'Madisyn asked.

‘Susan chuckled softly, her gaze thoughtful. "These items cot
at a steep price. | use them sparingly on clients here and jU
bit on myself from time to time. That's all | really need,”
explained.

Then, her expression shifted to one of concern. "Madisyn, how
have you been holding up? | heard you had parted ways with the
Chapman family. Where are you staying these days?"

Madisyn responded with a serene smile, ‘I've found a nice
place, actually. You should come over for a visit soon."

Relief washed over Susan's face. "I'm glad to hear that,” she
sighed, her earlier worries dissipating.

Their lifelong friendship had always been a source of strength
and they told each other everything.

Suddenly, Susan asked, her voice filled with genuine interest,
*And how are things going with your fiance?"

The Chapman and Santos families had intended to stren_ hen
their ties through marriage. I




amval.

Madisyn remained seated nearby, watching as more custome
filtered in.

Not wanting to impose while Susan was busy, Madisyn demded
it was time to leave. After a brief farewell, she stepped out of f
the skincare store.

As Madisyn wandered outside the store, her attention was
caught by a tall figure not far off.

Was that Andrew?
It looked like he had found himself in an awkward position.
"Hey handsome, | really like you. Can | get your number?"

“No!" Andrew's response was a frosty dismissal.

Intrigued, Madisyn watched the scene, noticing the wom
striking figure. Andrew wasn't even interested in su
attractive woman. He must have high standards.







‘Andrew offered no reply but instead queried, "Wha
~ here?”

“Just meeting a friend and grabbing a bite," Madisyn responde:
“Eating alone?”

She nodded, and then Andrew suggested, "Would you care td'_"
join me?"

"Sure, where to?" Madisyn's curiosity was piqued.
He gestured towards a nearby establishment.
Oh?

Madisyn's eyebrows rose in surprise. Riggi Huggi?

The name was synonymous with culinary excellence, known
for its Michelin-starred chefs and the sort of dining experience
that required reservations.

Being able to enjoy a meal at Riggi Huggi with Andrew was a
stroke of luck. i

"Is it just the two of us?' Madisyn inquired.
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- She went to use the restroom, and when she eX‘ited_-,,i,‘lt‘r
restroom, a grating voice stopped her in her tracks. "Why ar
you here?” :

She looked up to see Jenna, elegantly clad in a Chanel gown,
standing beside a man who looked moderately impressed.

His expression quickly soured when he saw Madisyn, as if he'd
glimpsed something distasteful.

Jenna, feigning innocence and surprise, asked, "Madisyn, what
brings you here? This isn't a place for just anyone. Surely you're
not here to see Gilbert?"

Madisyn wouldn't be kept by her sugar daddy forever.

Gilbert, as the heir of the Santos family, had drawn the
admiration of numerous socialites in Gemond.

Jenna, seeing Madisyn here, jumped to the conclusion that she
was here to pursue Gilbert.

Jenna's words only deepened the disdain in Gilbert's eyes.
rebuked Madisyn sharply. "Madisyn, remember wh:
 when Jenna returned? She's my real fiancee. Y

- occupied her place for more than twent

‘embarrassed rather than shamelessly




