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Chapter 4062
To the assistant, this Mrs. Labbe seemed far too young.

Carrie gently placed her right hand on her stomach, sighed softly, and said, “I was pregnant
once, but it wasn’t a healthy pregnancy. | lost the baby. My husband told me to focus on
recovering and wait a few years before trying again. We’re still young, after all.”

The assistant offered comforting words while helping Carrie select two pots of fortune trees
and two pots of money trees.

After completing her purchase, Carrie gestured to her bodyguards to move the trees she had
bought. Before leaving, she handed her business card to the assistant and said, “When your
boss comes back, or if Madam York stops by, please give me a call. I'd like to arrange a
meeting with one of them, but it's been hard to get in touch.”

The assistant glanced at the card and replied, “Madam York is pregnant and rarely visits.
She’s mostly at home resting and focusing on her pregnancy. If our boss returns, I'll let you
know, Mrs. Labbe. But wouldn'’t it be easier to call her directly? You should have her contact
number.”

Carrie responded with a polite smile, “Miss Newman and | aren’t that close yet, and | know
how busy she is. | feel awkward calling her—what if she doesn’t answer?”

The assistant nodded. “Understood, Mrs. Labbe. I'll let you know if she stops by.”

After Carrie left, the assistant turned to her colleague and remarked, “Mrs. Labbe seemed a
little off today. Don’t you think her voice sounds a lot like the boss’s troublesome sister?”

“They do sound similar,” the colleague agreed. “If it weren’t for their different faces, | might've
thought they were the same person.”

“She’s probably just trying to cozy up to the York family. Mrs. Labbe’s in-laws don’t have much
of a reputation here in Wiltspoon. I've never heard of them. If she wants to fit into the boss’s
circle, she’ll have to build some connections.”



“Our boss is the second young lady of the York family and the eldest daughter of the Newman
family. She has both influence and status. It's no surprise people want to align themselves
with her.”

“I think Mrs. Labbe is more interested in impressing the eldest young lady. Trying to get close
to our boss might just be a side benefit.”

“Well, the eldest young lady is poised to become the head of the York family one day. It makes
sense to want her favor. But honestly, our boss is nothing short of remarkable, too. She’s the
best in my eyes.”

“Same here,” the other assistant agreed.

The two employees had been with Camryn since the early days of Spring Warmth and
Blossoms. Over the years, they’d witnessed her journey—from enduring Carrie’s bullying to
receiving Callum’s unwavering support, regaining her vision, and finally establishing her place
in the York family.

It hadn’t been an easy road for Camryn.

They admired her deeply and felt a sense of loyalty. Working under Camryn not only gave
them pride but also ensured they were well-compensated.

In fact, among all the flower shop employees in the city, their salaries were the highest.

Many people dreamed of joining Spring Warmth and Blossoms, but Camryn’s standards for
hiring were strict, and only a few made the cut.

The two assistants cherished their jobs, knowing they’d worked hard to earn Camryn’s trust.
Recently, she’d mentioned plans to open a second branch and promised to promote both of
them to store managers.

The future looked bright.

“I'm going to call the boss and let her know about Mrs. Labbe’s visit,” one assistant said. “She
also asked if the boss was pregnant. That question felt strange to me—too abrupt.”

The assistant took out her phone and dialed Camryn. She relayed every detail about Carrie’s
visit, including what she bought and the questions she asked.



Camryn listened quietly and finally said, “As long as she isn’t causing trouble, treat her like
any other customer.”



