lal, what are all these for? We're simply goi 4
.dlscusszon meeting. Don't you think these are |
oo fancy for it?" she asked.

 Although Lolita was born to a well-off family, she |

| had always been low-key, and she never hked
- ostentatious objects.

"It's a meeting that will discuss jewelries, is it not?

It's imperative for you to dress up nicely." Kendal
rolled his eyes at her.

'_ was then that Lolita understood why he had
ared these stuff.

forgotten how you were humiliated
? If I weren't here, would you '

ing yourselves? Go change yo

0.0% =



. ticed that it was decorated w it
1ds. She ﬂgured that it must be worth a lot of
y. She couldn't bring herself to accept it.

Even though Kendal was Lolita's cousin, this was
" the first time that she had met him. She couldn't
accept such an expensive gift from someone she
just met.

| “Please, there's no need for formalities. You're my | \
- cousin's friend, so just call me Kendal." Kendal had
expected that she would refuse.

“Gabrielle, don't worry about its price. | know that
It suits you, and that's what matters. No matter
“how ‘heautlful and expensive a dress is, it'll remain

expensive rag if it's not worn by a suitable



to Gabrielle's mind was Westley. However, she hld' .
| no idea that he was also in Hotel Flower Valley.

'"This is a strange coincidence

And why does he suddenly want to see me?’
Gabrielle wondered.

"Mr. Mormris is here in the hctel?” she asked
tentatively.

"Indeed. He's waiting for you in one of the rooms.
He asked me to escort you there,” Stetson
responded with a straight face.

P *Mr. Morris, huh? Isn't he the CEO of the Morms
- Group?” Kendal had been in Antawood for a long
" time, so already knew all the big shots in the cty.



't know Westley at this
ooked a room and asked to see her,

_ ] should I tell them? How will |
A 'reIationship with Westley?' she thought. &«

"If you don't want to answer the question, you
don't have to answer it, Gabrielle. That's your
Personal affair." Knowing that Gabrielle was caught
In a predicament, Lolita decided to help her out.

/ Although Lolita had been in Ant
4 year only, she had heard of W

awood for less than
estley Morris.

This man was essentiall

y the lifeblood of the city's
€conomy, and she admir

ed him for it.

Seeing that her closest friend
man, Lolita was just as curiou
could tell that Gabrielle didn't
~ she figured it wouldn't be right t

s T

In that case, I 80 on ahead. Thank

- Yabnelle glanced at Lolita,

knew the prominent
s as Kendal. But she
want to answer, so
o force her.

you, S

R«

I
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"You're most certainly welcome, Madame." Havin:
| said that, Stetson closed the door gently.

When Gabrielle went in, she was feeling a little
nervous. Once she had passed through the hallway,
she saw a man standing in the middle of the large

living room.
He had his back towards her, fac ng the huge floor-
 to-ceiling window, but she could still tell that he
was Westley.

- "Westley, what are you doing here?" Gabrielle asked,
- making her way towards him.

ey turned around and smiled at the mere sight




4

"You're here, so I felt that

you needed me," h
a *d with a straight face,

~'What does he mean by that?' she wondered,

"1 did send you a message before
" but Lolita had asked her cou
problem has been solved. You d
here." Although Gabrielle was
here, she really didn't want to
Morris Group was a little far from

to ask you for help,
sin for help. The
idn't have to come
happy to see him
trouble him. The |
the hotel, & . .

Gently, Westley pulled her oyt of his arms, and held
her shoulders with both hands.

"Gabrielle, you are
my wife. I'll always be here fory

cu-ll 3




' She never thought that Westley could be
adorable.

"You silly girl, do I really have to tell you that? I'm
just telling you that you're my wife. I'm supposed
to solve your problems, not other men. That's why |
came all the way out here,” Westley responded.

At last, Gabrielle understood him.

It turned out that he was jealous. He knew that

Kendal had helped her, so he drove all the way out
here from the company.

“You really didn't have to do this, Westley. Kendal
Is Lolita's cousin. His sole intention was to help
Lolita. I'm just getting some of the benefits. We

~have nothing to do with each other,” Gabrielle




ey had obviously been prepared for her.

estley, did you prepare this for me?" Gabrie
was pleasantly surprised.

- "Who else would I give it to? I can't really wear |
| those myself, can I?" Westley chuckled as he pulled
her to the sofa.

—

The long dress was well-designed. Judging from the

ingenious combination of lace and driblets of
| diamonds, it was certainly a dress fitting for a
| noble. Naturally, Westley's tastc in all things was
| definitely extraordinary.

"So, you came all the way out here to bring these to
me?" Gabrielle was too happy to say anything else.

ed with them?" asked Westley.



'y was the one who ga
» she really wanted to change
ned .atEIY-

That was the difference between the two.

"Of course, it isn't! However, I will let you go for
now. I won't let you miss your discussion meeting."

Westley went to the sofa, and picked up the dress
for her. \ \

The dress looked positively astonishing in his hand,
making Gabrielle reluctant to put it on.

'~ "Come here, my love," Westley softly called her, ;
- beckoning her over.

elle obliged and stood before him. Due to their
ce in height, she had to raise her head just
in the eye. ‘i



othes one by

se of the air conditioner in the room, she
didn't feel cold at all. Actually, she was feeling hot -
all over her body, and her face was practically
 burning. The moment she realized that she only
had a brassiere on, she finally

She looked at him with
blushing face.

came to her senses.
pleading eyes and a

"Um... you've done enough. I can do the rest by H

myself." At this moment, she really wanted to jump
off the building.

Even though Westley was her husband and they
had already had sex, the feeling of him taking her

| clothes off one by one was completely different
| from that time.

riell_e, I'can..." he stammered.

I can't!" she shouted at him.



Luckily, Westley was stoic enough to undress her
. without giving into his desire.

But in reality, she was mistaken. He wasn't calm at
all. In fact, he was quite excited, but he was capable
of feigning calmness.

As Westley stood in front of the glass window of the
living room, he kept swigging a glass of water

B When he was undressing Gabrielle earlier, he

, almost failed to control himself. She was his
beloved wife. He already knew how gorgeous she
was, and yet, when he began to undress her, it
aroused a burning desire in his heart.

But in order not to frighten her, he tried his best to
suppress his urges, and he made himself look stoic

- Thus, what he was doing wasn't a torture for
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“Is that you, Westley? Come here. I need h
Gabrielle noticed him come in, so she hurriedly told
him to zip up her dress.

The zip started from the small dip at the bottom of
her spine, so her entire back was exposed before

Westley. Actually, Gabrielle could have managed to l
do it on her own. l

- Women were blessed with unexplainable skills to
~ Put on clothes, dresses, or skirts—no matter how
- complicated they might seem Somehow, they

- always found ways to wear such clothing all by
~ themselves,

ut since there was someone else she could ask for
0w, Gabrielle wanted to take advantage. She

t to spend a few minutes fiddlin
B o

PO do v



SR ok i
y's eyes. *
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"Good." Westley smirked and felt happy. He kissed

| her lightly on the shoulder and finished zipping the |
dress.

It was an off-shoulder dress, so it didn't look too

skimpy. It revealed just enough bare skin. That was
why Westley chose it finally.

She was his wife, after all. So it followed that he .
would rather choose the most conservative style ‘1
than let her wear something too revealing. He didn't

like it when she attracted too much attention.

Gabrielle finally understood wh Westley asked
that.

Gabrielle guessed he must have been jealous that

| others would see her wearing like this. Well, now
 he could rest easy.

= &l
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: imM . t great, a2
brielle didn't want to think about t}

y possibility, but she had to. It just made h
~ more nervous. -

A
Wi

| For Sloane, Benny was an enemy. If he continued to
- visit her, nobody could guarantee that she would
wake up instead of succumbing to the coma, Benny
might have an adverse effect on her.

The more Gabrielle thought about it, the more

scared she became. Her face turned somber, and \
she bit her lower lip.

"Don't worry about it too much, Gabrielle. Even if

there were so many misunders andings between
| Benny and Sloane before, I could tell that he didn't
Want anything bad to happen to her. He really
hopes Sloane will get better—just as you do. So,
just trust him on this for once." Westley planted a
- soft kiss on Gabrielle's forehead in hopes of calming
ner nerves.

lI.-



cauld also feel fulﬁlhng It was ¢
d in some of her gaps.

really hoped that she and Westley vm
T for much longer. She smiled up at him










t over my dear. You can give me the answ
you ve decided. But then, if you don't give me
Ply, you shall not go out today." Westley held .

strongly in his arms as he had no intention to |
t her go.

_' brielle was certain that he wouldn't force himself
on her. He was just bluffing to make her decide [

those thoughts in her mind, she was about to
but suddenly the doorbell rang.

- y, looks like someone is here for you."
: ' that the doorbell was g




ley in a stra:lghtforWa_rd manner.

She knew very well that Westley didn't want to do
~such a thing.

“Hmm. If I say I don't want to let them in, will Ydu i

ally not meet them?" As a matter of fact, Westley
d no issues about Lolita coming in, but he didn't
vant Kendal to enter his room.

I, I'll tell you honestly. But don't be angry. I
have a nodding acquaintance with Kendal.
~we are not even friends. He probably
olita. However, he is Lolita's cousin, so
opriate to directly shut the door at him




"Westley, I just don't want others to lose their jobs |

because of me. [ will feel guilty about this forever." |
"It's okay. I really may not fire him. Why don't you
try to coax me out of that decision?” Westley

Ml suggested shamelessly.

|

Gabrielle stood on her tiptoes and raised her head
oser to his. Her lips were on his and they kissed
sionately. Filled with desire, Westley's hand
ched out and clasped the back of her head to
ner closer. Their kiss deepened. And at the

e, he used the other hand to unlock the

Lolita and Kendal came inside,




It was slowly getting clear about what was going |

| Westley had deliberately opened the door when he ;
- kissed her. He let them in on purpose. 3

.- l
"Westley, tell me honestly! You did it deliberately, [
~didn't you?" Gabrielle glared at him. |

on, Mr. Shaw! I'm sorry to have shown
g that you wouldn't want to see. My
~said in a relaxed tone and



"Mrs. Morris, I understand Mr. Shaw asked us abou
our relationship. Since you are friends, it would be
' nice if you answer it." Westley intimately put his |
| arm around her. He slowly moved it. His hand
| caressed along her body, from her shoulder till it

| landed softly on her waist.

| It was quite clear that Westley was doing it
intentionally. He was showing them that the
- woman they were talking about, was his! He
wanted to let Kendal know that Gabrielle was off
limits for him and he couldn't have anything to do

.‘

‘had said. They were shocked when
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oms?" Lolita was about to scream and ge
truth out of Gabrielle.

| She could not believe that Gabrielle ended up
;' marrying the best man in Antawood.

[ Lolita felt that it was amazing. He was keeping a
Iow profile and didn't let anyone know about their
f marriage. Before she had walked in Westley's room, \ \
M Lolita had wanted Gabrielle to be with Kendal. |

Kendal with both his own conditions and external
cmditions was the best man around. Although he
looked like a playboy, he was really a good man. It
evident that he was an amazing man who
love his wife a lot!

t laaked like her plan had failed before it
: 81 3% & W71%






the first time he had seen a woman
piq his interest, and a faint hope had sprou
' inside him. However, that hope was smashed before -
he could even start to chase.

" The woman he liked was already married.

Moreover, the man she married was not just any
ordinary man but the most powerful man in
Antawood. That simply implied that he couldn't

mpete for her and that he had already lost before -
ven started.

re in a secret marriage because I haven't
rom the university yet. Westley thought




the time. If we make it public now,

a lot of trouble to her. I don't want to br
_, any trouble or harm, so what happened in the |
room today can't be announced to the public. Miss
- Anderson, Mr. Shaw, can you do it?" '

Westley said calmly to the two of them, but the
coldness in his eyes spoke a different story. The \"\
gloom in his eyes signaled that the consequences [l
‘would be hard to bear if they didn't do as he said.

"M!' Morris, don't worry. 1 won't tell anyone.
Besides, I'm a good friend of Gabrielle. I'll treat her
ter in the future," Lolita, sensing the underlying

hard to process. iy



1 the time. If we make it publlc now, it
a lot of trouble to her. I don't want to bri
any trouble or harm, so what happened in the |

room tbday can't be announced to the public. Miss
" Anderson, Mr. Shaw, can you do it?" '

Westley said calmly to the two of them, but the
coldness in his eyes spoke a different story. The ! \ "\
1

?gioom in his eyes signaled that the consequences
‘would be hard to bear if they didn't do as he said.

I won't tell anyone.

| ._ des, I'm a good friend of Gabrielle. I'll treat her
r in the future," Lolita, sensing the underlying

"Mr. Morris, don't worry.




| After all, Gabrielle was the first girl he had feelings |
| for. It was heartbreaking for him to know she was
| already married. |

But, knowing that she had married such a man as
| Westley, he was happy for her. \ \

| "Mr. Shaw, you don't need to worry about bothering
| me, but I happen to have something to bother you.
- hope you can accompany my wife during the
- exchange meeting tonight. I don't want anything to
open to her." Westley made a request to Kendal.

other hand, Gabrielle felt that it was too
hers so forcefully. After all, Kendal



€ Em let Mr Shaw E.EC@'_".
. You can wait for me here."
ectly refused Westley's idea.

| "Gabrielle, it's getting late. Let's go downstairs first.
| Those people don't dare to do anything when there
| is Kendal," Lolita said as she felt much more
- confident now.

M She gained confidence not only because Kendal was
- with them but also because Westley was Gabrielle's
- husband.

- This was the biggest surprise. With Westley as their
‘backer, they could do anything they wanted in



ou two love each other so much. How 1
_ av. you been married? You guys keep things very
' Iow-key," Lolita held Gabrielle's hand and asked,

full of curiosity. 1

After all, her best friend had just confessed that she
had been secretly married. Furthermore, her
husband was a well-known figure in Antawood.
Lolita was so excited that she almost rushed over to
take photos with him and get his signature. \ \

’ "Lolita, you're exaggerating. I haven't married
Westley for a long time, only a few months. He

| treats me very well." Gabrielle didn't deny the fact

| that Westley treated her very well. Perhaps the

-~ relationship between the two of them was not very
| good at first since they didn't get along well.
' However things had changed significantly, and she
lenger thought that way. It was because she

]‘!-
A
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1 na’ ea
that's why they are not
idly towards him. As he is handsome, rich
powerful, he is rumored to be cruel and selfish t !
| They haven't really known Mr. Morris closely, right? .
That's why they keep talking nonsense. Now, after |
seeing him closely I can understand Mr. Morris. He
- is a good man who takes care of his wife. If they see
how gentle Mr. Morris was to you just now, they
would be ashamed about their thoughts!" Lolita was [
Ml determined to stand with Gabrielle and Westley. As \ \
|| Gabrielle's friend, she wanted to protect their

~ reputation.

" "And now that they don't know Westley, we won't
- force them to know him either. It's our own life. It
~ has nothing to do with others, and they have no
right to get involved in it. They can say whatever
like." Gabrielle didn't care about anything else
l. She felt uncomfortable that those people

0.0% = 7%



m m about her rehtionship

"Gabrielle, believe me! From now onwards, | will
" always try to protect you and your happiness. Mr.
Morris and you will always have my support,” Lolita
said with a smile on her face

“Look into your own business first! When are you
going back to Ensfield?" Kendal couldn't help but
remind Lolita. 2

“Come on! We'll talk about it later. Look the
elevator has stopped.” As soon as the door of the
elevator opened, Lolita held Gabrielle's hand. She

literally pulled her out of the elevator and started
walking.

The jewelry exchange meeting was to be held in the
banquet hall, which was on the second floor. It
could be seen after getting out of the elevator and

15.7% BN TR



vever, because of their known faces, and Ken
~ following them, they attracted the attention of |
| many people. '

Among all present, Vivian's eyes were full of

| resentment. She was so furious that she wanted to
- hit Gabrielle. In her opinion, Gabrielle had gone too |
far. - i
l

How could she change her destiny like Cinderella?
How could she transform into a princess with the
help of Lolita and a man like Kendal?

~was really a clever woman. On one hand,
still wouldn't let her go. And in such a

she was being seen with Kendal. She
hrewd.

32 7% 2 719



"Of course I know them. Both of them are interns of -
~ our studio. The woman in silver dress is Lolita. She
" is the cousin of Mr. Shaw. That woman, who is in
dark green dress, is a friend of Lolita. Looks like she
deliberately took advantage of Lolita to flatter Mr.
Shaw and got the opportunity to attend such a
prestigious event." Vivian was using the opportunity
to spread lies and slander Gabrielle.

———

In fact, the person who had asked Gabrielle and
Lolita to come to the event was Vivian. She wanted
to take this opportunity to humiliate Gabrielle. But
all her plans seemed to have failed by the
appearance of Kendal. It was like a direct defeat.

How could their presence make Vivian feel

f ;rtable? Just a few people knew Gabrielle, and

‘they hardly knew her personality or nature. Vivian
49.4% = w7



of their field.
swcomers like her have begun to rely on this ‘
“method to reach a position and status, before they
officially enter the field. She is really not a righteous
_- woman."

"That's right! Vivian, don't you feel ashamed? You
have to work in the same company with such a
person!"

"How can she not be ashamed? Though Vivian's [
| ' designs are excellent and she has won many design \
| awards, she has to work with such an ill-reputed
woman. Naturally, she'll be in a bad mood and
- distraught!"

. "Well Vivian, you stayed in Mr. Foster's studio for
him, didn't you? If it weren't for him, you would
“have left it. Isn't it?"

It was not a secret that Vivian liked Jason. Many

66.7% 2 IN%



hope you will invite us to your weddin;
been waiting for it from so long!"

"Ah! It's still too early to get married. All of us have |
- decided to focus on our career as first priority." |
Hearing them speak about marriage, Vivian started
to feel a little embarrassed. So, she made an excuse
~ about career. 1

,[ The way she had put it across, it seemed like she
and Jason were really going to get married. As a
matter of fact, it was a one-sided story. It was
nething which was what she had always

ned of.

you have already won many prizes. Leave
" us! How far are you planning to go? Don't
‘us some opportunities?"

81.4% &z w71
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