| But a moment later, the look in his eyes became
. resolute.

Mandy must be his!

Locke quickly followed her. But just as he caught up'
with Mandy, she cut through from the dimly lit path
| onto the brightly illuminated grassland.

|

Mandy halted in her tracks, her attention captured
by the sight of a private jet resting on the verdant
‘ J?.awn before her.

| _i"”e_ was slightly stunned.

Locke reached her side, approaching her with lor




Mandy knew who was behind it.

~ A shiver ran down her spine as she contemplate ;
* the notion that someone as temperamental as Locke
could resort to such cruelty towards his own mother. 3

Della forced a smile on her darkened face, but it didl'-’r
little to conceal the tension in her demeanor as
Mandy and Locke approached.

"Mom." Locke called out to Della, a subtle stern
reminder laced within his tone.

>Paced with the steely determination in Locke's eyes,;
ella had no choice but to compromise. '

re Mandy could say anything, Della forced
ned smile in her direction.

\Wh




ternoon in the dessert store.

'No wonder she was a cunning person who had bee
well-versed in masterfully navigating social cire
for years.

With a smile as false as Della's, Mandy replied, "It's
alright. 1 consider myself a forgiving person, and 1
prefer not to hold grudges.”

Della hadn't anticipated Mandy's acceptance of her

apology. The smile froze on her face. Her gaze

sharpened with thinly veiled hostility as she looked
b at Mandy as if she wanted to cut her into pieces. #

But she couldn't teach Mandy a lesson since Locke
was still here.

a raised chin and a disdainful snort, she turned

Seeing her trying to make an
htly, a subtle indic




. since we last met. This is a gift for you. I he¢
it to your liking."




