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Chapter 377 Life Needs A
Sense Of Formality

If Helena were the one others forbade to
talk about, then mentioning Nellie would
certainly get on Westley's nerves,

Those two sisters of the Collins f amily
were a touchy subject in front of Westley,
as well as the Morris family.

So when Gabrielle mentioned Nellie, both
Bonnie and Miley were visibly displeased
about it, for they were worried about

Westley..

Within a matter of seconds, the room

became awkward. ,
|

Gabrielle immediately realized that she

had said something insensitive.
I

She knew about Westley's relationship
with Nellie, and she still blurted out the
woman's name like an idiot. If Liana
were still inside the house instead of the
garden, she probably would've scolded
Gabrielle already.

Ugh! I'm so stupid!' she thought to
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Chapter 377 Life B A Sarte Of o ity
herself,

"Westley, I, uh... I'm sorry. "

"My love, there's no, nded to apologize,
Don't be silly," Westley uttered in a
Serious tone of voice. %

When Gabrielle looked him in the eye,
she couldn't read his expression. 'Is he
mad?' she wondered.

"Westley, I never Meant to bring her up. |
Just blurted it out by accident. If you're
unhappy about it; I can make it up to
you. Just ask anything of me," she said,

The moment Westley heard her say that,
a smirk was painted on his lips, and his
€yes were filled with all sorts of wicked

ideas. '@
“Alright, Gabrielle. 1'] keep that in mind.

You owe me one. For now, I'll think of g
féquest, okay?" he asked as if this

matter was negotiable.

Bonnie knew what he was implying. It
was obvious that he was having some
dirty thoughts about Gabrielle right now.

But this was also g part of their fun
S0 she decided not to

marital life,
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Chapter 337 Lite Noods A seiiee (1 IFFra ity
interfere with it

‘Sure. Take your time. Once you have
something in mind, you can ask me for
it." Gabrielle was still Uhaware of what
he was thinking. She just thought that he
Would make a simple request,

Compared to Westley, she was far too
naive. @

“I'll think about it," he answered with an
1mpish grin,

For some reason, he looked incredibly
nonchalant about this.

But in reality, he had already begun
scheming.

After they finished the tea, Miley hoped
they could all stay here for the night.
However, Westley had to decline the
kind offer. He then hurried back to Half
Moon Bay along with Gabrielle.

As soon as he got off the car, he carried
her upstairs, closed the door, and threw
her onto the bed,

Gabrielle bounced two times, staring at
him with bewildered eyes. "Westley,
what are you planning to do?"
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‘What is wrong with this ma ¢ He's been
acting weird sinte we finished the teal
Tammy was hoping to play with me after
that, but Westley tufndd the little girl
down by carrying her to Bonmie. Aside
from that, he even refused Miley's offer
to let us stay the night, and then he took
me back home!' Gabrielle thought. =

He sped up all the way back to the house,
causing Gabrielle to feel worried.

"Gabrielle, didn't you say that you'd
promise to‘do me one request?" Westley
half-bent onto the bed, looking down at

her with a malicious gaze.

The way he was staring at her made
Gabrielle feel uneasy.

Somehow, his behavior was scaring her,

“Yes, I did promise you that. Have you
made wup your mind?" Gabrielle
swallowed her own saliva,

Just staring at him like this was terrifying
enough, and it was difficult to maintain

€ye contact.

She was n > promise she
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‘1 have, Gabrielle," Westley uttered in
soft veice,

Gabrielle's heart - was wvercome with

regret. 'Is it too late to call this off?' she
wondered,

“Tell me what you want," she whispered,
trying to calm herself down.

"Today, you're going to take the lead,"
Westley commanded. @

'T'm going to take the lead?"

Gabrielle immediately understood what
he was implying.  Because of how
embarrassed she felt, she was complete
annoyed.

"Westley, can't you be serious for once?"

she shouted, feeling like shé. was
defeated.

‘1 am being serious. Can't you tell?"
Westley countered.

At this point, Gabrielle had no idea what
to tell him.

"Don't you have any other requests?"

"No, not really. I want this one," Westley
replied, sounding very serious.
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"Then.

"Look, Gabrielle, if you can’t do it, just
don't promise me anything in the future
It's just going to' make me feel sad and
disappointed.” Westley  decided to
change his strategy.

Gabrielle was a woman who could be
persuaded by reason, but she could never
be cowed by force. If he were to pretend
like he was aggrieved, there was & high

possibility she would feel bad for him.

L. I'll give it a try." At last, she finally
agreed.

'It’s going to be okay. Allow me to teach

you." Westley grabbed, her hand,
snickering like an imp.

Gabrielle couldn't remember ~ when
exactly she fell asleep. By the timé>she
woke up, the sun was already riding
high. Her body felt uncomfortable. She
felt as though her bones had been broken,

and 1t made her feel like she didn't want
0O move a muscle, =

Soon, she grabbed her phone to check
the time, and eventually, she got up. In

: 1 3 Vi7cact] o Far
Ner heart, she cursed Westley for
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exhausting her last night. At the same
time, she walked to the bathroom to
wash up. '
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Today, she had to go to class at ten
o'clock, so she needed to go to school.
Fortunately, she still had enough time to
be there.

Once she had finished changing clothes,
she went downstairs with her schoolbag,
There, she saw Westley sitting in the
living room; nonchalantly drinking coffee
and watching something on his iPad. She
thought he had already gone to work.

"Why are you up?7¥ou feeling okay?"
Westley asked. .
|
"What do you think?" Gabrielle shot him |
a sidelong glance before walking out.

"Hey! Where are you going? Let mé& drive
you there." Westley followed her,
stopping her at the door.

‘I have a class at ten. It's good that I got
up early. It's already nine, Westley. If 1
don't go, I'll be late." Although Gabrielle

lle
was pis at him, she still explained the
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matter how long they did it last night, he
could still get wp early and be so

energetic the following day.

minutes to

"Wait here. Give me five
I promise

prepare. I'll drive you there.
you won't be late." Westley pinched her

cheek before turning around and going
back inside.

Gabrielle blushed at his reaction.

At first, she didn't want to wait for him.
But when she thought of how difficult it
was to hail a cab in these parts, she
figured it would be best to let him drive

her to school.

Once Westley had finished changing ‘m'=
clothes, he went to the kitchen to fetch
some food for Gabrielle.

"Here. Eat it along the way." Having said

that, he strode to the garage.

Gabrielle looked down and found a small

carton of milk, and a sandwich, which

73 mmﬂh for breakfast.

Va5

In a short span of time, he managed to

Hfhip her up some breakfast. It was so
nsiderate of him to do so.
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'Mrs. Morris, please get in." Westley
pulled over in front of her, and openecd
the door for her.

'Westley, when did you become so
formal?" Gabrielle cast him a glance
before getting into the car.

"Well, life needs a sense of formality."
With a bright smile, he closed the door
for her, and then he got in as well.
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Chapter 378 Do You Like
Holly .

Gabrielle was mad at Westley, but now,
she couldn't bring herself to be mad at

him.

He was always capable of dissuading her
Just when she was about te explode with
anger, and it always forced her to stifle

her anger.

Gabrielle hated this. She felt as though
Westley had some sort of off switch in
hand. He could just press it and her
anger would disappear. To her, this was
certainly not favorable.

It had been clear to her for a long time
that he was a dangerous man. The closer
she got to him, the more dangerous he
would become.

But Gabrielle never gave up on him.

[nstead of fleeing from the danger, she
anted to get even closer to Westley.

WS

On the surface, some people looked very
dangerous. But in reality, they were

gentle and inexplicably charming.




S6 3LON INa3y O

Chnpte 378 Do Yo - ._mf,'

YYIWVO avnd IV OO

Gabrielle "t00K one look at him and in
that #istance, 8he fell for his cold,
handsome face.

A man like him was born to attract Marny
people's attention. Even though she was
trying not to look at him, she would
sometimes find herself looking his way.

"Are you satisfied with what you're
seeing?" Westley teased.

Each time she stared at him, he would
notice it even while driving.

Gabrielle was looking at him in secret,
but when he said that he noticed, she
immediately panicked. It wasn't great to
be caught staring.

'What did you say?" She looked dut the
window instinctively before staring back
at Westley.

Naturally, he knew that she was just
pretending to be ignorant, but he knew
what she was doing,

She had been staring at him, but she still
had the gall to play the fool despite being
caught.

"Are you satisfied with your man's face?
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Westley asked if o Joking manner

This time, Gabrielle didn

't attempt to
hide anything and burst

into laughter.

"Westley, don't

you have any confidence
in your looks?" '

'I do, but it's different when you're
happy with how | look. I want to know
what you think of me " A smirk appeared
on his lips and one could see the
happiness in his eyes.

Westley never doubted how handsome

he was. After all, wherever he went,
people would stare 3t him

But Gabrielle's opinion mattered above
all else.

Beauty lay in the eyes of the beholder.
So, by that logic, the same face could
appear different in each person's point of
vView.

Some people might like it, and others
might not,

wasn't that vain about his
appearance. To him, his personality was

most important.
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But for some reason, in front

he couldn't help but be
everything about himself.

Of Gabrielle
mindful of

Thus, it was important for him tg

know
her opinion on how he looked,

"There's no reason to worry, Westley.
I'm not dissatisfied with your face. Stop
at the next intersectic:n," said Gabrielle.

Having heard her Say  that, Westley
chuckled before pulling over.

"Gabrielle, will you be going back to your
studio this afternoon?" Westley asked as
he stared at her,

After getting off the car,
glanced back at him. "I'll be
tonight."

Gabrielle
10me early

She wasn't sure if she should go tothe
studio in the afternoon. As
intern, she really didn't have to
studio if she had
important to do.

a special

go to the
something more

If there was a matter that she needed to
handle at the school this afternoon, she
wouldn't have to go to the studio.

"You don't need me to pick you up?
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Westley asked,
"No, it's okay," replied Gabrialle.
"Okay. Be

home early." With that,
Westley said nothing more.

Since Gabrielle wasg adamant about her

decision not tq let him pick her up, he
decided to oblige,

"You should 80 to class," Westley urged.

When Gabrielle

glanced at the gate of
Alorith

University,  gshe suddenly
remembered that he ONce met Holly in

the business street. She had no 1dea
what kind of Person Holly was.

'Did Holly install a
Westley's body? For
dppears wherever
just some
wondered,

GPS. tracker Inside
SOme’ reason, she

he goes. “That's not

ccincidence, 1sn't ‘4?' she

‘Westley." When Gabrielle thought of
that, she calle

d out his name.

"What's the matter?" W

estley looked
Into her eyes with 3 deep g

dZe.

"Westley, do you think Holly still has

' Gabrielle asked bluntly,
she already knew that the
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Answer was "yes"

Holly's  feelings for

Westlay was
dpparent.

o
=10

Just about danyone could tell that
still in love with hipn .

she was
“If she does, it's none of my business,
and it's not something I should care
about," Westley answered calmly. He

didn't “expect ~Gabrielle to - ask that
question.

He had thought that someday, she would
ask him a straightforward question about

him and Helly, but he never thought
she'd ask something that simple.

‘Do you like Holly?" Gabrielle asked
casually.,

She had been wanting to ask h
this matter for 3 long time. As
confidante, Holly was stil]l a
Gabrielle,

Im @bout
Westley's
threat to

"Holly has nothing to do with me.
you should ask me is how much I like
you." Westley smiled at Gabrielle, still
maintaining his composure. &

£

What

His sudden flirtation made her blush.
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‘"Why ﬁh‘! 1li ing with me now? | was
talking about him and HOlly, but he
changed the topic.

Had I known this would happen, 1 never
would've randomly asked about it,’ she
thought to herself,

"Anyway, I'm going to class now,
Westley. You should go to work: Be
careful on your way." Having said that,

Gabrielle strode towards the school.

She gave him the cold shoulder, having
no intention of looking back.

Upon seeing her react this way, Westley
chuckled to himself.

Gabrielle's ill-temper made him like her

EVETI IMore.

'Nothing happened between me and
Holly, so there's no need to explain,' he

|
thought to himself.

Gabnelle strutted towards the campus.
Her face was still blushing, and she felt
that the question she asked earlier was

so humiliating.

‘Why did I blurt ou

M Yoll» 2'rcacy know th
CO Al ¢
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Holly has & crush on Westley, but he
doesn't even want to speak 'to her!' she

thought to herself,

By that logic, Gabrielle's worries were
unnecessary. No matter how much time
had passed, Westley would never change

his mind about Holly.
There was no need for Gabrielle to WOrry
about it.

"Gabrielle, do you have any classes
today?" A man's voice interrupted

Gabrielle from her contemplation.
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Chapter 379 Profess His
Love To Her

Once Gabrielle had heard his voice, she
already knew who it was.

She looked up and saw Jax running
towards her.

"Jax," she greeted,

The other day, she took Lolita to Alorith
University and they ran into Jax. Lolita
couldn't help but praise him for how
handsome he was and how gentle he

behaved.

To sum it up, Lolita was very impressed
of Jax.

This time, Gabrielle couldn't help but B
take a closer look at Jax.

To be perfectly honest, he was very
handsome. He was the most good-
looking man in his department. perhaps
even in the entire university. There was
no doubt that he was very attractive.
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and Gabrielle

G HEWEVEr denied that fact He
Was nice to her, and all the ogher girls.

However, she wasn't romantically
Interested in him, so 8h& never paid him

much mind. Thus, shd never noticed that
he was an excellent man.

Jax soon came to Gabrielle's side, staring
at her with a smile on his face. "Gabrielle,
doyou have any classes today?"

Truthfully, he knew about her schedule,
because he had already inquired about it.

That was how he found out.

So if Jax were to come here whenever
Gabrielle had classes; the chances of
meeting her were very likely.

Just like now, when he arrived at the
gate of Alorith University and“expected
to run into her, he really did see her.

'l do have a class at ten o'clock,"
Gabrielle replied.

'l thought the friend you brought last
time would be with you again today.
After all, she didn't have the time to
finish the tour last time." Jax came up
with a suitable topic to talk about.
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abrielle ¥ aLfve was talking about
Lolith, so che thook her ead and
chuEkled. “Lolita isn't free today

she's available afid fvHts
scliool, 1'11 take het hote

fMnce
t0 visit our
agam."

"“1112 heard her response, jJax smiled
gently. "1 understand. The next tirme she
“Omes fof a visit, I can keep you
company," he said,

Gabrielle really didn't want to agree
that request.

to

"'I'm sorry, Jax; but my class is about to
begin. Let's talk about this later.”
Gabrielle glanced at her watch and found
that it was almost time for her class. She

figured it would be a pérfect excuse to
leave.

‘Sure. I'll walk with you," Jax réplied in a

cL

firm tone. It was as if he wasn't going to
let her refuse. =

Gabrielle didn't refuse his offer. Since
they were in school right now, she had

Nno reason to stop Jax.

‘Okay, then. Shall we?" she replied.

‘Let's go!" Jax's mood became lighter
because of her response.

SR e 7 '-' =
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Gabrielle was walking ahead of him, and
he was following her closely. They were

almost walking side by side.

‘Gabrielle, may I agk you a question?" jax
asked abruptly as they walked on.

"What is it?" Gabrielle responded.

"You don't have a boyfriend yet, and
you've never accepted anyone who
professed his love to you. So, what kind
of man do you like?" Jax asked bluntly. =

This was a question he had been wanting
to ask her for a long time.

However, he never had a good chance to
ask her about it. Now that he finally had

the chance, he took the opportunity to
do it.

His plain question caught Gabrielle off- |
guard, causing her to look at Jax in
confusion. "What are you trying to say,

Jax?"

'l just wanted to ask you what kind of
man you like, Gabrielle. Perhaps... me?"
Jax asked boldly. 'In for a penny, in for a
pound,’ he thought to himself.

It was then that she realized what he
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CO Al QUAD




- -

: | : HIH"-J:IHH

ke SOmeone |ika hirn 2 she
I ming,

Wauld |
asked in he

7 -

Is he trying 1o Confess to ey

Gabrielle a

Iready
2lings for

It turned oyt that Jax really liked her and
Wanted to be with her,

Gabnelle was cg

ught off-guarq by his
Sudden confessior

]

She had no ides how to respond,

After 3 while, she final]
the eye, ang said,

you're a good ma
handsome, pyt you

you're quite njce
you're so great th
In high regard."

y looked him N
"Jax, to be honest
N. You're not only
TEe VEry smart, and
{0 people. In fact,
at I've always held you

Upon hearing

her shower
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Jax 'Mmediately
d where she Was heading wir

Gabrielle was refusi ng'f?hi?h :

I8 that alj I am tp YOu, Gabriellaz" Jax
asked I’E"]llf_‘tanlly as he

tried tg maintain
€Ye contact with her,

Jax, 1.."

Gabrielle, what
ur class is apg
late for OUr major clagg!"

running to class, and from th
she noticed Gabrielle.

are you stil] doing here?
Ut to begin! we

at distance,

"Oh, Jax! You're here,
two  talking about?
anything?" she asked,

'It's fine, [ just wa]
a bit. Now that
should head on t
not to be late!"
the surface, he

ked with Gabrielle for
you're here, you
O your class. It's pest
Jax smiled resignedly. On

looked calm, but
were to look carefy]

ly, he appeared to be
devastated. @

two
if one

Macy was

not very sensitive to such
thing

S, S0 she didn't notice the subtle
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otional state. she Just
relle’s hamehand was

Jax, we're going to cfiss
£00d students, after all,
late! Bye, jax!" She” then ran tq the
classroom while holding onte Gabrielle's

hand, Meanwhile, Gabrielle Casually
waved Jax goodbye,

now. We're
80 We can't be

“Gabrielle, were you talking

Something  important with Jax?
worried that | disturbed

Macy asked, sounding un

"What are
good." Gabri

about

I'm
the two of you,"
nerved.

You talking about? it's all
elle shook her head.

Truthfully, she was thankful that Macy
showed up just in time, for the latter
rescued her from an awkward situation.
Otherwise, she wouldn't know what to
Say to refuse Jax's confession. It worried

her that Whatever she said would hurt
his feelings.

After all,

he was confessing his |
boldly. If she were to direct]

it would certainly pain him.

ove
y refuse him,

'l think sometl

Ng's wrong between you
and Jax. Even ]

know that he really likes
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you, w ' confi
Macy hit the nail

288INg his love tg you?"

on'the headps
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Chapter 380 Forced
Invitation

‘What did that mean? Was it g
confession of love?!
Gabrielle wag stun

ned to hear it, and
looked at Macy

in disbelijef,

She didn't €Xpect that her guess was
right.

"Macy, stop joking! We are just friends.
There's nothing > more between uss

Gabrielle explained trying to sound calm
and composed. =2

It was .a fact that
schoolmates. She dj

anything else in thei

they were just
dn't think there was
r relationship.

Being a cautious person, Gabrielle
Never interested

anyone earlier. Now,
impossible th

was
In love affairs with
it was an equally
Ing to happen. She was
married to Westley and didn't want to be
involved with any other man. And

especially not Jax, whom she respected a
lot. a
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“C'mon Gﬁﬁﬂﬁe.’ Jax does

, nt_treat you
Just as a friend. Everyone cafy gee it. One

glance and it ig clear that he likes you a

lot, Really, you don't Teally have any
feelings for him;" Macy was ot

ndulge in
Unnecessarily, But she kn

liked Gabrielle.

AS a matter of fact, it was pretty obvious.
Jax'was the one who would always be
around Gabrielle. Wherever she was, he
was there too. Plus, he treated Gabrielle

In a manner different from how he
treated the other girls.

Macy could see and feel that clearly.

"Macy, it's time to get into the classroom
now." Finding herself in 3 weird situation,
Gabrielle did not want to answer her

question. So, she turned around and
strode into the classroom.

[t was obvious that Gabrielle was trying
to escape from the conversation. Macy
suddenly realized something.

She understood now. Gabrielle knew that
Jax liked her, she just never wanted to

point it out. She was afraid that it might
break their friendship.
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. VETY. talented
designer ang the top student in their
department, -

It was 3 fact th
required thing
Something that
born with it.

at talent was the

for all designers. 1t
was

most

was
INnate and one was

god. All the

of her and would

me for all kinds of

Gabrielle never failed
won accolades.

Competitions, And
them. She always

However, Gabriefle always kept a low

profile in the university, Though she hag
more talent than others; she worked very
hard. Why Wouldn't anyorfe Jike her?

It was hardly a surprise wi

1en Macy came
to know about Jax's feelin

gs for Gabrielle.
Though Macy didn't
but being a girl she
Gabrielle. She
Someone w

have feelings for Jax
was really envious of
Was lucky to have
ho cared so much about her.

Indeed, she was fortunate.

A i

. 1y Cv WwWd
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and tried ta pek

ave B8 if no
happened betwee

thing had
nthem, .-

"Hey! Gabrielle, do you have any work or
any plans for this atternoon?" Macy
asked,

"Why, Macy? What's wrong? If it's
important,: IR can skip the studio. "
Gabrielle lgoked at Macy with concern.

"Here is the thing!
you are free, yoy

bakery and learn h
will be going to an
exchange meeting tomorrow. She won't
come back for some time. You wanted to
learn to make g cake for your family at
Christmas. Isn't jt? I'spoke to mom_ And
it might be good for you to learn more
about baking. Yoy are really talented in
making cakes. Dg you know that? My
om actually was praising you'“She said
that if I had half of your talent in making
cakes, she would be so gratified " Macy
said jokingly, and rolled her eyes. s

I was thinking that if
€an go to my mom's

Hearing this, 3 g]
Gabrielle's face.
say tl

ight smile came across
"Macy, come on! Don't
1at. You are smart. I'm sure

are willing to leamn
than me."

1f you
» YOU can do better
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Chapter 280 ¢

b o P

f areet Invitatiop
Hearing this, acy reache
her arm around Gabrie]

OW you are jus
nice things to me S0
You know what! |

d out and put
le's ~ shoulder.

t saying those
thatil don't feel bad.

have an idea. Why

» We can work together
to make it the pest bakery in Antawood!"

"Hmmm, Being a baker? That sounds
nice. But | really want to be g jewelry

designer. | appreciate it Macy. And
surely I'l] g 1

ith you this
afternoon." 1

thought that it
might be the last Opportunity for her to

learn baking cakes. She really wanted to
bake a birthday cake for Westley,

Sometimes, she would bécome

worried. If she failed and made 3
one, it would be more of
disappointment than g surp

really

n ugly
a shock and
rise.

‘Okay, let's have lunch first. Then we'l]
§0 10 my mom's bakery. What
want to eat? It'll be a treat from my side.
" Macy held Gabrielle's hand and both of
them walked oyt happily.

-

do you

Just as they walked out of the classroom,
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Chapter 300 Pore At I!nwrntlﬁf
Jax appeared pe ore them He stood in
front of Gabrielle ant took a deep breath

mething to tef
for a moment?"
liration.

VYIWVO avnd IV OO
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Can we talk

You,
her with acn

Jax lookeqd at

€ really likeqd her, she hag
to face him and tel]

him what she
thought about it a]].

early,
more
glII‘

Macy decideq to
was better tg give

late ang caused
l me. I'm listenin

Seeing him nervous,
walk away. She felt it

them some Space. "Gabrielle, you guys go
ahead and talk I'll go and wait for you at
the schoo] gate."

Gabrielle Smiled }

1elplessly and realized
what Macy was in

tending to do.

AS soon as Macy left, Gabrielle
Jax again, ‘

"‘So. Jax, w

"Gabﬁelle, I know you
jewelry exhibitions.
such eventg

like concerts and
[ have two tickets of
at Christmas. One ie

1S 3
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Gabrie]le look

ed at him in a daze
ey T "

Gabrielle didn't know what to tel] him.

She had never bee

H_caught in such 5
tricky situation.

‘ButJas, again she fumbled.

”Gabn’eﬂe, there's no

it. I'll wait for your answer. I need to
leave now. Catch you later." After saying

that, Jax turned around and left
hurriedly. 4

hurry. Think over

He was very afraid that Gabrielle would
turn him down He walked ay

vay 1n a
hurry, as if he was escaping from
someone,
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Gabrielle stood

there Stunned, She was

holding two tickéts in her hafids

‘WHhat is thig? Is this sorae new trick luck
playing on me?
Did Jax just

force the tickets
hands?

into my

Where did that gentle Jax go? When dig

he: become sg domineering  angd
unreasonable?"
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Overbearing
Gabrielle was reg]

H Umans Were

d complicated Species, and
she knew that,

"Thank you."

Gabrielle aCCepted
ook a sip.

it and

"What were you
Gabrielle?

asked with

tWo talking about,

Did Something happen?" Macy
concern.

lle was her fri

end and she rea]]
cared about her.

y

“Nothing. Let's

have lunch first."
Tmthfuﬂy, Gabrie]

le would rather not
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think that she i
me!" Macy saiqd with dmusement.

Upon hearing her Say ‘that, Gabrielle's
mood became lighter,

'Oh, don't say that, Macy!" She couldn't

help but chuekle awkwardly.

"Sure, what 1S it?" Gabriel
Interested 1n choos;i
she agreed without

le wdsn't that
g a place to éat. 5o
hesitation.

"There's this restaura
good beef noodles
Come on!"

nt that has really

I'll take you there.
Macy stated with glee,




dround ten
Onee they hagd finished eating lunch,
they went straight to ﬁ‘fm‘bakery.

Upon seein

g them, Sandra wag delighted .
"Gabrielle,

it's 50 nice to gee you!"
"Ah, Mrs. Taylor, thank
dgreeing to teach me '
at her with a bright g

¥ou so much for
' Gabrielle looked
mile,

"You are

most certainly
dear. You're the m

I've ever taught.
bake cakes so qui

welcome, m
ost talented student
You learned how to

ckly and so welll But
unfortunately, I've been invited to a

foreign exchange meeting, and I have to
be there tomorrow and come back after
New Year's“Day. If it weren't for you
planning:to make a cake for your family
on Christmas, I could have much more

time to teach you." Sandra was really
fond of Gabrielle,

"Thank you, Mrs. Taylor. I'll
today!"

meant.

do my best
Gabrielle understood what she

Sandra had asked her to come here,

because she was worried that nobody
would be able to teach her how to bake

@O REDMI
CO Al Qua
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cakes m-'me':.

20N This o i

"Had lef for that meeting,
"Go put on

an apron firgt
back from that me&tir{g', you
here ang '

I'll teach You' whenevyer i.n::ru
like," Sandra wa

of Gabriella
she wag 1

-

Praising

" Macy looked

mother ' 4l agserieyed
eXpression.

Sandra batted her cheek to comfort her.

g, bu
arder, my dear '

Upon hearing her say ‘that, Macy burst

into laughter. "Mom, ant/j really your
daughter?"

"Well, if you're
daughter, I'd like to
goddaughter,"
chuckle.

tired of being my
have Gabrig]le as my

Sandra replied with g2

‘Gabrielle, woulg you like to be
goddaughter?" ghe asked
(0 goad Macy.

my
jokingly, trying




a

-l W l:! Thlﬂ Child -
"I'm so so1 'y about thig, Gabrielle. Ag you
CEILEEEE. mYy .mem has glong  peen
dissatisfied with  me " Macy patted
Gabrielle's s]‘mhfder,_ seemingly
unaffected,

® "I

‘Anyway |, Macy, go take Gabrielle to the
back room ang help her change intg an
dpron." Sandra decided that it was time
to stop messing around ang get down to

'Got it, Mrs. Taylor." With that, Gabrielle
followed Macy to the back.

After changing into an dapron, she went
back to the kitchen, while Macy went to

the first floor to wait tables

Once Gabrielle had finished making g
cake, .she received g shower of
comphments from Sandra. Sandra B
packed up the cake for her, so that she

could take it home.

Afterwards, Gabrielle went downstairs to

help Macy. It was the peak hour, so there
Were many guests in the bakery. Macy,
along with two assistants, had their

hands full.

Gabrielle ]

nalf an

@O REDMIN
CO Al QUAD
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Chaptar B Whe in 11, Gyl
and she ang | '

fae finally haq the time 14
chat, . e

"Gosh, I'm gg exhausted How ara you
holding Up, Gabrig]je 28 Pu?acy fetched tywq
glasses of water, ang handed one tg
Gabrie]le,

"Thanks for

this. 1'm doing Okay "
Gabrie]la took g

Sip of the water.

She wag SO thirsty that she

finished the
€ntire glass not long aftar.

Wouldn't ha{r
hun}'." M
head, look

Gabrielle Smile

d in ‘S8ponse. "It's fina
Going to that

ting will pe good for
PPy for hét."
While the two of

little gir] sudden]
Gabrielle's hand.

them were Chatting, 3

Y appeared apg held

"Little mommy!" Tammy shouted,
Staring at Gabrielle with glee.

le girl, smiling

‘ irl's head
the girl's head.
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B

i AT Thin ¢hd
¥ o I

YOu doing herasv

*ad  and foticed

ie had entered the bakery She
figured that Bonnpije had taken Tammy
out for g

hupping, Perh Tammy g4
her from ‘

aps
Quiside the p

Is this little girl Gabrielle's kid?'

When that thought crosg

ed her mind,
Macy was shocked,

it really is you!

Tammy saig
were here. and |

that looked

"Gabn’eﬂe, Who is thig litt
did you have g child?"
Gabrielle, sti]] viaibjy sur

le "gir]? When
Macy turned to
prised.




