ten the atmosphere. Her
d she was desperate to

e friendly atmosphere became embarrassing and
wkward because of Westley. Gabrielle bit her lip; it
was getting unbearable.

, let's go. I want to have a cup of coffee too. It
be more comfortable to sit down and chat."

Bonnie nodded, took Tammy's hand in hers, and
headed towards the café. The little girl bounced

with each step.

Westley and Gabrielle walked a little behind them.
Gabrielle pulled on Westley's arm to grab his
attention and whisper to him. She tried to keep her

'_ voice low.

~_"- estley, why didn't you let Bonnie tell me her
family background?" Gabrielle thought that Westley
d it on purpose. There was always a reason

hind his actions.

' was gmng on? Was it S“PP°’°" i be |



), you can plea first. How ar
do that?" Westley had a smile playing
lips. His meaning was crystal clea
2d to take advantage of her. That was so |

lle gave him the side eye and tutted. "Then, |
better just ask Bonnie directly."

Gabrielle was a bit annoyed. 'Please him? Fine,
- Whatever. If he won't tell me anything, then so be
i’

Westley saw that Gabrielle let go of his arm and
. was about to catch up with Bonnie, so he quickly
- grabbed her hand and pulled her back to him. "All

'ght all right. Don't be angry. I'll tell you."

Gﬂbnelle raised her eyebrow at him. She noticed
ral  girls stealing looks at Westley and
ing. Gabrielle; she wanted to avoid them.
should get used to it by now, but tht:
v -'-'-in-,hsr-




o's bold enough to do so." Westley s eyes
ed and turned cold. When he got into thi_s

n't someone to be trifled with. Al

elle smiled softly. This was typical of Westley. |
i was arrogant and proud, and he didn't
~ appreciate people speaking ill of him.

- "[ just think..."

"Gabrielle, you worry too much. [ won't let anything
you don't like happen. I promise, okay?" Westley
| took her hand and eyed her seriously.

 Gabrielle knew that wasn't an empty promise. If
otos of the two of them leaked and she told him
still didn't want the public to know about their

1S 'Westley could make all the pictures |




pblll family | \

ted to know.

2 family in Italy?" s
. -y
I
hat it's the biggest and the most
y in Italy, and that they're related .
£- W

‘ ey're invo ved, busmess -wise, in several fields.
ey have several enterprises scattered all over the
world, and they also make profits from illegal
~ activities. Is Bonnie's family the same as the Angie
family?" Gabrielle's face was full of raw fear. Her

mouth opened slightly, and she peeked at Bonnie
. from the corners of her eyes.

1

TR A “';-___-i'.-e

" Gabrielle knew the Angie family because they were _ '?-w "*
also engaged in the jewelry business. As what she P ﬁ‘

told Westley, they were involved in so many money e gk

-making activities. LR

"No!" Westley was shocked and shook his head & R

vigorously. His brows furrowed, and he scrunched ‘} = .‘,','i

up his face. a:"ﬁ
"Then why did you mention them?" Gabrielle ’ ;’?2
breathed a sigh of relief. She held herself back from F

beating her husband. If they weren't even related,

- Why did he mention it in the first place? What was
- the point?

- "The Campbell Family is almost the same. They're
 the largest foreign clan in Italy, and they have,a
‘good relationship with the Angie family. So you-



worry. All their businesses are legit. They

like to dirty their hands by getting involved in

! i anything illegal. If they did, my brother wouldn't

stay in Italy. He's currently the director of the

' Campbell Family and the second-in-command to

~ their leader." Westley was speaking matter-of-
factly. @

"Well, I'm relieved. Wow, I can't believe it. Bonnie's
family is that powerful. I have to be careful around
“her." Gabrielle admired Bonnie's family a lot. As a

d, she used to watch TV shows and series that










as Gabrielle's first time being this close to a W'
~-kr Jown figure from a powerful gang. Excitement
- filled her nerves.

. "What's wrong with you? Why are you looking at
me like that?" The way Gabrielle stared at Bonnie
felt familiar. @

It was exactly like how her gang members would
look at her. There was reverence and fear in their
eyes.

"Bonnie... I didn't know you were..." Gabrielle did
'; not finish her sentence. She turned to look at
- Westley.

- Tammy was feeding Westley mouthfuls of cake. He
- did not fancy desserts very much However, he gaye




m;. .;_-; 1king

1 see. Did Westley tell you about our family's
| A faint smile lifted the corners
e's lips. She finally understood why Gabrielle
looked at her that way. Because of Gabrielle's new-
found knowledge, she regarded Bonnie as the
daughter of the Campbell Family.

| 'yeah. I just found out about it. Quite frankly, I
have been ignorant of your powerful background.”
Gabrielle felt a little embarrassed.

~ After all, she knew nothing about Bonnie until now.

“Don't think too much of it. What my family does
has nothing to do with who I am. Although I am

. of the Campbell Family, they are all the way in

In Antawood, I am merely the Morris family's

-law. You could just treat me like how
sister-in-law. If you keep




er to make a tr

ie saw Gabrielle, she already

ed tc be close to her. She was |

ey wanted to marry. Naturally,
‘want to be friends with her. |

at reason alone, she didn't want Gabrielle to |
sat her differently just because of who she was. If |
t happened, it would only create a barrier
sen the two of them. Bonnie was determined
to be friends with her.

'] get it. I just think it's awesome. I've always
| thought that mafias only existed on TV. I didn't
expect to be this close to someone whose family
runs a mafia. It's beyond amazing!" Gabrielle did
not mean to flatter Bonnie. She merely gave a voice
to the words in her heart.

"I know you have the urge to feel like you want to
“worship me. But honey, we are in Antawood. If you
want to show your reverence, do it when we're in
Italy. Here, I'm merely your sister-in-law," Bonnie

I understand." Gabrielle nodded with

{




ou Would have ]U.St been the vice pres1dent 3
or t be so proud in front of me! You've beaten

nan,” Bonnie said flatly.

- Despite the tone of her voice, she was ecstatic. She
was in awe at the fact that a man who was much
| colder than Wilson had the ability to love and care
about a woman so much.

Bonnie's happiness overcame the surprise she felt.

After all, it was a great achievement for such a cold-
hearted man to fall madly in love with someone. As
‘her sister-in-law, Bonnie was teeming with joy.

she had always been worried that Westley would
nd the rest of his life being lonely.

"",-’-'-'"" Westley calmly called her attention.




lhere is no way in hell that that's going to happen.
llson and I are living the dream. Don't you dare
destroy our happy life!" Bonnie exclaimed as she
t Westley an angry look.

Before she married Wilson, Bonnie had him promise
that they would live with the Campbell Family. As

' the daughter of such a powerful family, she was
bestowed with a responsibility. Bonnie could never
abandon their family for the rest of her life.

| Wilson knew it as well. He willingly promised to
live with Bonnie's family. After all, his business in
Antawood could be passed on to Westley without
‘breaki g a sweat. With Westley's capable hands,
‘Wilson did not have to worry about the future of

ous, Bonnie. Can you think it over? My
' ‘back in a few hours. You two can.



had acknowledged his affection towards
he had Want" nothing but a good life \_
Westley wanted % f?e;e himself from the
ilities of the Morris Group. He desperately

i




" Bonnie articulated rudely, her gaze unflinching.

alle, you have to keep an eye on Westley and

et him handle all the Morris Group's ventures. Thak™
way, you can always be Mrs. President. Stop talking
‘about things like this, and Wilson is ours. He'll
- never leave the company, much more the Campbell
Family." Bonnie was becoming bolder and more

aggressive.

Surprisingly, Gabrielle only laughed softly at
Bonnie's words. Her eyes glinted with amusement.
"Nicely done, Bonnie. But calling me Mrs. President

is actually..."

'Gabrielle wants to be a jewelry designer, sO I think
it's not that important to address her as Mris.
~ President. That position doesn't really excite her,”
~ Westley interrupted calmly, exchanging a look with

Gabrielle.

Jestley knew what Gabrielle wanted to say. For her,
r marriage wouldn't stop her from fulfilling her

ns. She was going to pursue them no matter

it
’ >
1
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demt say that.
d {n her seat It

1g way td -g.o

 what Bonnie said made her uncomfortable, and |
ly served to pressure her more.

| Gabrielle couldn't bear so many flattering remarks.
| She felt like she didn't deserve them—at least, not

 yet.

"Anyway, I'm happy that you now know about my
family, Gabrielle. Although most of our businesses
are mainly located in Italy, we have branches all
over the world. If there's anything you find difficult
to manage or if Westley ever bullies you, just call
me. 1'll definitely take your side—no matter what."

| Bonnie reached out and held Gabrielle's hand,
. squeezing it. The two women smiled at each other.

" Gabrielle was deeply moved. It was nice to have
‘someone who cared this much about her, even it
‘was Pmbably fake. Gabrielle would take what she
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mments were unnecessary, aﬁd | e
ed to ask Bonnie for help. Even if %‘

ey and : bﬁelle fought, they would make up
end of the day. '

"Wow, I admire the determination.” Bonnie smiled
at Westley, then her eyes landed on Gabrielle.

' Bonnie wasn't mocking or making fun of him; she
was just happy for Westley. She could see it—
| anyone could—that Gabrielle turned his life around.

He was once a man who seemed incapable of love.
He was cold and distant, and he never attached
himself to anyone—at least, emotionally. Now, he
was an entirely different person. He became a
passionate and attentive husband, doting on his
wife in full view of others. It was such a wonderful
thing.

‘I just want Gabrielle to know that if there's
anything I can help with, she can always come to
me. I'm more than happy to do the favor, except
when it comes to matters between you two, of
course." Bonnie treated Gabrielle as her own sister.
- Bonnie already decided that whatever Gabrielle
| needed, she would do her best to help.

.

‘ou dcm t need to concern yourself w1th any of ,

@ink I can take care of tbat:."’

"._.Mﬂﬂl — -




uld eat two bites at most, only for Tammy's
‘He didn't want her to be disappointed. But
ow, he could no longer pretend he liked eating the

eake

"Okay, sure!" Tammy was delighted to share with
~ Gabrielle. So she slowly sliced a big piece with her
~ spoon and fed it to Gabrielle.

"Little mommy, it's delicious. Here, try it." Tammy
happily moved it towards Gabrielle's lips.

Gabrielle didn't even hesitate. Unlike Westley, she
_ enjoyed desserts. She ate it and smiled with her

. mouth closed.

 "How does it taste, little mommy?" Tammy looked
Gabrielle expectantly. She leaned on the table




Of course, Mommy. I'I( come with you, and I'm
oing to eat it all now." Tammy bowed down her
head obediently and finished the cake quickly. She
‘grabbed the paper napkin and wiped her mouth

; with it.

They went straight to the exit to wait for Wilson. As
soon as they arrived, they saw him separate himself
from the crowd and walk towards them.

"Daddy!" Tammy ran to Wilson excitedly and threw
herself into her father's arms. Wilson responded

with a hearty laugh.

.....

Gabrielle was a little surprised. Now that she knew
how important Wilson was, she assumed there
would be security or bodyguards surrounding him.
But, apparently, Wilson traveled like an ordinary

person.

Even as the vice director of the Campbell Family, he
only had one companion who carried his luggage.
That was totally unexpected.

"Gabrielle, is it a bit different from what yqu
expected?" Looking at the slightly disappointed
expxessmn on Gabrielle's face, Bonnie smiled. She

hed the other woman's arm to get her

61.6% 7 EEESTH




face, and she was genuinély

0 i?hough;e‘fﬁiat Wilson would appear
zen people behind him, right?" Bonnie
grinned kindly. She looked at Wilson and Tammy.

jBti"‘éﬁe stole a peek at Bonnie. 'She's right. I _
expected more than this.' Gabrielle bit the inside of
her cheek. She felt a little awkward and uneasy.

“Sorry, Bonnie. I'm overthinking it." Gabrielle
smiled sheepishly. Bonnie easily saw right through
her.

Gabrielle should've known it from the start. Bonnie
—despite her wealth, power, and status—was a
simple woman. She usually stayed low-key, unlike
celebrities who always had an entourage of people
following them wherever they went—from
bodyguards and assistants to stylists and drivers.

‘Being important members of the Campbell Family,
| we do have a couple of bodyguards when going out.
| However, they don't normally show themselves.
- They try to stay back and blend in so as not to look

too obvious. We're not going to fight anyone, silly

" Bonnie liked Gabrielle so much. She was so
t, pure and cute. There was something




yO 1 about this.
0 out and do things
aisthese years as we |
b siness, we accumulated |
etraction pursues the great.
7e don fi go out of our way to provoke
people,{ they seem to always find a reason to

: .plsse'd off at us." Bonnie smiled sadly and
shrugged her shoulders helplessly.




le too had borne the brunt many a time. She
orn with a fair complexion and perfect
»s. These had brought her a lot of trouble ever |
'_she was a teenager. A boy, who would confess
‘his affection for her and ended up being rejected,
would turn to smear her. And a girl, who was not as

pretty as her, would get envious and plot things to
| get Gabrielle in trouble.

~ Indeed, Gabrielle knew how it felt to be the object
of someone's jealousy.

~ Besides everything, it was a fact that the Campbell
" clan was such a big name that its business and
profit was guaranteed to make many people jealous.

s not uncommon to hear the news about the
sination of the person who was in charge of
1ge enterprises or who owned them.

you for everything. You've really "
yday." Wilaon came over with




my around
was such

d Gabrielle notice that the handsome

who resembled Westley in appearance, had a
gentle face. She wondered if it was a trait of

is great personality, or because he had his little
daughter in his arms.

It is often said that it does not matter how serious
“and hard a man is, he becomes soft and gentle after
~ he has a child, especially if it's a daughter.

"Mr. Morris! Well, I must say that I didn't expect
you here. Being such a busy bee, it surprises me
that you came to pick me up in person.” Wilson
smiled at Westley.

"Well, you are wrong there. Westley didn't come for
1 you. He came because of his wife, Gabrielle." Bonnie
mercilessly exposed Westley's intention of coming

the airport. She just blatantly gave Gabrielle the

_3 s brother." Wilson looked at
ere was such gentleness a:nd




asly at him,

you well, Gabﬂblle?“ wilson
: w@ brothgps behavior.

You too! You asked her this as soon as you return
al meet her. Well, you are the being like Bonnie

ead of being my brother. I'm starting to think
,' that both of you don't want me to lead a happy life,
- do you? Well, you don't have to worry about my
. relationship with Gabrielle. Since you are reunited
with your family, you may go back home by
yourself. I'm leaving with Gabrielle!" Westley
retorted instantly.

‘Are they envious that my relationship with
Gabrielle is going good?

They are making me look like | am a scumbag. Do
they think of me like that? Is that the place I have
‘in their hearts? Didn't they go too far?"'

told grandma that we will all come home for
'mday So, I was thinkmg, can we




. TS . o
said s fefived the invitation, -
. rised. But he quickly turned his | -
G lle. "Gabrielle, wouldn't you like ® &5
Morris Mt:‘ylon to have dinner with R

Y‘! Vilsc n, [‘10“

"Gabrielle, let's go!" Westley quickly held her hand.
‘He was just ready to walk away and leave them all.

Who wanted to have dinner with them?

"Okay! Since you are reluctant to have dinner with
us, | won't force you. Have a nice candlelight dinner!
" Wilson was not aware of the affairs of the couple,
but he knew very well about Westley's temper. It
was known to him about how Westley would do
what he wanted. So, Wilson didn't want to worry
about him anymore or put Gabrielle in any difficult

position.

"Of course, we will have a nice time. Come on,
Gabrielle, let's go." Westley held Gabrielle's hand

firmly and started walking.

"See you guys later!" Gabrielle could hardly say a
- goodbye to them. She was abruptly pulled and
| taken out of the airport by Westley.

{

Gabrielle sat on the passenger seat, Westley
the seat belt for her.
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O might be in danger?”
ous abstﬁ’ {h]zaé now

’be w1th you alone Do you want 1,'
'__-."r time with the three of them?" Westley asked |
| @ weird manner.

Gabrielle finally realized that there was nothing
much on his mind. He had just wanted to stay with
her alone.

"So, tell me what do you want to eat tonight?"
Gabrielle asked him. She was curious now.

“Whatever you want to eat! We will go with your
choice today." The decision was totally on Gabrielle

now.

~ "Let's have some barbecued dishes. The barbecue

restaurant located at the downtown is very nice.
 Let's go there and try something." Gabrielle set the
~ location on his GPS.

She chose that place deliberately. There was a
¢ rcial street nearby. She could make an
 visit it and buy a Christmas gift for

ing qff Maliaaa at the airpert in




: the shop Catchmg a s1ght of her, Austin
ode towards her with a big smile on his face. &

_ Gabrielle! What a coincidence! Are you here for

some shopping?" Austin glanced at Gabrielle and

| asked casually.

- The gift she had bought was already in her bag, so

he hadn't seen it.

"Hi Austin! Well, I was out on a walk. How about
you? Doing some shopping?" she asked as if she
was curious to know what he was doing there.

“Oh! I just came back from a business trip.
Tomorrow is Christmas, so I came here to hang out.
I really didn't expect to meet you here, Gabrielle.
Are you busy? How about we have dinner
l:ogether?" In fact the truth was that Austin had
 come e there to buy a Christmas gift for Gabrielle.

he used to get a Christmas gift for Gabrielle
te her for a special Christmas dinner.

uite different. Gabrielle had




.  spend some time
d o g her a meaningful

'_ugh they couldn't have dinner together
morrow he wanted to see if they could have one

-.,‘tonlght.

' “Sorry! But Gabrielle is not free tonight!" A big hand

came up to hold her by the shoulders. Before
- Gabrielle could react, she was swiftly taken in his
_arms. 1




behind was not a hard process.
“who it was without even looking |

come out so soon. He should still be in the
‘barbecue restaurant.

“Westley, why are you here?" Gabrielle asked, a
sense of guilt still lingering in her heart.

She sneaked out to buy a gift, yet she still got
caught. But luckily, she had already put the gift in
her bag, so Westley couldn't see it.

Additionally, her encounter with Austin was purely
a coincidence. If Westley didn't believe her, it might
cause a misunderstanding between her and Westley,
' leading him to think she was secretly seeing Austin.

. Thinking of this, the guilt in her heart grew even
| worse.

"If I didn't come out, my wife would have gone
somewhere. | thought you were lost. It turns out
went shopping. What did you buy?" Westlgy

1 head and spoke very earnestly.




1 wilhng to explain to hlm and h
o have any misunderstandings.

onesty anq/érust were what kept a |
lationship stable and strong. Those were |
foundations that held the connection alive.

ut those, the built relationship could easily go

Gabnelle was well aware that Westley really didn't
like Austin, let alone seeing him with her.

So, she felt that it would be better to take the
opportunity to explain first.

"Let's go. I'll accompany you to buy milk tea." As
he said, Westley naturally held Gabrielle's hand.

Gabrielle subconsciously tried to avoid his action
and reminded him, "No. Many people are watching.

~ They were on a commercial street, so there were
| many people coming and going.

"It's very dark. No one will pay attention to us,"
‘Westley responded since he knew what Gabrielle
t. Instead of letting go of her hand, he gripped
tighter the next second. {

up at the sky as she heard that



Fiiteeed the Brong perdds)
'-l&bke at Mia helplessly.

""ys car o e. she thought to herself.

_‘ nderstood it was pointless to be

"It doesn't matter. We are all girls. It doesn't matter
even if we hug each other," Mia said casually.

'"Hi, Mr. Morris, Mr. Foster." Mia waved at the two
- men next to Gabrielle.

"What are you three doing standing here? Are you
shopping? Have you eaten? If not, I'll treat you. I
haven't had dinner yet." Mia did all the talking and
warmly invited the three of them.

Gabrielle cast an uneasy glance at Westley. She
knew that the two of them had already agreed to
have dinner together. But now, not only did they
~ come across Austin, but Mia was also inviting them.

| Gabrielle could refuse Austin. But she felt uneasy
~ about refusing Mia, so she tried to come up with
- some words to express her disapproval.

‘
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ﬂty i t IEn an'_d looked at Mia |

»
B

'ﬂént want to, then forget it. I just
dmner with Gabrielle because I like
very much. Mr. Morris, are you jealous?"

il

+ & From Westley's cold expression, Mia could see that
Balie? he was not willing to accept her invitation. This
= ‘man was even jealous of a girl. He'd been too
. protective of Gabrielle as if he was afraid that
. others would steal her away.

- Mia knew her invitation was difficult for them to
accept. But it was just that they happened to come
across each other and had the opportunity to have
dinner together. Besides, there was nothing wrong
with celebrating Christmas in advance.

“We have booked a table in the barbecue
restaurant. You can go first. I'll go with Gabrielle to
buy milk tea." Westley finally gave in after he heard
that Gabrielle and he could spend time alone after
dinner.

“That's great. Mr. Foster, how about we go over
first?" Mia said as she turned to Austin.

~ Mia understood the situation right away when she
 the reluctance in Austin's eyes, showing that
lling to look away from Gabrielle.
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ot's go first. Gabrielle can help you buy ‘%" %
N, #

ea if you want." Mia, being a good
riend of Gabrielle, helped protect Gabrielle and
Westley's happiness.

-

"] don't need milk tea. Let's go." Austin was
reluctant at first, but he eventually caved and
~ decided to go with Mia.

Gabrielle hurriedly told Mia about the restaurant
and seats so that they would not be mistaken.

"I know, Gabrielle. You and Mr. Morris can take
your time to go buy milk tea. Just bring me one. I'll
go ahead and roast the meat first. You can eat it
when you come back," Mia said thoughtfully.

"Okay, we'll be back soon." Gabrielle nodded in

agreement.

After the two of them reached an agreement, Mia
| grabbed Austin's arm and dragged the other person
- along with her.

"Miss Robinson, please behave yourself. Don't you
tnow that it's improper for a woman to touch a
nan? Who taught you to hold a man's hand"'
n was completely dissatisfied with Mia's



-
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t, Mia shook off his arm and looked at 4
“you think I like to hold a man's |
ou are not my type. I wouldn't take
‘to hold your arm for a man like you. I g bl
.)ﬁ.

arm to get you out of Gabrielle's face
sible." ®

st held you
‘as soon as pos

"Miss Robinson, I didn't expect you to be so nosy," |
~ Austin retorted coldly.

]
[ cd ' eind

e ~ "Mr. Foster, Gabrielle is my good friend," Mia stated
: - in a serious tone.

"

| "Sp, what do you want to say?" Austin's attitude
became more openly hostile, and it was clear that

his patience had reached its limit.

"What I want to say is very simple. I will protect the
happiness of Gabrielle and Mr. Morris. I won't let go
of anyone who tries to destroy their relationship.
Please keep in mind what I said, Mr. Foster." Mia

expressed her seriousness. 3

"Miss Robinson, don't go too far. It's none of your
| business," Austin said angrily.



