ta turn ed to glance at the paper bag on the
couch. Jason must have sent them earlier that
‘moming and left when he saw her fast asleep.

| "Thank you, Mr. Foster. | shouldn't have gotten

- ahead of myself. | almost assumed the worst
you. I will forever hold

- Lolita sincerely replied.

of

your kindness in my heart,"

She was utterly beguiling.

"You're welcome. There's breakfast waiting for you
downstairs. Come down after you finish getting
ready. Let me know if you need anything." Jason
was absolutely welcoming.

"Thank you, Mr. Foster!"

Lolita was so agitated that
she almost bowed to him.

'Damn, she's so cute.' Jason couldn't help the
laughter from escaping his lips.

"You seem to have forgotten. What did you call
me?" Jason reminded her.

"Ah, yes! I wouldn't dare forget again, Jason. I'm

going to go ahead and shower " Lolita rushed into
the bathroom with her change of clothes.

10:21 17.3%
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was nothing more humiliating than ¥
‘her boss see her in such a state.

She couldn't stomach seeing Jason again.
In a hurry, she washed her face and finished getting
ready. She was out of the bathroom in a jiffy.

She stayed seated on the couch for a considerable
amount of time. Lolita couldn't bear to see Jason
_ after such embarrassment. She was worried that
her terrible appearance would change the way Jason
looked at her.

For ten minutes, Lolita did nothing but sit on the
sofa. She was unfazed until Jason knocked on her

| door.







eve something like im0l
in the future, I'd like to design it

She thought that it would be best if she dulM ,

her own home.

“That sounds great. Let me know if you need
anything. Maybe | can help you. Have you
considered settling down in Antawood?" Jason

casually asked
“Settle down in Antawood?” This had never crossed
Lolita's mind. She didn't know how to respond.

“lI know you live in Ensfield but that isn't too far
away from Antawood. The climate and the views
are quite similar. People from Ensfield could easily
adapt to the living conditions in Antawood. You've
been here for over six months. Have you grown
accustomed to the place?” Jason asked.

“You're right. They're quite similar. It didn't take
1028 6.6% o mRa
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boat 1t was terrified that if
ce more, it would cause displeasure

it

"No rush. Let's have some breakfast first." He led
| her into the dining room. '

| The hunger in her insides made Lolita swallow hard
when she laid her eyes on the sumptuous and
M carefully prepared breakfast spread.

"Sit down. You look famished." The evident greed
on her face made Jason burst into laughter.

1 "Okay. "

Without a hint of hesitation, Lolita sat down and
began to devour her meal. After all, Jason had
already seen the worst of her. There was no reason
for Lolita to act all womanly in front of him
~anymore.

When she hastily finished her breakfast, Lolita got
y to leave. She had her dirty laundry with her.

0.0% 2 WBas



Lolita had perfect knowledge that she had to avoid
arousing rumors that linked her to her boss. "

|
i
|

“"Okay then, I'll drive you home first. You can go to |
the office from there. Booking a cab from here is |

ﬁ_uite difficult," Jason replied calmly.

It was, indeed, difficult to book a taxi from his villa, i
Upon checking her app, there were no taxis nearby.

That was exactly why she didn't like the
extravagance of these villas. They were so far away
from the city. One would have to own a car to live

. Foster," Lolita had great decorum.
into his car and obediently sat

i
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e. You even poured wine ov
he possibly be in a good mood?
vlgilance when you see her today," Gab

inded her.

" know. | wouldn't want to mess with her today. If
I see her, [ won't stand in her way. " Lolita knew
' that the most important thing she should do was

keep herself safe.

However, if Vivian tried anything funny,
‘wouldn't hesitate to fight back.

she

"We don't have to talk to Mr. Foster. I've already
him about it," Lolita added.

u make things clear?” Gabrielle was taken



felle took her bag an
felissa sent Gabrielle the restaurant's addres

Gabrielle didn't want to make her wait so she
‘arrived earlier, On the way to meet Melissa,

Gabrielle dropped by the mall to buy her a present.
It was Christmas tomorrow after all. =

AN
il

T %

" ghe meticulously chose a silk scarf that matched
Melissa's temperament. Gabrielle was worried that
Melissa wouldn't like her gift After all, Melissa \\

seemed to have everything.

Despite that, Gabrielle was still determined to let
| Melissa feel her kindness.

After deciding on her gift, Gabrielle also picked a
| Christmas gift for Wendy.

. Wendy never liked any of Gabrielle's gifts. #

Gabrielle had perfect knowledge that as long as
Vend despised her, she would hate all of her

as well.
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ong but elegant at the same time.
ously expensive. &

But the gift was for Westley. It would be a good

" “can I take a look at the two of these..."

'I‘Eey were al

|
|

\

"] want both of these. Please have them packed." A
voice interrupted Gabrielle before she could even

finish voicing out her request.

It was Cherie. She looked at Gabrielle with apparent
disgust.
It was a known fact that Cherie hated her but they
seemed to come across each other often. The world
. was indeed small.

'~ "Please show me this one instead." Gabrielle did not
- want to go through the trouble of arguing with
Cherie so she asked to see a different lighter
instead. This one was silver and had the number

'12' engraved on it.
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tunned when she heard what
uddenly, something flared in her
of ruthlessness—that surprised

Gabne‘ﬁe and took her aback.

"Gabrielle, what the hell do you want from me?"

Cherie asked Gabrielle first. Her tone became

increasingly cold and vicious. She crossed her arms
over her chest and eyed Gabrielle up and down.

The question baffled Gabrielle. She tilted her head
to the side and looked at Cherie in confusion. \

"Cherie, what do you mean? Can you make it
clearer? What do I want? What can [ do to you?
Really?" Gabrielle didn't know what to make of it.
Was Cherie being deliberately cryptic? What was

this?

~Gabrielle hated it when people said anything
puzzling and unclear. She always preferred those
who were direct and straightforward. Cherie was
playing the victim card, which only disgusted
Gabrielle.

“What do I mean? Stop acting innocent and then
| takmg _others kindness for granted. You never
appreciate anything like that at all!" Cherie kept

14 Q% 7 EEO A




If Gabrielle had done anythir
ﬁ have just said it clear
What was more, Cherie was always against her. She
always seized every opportunity to bring Gabrielle
down and make trouble for her. Cherie was alsc
impressively good at exaggerating things and
| blowing them out of proportion.

1
I

Last time, it was about the dress, and now, it was
the lighter. What was wrong with Cherie? Was it
because she was used to hating Gabrielle no matter

where they were?

"Cherie, you need to give a valid reason before you
pronounce someone guilty. Why are you doing this
to me? Why are you making up these stories?”
Gabrielle couldn't rein in her frustration anymore.
She hated it when people went above and beyond to

~ make trouble for her.

"Gabrielle, Lance has always been so good to you.
Why are you taking it for granted? You selfishly
enjoy his kindness, but you never think of giving
back to him!" Cherie was red in the face, and her
voice was getting louder.

'; '-, something clicked in Gabrielle's mind.



[ the lig here anymore, SO

ry a different shop instead.

had already decided to buy a Christmas gift fol
Westley, so she wanted to pick something that was
‘personal and reflected her sincerity. If ever she
. didn't find anything that satisfied her, she would
have lunch with Melissa first, then she would spend

" the entire afternoon carefully choosing the gift.

1

Gabrielle knew she would find something to her
- liking.

| "Don't be so smug!" Cherie clenched her fist and
| widened her eyes at Gabrielle. Her fury was now in

- full force.

Gabrielle was shocked at Cherie's open hostility.
" Even so, she didn't take the bait. She simply walked
towards the silk scarf shop without stopping.

She was not smug. She always kept a low profile,
and she was conscious of her actions—that she
wouldn't offend anyone or act arrogant.

since Cherie couldn't win Lance's love
: ﬁe kept on finding fault with others.

- 46.9% 2



lle first stared at Cherie's hand on her
Ther eyes landed on Cherie's flushed face.

Y

lots of people around. Are you sure you want to do
this? Do you want to be humiliated here? If you

ant ta accemphsh so let go of me!" Gabnelle s
7as low but the threat was unmistakable i




not suzprisiﬁg that Lance ended up ha
'gs for Gabrielle.

rielle didn't expect such a question from Cherie, l
looked at Cherie uneasily. Gabrielle shifted |

.










1, since she knew that it was her mistake,
e had no reason to deny it.

'Stop dragging my name into the mud and
volving me in your relationship. You should work |
our ass off if you really want to be with him. |
[ wouldn't be the only woman around him
d arouse your suspicion. Instead of being |

t keep up eventually, I suggest |
You will never be truly happy if |




m wasn't a secret that Cherie adored Lance even |
though she hadn't confessed yet.

Whatever the outcome may be, it was better than




“coul o_'nly' take what is offered. You will be |
scouring for leftovers."

It wasn't Gabrielle's intention to meddle with
‘Cherie's business, especially when her personal
- matter was involved. The two of them were like

~cats and dogs, after all, f

T, seeing Cherie in this state made Gabrielle
to give her a piece of her mind.

€ was her cousin and he had always
- As a matter of fact, Gabrielle




while since I last met him. It's Chnstmas tomomw. -
I want to spend it with him," Cherie said. '

~Lately, Lance never answered her calls and texts no
‘matter what she said. Cherie even went through the
trouble of going to his house and his office but still,

couldn't seem to get a hold of him.

‘was obvious that Lance was avoiding her. But she
m::a would keep in touch with Gabrielle




I see.” Although Cherie felt disappointed, there was
nothing she could do.




's eyes lit up in joy as she took the bag. “A
vely, Gabrielle. Thank you." .

- expecting Gabrielle would give her a
fshe prepared one for her mnm:ee




.gu"t I've ever recelved b | Gahnell& -
hy, she would have reached out to hug :

because she didn't m’g te*
nfortable.




ed goaod first impression of Gabnelle:." :
y wanted to be friends with her.

- couldn't understand why she liked her right
. when they met. Maybe it was because |
o was a nice person with a warm heart. §
gh she admired Melissa a lot, she wasn't a |

jas diligent and hardworking.

sa appreciate her from bottom of |
her fmmly to send the'hnok ]







-smile' adomed Melissa's beaunful face s

ng back and forth from the hotel to the airport [l
toc k more than an hour. It would take 30 minutes | ',
‘more if something was delayed. Melissa did not
‘want to waste Gabrielle's precious time.

] swear! It's okay! 1 have nothing to do this
noon anyway. I picked you up when you came
just right that I drop you off." Gabrielle

d at her with expecting eyes.

‘was touched by her sincerity. Gabrielle:
warmth to everything she grazes.

up to you. I just hope ﬂmt 11: |




seafood as well. I don't like onions and dishes t
are too rich." The corners of Melissa lips lifted u
ith a smile. &

| Gabrielle breathed a sigh of relief as she looked at
Melissa in disbelief. @

"Ms. Glyn, maybe we were destined to meet. There
are a lot of people allergic to seafood but I didn't
expect you to be one of them. I don't like onions
either but I don't say it out loud because other
people might be put off by it," Gabrielle replied. The
tone of her voice was serious. It was indescribable
fate that put them together.

The smile in Melissa's eyes grew deeper as she
- looked at Gabrielle. She believed that destiny paved
~ the way for them to meet. She wanted to be closer
to her. They had a lot in common. Even their
allergies were similar.

nothing to be ashamed of. Everybody was
ently. Your parents worked hard to raise
21.2% & Wel
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ing. It just... Feels like fate. I'm allergic
seafood as well. I don't like onions and dishes t
are too rich." The corners of Melissa lips lifted u
ith a smile. &

| Gabrielle breathed a sigh of relief as she looked at !
| Melissa in disbelief. @

"Ms. Glyn, maybe we were destined to meet. There
are a lot of people allergic to seafood but I didn't
expect you to be one of them. [ don't like onions
either but I don't say it out loud because other
people might be put off by it," Gabrielle replied. The
tone of her voice was serious. It was indescribable

fate that put them together.

The smile in Melissa's eyes grew deeper as she
- looked at Gabrielle. She believed that destiny paved
~ the way for them to meet. She wanted to be closer
to her. They had a lot in common. Even their
~ allergies were similar.

“’fml‘@'s nothing to be ashamed of. Everybody was
ently. Your parents worked hard to raise
21.2% & HD84%
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__,Ihyou Since we have the sar
n, you should be at ease in front of 1
Don't be too nervous. There's no reason for you to
feel like you're a burden to me," Melissa assured.

||

' Gabrielle's heart softened at the sound of her
- words. "I know, Mrs. Glyn. 1 promise I won't do it
' again. For the first time in my life, | appreciate my
allergy. It's one thing we have in common."

Gabrielle's happiness brought great joy into
Melissa's heart.

"You cute little fool. Come, let's order now." Melissa

- shook her head and smiled.

‘s have whatever you want." Gabrielle was



ticket checking took a little over thirty minutes.
ielle kept Melissa company at the VIP room. If
hadn't, Melissa would have been very |

it was time for Melissa to go

- |







saw her here Tammy was cradl
y's strong arms.

this time. Gabrielle looked around and saw
ley and Bonnie walking towards their direction.
moment her eyes met theirs, she knew why
ny was at this place. They brought her to the

my was too young to travel alone. After all, it
.. wmm. from the Morris' Mansion.

- here with mommy and little |
hnck soon, 1 racogmzed ou




w Ms. Glyn off. Now I'm with you to wait fo
‘daddy," Gabrielle replied as she rubbed the
le girl's head.

“Her reply sent joy to Tammy's heart. "See! I'm right l'
again!"

. "Of course you are! Tammy is the smartest!" This
little girl had a special place in Gabrielle's heart.
She could spend the entire day with her without
getting bored at all.

Bonnie held her hand and warned, "You shouldn't
run about next time. This place is ginormous.
People are all over the place. If you get lost, I
wouldn't be able to find you."

- "Okay, mommy. I promise not to do it again. I was
Just so excited to see little mommy. I wouldn't have
- if it was someone else." The little girl pouted.

- "You were just so sure that the woman was little
mommy, huh?" Bonnie still couldn't believe how
msily her daughter recognized Gabrielle amongst

17.7% & W84%
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She just boarded. What time is Wﬂs
" Gabrielle changed the topic.

be here at four," Tammy answered right
"Four o'clock?" 'It's an hour before four. Aren't they
- a little too early?" Gabrielle thought.

However, she didn't say anything in fear of being
rude.

"I hate waiting! It's just three. I can't wait for daddy
to arrive. I miss him so much." Tammy pouted. She
was excited to see her father.

Tammy and Wilson had a tight relationship. His
‘absence, albeit only for just one day, made the little
girl long for him terribly.

g that her father was bound to come home

'mmy was excited beyond words. Among
e related toWﬂson she was the one



P -

"‘“ m.hﬂh 1 take a bus or t

ut then, her husband miraculously showed up
_-';'. like being saved by a hero. e 1

e was always there when she needed him.

| "Don't let Wilson know. It might disappoint him," _ ‘
Gabrielle suggested. l ‘

| "Don't worry. He wouldn't know. Besides, as long as
his daughter is here, he wouldn't really care if
Westley was here or not."” Bonnie smiled.

' It was true. A father's priority was indeed his
daughter.

“It looks like Wilson loves Tammy very much. They
must be very close." Gabrielle had yet to meet
Wilson but she could tell from the way Tammy
desperately wanted to see her father that they had a
tight bond with each other.

'{Budonthavethe slightest idea of how much
wlnr Do you know what we do for a

.



‘Bonnie giggled when she caught glimpse of the lc
on Gabrielle's face. "It doesn't matter. I'll tell yo
~all about it!"

A wicked smile spread across Bonnie's lips. It
- caught Westley's eye and he immediately pulled
Gabrielle to his side. "Bonnie, you don't have to tell
her. She's not a member of your family. All she has
to know is what I do. That's enough.”

Bonnie did not know what to say. Westley's
protective instinct filled her heart with warmth.

- She did not expect Westley to care so much about
- his wife. Bonnie assumed that their lightning
marriage was without love.

The two men were both pets to their respective
\mres. However, it seemed like Westley's feelings
' mmtensethanWﬂsons.Hlslove was

- 773% o
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