeks
blushing and reddened lips, Gabrielle pushed him
- away and stared at him angrily.

This man could turn into a wicked creature
whenever he wanted.
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If Westley had been an actor, he would have w
many awards for his excellent acting.

 Gabrielle gave Westley the outline of the whole

incident.

“That's it! In brief, it was just that Lolita spilled
wine on that woman. Although Lolita overreacted, |
don't think she did anything wrong. It was the

woman's fault in the first place. She said something
Gabrielle

that was really unpleasant to hear." 1
narrated it to Westley seriously. |

Westley thought that too. He did agree that
probably it wasn't Lolita's fault. But she did step

out of line by spilling wine.
Nevertheless, Westley personally wanted to agree
- With Gabrielle's view that Lolita did the right thing.

- "Let bygones be bygones! There is no right or wrong
‘here, in my opinion. As long as you're good and
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BB o, made his Gl cléar”

'. i_'._ Westley was fully aware that he wouldr
d to get into Lolita's matter. There was not only
ndal who could totally manage it, but also Jason .

Who could solve it by himself.

| He had noticed from the video that Jason cared
Probably even more than

more about Lolita.

Gabrielle.

Gabrielle was his student, but he seemed to be

more protective of Lolita. He was ready to get into
trouble with Kendal when he tried to take her away

from Kendal.

What did it mean?

It meant that for Jason, Lolita wasn't just an
ordinary employee. There was something else.
Whether it was what he thought it was, Westley

- Wasn't in the mood to speculate.

» Westley knew that Jason would protect
66.9% EZ W%



, Lolita finally I . decided |
face Kendal. & -

I's cold eyes were fixed on Lolita while
kept playing with the lighter. He kept popping the
- lid on and off.

'I The clucking sound made Lolita feel extremely
uncomfortable.

“Kendal! Are you listening to me? Why are you

playing with that lighter? It's just annoying me!"

| | Lolita couldn't tolerate the way Kendal was acting

- Now. He seemed like a cunning old fox, which
might come and attack you any time.

“Lolita, tell me the truth. What's going on between
| You and that Jason?" Kendal banged the lighter onto
| the table hardly. The question had been lurking in
‘his mind all this time and he wanted answers. So,

g
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e questioned her in a serious manner.
Rt g

Pt L L E R T N .



	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42
	Page 43
	Page 44
	Page 45
	Page 46
	Page 47
	Page 48
	Page 49

