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e

m‘t an i t.rAlth u she never
' such ion before, she
Aw

as happening to her.

%
ight really destroy the Jones this time.

' For her, death was better than having sex
~ with him.

Unfortunately, her urges grew stronger when
she looked at Westley.

|

However, the most critical part was that she
wanted to touch the man before her.

"Gabrielle!" Westley growled as he gnashed
his teeth.

]

While she was figuring a way to escape from
him, he suddenly stood up and approached
her. Furious, he glared at her with cold red
eyes.

With anger on his face, he looked like a mad
beast. At any moment, he might tear her
apart,

"Westley, what are you doing? What's
~ wrong?" She swallowed a lump in her throat
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However, the most critical part was that she
wanted to touch the man before her.

 "Gabrielle!" Westley growled as he gnashed
P his teeth.

While she was figuring a way to escape from
him, he suddenly stood up and approached
her. Furious, he glared at her with cold red

eyes.

With anger on his face, he looked like a mad
beast. At any moment, he might tear her

apart.

"Westley, what are you doing? What's
wrong?" She swallowed a lump in her throat
and desperately tried to look calm.

However, she knew that 'he was also under
the influence of the drug, just like her. 1

Therefore, he was experiencing the same
urges as her.

16:49 2.0% ) 78%




s '_ne.’ tell fhér W‘!&t% g@ing on!" He
bed her and lifted her with one hand.

] J though she still had her clothes on, she
| felt his rough hand press against her skin.

' }

At that moment, all she could think of was to
| embrace the man in front of her.

'] have no idea what's happening, Westley.
. Take your hands off me! Stop touching me,

please.”

The effects worsened the moment he touched
her skin.

"Gabrielle, do you so badly want me to kick
your family out of Antawood? How dare you
do this to me? You're despicable. So, this is
your plan, huh?" Westley screamed to vent
his anger out on her.

"Westley, please stop. I already told you have
no idea what's happening. Don't you believe
me?" Soon, her eyes welled up.

"Of course, you don't believe me, There no
way you'll believe anything I say. Unhand me,
please. Otherwise, you're going to regret this
later." With her legs trembling, she was about

- 16:49 17.1% [} /8%
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o ic her *ﬁotWh a
s Wendy trying to kill her? The drug
- effective i%l e-&}abﬂelle wonder
iy doses ih?j toi.

eover, since Westley was touching her,
as gradually losing strength. She had a
5 urge to cling to him. However, she

sed whatever strength she to control
elf.

"wou better not be involved in this scheme,
" Gabrielle!" Then, he unhanded her while

B looking at her with disgust.
|

L Wplease excuse me. I'm going to shower.”
After she entered the bathroom, Gabrielle
immediately poured cold water on her body.
However, it didn't help as she felt hotter.
Finally, she filled the bathtub with cold water
and soaked herself in it. Nonetheless, the

warm sensation lingered in her physique.

Wendy must have put so much drug in the
congee!

Meanwhile, Westley peaked at the bathroom.
It seemed that Gabrielle .forgot to close the
door. Although she wasn't feeling well, she
still chose a cold bath instead of him. She
must be desperate to keep her virginity for
Bryce. &

I:. 16:50 33.6% () /8%




se like Bryce. _
» elop ﬁ{ ﬂyc“ and Gabrielle
o take a cold bath than to sleep

_I'Gus, Westley went to the bedroom door
d kicked Lt. To his surprise, it didn't open.

‘He couldn't contain his anger. ‘l
‘ _‘

-

"Tobias!" Open this door right this second.
Otherwise, 1 will destroy the Jones!" Westley
growled as veins popped on his temple.

His roar terrified Tobias and Wendy who
were standing outside the door.

"Wendy, open this door already. Do you want
to have everyone in our family killed? Why
would you do such a thing?" Tobias was
already frightened to his bones. Wendy never
told him- that she drugged the congee. If he
Knew about it, he would immediately tell her

not to do such a thing. 2

"If you open the door now, our family will
truly be done for! Trust what I say." She paid
a huge price for her scheme. =

"Wendy, we're dealing with that Westley.
Don't be stupid!" 1




- My s ,
e, "-fz: . If you
e, the Jon i1l feel my

70 n&te headed to the
v and was preparing to jump down. It
v since it was only two floors.

fore reaching the balcony, 2 loud
1 from the bathroom. A painful

u bn followed it. *

| Something must have happened to Gabrielle.
1

e seemed cold-hearted, Westley
still wouldn't want her to die like that.

: Moreover, she was probably just another \‘
innocent victim in this matter. | ||

Although h

Curious, he went to the bathroom to

investigate.

When he entered, he saw Gabrielle lying on
the ground. Her wet skirt clung to her body.
He could see her curves without any
reservations. She looked so alluring and

tempting.

He suspected that she must have ingested
more drugs than him. -

All of a sudden, while unconscious, Gabrielle
murmured, "It's so uncomfortable.

So hot.."
16:50 66.1% () 78°




ake up, Gabrielle!" He continued to
= and shake her body.

suddenl}f grasped his hand.

"Unhand me, woman!" @

‘Her slender hand felt so soft. He felt different
as she touched his palm.

“';S'top I

Westley retracted his hand. Immediately, he
lifted her and headed for the bedroom.

"Tobias, Gabrielle needs medical attention.
She's dying! Open this door immediately.
Otherwise, I'll throw her down from the
balcony!" Then, he waited by the door while

carrying Gabrielle.

However, he had no idea that no one was
outside the door. Since Wendy realized that
her plan was only half successful, she forced
Tobias to leave so that he wouldn't ruin it.

| "It's so hot!

ll.
!‘. 16:50 80.9% m?Bqu



e 4

elle" W leaned closer and
a ted he heeks to wake her up.

..__:__r,- her eyes remained shut as she
red in pain. If he left like this, she
t die while suffering!

¥ — Wake up, Gabrielle!" He continued to
_ pat her face and shake her body.

' However, she suddenly grasped his hand.

"Unhand me, woman!" 1

Her slender hand felt so soft. He felt different
as she touched his palm.

"Stop!"

Westley retracted his hand. Immediately, he
lifted her and headed for the bedroom.

"Tobias, Gabrielle needs medical attention.
She's dying! Open this door immediately.
Otherwise, I'll throw her down from the
balcony!" Then, he waited by the door while

carrying Gabrielle.

However, he had no idea that no one was
outside the door. Since Wendy realized that
her plan was only half successful, she forced
Tobias to leave so that he wouldn't ruin it.

"It's so hot!
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and1

! her eyes Afg ained shut as she
¢ f red in pain. If ft like this, she

hile suffering!
h face and shake her body.
However, she suddenly grasped his hand.

"Unhand me, woman!" 1

Her slender hand felt so soft. He felt different
as she touched his palm.

Stop!"

Westley retracted his hand. Immediately, he
lifted her and headed for the bedroom.

"Tobias, Gabrielle needs medical attention.
She's dying! Open this door immediately.
Otherwise, I'll throw her down from the
balcony!" Then, he waited by the door while
carrying Gabrielle.

However, he had no idea that no one was
outside the door. Since Wendy realized that
her plan was only half successful, she forced
Tobias to leave so that he wouldn't ruin it.

 "It's so hot!
|I
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he Was a]@,{ﬁ n!ifrom the drug's
w -difﬁ'dull"t for him to suppress his

owever, her rubbing aroused him.

t was fiercer than earlier.

his libido desired Gabrielle's
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was in pain. She slowly opened
and confusedly looked into

| "Yes, it should hurt. Good that you can feel
it. Look at me carefully." \ \,

Gabrielle tried but could not see Westley's
face clearly. She was finding it difficult to
focus. All she knew was she had to get closer
to him. Her mind said 'no, ' but her body
wanted to embrace him. Her hands rose up

" to reach for his neck.

 "What are you doing, Gabrielle?" Blue veins
popped out on Westley's forehead.

- He simply could not endure it anymore. :

Usually Gabrielle was nervous and anxious

- 1653 0.0% ) 78%
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is was what her parents wanted

ielle, « ' your eyes and see who I am!

; could see that she was beyond her

Gabrielle didn't care for his orders. She
Jeaned further in and pressed her lips to his.
He was talking too much, and this was the
‘only way she wanted to shut him up. 2

| One thing led to another and Westley did not
realize either that the two of them had
moved from the door to the bed... It seemed
like both of them had suppressed desires.
Gabrielle's touch turned him into a beast. He
wanted to hold her with all his strength and
touch her all over...

Gabrielle woke up with pain spread in her
entire body. It was dark outside, she couldn't
tell whether it was night or dawn.

There was so much pain in her arms and legs
that she couldn't move at all.

She thought back to what had happened
hours ago, and a wish to die came upon her.

16:89 14.9%
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| een aggressive. Surely, Westley had not
 kind to her even in that. She wondered
if he wanted to kill Tobias and Wendy for the
ridiculous things they had made her do. 2

Gabrielle could wait no longer. She got out of
F bed, put on her clothes and went downstairs.
- Each step was a pain.

" She was relieved to find Tobias and Wendy
sitting in the living room. She was expecting
them in worse positions.

|

What was worrying her the most was that
Westley would punish the two of them.

Seeing the two of them there, she was
relieved.

But thinking back to how Wendy forced

Gabrielle to sleep with Westley made her
shake with anger. ¢

She was convinced that she did not deserve

Bryce anymore. She was too ashamed to even
live on.

1654 o,
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eg’ first tlme she felt Wendy was no
her mother who loved her, but instead
hless woman who would do anything to

achieve her goal.

| Gabrielle had never expected her own mother
| to force her to something like this...

"Gabrielle, do you blame me for what
happened? I did it for your own good!"
" Wendy tried to comfort Gabrielle.

But her words made her pain worse.

She could see through her charades, her so-
called love. She was deeply hurt. Was
Wendy's-"love" for her all these years just an
act?

"For my own good? You knew how much
Westley hated me and the entire Jones! How
could you make us do ‘this? I'm sure he
wants to kill me!"

Gabrielle roared. Tears flooded down her
cheeks.

16:54 459% ) 78%




first time Wendy had seen
ke this. She hadn't cried this
twenty years that Wendy

|

‘l

A énﬁgwas taken aback. She recalled seeing
Westley's furious face when he had left. He
| had left the house without a single word.

I i

B Tobias and Wendy had been sitting with their \\
|| breaths held. Wendy had thought if Gabrielle i}
and Westley had sex, Gabrielle would literally |
become his wife, the second young hostess of
the Morris. This was their plan to melt
Westley's heart so he would be kinder to the

Jones.

They knew something had gone wrong when
‘they saw his face. They had just been waiting
for Gabrielle to come down...

"Gabrielle, Gabrielle, I kriow I was wrong. I
just wanted you and Westley to come closer.
I was out of my mind! You can blame me,
-~ but... can you go back to Westley and beg
- him not to hurt us?"
= 16:54 59.9% -1 78%
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estley and he feels the same

u know why he married me?

his wife when she returns.

n she comes back, I will divorce him and
position. That is the plan from

= ___éinning. How can I face Westley
after what you've made me do? You still
want me to beg him for his mercy! He really

| will kill me! Would you like that?" Gabrielle

] S uted hysterically.

"Gabrielle, I know you're wronged. I accept \ ‘;
it... it is my fault. I'm so sorry..." | \1

Wendy coaxed her in a soft voice, holding
both her hands.

10

"What's the point of apologizing?" asked
Gabrielle hopelessly through her tears.

‘What had happened was beyond repair. Her
mother's apology couldn't fix anything...

"Gabrielle, do you want me to kneel in front
of you? If that will make you go and talk to
Westley, I'm ready to do that!" Wendy knew
Gabrielle's weakness. After all, she had raised
her. Gabrielle was easy to manipulate

16:54
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o’f/yl,pectatioﬂ in Wendy's

sed her eyes. A‘”ﬁnai tear glided
eek. She took a deep breath and

100.0%




~ could tell why she was so erratic.
aid ._@abrie}}e would run away.

'R ‘ in, stop the car!” Gabrielle urged the
ver when they reached downtown.

L

| Wendy had told Ronin not to let Gabrielle out
| of the car. She was rather stubborn. Wendy
knew if she got out, it would be difficult to

| coax to get in again.

"Miss Jones, what is the matter?" Ronin
asked in a low voice. He took a look at
Gabrielle through the rearview mirror. She

looked calm and composed.

Before Gabrielle could say anything, her
phone rang. It was a call from Tobias.

She hesitated for a while, then answered the

phone.
"What's up;, Dad?"
She was in no mood to fake niceness.

"Gabrielle, have you reached Vineyard Villa?"
16:54 0.0% - 78%




 upset with your mother. But I

you once this problem is solved,

h a thing will never happen again!" Tobias
'a middle-aged man. He had never been
able, and was dragged into this trouble by

Py, e

Gabrielle was shocked to hear him. Their
stocks were falling?

Westley was acting too fast!

Her face turned pale. "Dad, you know why
Westley did this. Whether he listens to me or

not depends on his mood." =

Gabrielle felt desperate and helpless. Every
second in this drama was causing harm to

her mental-health.

"You are Westley's wife and the only hope of
our family! Who else can we rely on? We
have raised you for twenty years, for god's

16:54 12.9% ) 78°
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ad e beg

he Mthe ookl PRN: o
never have btmd her like

i e and Nelhe back The Jones
as now offended Westley even more.

1 Qan.try to talk to him. If he doesn't agree, I
“can't help you." Gabrielle felt aggrieved. She

ranted to cry her eyes out.

' "I know you can do it. I believe you,"

said Tobias through his teeth. It was useless ‘ H

to believe her.

After all, Westley didn't trust her. Tobias had
begged her for nothing.

i

"I have to hang up now. I'll talk to you later."
Gabrielle hung up and looked outside the

window.

Countless lights from the city lit up the night
sky. But for the first time, she felt she had

been abandoned by the whole world. There
was no place where she belonged.

16:54 28 0%




” el

ne ﬂﬂ:er ; ,_-‘t t ey had done to her.

‘: Now it seemed to her being an orphan and
living in an orphanage was much better. At
least there she wouldn't have been used like

- a pawn.

"Miss Jones, are you okay?" Ronin asked,
looking at her sad face in the rearview
mirror.

He had heard her talk to Tobias and could
roughly tell what the conversation had been

about.

Gabrielle's mood plummeted further. Ronin
had watched her grow up. She had always
been a gentle and kind-hearted girl. If Bryce
hadn't acted so ridiculously, her life wouldn't
have changed so drastically. Ronin felt sorry

for her.

"Ronin, I'm fine. Can you get me a cup of
iced coffee? I need to drink something cold."
She looked at him with a somber expression.
She could tell he felt pity toward her.




vas . cked When he turned back. He
d tow : the car and tried to open the
"Mlss ones, what are you doing?"

Wice sounded muffled and alarmed.
hrlelle rolled down the window and looked
| im calmly. "Ronin, you can take a taxi

home. I'll drive to Vineyard Villa myself.
Don't tell my mother. I promise I'll find

- Westley."

"Miss Jones, you can't do that," Ronin said
anxiously, scared of what might happen to

her.

He wasn't worried that she would not go to
Vineyard Villa, but that she was mentally
unstable and she could meet with an

accident.

“I'll be fine! I'm completely sober and I know
what I'm doing." Gabrielle turned the key and
drove off, leaving Ronin holding his head.

She called Westley on the way, but he didn't
answer,

Angry and impatient, Gabrielle hung up. She
16:55 60.8% - /8%




,;f olle. 1s W ﬂey with
of_l_ but Alvin

.- J—éd his ;I’.ead and looked at him s1tt1ng on
with a cold expression. Westley

lanked at him suddenly, frightening him.
" "Yes, Miss Jones. Mr. Morris is here."

" Alvin hadn't received any other instructions
" from Westley, so he answered truthfully.

"Could you please give him the phone? I need

to talk to him about something."

Gabrielle knew she had gone too far, but she
had no choice. Westley would be pissed.

"Mr. Morris, it's Miss Jones. She wants to talk
to you," Alvin walked up to Westley and
_Whlspered to him, keeping his palm on the

speaker.

Westley picked his phone up from the table
and slid the screen. He showed Gabrielle's

missed call to Alvin. 1

She had only called him a minute ago.

16'55 /[I :i“'-.l
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|

thanks I-_ want to talk to him d1rectly

:;-' : She n ded to talk to him herself.
[0y éﬁ'f‘"%’e'are at the office."

| "Okay, please tell Westley that I will be there
soon." Without giving Alvin a chance to
| respond, Gabrielle hung up and drove
speedily. 4

R
!:. 16:55
: i 100.0% ) 78%



| "It's none of my business," Westley said
| indifferently. He picked up the cigarette case
| on the table and took out a cigarette.

j""

"Mr. Morris, if you don't want to see Miss
Jones, and you don't want her to come to the
company, I can call her and tell her now,"

Alvin said seriously.

He knew that Westley was very angry
because this morning, Miley forced him to go

with Gabrielle to visit the Jones.

Actually, Alvin thought that Westley
wouldn't come to the company today. But
surprisingly, he came i1n the afternoon.
However, he didn't look well at all. His face
darkened and the aura he emitted was much
colder than usual. Then he ordered to hold
those meetings that were canceled in the
morning just to scold all the senior

| 16:55 0.0% ) 78%
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Ill1| who y J_" A w
ny, did 't h » to ask what
' at he became so cruel.

1€ 1\ ‘were talking about Gabrielle,

Ty had an idea what was the
Vestley's anger.

\nd it really surprised him. He had been

mrkmg for Westley for many years, but he
had never seen him this angry just because

- O0I a womarn.

" Besides, they had only been married for three ‘ ‘]
days. Gabrielle was really something. | ||

"Mr. Morris, I'll go and wait for Miss Jones
downstairs. When she arrives, shall I take her
upstairs directly?" he asked tentatively.

Since Westley allowed Gabrielle to come to
the company, it should mean that he would

also let her go upstairs.

Instead of answering Alvin, Westley opened
his lighter with a click. When the flame
sprang up, he slowly lit the cigarette and took

a drag,

Unlike this afternoon when he only took a
'. 16:55 12.0% ) 78%
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en aback. Didn't Westley just
ot Gabrielle come to the company?

“"Alvin, when did you start making decisions

l
" for me?" When Alvin did not answer, Westley ‘ “
|

gave him a cold glance.

M E e Mr. Morris." Of course, Alvin

wouldn't dare to show any trace of
discontent. Naturally, he agreed to whatever

Westley said.

After all, this company belonged to Westley.
He had the final say whether the person

could enter the building or not.

Five minutes later, Gabrielle drove to the gate
of Morris Group. However, the security guard
stopped her car ruthlessly.

(] ¥ .
'Sir, excuse me. I'm here to see Mr. Morris.

16:55 26.0% ) 78%




11redy late at ﬁight and no
s at th}? hour. @

I ;"!” .l.."'r' 4. .

1iss, but I can't let you in. I
sceived any order from Mr. Morris
expectlng someone,’

he said coldly.

| "But he called me just now and told me to
- come here," Gabrielle insisted. She could tell
from the security guard's words and reaction
that Westley deliberately asked her to come
to Morris Group to embarrass her.

At the thought of his wickedness, she
couldn't help but get furious.

If he really didn't want her to come here, he
could just say it frankly.

“Miss, countless young wgmen like you come
here every-day to see Mr. Morris for various
reasons. You are good-looking, with no
disabilities at all. Why don't you look for a
- stable job and make fortune decently? I don't
- Want to drive you away, so please, just go by
- 16:55
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'y E ;
i never taken even a single penny
Jestley. But in the gecurity guard's
y ¥ he " a dissolute woman who
At __ cling to him for money.

f only she could, she would slap her

'agE'e"céttiﬁcate in his face to let him
clearly see that she was Westley's legal wife.

But unfortunately, their marriage had not
been made public. No one knew that she and
Westley got married. Until now, everyone still

. thought that Nellie was his fiancee and
future wife.

If she insisted that she was Westley's wife,
the security guard might think she had gone

crazy.

Besides, if she exposed their marriage, she
didn't know what other despicable methods
he would use to deal with her.

She wouldn't dare to take the risk. 3

Gabrielle opened the door and got out of the
car. She wanted to talk to the security guard
| properly. "Please call Mr. Morris. If he says
| that he really doesn't know me, I'll

| 16:86 53.4%




“if breath and aid, "Miss, since
ng that Mr. orris knows you e
na __ly, Why don't you call him yourself? -
as you has his permission, I won &
e to let you in. You know, if I just let
n anyone who claims that Mr. Morris knows
th em, what do you think will the reputation
" of Morris Group be? A shelter for homeless?" ‘ t'

His words were really not pleasing to the ear.

Gabrielle knew that the security guard was
deliberately being disrespectful and impolite.
He was insinuating that she was a gold digger
_'Who wanted to have a relationship with a
powerful man, but she couldn't refute him.

She let out a resigned sigh. "Okay. I'll call
him now."

She angrily took out her phone and dialed
| - Westley's number. If he didn't answer, she
,‘t_muld call Alvin.

16:56 66.8% ) 78%
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was .jC"-Sld, and :indifferent all the
e just couldn't take their eyes off

"Mr. Morris, why did you g0 downstairs now?
| Are you going back home now?" The security
| guard immediately changed his tone and
attitude. He was modest and polite now, the
total opposite of the cold-blooded and rude

man in front of Gabrielle just now.

"Mr. Morris, please tell the security guard to
let me in. I have something to tell you,"

Gabrielle hurriedly said.

‘She and Westley were now separated by an
iron gate, and it made her feel so

uncomfortable.

"Mr. Morris, this woman wants to see you.
She said you called her to come here. Do you
know her?" The security guard clearly felt the
sudden change in the atmosphere around

_ 16:56 81.0% . 78%
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‘talk to Gabrielle, so the

t see any reason to let.




our fiancee's back. Now

1t with your child, but you're refusing
responsibility! You want me to get an
on? Westley, how dare you? You are &
spineless jerk!" Gabrielle did not hold back
on whatever harsh words that came to her

i
| mouth. 2

Since the security guard did not hesitate to
disrespect her, Gabrielle saw no reason in
behaving like a decent woman.

The security guard's jaw dropped to the floor
in shock. Could it be that this woman was

actually speaking the truth about Mr. Morris?

Such shameful words were hard to ignore for
Alvin as he looked at Westley curiously after
they walked past the gate. Although Westley
had the same gloomy expression on his face,
'-the corners of his mouth seemed to twitch

0.0% - 78%
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elle dowistairs,
_____ lownstairs,
expect to see such a sceme,
{ﬂ(at his boss was going
ss Jones in person.

rr

Morris, what is happening Now.. S

woman must have lost her mind to say

sch horrendous things in public.

" How could she call him a spineless jerk?

" Moreover, how could she be pregnant?

They had only been married for three days.

Fortunately, this happened in the late hours
of the day and all the other employees of the
company had already gone home. Otherwise,
it would have been incredibly embarrassing.

I1f she wants to make a scene, let her do it.
Just order some food for me. I'm hungry."

Without even a hint of concern on his
countenance, Westley walked past his
| assistant and into the elevator.

16:56 12.1% . /8%
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ven a sli ght..--éhange in his
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arted to feel better after she
d out all the venomous emotions inside
,In ortunately, in her state of anger, she
| completely forgotten that Tobias wanted
talk to Westley about the falling stock
of the Jones Group.

i
ik

" The chances of finding him now were even

| slimmer. After the tantrum she had just

' thrown outside the gate, she was lucky that
the frightened security guard did not call the

| police on her. Letting her inside the Morris

| Group was completely out of the question!

[ 4

| She tried calling Westley's phone, but he

| didn't answer. Then she tried calling Alvin.

.| : | )
- Meanwhile, Alvin was trying to order food for
- Westley, so he had no choice but to hang up
'_ Gabrielle,

ng no other choice, Gabrielle took her

| , 24.2%
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equested him not to push the

| o hard for the time being. In

e ey wouldn't have wanted to

: . for the Jones. However, since
endy and the others saw it fit to provoke

him, what else was he supposed to do?

I ™

Since they wer
1t would only be considerate of

| comply and fulfill their wish.

e the ones with the death wish,
him to

What he didn't expect, however, was that
Gabrielle would have the nerve to coIne to
the Morris Group and persuade him n

person.

Besides, how could he let them off so easily?
He hadn't had enough fun yet.

_"Mr. Morris, the order has been made, your
food should be delivered soon. Is there
anything else I can do for you?"

Suddenly, - Alvin felt as though the
temperature in the office had dropped
d.ramatically. Was something wrong with the
alr conditioner?
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te see someone
ain." There was a hint of
E}nﬁmﬂ'{bf Westléy's cold and

diately knew what was playing on
ey's mind. 'He must have been thinking

[t was Helena who took the bullet for his boss
" and saved his life. To this day, his boss was
' still living in the guilt of her sacrifice.

Although he didn't pull the trigger, Westley
still had been carrying the burden of her
sacrifice on his shoulders ever since.

| If something bad were to happen to Gabrielle
because of him, Westley would never forgive

himself.

"I see. [ will have someone follow Miss Jones.

"

| "Make sure she doesn't find out."

‘But more than anything else, Gabrielle's
16:57 49.6% - 77%




sinced that she was
n and it was only now that she

wn her }rue colors to him.

i § . 1 p?
Vorris. I'll take care of it now.
ly ran out of the office and
for someone toO keep an eye ©on

- Mear while, after driving aimlessly for some
time, Gabrielle went straight to the river bank
- where Bryce used to take her as 4 child. It
was the same place where Bryce taught her
how to fish and swim when they Were young.

Whenever she'd find herself In a bad mood,
she would come here because the view of the
river and the sky would calm her soul. It was
her salve because of the memory it kept.

‘some of the happiest memories of her and
Bryce were from this place.

After parking the car on the side of the road,
Gabrielle got out of the car and walked
towards the river bank. Needless to say, she
was happy to see that there was no one else
there at this time.
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o 1 A
nough, th s schemir g"_.r,am?an was
4 deceitful. The whole time she
vinced that she was just a
s woman and it was only now that she
ally shown her true colors to him.

“"Okay, Mr. Morris. I'll take care of it now."
Alvin quickly ran out of the office and
arranged for someone to keep an eye on
| Gabrielle.

Meanwhile, after driving aimlessly for some
"time, Gabrielle went straight to the river bank
where Bryce used to take her as a child. It
was the same place where Bryce taught her
how to fish and swim when they were young.

Whenever she'd find herself in a bad mood,
she would come here because the view of the
river and the sky would calm her soul. It was
her salve because of the memory it kept.

Some of the happiest memories of her and
Bryce were from this place.

After parking the car on the side of the road,
Gabrielle got out of the car and walked
towards the river bank. Needless to say, she
was happy to see that there was no one else
~ there at this time.
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was elegantly cutting through
e ste th a knife in one hand and a fork

the other, Alvin, who was standing just
beside recelved a message from one of

ihe bodyguards @

ile Westle:

"Mr. Morris, Miss Jones is at the river bank.
We have good reason to think that she might
jump in to the river. Should I have the men

stop her?"

Westley paused for a moment and then
continued to cut through the steak elegantly.

"Did she jump already?"

"Not yet."

"Then let's wait until she actually jumps in.
I'm sure she won't die if they get her out of
the water in time," said Westley coldly. =

Alvin responded with a nod. He had no
reason to worry as ‘he believed that

everything was under Westley's control. s

"By the way, Mr. Morris, we have managed to
track down Miss Nellie. She's in Switzerland.
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' No, that won't be necessary. I
1t he: me running back just the same
he ran away." @

"Mr. Morris, but what if she doesn't come
' back? We can easily bring them back here if
' you give the order. Why do we have to make
~ the Jones..." 1

. "Alvin, where's the fun in that? You see, I
have to live an interesting life." Westley put
down the knife and fork, picked up the glass
of the wine and swirled it gently. Then he
raised his head and took a sip.

It was just like his Grandma had said; it was
he who indulged the Collins for too long that
made them so unscrupulous to the Morris

4nd even treat his wedding so casually. 1

Since they were the ones who decided to
cross him, they were the ones who had to

pay the price. 1

Not only Nellie and Bryce, but even the entire
Jones family would have to bear the
consequences of betraying him, or else,
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