she quickly passed the cooking duties to a sér
" and followed her daughter to her room.

. "What's the matter, sweetie? You seem
- downhearted," Zola inquired, full of worry.

g

Mandy merely shook her head, unwilling to burdens
her mother with her troubles. She dismissed her
concerns with a wave. "It's nothing. I'm just a bit

worn out. Please, call me when dinner's ready.”

Observing Mandy's fatigue and reluctance to talk,
Zola chose not to pry and left her daughter's room,
her expression etched with concern.

Dinner was soon ready downstairs. Despite her sour
mood, Mandy made her way down to join her family.

F The table was filled with her favorite dishes, yet
B mindful of her diet, she ate sparingly.

L After the meal, she joined her parents in the garden.

Under the moonlight, they engaged in light
conversation.




"'Whats happening at the Avila family's to ,

! They're making such a racket. Don't they have |

" manners?" Zola remarked, her brow furrowed rn
- annoyance. i

Mandy's thoughts wandered to Locke's promise to
resolve Della's situation. Could the disturbance be
related to that?

Unbothered, Rhett continued to peruse the
international section of his newspaper.

i The noise from next door diverted Mandy's focus |'
| entirely away from the conversation with her
mother

gaze drifted toward the small gate separa
e two villas, her expression laden with concerr




B y's parents w1th a pohte' n
dy for a bnef moment? My

v ,th a scoff, "Our families have barely 1ntera_, 5
"over the years. Is a farewell really necessary?"

~ Despite Zola's chilly reception, Locke's smile did not -
‘waver. As he opened his mouth to respond, Mandy
. rose from her seat.

"Mom, Dad, please return to your rest. I will visit
Mrs. Avila briefly and return shortly," she informed
_ her parents.

E‘~"'B,ut..." Zola's face was a mask of concern.

om, it's alright," Mandy offered a reassuring look“ |







