u ask me about our relationship, we
>ss and employee, senior and junior. What l
ould there be?" Lolita couldn't help but end up [l
aughing after she finished her words. »

She had never expected Kendal to be so gossipy to

point that he would ask her such a silly
ion. |

al, don't be ridiculous. There s nothing more
1at between Mr. Foster and me. What else do
ant to know?" Lolita was not afraid to back up
tall and looked at Kendal with a proud
Shibiar foce i




t know you were my cousir
' knew it. Our boss is very ki
employee in the company. Don't ove

time, Lolita gave out a serious explanation.

d clarify seriously because,
agination, he would still be
narios in his head. She didn't
hip with her boss,

l ‘She realized she shoul
| with Kendal's wild im
| making up his own sce
| want him to doubt her relations

| no matter what he thought.

| "Lolita, is it because I'm thinking tog much, or
~ you're too stupid to notice that Jason likes you?"
- Kendal said to Lolita in 5 serious tone. »

ta burst out laughing as if she hag heard a joke.

ndal, our boss is not that idle. He likes me? Can |
) S0 Stupid?" As she said, Lolita

t and Patted Kendal's shoulder to s




‘Without saying a word, and You are even hiding 1n '
- Antawood. There js nothing you can't tell me. | will

help you." Kenda] Spoke out his worries.

Lolita looked at him hesitantly. "Cousin, I, "

' Before she could finish her wor
' When she saw that the one ca
| face immediately became seri
' glance at Kenda] anxiously, "

ds, her phone rang.
lling was Jason, her
ous, and she cast g
Kendal, he's my boss!"

1al, please investigate Mr. Foster's background
! answer the phone." Not daring to meet the [ !
cIC€ eyes, Lolita ran out of the room wi h

5 B o e o



Jealous.
" “Then..

-, alright. Wait for a moment." Lolita finally ‘ ‘
agreed.

‘I'm waiting for you." As soon as he finished his
words, Jason hung up the phone.

Lolita took a look at the closed door, her mind
reluctant to enter since she knew she had to deal
with Kendal. She Was sure Kendal wouldn't let her
80 downstairs, but her coat and bag were left inside.

" For a brief momen
thoughts, 'Anyway,
- Across the hotel, so |
I'u

t, Lolita was absorbed in her
there are ajr conditioners all
11 only be cold when | go out.
80 upstairs after talking with Jason,' she



g Jason's response, Lolitg swallowed down |
to retort that she would not be frozen to

Ply because she was 3 Woman. After all, it II
dozens of meters away,

'L in the car, Mr, Fogter."
getinto the car,







s, this kind of concern was in Lolita's natur
it was her friend, her boss, or
1gers, when someone told her they hadn't

inne yet, she always asked why—especially when
it was already late.

"I see. Mr. Foster, you must be working on a design
draft that's why you haven't eaten anything at this
~ late hour. You can't go on like this. It's not good for

you and your health. If you don't listen to your
- body and forget to eat at the right time, you may

- end up with a stomach problem." Lolita was half.
facing him. She had to remind him “ecause it
| Wasn't a healthy habit.

Many designers like them w
| by their work that they wou
Wasn't uncommon to end up

ere easily carried away
Id forget their meals. It
with stomach issyes.

f_:_-_.: of the special nature of their work, they

became too busy to eat. So, when they did sit
VD for a meal, they would binge. That would
1y upset the stomach. She didn't want that to |

A
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is. just that you haven t eate
So, how about this? Let me treat you |

What do you want to eat?" Lolita hurried to

‘an excuse for herself. She didn'

t want to anger
or make him think that

she was going

ay, fine. What do you want to eat?" J

ason didn't
er kmdness at all. He drummed

his fingers
I answer.

ou have eaten anythmg at the party,
e 2 bet we're both




Before she could start searching, however, her
Phone rang. It was Kendal.

When Lolita saw hijs name, fea
~ her, and she almost
| breathing deeply to ¢
- the call.

!

I bubbled inside of
threw her phone away. After
alm her Nerves, she answered

"Kendal, what's the

matter?" [olitg asked
; cautiously.

| "What's the Mmatter? How dare you ask me that?

- You know what's up! Where are you noyw? You

disappeared after you answered the phone. Did
SOmeone take yoy away? Do you need me to call
police? Tell me!" Lolita could hear Kendal's

Pleasure Joud gang clear. With his carefully
Ured voice, she knew he Wwas straining to

& W8sy




Maybe Kendal thought he was a bad boss who
- treated his employees badly.

Now that he knew Jason took Lolita out, Kendal
might get angrier at him.

‘It doesn't matter. Kendal has always been
straightforward. He can say whatever he wants to
- Say. Sometimes, his words are too direct, and he
- ends up hurting people. Don't take it seriously. He's
" been Protecting me since we were kids, and he can
- never tolerate anyone bullying me. He probably
| misunderstood a few things about you, but he

wouldn't go too far. He already knows that you're
my boss," Lolita explained quickly. She didn't want
enmity between Kendal and Mr. Foster. If there
/as, she would be the one caught in between.

|



ste aled which. way
eaded. She visited the establishment
e didn't need to use the GPS for directions.

'Okay, that's fine." Jason followed the route Lolita
- told him.

The late night snack city was actually pretty huge.

There was a street lined with stalls selling various
foods. Lolita led Jason through half the street before
| they entered a two story building.

| There was a small private room, and Lolita asked to

- be seated there for Jason's sake. She figured he
liked the privacy while eating.

"Mr. Foster, although this place is a little noisy, the
Private room isn't bad. What do you think? Is it
~aln Lolita was nervous. She didn't know if

1ght?"
I suited a place like this or if he was even
ortable eating here.

€. There are so many diners here, so the
_ 80.0% = mDss>
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- Even though it was Gabrielle who brought her here

the first time, she only had barbecue and beer. The
two of them were like worlds apart.

| ‘I'm really happy that we can eat together, Mr.
Foster." Lolita smiled.

"It's my pleasure. And if you could call me by my

[ name, I'd be very happy.” His boss had told her H
many times. '

“Jason?" Lolita shyly called.

"That's right. Just hearing you say my name lifts my

Spirits. You want me to be happy, right?"
teased.

Jason

Lolita nodded almost Immediately. "Okay. I'll call
- You Jason when it's just us. But on other occasions,
I better call you Mr. Foster, okay?"

1008 0.0% T o
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on brought a glass of water to his lips, loo king
- gently at Lolita's ecstatic face.

- Sometimes, with girls, happiness comes easily.

“Lolita." Looking at the Christmas decorations
outside the window, Jason called out her.

|
.{ "What's up, Jason?" Lolita turned to him. l \

She didn't realize that she never felt awkward
calling him by his name anymore.

“Christmas is coming. What are you going to do?"
Jason asked.

| In truth, Jason didn't have a deep understanding of
. the festivals. On several traditional occasions, he
 Would be asked to go back to the Foster mansion to
have dinners. Other festivals were all the same,

08 21.3% =N T
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here's still time to th

a4

_ "" ason smiled
Hmm, since Kendal is in Antawood, I'll probat

spend Christmas with him, nothing major," Lolita
" mindlessly said.

=

“If preparing is a hassle for you, then, I can..."

"Oh, you want to say that there is a Christmas
dinner in the company, right? If there is, I can tell
Kendal first. If not, he will get angry with me for
standing him up," Lolita said excitedly.

Many young people abroad were still very happy
about Christmas, and in fact, they were finding

€XCuses to go on a date. Many start-ups would also
have dinners or hold small parties to celebrate.

Jason's company was engaged in jewelry design.

Surely, a young and vibrant company would also
Ppaint the town red.

“l_- olita was looking forward to it.

."1
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- Gabrielle chugged down a whole glass of water i
| hunger. Westley was both concerned and saddened.

I “Don't drink too much, else you'd have g
stomachache," Westley remarked.

"It's okay. Thank you for taking me here to eat such

Bl 2 fancy meal." Gabrielle liked the breakfast options

/ in this restaurant. It was the best Cantonese dim
Sum restaurant in Antawood, much so that they
didn't accept any appointments nor delivery. It was
always amazingly full of customers. It was the first
time that Gabrielle had been here so early.

“Don't sound so formal.

I'm happy you like it."
Westley smiled.

- As long as he could provide it, Westley would give
her the best in the world.

H 0.0% o
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"Are sleepy, then? I'm sorry | woke you up.
brielle suddenly felt a little guilty.

When she woke up, Westley looked as though he
could sleep through a storm. It was just when
Gabrielle shifted on the bed that he was stirred.

°I always wake up early, silly. | actually woke up
unusually late today. Well, you can keep eating."

Westley reached for a steamed bun and gave it to
her.

It was already eight o'clock when the two finished
their meal. Gabrielle had to go to the company to
find Lolita and then they would need to explain to
Jason what happened last night.

- She wondered if Lolita would be there at that time.

t 11

~Westley, please drive me to the company.” She
oliowed her husband to the parking lot.

18.9% N
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lackson knows his stuff. This is the best one
own. It's always full of customers. Speaking of

ch, he didn't come with you?" Jackson's absence
S a surprise. He always put Ms Glyn on top of
his priorities, after all.

"Oh, he's actually inside. Didn't you see him?"
Melissa asked, tilting her head to see Westley
- Waiting at a distance.

She knew this young man was the CEO of the
Morris Group, but why was Gabrielle with him? &

The Morris family and the Walker family didn't get
along well, but Gabrielle wasn't 2 part of it.
I,Shehadnoﬁ@ttostickhﬁnoseinto
lidn't. There were too many people. |
B an B
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"Then, are you free this noon?" Melissa aske&-'-
without hesitation. "

"I guess so, but why?"

Gabrielle blinked. She couldn't refuse an invitation
from her mentor, but she was still curious. \

l ‘If you have time, let's have lunch together. I'm

going back to Ensfield in the afternoon. Then on

- Christmas, I'd be spending time with family. Before

I'leave, I want to have lunch with you. Do you think
it's okay?" Melissa held both of her hands.

| She had planned to call Gabrielle before to invite
| her for lunch, but it was better now that she met

her in person.

- course, Ms. Glyn. Please let me know the time
place, and I'll meet you there." Gabrielle

60.4% & E88%



Gabrielle flashed the biggest smile before runnin
back to where Westley was waiting. “I'm sorry,
Westley."

| "It's fine. Get in first." He opened the door for her.

Gabrielle slipped into the front seat and fastened
- the seat belt. She turned to Westley and figured he |
was In a bad mood.

“Did something happen?” Gabrielle asked.

. After getting to know each other, both of them had
learned to communicate. They realized they needed

to talk things out before they would reach a point of
no return.

20 you really like Melissa that much?" Westley
ked softly. =

100.0% Z mhess



ugh the tw lived in different citie
were always a each other.

‘Of course, it was a matter between two families,
and had nothing to do with them. So, he felt it
should not be blamed on them. And so there was

no need to let Gabrielle know about it.

Otherwise, she would feel uncomfortable and think

too much about it unnecessarily. And it would also ‘
affect her study. '

It was a well-known fact that Gabrielle really liked
Jewelry designing. And as Melissa was a high

authority in this field, Gabrielle could

learn
something from her.

. Westley couldn't stop her from learning from one of
tln; masters in the field. And he knew that it was a
dare opportunity that had come in her life.

0.0% T e
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ng! I was just thinking that if a master
designing is coming to Antawood and giving

you such an opportunity to learn, you must cherish

it. I feel extremely happy for you." Westley raised !
| his hand and gently caressed her hair.

Westley didn't have much to say about Melissa, He
decided that as long as Gabrielle le

arned something
/ from her, everything would be fine.

As a matter of fact, she was going to be a teacher

for Gabrielle. She wouldn't be able to control
 Gabrielle's private life.

[ "You are right. I was also thinking the same. In the
Past, it was always difficult to see Ms. Glyn. This
- time, she can come to Antawood and be the tutor of

Our training class. | am really excited for it"

=abnelle was extremely happy and eager.

-
":_,:_’.',-

tme to go. I'll drive you back to the
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hings were unimportant for him.

'The training classes will be for about three

‘months. I will be very busy at that time. Maybe, |
| ‘will not have much time for you Will that make

i you unhappy?" Gabrielle had a general idea of the
I classes and training sessions. But specific timings
¢ and schedule would depend on the circumstances

I To avoid issues later, she needed to give Westley a

P heads up. She didn't want him to be unhappy or
| feel neglected.

“No worries, as long as you stay in Antawood. It's 2
good chance for you. Why would | be unhappy?
Don't think too much, Gabrielle. Just focus on your
business and dreams!” Westley said to her, while he

bugh his words were not very romantic, he
 his love and care for her. That was enough

-
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he way. anrlelle spoke to hnn
g the door She walked a few steps and turned
to wave at him. Then she hastily ran away.

" Instead of leaving in a hurry, Westley sat in the car
and watched Gabrielle. He slowly pulled out a
cigarette from the packet and lit it. He hadn't
smoked for a long time. He was aware that Gabrielle
didn't like the smell of cigarettes. Therefore, he
seldom smoked at places where there was a chance
that she would come.

But now he had a strong desire to smoke at least
one cigarette. Maybe it was because he saw Melissa
- and was feeling a little uneasy.

| Gabrielle reached the company and walked in. Her
| @yes were searching for Lolita, but she was nowhere
D be seen. She found it a little strange.

speaking, as an employee Lolita would



Who's that?' Gabrielle was surprised to hear it.

The moment she heard it, Gabrielle knew that Lolita
- was still asleep. She wondered if Lolita might have
answered the phone in that sleepy state, even
without opening her eyes. =

“Lolita! It's me, Gabrielle. Where are you? Are you
still sleeping at home? Are you feeling sick?"
Gabrielle asked anxiously.

|

, "Ah! Gabrielle!" Lolita suddenly screamed her name.
Things happened too quickly after that. Gabrielle
heard a crash and crackling sound, as if something
had fallen to the ground.

“Lolita, what's wrong? What happened?” Gabrielle
Was getting more worried. She anxiously kept

j' *Nothing! It's nothing, Gabrielle. Have you reached
- 10:0¢ 69.4% ~ ED8a%
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