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Chapter 351 She Cares
About Him

Wendy fiddled with her fingers; she was
a bundle of nerves. She couldn't stay still
because aof anxiety, She wished that
Westley would help her find Bryce right
away, but she didn't have it in her to
push Westley too far. He was, after all, a
scary and intimidating man.

As for Gabrielle, she had little say in the
matter. That was why Wendy decided
not to rush Westley, Still, she couldn't
stop her restlessness.

Westley already promised to look for
Bryce, but if they continued pressuring
him, Gabrielle might end up paying the

price,

Wendy was at a loss, She hated not
being able to do something. And now,
the only person she could count on was
Gabrielle—Wendy's only connection to
Westley. Wendy pinned all her hopes of

finding Bryce on her foster daughter.

It was a rather uninteresting lunch for
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the pair. After which, Wendy suppested
keeping Gabrielle company on her way 1o
the studio. "Gabrielle, is it okay if | walk
you there? Don't worry, Lwon't go inside
Your workmates will not notice me, |
promise.”

“It's alright, Mom. | can go back by
myself. By the way, about Bryce, I'll keep
an eye on Westley, But | don't want you
having false hopes, though." Gabrielle
put her hand over Wendy's, a subtle
reminder to stay calm and not be too
anxious. They left the task to Westley,

after all. The only thing they could do
now was wait. How Westley decided to
accomplish it was up to him—even
Gabrielle shouldn't interfere.

Others might not have the faintest idea
as to what kind of person Westley was,
but Gabnelle did.

"You know it, Gabrielle. Your brother is
still missing. As his mother, I can't help
but worry about him every minute of
every day. He's out there somewhere,
and we don't even know if he's in danger
or if he needs help." Wendy couldn't
contain her feelings any longer. She
knew that any mother would understand
and sympathize with her, She couldn't
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even begin to describe the raw fear she
felt each morning,

Gabrnielle understood Wendy, but she
didn't want to shaw any sympathy
towards her. Gabrielle just stared at
Wendy and didn't console her,

It was hard to feel sorry for Wendy. If
only the older woman had called Bryce
back at the beginning, she could've
prevented so many things from
happening.

It was Wendy's fault whether she
admitted it or not. She had no right to
pin the blame on Gabrielle or anyone
else.

The tables had turned. Wendy probably
never thought that she would one day
come to ask Gabrielle for help. Wendy
wouldn’t have done it if she wasn't
desperate enough.

"Okay, Mom. I'm going back to work. You
should go home earlier, too. It's a little
cold outside." Without so much as a hug
or kiss, Gabrielle left and walked towards
the studio.

Wendy watched Gabrielle walk away
without any hesitation, and she realized

|
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that Gabrielle had changed a lot. She was
no longer the pushover girlewho would
always do what ghe asked without
questions.

Wendy didn't know whether she made &
mistake in allowing "'Westley to marry
Gabrielle. But, she should stop dwelling
on it. At that time, Wendy was left with
no choice but to use Gabrielle as their
shield.

Gabrielle was in a sour mood all
afternoon. Everywhere she looked, she
was bound to find something that
irritated her. She couldn't focus on her
work. When Westley came to Pick her up,
he quickly noticed that she was upset.

"What's wrong? You look so tired. I think
it'll be okay not to attend Micheal's
birthday. It's pointless anyway." Westley
didn't hide the fact that he didn't want
Gabrielle to celebrate Micheal's birthday
with him. It didn't sit right with Westley
that Gabrielle would be dining with
someone he thoroughly disliked,

The man had a crush on Gabrielle—
anyone within five meters would notice
that. Micheal wasn't exactly a rival, but
he was potentially one, which made

10:14 30,1 I G
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Westley jealous,

"You will be more than happy if 1 don't

show up at his birtl_}c]gqy', won't you?"

Gabrielle raised her brfow and gave him a
smirk,

She wasn't angry. In fact, she knew from
the very beginning that W
the least bit interested
Micheal's birthday dinner.

estley wasn't
in  attending

What surprised her was that Westley
changed his mind this morning and told
her that he would go to the party with
her. Then again, Gabrielle wasn't in the
mood to socialize, so Westley would
definitely drive her straight home instead
of Micheal's place, somehow, things
turned out in Westley's favor. It was as
good excuse as any.
If someone asked why they couldn't
make it, Westle

was because Gabrielle wasn't
1LI,.,-’[:IJ]_.

y would easily say that it
T

feeling

What a shrewd man! Westley always
knew how to take advantage of
situations.
"Well, I just don't want you to celebrate
another man's birthday," Westley
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answered frankly. He didn't relish the

ldea of Micheal staring goggle-eyed at
Gabrielle.

Gabrielle hadn’t -e':.:én celebrated
Westley's birthday yet, so there was no

way he would let others get that honor
first. @ |

Westley knew Micheal's birthday was 2
few days ahead of his, but it would make
him unhappy if Gabrielle attended it.

In line with that thought, Westley
realized that his own birthday was just
around the corner, and he wondered if
Gabrielle knew.

If she did, how come she didn't mention
it or act like she was excited to

celebrate? 'Wait. Does my own wife even
know my birthday?

If she didn't, should 1 give her a hint or
something? Like maybe casually mention
a dinner date?"'

Westley pressed his fingers over his eyes.
He didn't like celebrating his birthday
ever since he was a child. And after
Helena's death, he lost any and all
interest he had left. What's worse, his

birthday was the exact day she died.
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He didn't have the courage to celebrate
even once in the past five years. Westley
Just didn't see the point anymore,

ad

Surprisingly, however, he was actually
looking forward to it this time. He stole a
peek at Gabrielle. It was because of her.
He wanted to celebrate because his wife
made him see things a little differently.

'I'm not allowed to gO to another man's
birthday party except yours. Is that what
you mean? Am | understanding it
correctly?" Gabrielle blurted out without
thinking. She realized her mistake almost
the same moment the words left her
mouth.

Westley was momentarily stunned. and
his face darkened with anger. He was
thinking of good thoughts just a while
480, and now, she quashed it al SO
easily. "Don't you want to celebrate

=3 i

mine’

gl
f

‘Do you?" Gabrielle tried to keep a
straight face. She pretended that she
didn't know when his birthday was.
Meanwhile, she felt him stiffen besis
her.

"No, I don't." Westley's tone was calm,
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but rage burned hot in his veins. It was
going to be the first time in/a long time
that he planned to celebrate his birthday,
but Gabrielle didn't éven. care.

Gabrielle felt a little disappointed. She
assumed that he didn't want to celebrate
because of that woman. It was like a stab
to her heart.

In that case, she wasn't going to say a
word about throwing a party for him. It
might only make him sad because the
woman wouldn't be there.

"You know what, I understand your
feelings. There are people who aren't
fond of celebrating their birthdays. I
mean, there's nothing really that special
about it—it's just the day when one
grows a year older." Gabrielle shrugged
and looked down. She was crestfallen
because she was looking forward to
celebrating with Westley.

Westley quietly stared at her. In his view,
Gabrielle just said that she didn't like
celebrating birthdays. Westley thought
that the reason wasn't about getting
older but because she probably didn't
know when her actual birthday was.

As for Gabrielle, her birthday was the day
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her biological parents abandoned her
She wasn't bitter anymore, but'she didn't
think the date was special or worth
remembering. '

"Who cares about age?| That's just a
natural thing. We ' a]] grow  older,"
Westley said indifferently, tapping his
fingers on the steering wheel

Gabrielle felt a pit awkward as the
silence between them stretched on. She
suddenly looked up when she found a
change in topic. "I... Let's g0 to the mall
and buy a gift for Micheal "

She remembered that she hadn't
prepared a gift for him yet. Whether she
showed up at the Party or not, it was
common courtesy to give him somethin g
on his birthday.

Westley didn't say anything but tumed
to her. His eyes were filled with passion.

and something else, His gaze never
wavered, as if he was trying to see into
her deepest and darkest corners.
Gabrielle subconscig usly bit her lip, and

Westley's eyes followed. She swallowed

hard.

"Westley, what... What are you doing?"
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‘Seat belt, just buckle up.” Westley's face
lit up with amusement as he v itched
her cheeks burn red, and she hastily
looked away. g "

Gabrielle blushed so easily, and Westley
loved it. He liked the way her body
reacted to him. She could lie to him and
tell him he didn't affect her like that, but
her body would send a  different
message.

A woman always felt shy around the
man she liked. That was the only
explanation, and it made Westley so
happy that he couldn't stop grinning like
an idiot.

Even if she didn't say the words, Westley
was sure of Gabrelle's emotiona]
attachment towards him. It delighted
him, and he felt like the whole world was
his.
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Chapter 352 Tammy --
The Sweet Little Girl

As he leaned closer, Gabrielle's first
instinct was to push him away. She felt
that the man had cast a spell over her.
Every time he got closer, she would blush
and be ashamed of it later.

'I can do this myself, Westley." A blush
flamed Gabrielle's cheeks.

However, Westley fastened the seat belt
for her, and sat back calmly.

"You are too slow," he said.

Gabrielle took deep breaths to calm down,
hoping the blush on her cheeks would
subside. Westley always did what he said,
so arguing with him was out of the
question.

Therefore, she decided to remain silent.
"Thank you." Gabrielle smiled gratefully.
'I've told you many times that 1 don't

accept verbal gratitude. If you want to
thank me, do it through your actions."

115
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Westley shrugged.

He never shied away from expressing his
feelings. = :

He preferred to express feelings through
action instead of talking at lengths about
it. Therefore, he expected Gabrielle to
show her gratitude instead of thanking
him,

"All right. Let's 20 to the mall now. Or we
might get late," Gabrielle urged him as
she tried to calm herself down.

She knew that it would take time to pick
the gift and couldn't rush such g thing,

Gabrielle was worried that they would
get late because they had to pick a gift. It
would be impolite if they didn't arrive
there on time.

"Have you decided what gift to buy for
Micheal? Don't worry too much about It
Just pick the first gift you like." Westley
didn't want to put too much thought into
buying a birthday gift for Micheal. After
all, he didn't want her to go out of the
way to buy a gift for another man.

The thought of her paying so much
attention to another man seemed to

10:16 11.8% =) O
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upset him,

"l haven't thought about it. Let's go to
the mall first. If I find something nice, 1'l]
pick it up right away." After all, Micheal
had saved her life. Therefore, she wanted
to get him the best gift.

However, she couldn't mention it in front
of Westley because he regarded Micheal
as his rival in love rather than the person
who saved her life.

"Okay." Westley was pleased with her
answer.

He didn't want her to waste too much
time picking a gift for Micheal. He
wanted her to buy something random for
the sake of gifting,

‘Westley, is there something that you
like In particular?" Gabrielle cocked her
head curiously.

She wanted to find out what he liked so
that she could buy it for him on his
birthday. Birthday cakes weren't special:
he would eat and forget about it.
Gabrielle wanted to buy a more
ceremonious gift that would remain
close to his heart. =
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"Nothing." He shrugged.

He had never put much thought into it.

=

Westley was nevér % interested in

matenalistic things.

"Okay." Gabrielle forced a smile, trying to
hide her disappointment. She wanted to
use the opportunity to find out what he
liked and gift it on his birthday.

Now that he didn't mention anything,
she decided to get him a cake. @

"What? Are you planning to buy me a
gift?" Westley asked when he saw the
disappointment on her face.

He had thought that Gabrielle didn't
have to give him anything because she
didn’t know when his birthday was.

‘No. If you want something, 1 could buy
it for you." Gabrielle didn't want him to
know that she was planning to get
something for his birthday.

Westley was happy to hear that she
wanted to gift him.

The thought mattered to him more than
the gift itself.
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‘Don’t worry about it. Buy something for
yourself. I gave you the card so that you
can buy the things you like." Westley
drove happily. Gabfielle's offer had
improved his mood.

When they arrived at the nearest
shopping mall, Westley stopped the car,
and Gabrielle unfastened the seat belt.
"Westley, wait for me here. I'll be back
soon."

Westley was one of the most influential
men in the city. There would be a
commotion in  the mall if he
accompanied her.

Therefore, it was best for him to wait in
the car.

"Are you sure you don't want me to
come with you?" he asked.

Gabrielle opened the door and got out of
the car without hesitation. She didn't
leave any chance for him to accompany
her.

‘No, thanks. You wait for me in the car;
don't go out. Your presence would only
Cause a riot. So I will pick a gift and come
back soon. It will get late if you come."
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With that, Gabrielle strutted toward the
shopping mall.

Sitting in  the car, Westley quietly
watched her receding’ figure as he
thought about what she said.

Is she blaming me for being famous?’

His popularity was beyond his control
because the Morris Group was the most
famous company in the city. As the
president of the Group, he was also
equally popular.

Besides that, he was a handsome man
and the second son of the Morris family,
He had been popular ever since he was a
little boy.

Since Westley had no control over it, he
had learned to embrace his popularity.

While he was lost in thought, his phone
rang. He pulled it out of his pocket and
Saw a request for a video chat. A smile
emerged on his face when he saw the ID.
He answered the phone right away,

"Hi, little Daddy! It's me!" The image of a
pretty girl, about three or four years old,
appeared on the screen.
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"Tammy, do You miss me?" Westley's
face softened; his eyes shone with
tenderness,

Her pretty face was énéugh to brighten
up his day. All his problems and worries
would disappear when he spoke to her.

After all, the little girl's innocence and
pretty face had the power to melt
anyone's heart.

"Yes, I miss YOU s0 much. Memmy and I
will come back to see you tomorrow.

Don't forget to pick us up.” The little girl
smiled. @

"Okay, I'll pick you up," Westley agreed
without hesitation.

"That's great. We can S€e you tomorrow.
I'm so happy!" she Squealed in joy.

Westley couldn't help but smile at her.
T am also excited to S€e you. How long

has it been since we saw each other?" he
asked.

The gir] began to count her fingers, her
lips pursed in concentration. The more
she counted, the more confused she
became. Finally, she sighed and gave up.
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'l don't know, little Daddy!" She looked
at the camera and shook her head. "But
it feels like a long time. I miss you every
day." She pouted. ®» "

The little girl was good at coaxing people,
and Westley knew it too. She had the
power to melt anyone's heart.
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Chapter 353 1'd Like To
Believe You

When Gabrielle came back, she saw
Westley sitting in the car with a goofy
grin on his face. She couldn't help but
wonder what happened to him while she
was out buying gifts. She slowly made
her way towards the passenger side.

"Westley, I'm back." Gabrielle crouched
down by the window to peer at him.

"What did you buy?" Westley craned his
neck to see what she was carrying in her
hand.

The gift box wasn't very big. Westley
assumed she didn't think too much

about what to give Micheal. She probably
just grabbed whatever she saw first.

Relief flooded his veins. He felt better
seeing that Gabrielle didn't exert too
much effort in finding the perfect gift.

"Take a guess." Gabrielle opened the door
and sat down. She turned towards him
with a smile. She teased the box in front
of him to make him guess what was

@O REDMI NOTE 9S
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mside,

‘Who careg what she bought?'
‘Come on, just guess.'

uninterested, which Was a huge buzzki]l
for Gabrielle. He could havye just played
along,

pent half an hoyr choo
the item. She was a little

Just wanted to have som
guessing game.

sing
tired, and she
e fun with 3

But Westley was blasé
lost her earlier enthys;j
the box inside hey bag.

about it Gabrielle
asm and just put

'Do  you really want me
Westley heaved 5 sigh.
and began driving.

o guess?"
He started the car

He knew where Micheal's villa was.
Westley made it 4 pomnt to know
€verything about 4 potential riva],

Finding out the other guy's address was
basic.

' He was clearly

NOTE 98
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Westley found out the location in less
than five minutes, and he already
memorized all the qrreel:'; leading there.

‘It's just a little game, Westley—
something for fun. If you really don't
want to guess, then forget it." Gabrielle
turned to look out the window and
leaned her head on the glass. Westley
couldn't even humor her.

31

"Pen?" Westley said, his eyes still on the
road.

Gabrielle gasped. She looked at him as
though he just sprouted three heads. She
Japped her knee lightly and giggled.
"Westley, how did you guess? Is it that
obvious?"

[t was unbelievable

Westley grinned smugly. It was too
simple for him. He saw the brand logo on
the bag, and he was familiar with it. That
was why he instantly knew what item
she T1"'L;Ld

It wasn't the best t"'I'[rJIj:.I‘ ,;JlfL OL.l'-JIJ_.l
But 1t wasn't that bad either. Overall

was generic and impersonal.
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feared that she would put a lot of
thought into the gift, whichronly made
him jealous. Now that he realized she
bought something ‘she _would probably
gift to her boss, Westley felt ridiculous.

‘It's nothing. I got lucky, I guess."

Westley's  tone and facia] expression
didn't give away his white lie. He focused
on driving, but he was well aware of
Gabrielle being in awe of his guessing
prowess.

Gabrielle reacted as though she just
witnessed something magical and
supernatural, so she eagerly showed her
gift to him.

The brand was well-known for selling
pens that cost tens of thousands of
dollars. It wasn't something people used
for daily writing, but it was what CEOs
used to sign important documents.

Westley owned something similar and
from the same brand, but his was from
the top series.

Westley's pen was more expensive and
more exclusive than this one.

'T wanted to buy a black pen, but it was
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out of stocki THe only one left was

silver  gray  pen. ‘It's stilk ~ beautifu
anyway. What do you think?" Gabrielle
moved it closer to hig field of vision so
he dicdn't have to turn his head.

a
L,

Westley didn't even spare it a glance. It
was impersonal and generic, yes, but it
was still her gift to another man. Westley
wasn't about to gush how good it was.

"Not bad. Just put it back in the box"
Westley said in a perfunctory tone. He
noticed he was gripping the steering
wheel so tightly, so he loosened his
hands.

Gabrielle sensed a trace of jealousy from
him. She quickly put the pen back inside
but lifted the corners of her lips.

"Westley, are you unhappy again? You
look grumpy." Gabrielle leaned her
shoulder on the seat so her body was
facing Westley.

'It's not a gift for me. Why should that
make me happy?" Westley's tone was
cold and curt. He clenched his jaw
because it annoyed him.

There was no reason for him to be
happy. The gift was not for him, and
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they were headed to the villa of someone
he didn't even like.

"Hey, listen. I'll give you a gift too next
time. Okay?" Gabrielle Straightened the
box to make sure it looked presentable.

"Okay," Westley agreed.

He liked the tie she picked for him last
time, In fact, he liked everything she
gave him, It didn't matter if he already
had the same stuff: as long as it was
from her, he cherished it.

As someone who could afford
everything, he reacted differen tly when it
came to the woman he loved.

If other people gave him luxury items
and Gabrielle gave him something
inexpensive, he would choose hers every
single time.

Gabrielle smiled brightly at him.
Although there was no change in his
facial expression, his tone softened.

"Westley, you like my gift for you, don't
you?" Gabrielle had a hopeful look on her
face.

She actually wanted to ask him for so
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long, but she didn't haye the
50. However, she saw him we
times. He seemed to lik
not to ask anything,
than words. @

nerve to do
ar it severa|]
e it, so she opted
Actigns spoke louder

Westley didn't respond to her
but deep down nside,

chuckle at how pleased
herself,

teasing,
he wanted o
she was at

Gabrielle sensed

Want to talk anymore, so she just sat

with her gift on her 1ap and stared at the
changing Scenery outside,

that Westley didn't

"Westley, do you know

where Micheg]
liveg?" Gabrielle's curiosit

Yy was piqued.

She realized she
address, and yet
here without
EVen once.

didn't give Westley the
, he drove al] the way
checking for directions

= »

Yes. I know

everything that I want to
know " Tl

1€re was no reason to

deny it.
Gabrielle knew how W

estley was.
As one of the most powerful and
Influential figures in Antawood, Westley
knew all that he needed to know. It wa

also relatively easy for him to fingd things
out.
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Of course, Gabrielle knew

Was Stdpable 6f, ' she
firsthand.

what Westle y
Witnessed it

For Westley, whao

confidentia] information
minutes, the only things
were those he had ng Wis
useless facts that didn't g

could obtain
In a matter of
he didn't know
h of knowing—
ffect him.

'Okay, so you know
still worried, though,
the wrong way."
enjoyed teasing hj

where he lives I'm
that you're driving
Gabrielle sSmiled. She
m sometimes

UEs

That's lesson number one for you,
Gabrnelle. Don't hide things from me
because | always find ther

M out. If I catch
you concealing anything at all 1] make

you suffer." Westley was looking at the
road ahead, but the €nergy in the car
suddenly shifted.

Gabrielle didn't €xpect him to say
something like that oyt of nowhere, With

her brows furrowed ip confusion, she
confronted him.

‘Westley, are you okay?" Gabriell

him uneasily. She shifted
because s

e asked
In her seat
omething just soured hig mood.
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There was no trace of humor on his face.

He wasn't joking about what he said. He
wanted it to fully siak in.

Westley wasn't a man who made empty

threats. He always followed through if he
said he would do something.

"Gabrielle, T meant what I said. I hate
being lied to or cheated on, so don't try

to hide anything from me." His Adam's
apple bobbed up and down as he
clenched his jaw,

By now, Gabrielle understood the gravity
of Westley's words. He didn't make jokes

in serious situations. Thus, she believed
everything he said.

"I don't intend to hide anything from
you. You must know that You're
thinking too much." Gabrielle sighed

audibly and ran her fingers through her
hair,

Westley visibly relaxed, and the tension
between them eased a little.

"That better be the cas

Process everything he said.
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must have been difficult for him

had been so much mistmst gt
beginning of the
1€ Was trying

There
the

Ir rela liﬂnﬁhip, but now

It was a huge step for him, and Gal
didn't w int him o feeol like she didn's
dppreciate it

e i

Gabrielle sbid as she Stared at
profile
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Chapter 354 They Were
Not Reconciled

Micheal's birthday party was a wvery
Private one, so he did not invite any
outsiders. The only ones coming were his
best friends and SOme members of the
Robinson family,

Only Westley and Gabrielle were the new
People invited to the celebration.

Not everyone there might know Gabrielle,

but they all certainly knew Westley.

They were in the business circle and in
the upper class of Antawood with him.
For sure all of them would recognize him
the moment they saw him.

That was one of the reasons Gabrielle
was worried about bringing Westley with
her to the party tonight. She was certain
that all eyes would be on him,

Now she regretted. She should have
asked Mia earlier about the crowd.

The Robinson family had a big business
and an excellent reputation, and it was

I51d
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gradually as he could. It was just that
Gabrielle did not seem to wantthe same
thing,

‘What are you talking about? oOur
relationship can't be made public,”
Gabrielle protested.

"You said before that you didn't want
anyone to know about us." she pressed,
reminding Westley that he was the one
who did not want the world to know
about the two of them. @

Westley really regretted being so tough
on Gabnelle about their relationship

being a guarded secret.

At that time, there was still a trace of
resentment and disgust in his heart
toward her. He only took her as g
scapegoat for Bryce.

Their relationship then was not real, so
there was no point making it public.
Besides, Westley was adamant to wait
for Nellie then to replace Gabrielle, and
then everything would be all right.

Unless Westley announced that he and
Gabrielle were together, no soul would
know that Nellie had been out of the
picture for a long time.

=
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There was no longer a place for Nellie in
Westley's heart. Al he wanted now was

to be with Gabrielle and live a good life
with her, [ §

Westley totally shot

He really regretted t
made then,

himself in the foot.
he decisions he had

”Gabn‘eﬂe, if [ 'sg

¥ our relationship can be
made public. "

'Red light, Westley. Look out. Eyes on the
road, please," Gabrielle mterrupted him
and reminded him to focus on driving,

Hearing this, Westley stopped the car.

'Did you hear what I just said?"
tried his best to hold b
talked to her patiently.

Westley
ack his anger ang

Gabrielle looked into his e
again. "No, I didn't You'r
Isn't the right time for u
serious stuff.
home."

yes again and
e driving, This
S 1o talk about
Let's talk when we get

"Very well " Westley agreed. He thought

Gabrielle was right. They were in the
middle of the road, and he had no
business being  sidelined by a
conversation that should be had

at

2 P |
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home, Otherwise,
accident, and no se
take place,

they could meet anp
Tious talk Would ever

Y g0t home, they could talk

about the status of their relationship.

Westley just could not help bringing it
up.
Perhaps it was bpec

ause Gabrielle wag
anxious to find Bryce

Westley had to win Gabri
Soon as he could. If he

action now, what would Gabrielle think
of him once she found oyt that he was
the one who IMprisoned Bryce,

elle's heart as
didn't put into

Westley did not even Wwant to imagine it.

"The light's green,
focus on your drivip

looking at the gre
them.

Let's go, and please
g, Gabrielle told him,

en light in front of

Setting aside the

him, Westley gu
drove,

thoughts that bothered
nned the engine and

When they arrived at Micheal's villa, Mia
Was waiting for them in the yard. She
fan to them as soon as she saw them.
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'Hey, Gabrielle, You're finally here. And
Westley, hi. You really came. I didn't
expect that you'd accompany Gabrielle "
Mia rushed over amd held Gabrielle's

hand. She was g little surprised to see
Westley.

She had thought that Westley would not
show up tonight.

"Well, I suppose you couldn't Ilet
Gabrielle come by herself. Another
handsome young man just might whisk
her away, am 1 right?" Mia teased.

It was just her character that she dared
to make jokes about absolutely anything.

"You're right, I'm worried," Westley
simply responded. He had indeed
accompanied Gabrielle here to make sure
that interested members of the opposite
sex stayed away from her.

Especially Micheal.

"Wow, you're already showing off your
atfection for your wife. I'm so jealous.
How did she get so lucky?" Mia joked.

'Let's go inside and say hi to everybody.
Wait, how did you know to come out
here and greet us?" Gabrielle asked

10:1B ) 6
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Curiously,

"Cayden's ins
didn't want t
him, so | gte
timing that

ide with the others, and i
O Slay“in the same room as
PPed out. It was Just perfect
You arrived while [ was here,

" Mia answered directly.

"Cayden and

the others? pig he bring his
fiancée?"

Gabrielle agked again,

Robinson family ang the Murphy
family hag been friends since time

Immemorig]. They should pe here for
Micheal's birthday,

Gabrielle figured tha
see Cayde

natural for Mig to w

Gabrielle wag confused, She thought that
and Mia had buriegd the hatchet
Cayden had gone b

ating Mia like one of his de

t Mia did not want to

fiancée, gq it was

ar friends
But it Seemed that
reconciled ang that
had taken 3 turn for th

they had not
their relationship
€ worse,

"No, he didn't. Cayden knows that | don't
like his fiancge. If he had brought her
here, | Would've driven them both out. |
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don't care if it's my b
Mia said through gritte

ShReConeilad

rother's birthda}f,"
d teethy

' thought YOu and Cayden haqg already
reconciled, " Gabrielle Muttered after
hesitau’ng for a while.

"No. Never,"

Taking g4
€Xpression,
talking

Just then, Cayden walked out into the
yard followed by two women_

"Mia, what are
Cayden asked.
look for Mig

You doing outside?"

He obviously came out to

Seeing one of the

Women that walked
out with Cayden

Gabrielle was shocked.

‘What is she doing here?"
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Chapter 355 She Was
Westley's Woman

Gabrielle didn't €xpect to see Vivian
here. Of all the People Gabrielle thought
she would bump into, she never thought
Vivian would be one of them. @

Gabrielle looked in disbelief at Vivian
who was a few meters away. Vivian alsg
had her drink arrested halfway to her
lips as she stared back. Then, the woman
darted her eyes to Westley and back to
Gabrielle. Vivian had ap unreadable
expression, and while she didn't openly
show her disgust, she clearly looked
down on Gabrielle.

When Vivian saw Gabrielle get out of
Westley's luxury car last time, she
Sneered at Gabrielle. Vivian believed that
the only way Gabrielle could afford
something so expensive was by hooking
up with rich men. Vivian always made
her feel like Gabrielle was beneath her.

Gabrielle arrived at Micheal's birthday
party tonight. Vivian naturally assumed
that the only way Gabrielle scored an
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mnvite was because of Westley. Vivian
gave Her a once-over beforedoing the
sdme  to Westley,

It was clear what
Vivian wasg implying. She didn't need tq
ay anything to send her message acrosg.
Westley noticed Vivian starin
maliciously at him and Gabrielle. He
looked at Gabrielle's stiff shoulders: she
Was  standing ramrod  straight and

clutching her bag tightly. Right there ang

then, Westley knew that the two Women
knew each other.

And judging by their facia] ex

Pressions,
they weren't on good terms.

"Gabrielle, do you know each other?"
Westley asked her as he put his hand onp
the small of her back.

please
not know each other
shifted her

"There's no
she's looking at us,

guessed our relationshi
to pretend to be strang
stated matter-of-factly.

need for that With the way

she has already
p. It's impossible
ers now," Westley
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be—gg it

was Unnecessary
to deny a

for Gabrielle
nything, It wag

simply tog late
Anyway, she hadn't done anything
Wrong to Vivian, There was nothing tq
hide, and Gabrielle wagn

t guilty of dojn
anything shamefi].

‘Mia, is Vivia I of the Murphy
family?" ] d directly, st
looking . 1vi

eyes.

‘Vivian ang Cayden—are they related?'
Gabrielle Wondered,

‘No, that woman has nothing to do with
the Murphy family. She's not their
relative. She's just one of the friends of
Cayden's sister. Cayden actually brought
her here today. Can you imagine? [t's
unbelievable!"

Mia didn't bother hiding
her disgust.

"1 didn't expect that
and you work
she's

she's your colleague
in the same studio. I know
a Very good jewelry designer. But I
didn't like her at first
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arrogant, and there's something about
her that gives me the creepsi When she
saw My brother, her eyes lit up. I guess
she deliberately asked Cayden's sister to
bring her here, She's obviously on the
hunt for a rich guy to hook up with.
Unfortunately for me, I know what she's
thinking all too well." Mia didn't like
Vivian, who she had just met for the first
time. Mia fanned her face with her hand

after her long rant.

Because of Cayden's matter, Mia hated
every member of the Murphy family. As
for this Vivian, Mia could feel her blood
boil just at the sight of her.

That woman had the gall to come over
and flirt not just with Micheal but with
every rich man she laid her eyes on. Mia
was no stranger to this particular type of

WOITl|rl,

"Yes, a colleague. She's my boss, actually,
but we don't have a particularly good
relationship. Besides, the entire company
doesn't know about my marrnage. I
especially don't want her to know,’
Gabrielle revealed. She tried so hard to
avoid Vivian whenever she could. But
enemies were always bound to meet
somewhere.
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"Now, how should we deal with her?"
Gabrielle turned to Westley who was
quietly listening to her conversation with
Mia. '

YYIAVO avnd IV OO
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Cayden and Vivian were coming closer. It
worried Gabrielle.,

It never occurred to Gabrielle that the
first unexpected person she would meet
in Micheal's villa was Vivian. She didn't
know what to say, and she had no idea
how to handle this situation.

However, Westley reached out his hand
and pulled her into his arms. She always
fit his body perfectly.

"Westley, what are you doing?" Gabrielle
almost yelped at Westley's sudden.
unexpected embrace. Westley responded
by resting his chin on her head and
pulling her closer.

Gabrielle had long protected their secret,
and she didn't want their relationship to
be made public. But here was Westley,
wrapping her in his arms a little
forcefully. Was he going to reveal their
marriage to Vivian directly?

"Gabrielle, do you trust me? I can handle
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this," Westley whispered in her ear. She
leaned back and saw himraise his
eyebrow at her,
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Gabrielle only got more nervous. S
triéd to read his mind, but of course, s
couldn't.

She had absolutely zero idea what
Westley was planning to do. So she laid
her hand on his chest, and searched his
handsome features.

"Do you want to make our relationship
public?" She spoke in a low voice, her
palms already sweating.

'If you don't want to reveal that we're
married, we can just make her believe
that she's right about our relationship.”
something wicked flared in Westley's
eyes. He smiled smugly at her,

"What does she think our relationship
is?" Gabrielle was still in a daze. She
couldn't think straight; she was suddenly
glad Westley was here to help her out.

Vivian and the others had arrived in
front of them. Vivian was staring daggers
at her.

"Miss Robinson, Gabrielle, do you two
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know each other’" Vivian flashed her
white teeth at Gabrielle, buther eyes
were focused on Westley's hand resting
on Gabrielle's shotilder. Vivian looked

like a predator who couldn't wait to rip
Gabrielle into pieces.

Vivian was holding a drink in one hand,
and she swirled its contents as she
continued to stare at the couple. It didn't
€scape her notice that the man just
hugged Gabrielle in public, basically
declaring that there was something
between them. Vivian previously thought
that Gabrielle must have been hooking
up with a rich man, and now, it seemed
that Vivian's guess was correct.

Vivian had to hand it to Gabrielle; she
Was really something. She didn't just
hook up with anyone—the guy had to be
Westley. 'How is Gabrielle so good at this?
What's her play?'  Vivian Clearly
underestimated Gabrielle.

Yes, she's my friend," Mia said curtly.
She didn't like scheming women like
Vivian at all.

Naturally, she wasn't going to pretend to
be friendly towards Vivian. Mia made it
clear that Vivian shouldn't even be at the




VYIWVYO avnD IV OO

S6 3LON INa3y O@

Chantar 355 She Wan Westlay's Worm an
party.

Vivian couldn't blame Mia, though. she
was the daughter of the Robinson Family,
and if she looked dowh dn Vivian, then it
was her right. Vivian didn't really care
either way,

Gabrielle surprised Vivian, She wasn't
just with Westley, but she was also Mia's
good friend. Vivian thought Gabrielle was
good at inserting herself among the elite.

‘Hello, Mr. Morris: I'm  Gabrielle's
colleague, Vivian. I've heard a lot about
you. 1 feel so lucky to see you here today.

" Vivian extended her hand to Westley,
giving him her best smile.

Westley only looked at her hand and
didn't shake it. Vivian cleared her throat
before she stood straighter. "Miss Vivian,
since you've seen us, there's no point in
hiding it anymore. Gabrielle is my
woman. I hope you can take care of her
in the future, and I hope no one finds out
about today. You seem like a smart
PEIson. Do you understand what I'm
saying?"

Vivian's eyes widened in realization that
she was right. Gabrielle was indeed
Westley's secret lover. Vivian decided to
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store this infermation

—she might need it
someday.

"Mr, Morris,

I know what you mean.
Don't worry.

[ won't talk about this."
Vivian smiled coyly and made a zipping
motion over her mouth—indicating that
she would keep it shut. When she got
her confirmation about the status of
Gabrielle and Westley's relationship,
Vivian felt so much better.

"That's great, Otherwise, you might not
be able to v

vithstand the consequences,"

Westley said flatly. Even though he

didn't raise his voice, his meaning was
loud and clear. Vivian was no fool, and
she understood it immediately,

"I know, Mr. Morris. Don't worry about it
~ Vivian didn't like being threatened.
especially in front of other people. But
this was Westley, and she couldn't afford
to offend someone like him

"Mia, what are you talking about here?

It's too cold. Let's go inside where it'
warmer."

inside.

S
Cayden came out to usher Mia

Mia rolled her eyes at him and crossed
her arms over her chest. "Cayden, didn't

you hear what I said? You have no right
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butting in "of""'my business
ANnoying to see
in front of me."

It's so
you, so stopshowing up
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