‘Therefore, in the face of these women, Vice
Mr Hughes was quite calm to accept the fact
as it was. He was afraid that he would fall
into a situation where another woman would
secretly fall in love with him, and he
wouldn't be able to leave it easily.

Unexpectedly for him, Macy knew Gabby. If it
came down to it, would she rival against
Gabby for his love?

Macy wasn't surprised by Lawrence's
response. After all, she was just an intern in
the Hughes Group branch she worked at, so it
was expected that he wasn't familiar with
her person. But as she knew him, she knew it
was protocol to acknowledge him by showing
- him respect when he came in, as was
- customary. She quickly stood up, stepped out
from behind her chair and bowed low to

‘Vice Mr. Hughes."




1S a cun l éhd sh:rer woman.

ce Mr. Hughes, I am an intern in the
advertising department at the Hughes Group
in the high-tech zone. I joined the company
‘last month. My name is Macy. Do you
remember ... I was ... I was blackmailed on
my third day here, but you helped me. Do
you have any memory of this? Even if you
don't, I would like to bestow my appreciation
to you! Thank you for that, Vice Mr. Hughes."
Noticing the seriousness of her words,
Lawrence realized she was being genuine and
did not, in fact, seem to have any intentions
of seducing him. He felt a pang of
disappointment—was he that unattractive?

'Damn it! Doesn't she like my style? She's
just like Gabrielle."

Both the friends, this intern and Gabrielle
seemed to share the same sentiment towards
him. They were very similar: their language,
 facial expressions, tone and manner of

1 gpeaking—there was no trace of admiration
towards him at all.

' had always been a "playboy",
s .. .‘_. % .I
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been quite some time since that
ident l month. I'm afraid 1 have
0 '-;t that happened. Besides, you will
‘always receive help from me here at Hughes
‘Group as an employee, and it is my job as
- B your boss. You don't have to be overly
( B thankful." The smile on Lawrence's face
faltered as he seriously delivered his
response.

He reminded himself to be professional; not
only was this woman a friend of Gabrielle's,
but she was also an intern at Hughes Group,
and his own words reminded him that he
was her superior.

He had to be careful or his reputation would
not be spared.

“Vice Mr. Hughes, you are really a good man,
" Macy praised Lawrence,

Llwreme couldn't help but blush at the
comg lhmnts |




ve here ‘were not good people, and this
\d of game between men and women that

1Lawrence loved playing, was a cheap game,
equlvalent to the dating version of fast-food.

| There was no harm in being with people you
liked, or being separated from people you
didn't. However, Lawrence was on another
level. He even paid money to women for their
company, but that always ended up with a
final, eventual good-bye!

"Thank you, I appreciate it." It was rare for
Lawrence to be so embarrassed.

It was easy for women to blame him for his
- actions, especially if they had been togethe:
| only for a short time. Even the women who

- had received payment from him would take

| the cash and then ironically yell at him at the
_.end of it.

With Which he "hunted" these é
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'"m. W Was sed to hear you
a f nd of Gabrielle's. were

ates in college," Macy said to hlm. She
nded w , NOW.

Gabrielle had known Macy had no idea about
Lawrence and the incidents surrounding him.

How could Macy have known? She was not

involved in the upper class echelons of
society that the rest of them frequented
around. Even Gabrielle's knowledge of
Lawrence was because of what Austin had
told her, based on his own experiences with
him. Lawrence was known among all the
upper-class people for his promiscuous
nature. Everyone knew he had slept with
many females, including anchorwomen,
Internet celebrities, socialites, small-time and
big-time stars, models and basically, any
attractive woman he set his eyes on and was
willing to play these games with him.

When he had a crush on a woman, he
wouldn't let her go too easily. That was why
Austin had advised Gabrielle to stay away
from the likes of Lawrence.

Gabrielle thought that Lawrence was
,in her for a short time and
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| st wouldn t ve up.

hadn t seen each gthlr in more than a

. but he was still taken up by her.
e!le \#‘as mindful when going out by
king her calendar to make sure she

'uldn't bump into him anywhere.

' She wanted to directly tell Lawrence that she
was married to Westley, the most evil man in
town. Lawrence would not believe it, though,
even if she produced her marriage certificate

to him.

So she let it be. It wasn't his business after all,
more so if he didn't believe it.

“Since you are classmates, Macy, do you
know what happened to Gabby at the school?
You can tell me." Lawrence took the

opportunity to feed his curiosity.

This was his best bet to find out what
happened to Gabrielle, through Gabrielle's
classmate Macy, especially when his own
methods of sending people and investigators
to dig up information had failed.

“Yes, of course..."

_-ignore him. Order the dishes first,"
lic ,‘f interrupted Macy before she

69.2% - os%




n't aware of what kind of man
s, 80 8 1d na:lvely tell him
Gabrielle. f\-\ ed him as a hero,
| o had hel er Gabrielle had
an portumty to convey what kind of
son Lawrence was to Macy.

| She became worried and anxious. Macy was
young, an innocent woman who had just
finished her college studies to enter society
- and make her mark as a professional. She
'~ had not yet been betrayed or let down by the
vile actions of others around her. It was
obvious she would worship Lawrence as this
- accomplished, helpful man.

She felt a chill when she thought of the harm
this could potentially cause, and felt an
instinct to help her friend.

She must have a chance to communicate
with Macy. She couldn't let her go astray like
this.

“Let Vice Mr. Hughes do it. He is the boss,
after all, and it's only respectful that he
orders the dishes," Macy said. She didn't
mean to flatter him. She just respected him
as a boss.

awrence felt like he was being treated like
¢ .man for the first time in his life.
only a man in his seventies

B26% - 987%
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o, Lawrence, 26@11.. and Macy, were

n the Fragrance eta?ant. They hadn't
d an order for food yet as Macy and

f rence first exchanged pleasantries. After

ring what Lawrence had said, Gabrielle
ed the henu unceremoniously.

We're ready to make an order. Please serve
" us specialty dishes except for seafood. Make

sure it's enough for the three of us. Thank
you," she indicated to the waiter with a

smile.

"What were the specialty dishes?' Lawrence
thought to himself. But he knew that all of
them were expensive and delicious. 'This girl
is good at eating, ' he mused as he smiled to

himself.

"Gabrielle, why don't you like seafood?" he
asked with curiosity.

‘I'm allergic to it," she replied without
beating around the bush.

She had always been direct when it came to
- life-saving matters, especially as it concerned
her directly. If she ate too much seafood, it
would kill her immediately. She didn't dare




yes., @

re whether she would have a
with | m again later in the future. All
o cared about was having a meal with her g P—
v this reason, he would always | ] f‘_'J
" ._1. I ber it. ]

"so tell me, Gabby. What else are you allergic
>? I can memorize all now for future
purposes,” he asked her seriously. 1

: 4

She didn't want to answer such a question.

“Wice Mr. Hughes, are you..." Macy paused for
some seconds before she continued, "are you
interested in making Gabrielle your woman?"
She had observed them for a long time and
finally found some clues. She noticed the
‘way he wanted to know all about her.

Oh my God! Vice Mr. Hughes wants Gabrielle
0 be his. Just look at him, No matter what
-_to him, he doesn't mind, but accepts
rfully He is not angry, but

he _ u ahct by Cupld Macy




m too ﬂ nought t
i est o th nk about it. She [\‘
ng a wedding soon.

don't think too much,”" Gabrielle said
 wThere is nothing of that sort

oing on." Gabrielle perished Macy's thought

immediately.

‘"What was she insinuating by saying that
Lawrence was interested in making me his
woman? How can [ be his woman?' she
thought to herself. There was nothing like
that and it would never be possible.

Lawrence faced Macy and said, "You're right,
' Macy. I want to make Gabby mine, but she
" has been turning me down. If I need your
help, will you be willing to assist me?" He
pressed his palms together to show how

serious he was.

For some seconds, Macy was taken aback,
and then she understood. She realized that
he.was going to ask her more about his object
af interest, but as it were, she was also a little
ss. Although they had been classmates
ge for more than three years now, she

much _z_t‘bout Gabrielle, and right
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ptop id that she belonged to a very
sowerful f amily; others said she was adopted
as a child bride by a very rich family.

:

Ml these were rumors. HOW could one tell |
| which was true? "

| And with a topic as sensitive as this since it
| was related to her life experience, 1t was
better not to ask. If she was her friend, 1t
would come naturally to Gabrielle to let her
know. If she never treated her as a friend, she
would be asking for too much if she asked

her about it.

'Mr. Hughes, if you keep acting this way, I

won't have lunch with you anymore. You two

can have lunch together since you're

enjoying each other's company." Gabrielle
~ gesticulated with her hands. She took a brief
look at him calmly; her emotions were cold
- and direct,

) _d_i-.ately after she said that he shot
ler question at her. "Gabby, are you

vay your friend and 1 are |
i ? 'mm;i<-‘lx.. Bl Uinhicaiev el Imj-g'w 'Iri



F "grancé Restaurant was @ Chinese
restaurant. On the second floor opposite the _
building, there was also a stylish Western \ ot ’
1 I -
restaurant. | § |
’ | e -
o .

. There were two calm and handsome MmEeN

sitting at a table beside the window on the
second floor. Their looks attracted other

female guests and waiters in the restaurant.

There was no choice. In this part of the world,

people were judged by their looks. Whether

men or women, any good-looking person
would be very captivating to people around
him or her. But fortunately for them, the
female guests here were a little reserved, and
they didn't dare to look too direct or too

eager for the sake of their reputation.

- There was a huge difference between the two
handsome men. One looked gentle and
gentlemanly while the other looked gloomy
uel. The latter also kept looking out of
' 50.7% -5




rad asked Westley out for

talk about thead‘vert:lsmg of |
is Group for the next season. |

In general terms, the advertising department .
' of the Morris Group was in charge of the
advertisement matters of the group. Only the
large-scale advertising at the end of each
season would be nandled by Brent. After
several years of cooperation, Westley and
Brent had already become friends solely from

a pure business partnership.

"Brent, isn't that your unpromising brother,
Vice Mr. Hughes, who has done nothing
meaningful for himself and his family?"
Westley asked Brent with his eyebrows

raised.

From his point of view, Westley saw that
Gabrielle and Lawrence were sitting close to
the window.

 He couldn't see Macy also sitting close to

them from his angle, and so in his eyes, it

just the two of them who were having
B ‘ -08% |
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Vhy did she get involved with him?' he
asked himself without getting a suitable
answer. Judging from the conversation
between the both of them, it was obvious

that it was not the first day they had known
each other.

He didn't know how many secrets his wife

had. Although they had agreed to get married
in a fake way and neither of them would care

sbout each other's private life, but her
private life had been just too bad. He felt that

he was being cheated on.

"Oh, it's him. This particular girl looks very
different this time, completely different from
all the girls he has been with before," Brent
said. He was not surprised by the fact that
Lawrence dated different girls every day.

- The maximum time that his brother waited
before changing a woman was not more than
| , and the minimum time Was not
R 77
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- reckle 1y was stil n mfce of

Of course, as long as he

dn” anything harmful like committing
murder or arson, the Hughes family and
arent turned a blind eye to it. They were even

ﬁmd that one day, a woman with a ‘
pregnant belly would come to the Hughes
family house and claim to be his wife! \

- "Yes, she's very different," Westley
commented coldly still looking in their
direction.

That was his wife. How could she, whose
name was written on the spouse column N
their marriage certificate, be the same as the
other girls Lawrence had dated before?

Of course, she had to be different. Before he

" dumped her like a hot coal, no man was

- permitted to touch her. Anybody who tried to
get involved with her would surely die!




see her

out it.

1t to the hosp

\d w:j,very hﬁ?ﬂw ab

e she was, having lunch with |

and now, her
Jawrence and smiling from ear to ear. It |

<howed that she was also happy being with
him. ® ' 4

| about how she had been
reluctant to have dinner with him the night

before, he got angry even more. 'Who does
this woman think she is?’ he asked himself.

When he thought

S

at woman, Mr. Morris?"

"Do you know th
looked at Westley's face

Brent asked as he
squarely.

Although Brent and Westley became close
friends in recent years, Brent knew that his
friend had a lover who he had loved for so
many years. Her name was Helena, the eldest
daughter of the Collins family. They were soO
in love that they planned to get married.

Despite that, before they were able to get
married, there was a shootout. Westley was

e o o 000% ; -98%
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Collins family, Nellie and

 were supposed to get married this year.

it unfortunately, there was no news about

their wedding. It was a problem whether he

‘would still get married or not. Besides, just a

few men could take the kind of decision he
took. Who would do such a thing as marrying |
the sister of their deceased lover?

But then, the woman sitting opposite
Lawrence was not the second daughter of the
Collins family, but judging from the way
Westley stared at her, it was obvious that he

cared so much about her.

"Who is this girl?’

All of a sudden, Brent was curious about 1it.

"Mr. Hughes, it's none of my business how
Lawrence used to play. I can't control him ot
care too much about what he does, but you
see that woman right there with him? [ hope
he can stay away from her as far and as soon
'~ as possible," Westley told him and then sat
' again in silence, gracefully cutting the steak
in front of him with a knife and a fork. @

Lakin J'f-:' » IE) *
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all smart people in the business "
e Brent had asked, he wouldn't

"She is a very special person to me, SO please
" go back and discipline Vice Mr. Hughes. He
shouldn't mess with the wrong person
because it has grave consequences. I still
want to cooperate with Mr. Hughes and the

Hughes Group for a very long time," he said
and put down the knife and fork, picked up

the glass of wine, and took a sip.

From his words, Brent understood clearly
that this woman had a special place in
Westley's heart and for this reason, it was
better not to offend him for the time being.

When he got back home, he would tell his
brother about it. He could pick up as many
girls as he wanted, but he had to first find
out who she belonged to before he killed

himself unknowingly.

"Don't worry about it, Mr. Morris. I'm going
to take care of this. Do you need me to call

him right this minute?" Brent thoughtfully
i ERL iy




It was for hirp,x’ to teach Lawrence 2 [e
lesson. i :
After that, Westley didn't say one more word,

but from time to time, his eyes would dart
~ downstairs.

Gabrielle didn't know if she was thinking too
much or someone was staring at her. She just
felt that someone was staring at her

emotionlessly.

She turned around and looked out of the
window. There were only passers-by on the
street and they were all strangers. She didn't

see anybody she knew.

Or could it be that she was hallucinating?

"What are you staring at, Gabby? You seem
to be absent-minded," Lawrence asked with
concern. "By the way, this is their signature
- sauce spare ribs. You should give it a try." He
picked up two pieces and put them into her

‘bowl. -




: to pick them, but I refused?
Jut right ne 'm helping you, you refuse to
appreciate my kindness. I'm so sad." @

| He pretended to be sad and looked at her, but
- she wasn't moved at all. She just watched
“him and allowed him to finish his play
calmly. "Mr. Hughes, with your face and
acting skill, you can act. No one can match
you right now because you've already won
the award for the best actor on the planet."
With that, she stood up and gave him a
standing ovation. She curtseyed and sat back
in her chair.

Although he pretended at first to look pitiful,
he was appalled by her serious nonsense.

"Gabby, I think you are complimenting me. I
like it very much. Keep it up! It means that
My appearance and acting skills are pretty

good. I can succeed as an actor. What do you
think?"

| he asked as he smiled at her happily. He
.;'G'erd at her and urged her to eat.
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't , ttand it anymore.
I' He was enraged.
' '

A fire of fury rose inside of him. He wished
“he could just drop his fork and go downstairs
" to catch her. What did she think she was

doing with a man that wasn't him?

| .‘”
T

"Mr. Morris, it seems that you don't like
today's steak very much. Do you want to
change it to something else?" Brent asked
innocently, although he knew what affected
Westley's appetite was not the steak, but the
woman downstairs.

At the same time, he became even more
curious about the background of the woman
who his brother had fallen in love with and
even Westley cared so much about.

“Mr. Hughes, things like this shouldn't make
you curious. It's not good for your health,"
he said as he drank up the remaining wine in
one gulp, put down the empty glass, and
| cleaned his mouth with a napkin. Today's
| '?' -ch was over for him. He wasn't in a good

d to eat anymore.
21l Ij;“illil;».di‘-t- : P o R I




we ca ntinue to cooparam appﬁy -
I've already seen and read the ¥ >
| of the Hughes Group for the TS W
Di'e
®

ne " and I'm very satisfied with it. I'll |
sign the contract and make sure Alvin sends
it to you as soon as possible.” Westley stood

up and was about to take his leave. =~
f 15

- "All right, Mr. Morris, I will wait patiently. | g‘w‘_'

Take care."

Brent stood up and watched as Westley left.

2

"Thank you for your invitation to lunch this
noon. I'll be the one to invite you next time,"
he said happily. Westley had already walked
away. His broad and straight back looked

very inherent and unbridled.

When he got in to the car, Alvin handed him
a cup of coffee.

"Are you going back to the company now, Mr.
Morris?" Alvin asked. He was about to start

the car so that they could leave.

"Don't leave in & hurry, Alvin." Westley took

. 4
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'Didn't the Hughes Group agree to do the
" advertisement for the Morris Group next

| season?' Alvin thought deeply.

{
1
i

This was what he was worried about.

- Besides, the Hughes Group had been working
very well with the Morris Group for quite

some time Now.

"Go to the Fragrance Restaurant and order
some green dishes for Gabrielle. She's In
there," Westley said to Alvin as he pointed at

the restaurant.




24 Do You Have A

i

' Alvin was momentarily stunned. He was still
as a statue. It was quite some time before he
e to his senses. Alvin felt as if he was

ing up from a dream.

Gabrielle was at the Fragrance Restaurant,
'~ having lunch with another man. No wonder

Westley was so angry.

The reason for Westley's unhappiness wasn't
Brent, but Gabrielle.

As soon as Alvin received the order, he
hastily got out of the car and headed towards
Fragrance Restaurant. When he reached the
door of the restaurant, Alvin immediately
checked where Gabrielle was seated. He did
not want to be seen. Alvin was a bit relieved,

when he noticed that she was facing the

other way.

Alvin weaved through the tables and reached
the counter to place his order. Without
hesitation he quickly ordered few green
dishes to be sent to Gabrielle's table. He paid
the bill and rushed out of the restaurant. =2

Once outside the door, Alvin heaved a sigh of
relief. He patted his chest as if to reassure his
heart, which was beating wildly. He felt that

- 10:26 0.0% - 08%
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ssion  meant ~ that a woman was
ating on her husband or boyfriend.

When Gabrielle and her friends were enjoying
their lunch, the waiter approached the table
with a heavy laden tray. He was balancing
| several dishes on it. When the waiter started

placing the dishes on the table, Gabrielle
" looked at her friends questioningly. But they
" too were surprised. They noticed that all the

- dishes were green.

"Excuse me, we did not order this. Did you by
any chance bring us some other table's

order?"

Gabrielle looked at the waiter with a
confused expression.

“No, Miss Jones. A gentleman came and
ordered these dishes and asked us to deliver
it to your table," the waiter replied honestly.

Gabrielle froze and her face lost its color. She
| glanced at the dishes once again and her
- mood went off.

gman ordered all green dishes and

" i | "|11'!'3% i =) 98%
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t's very insolent of them. On
t, did you offend anyone,

~ All the dishes are green. Gabrielle, you must
" have offended someone who likes you. It's
- very impolite though. Is the man in question
suggesting that you not send him a green hat?

Well, Lawrence was a Casanova and he did
know a lot about these tricks, as well as the
games played to gain one's attention. 2

Lawrence did not appreciate any man who
would stoop so low.

The woman he liked, Gabby, was charming
and beautiful. There was no doubt she had
many admirers. He was one of them.

"“Who is it? Gabrielle, do you have any idea?"
| Macy asked Gabrielle curiously.

efinitely knew who it was. It gl S




do something

s. Or be I just don't remember,"
.‘!l

Sabrielle lied calmly.

- tried to shrug it off, but it was of no use.
She was thoroughly annoyed and it was
difficult to compose herself. There was a

' restlessness within her.

If what she was thinking was true and
| Westley was responsible for this, then she
was unable to understand why he would do
| this? What was he trying to say? Gabrielle
was unable to make sense of it.

Was he trying to send her some kind of a
 warning? Was he telling her not to get too
. involved with Lawrence?

[t wasn't as if she was alone with Lawrence.
- Macy was also present. What was wrong with

~ having a meal with friends? 2

Westley really so narrow-minded?

lle always felt that someone was
~ She always felt a tingling

g pack of her neck. But



s not nothing. It was |
was keeping his

e devifi incarnate from hell.
rough her body. y
to what was

{e was
Gabrielle felt a shiver go th
She had absolutely no clue as
going on. '

it looks like my Gabby is quite popular and
has garnered someone's attention. Do [ have
many rivals?" Lawrence questioned jokingly.

Gabrielle was In no mood for Lawrence's
candor. She did not want to deal with him
right now. Gabrielle glanced at him and

spoke testily.

"Oh, what rival?! Please don't talk any B

nonsense." @

Gabrielle had no romantic feelings for
[awrence. How could he even considel
himself as a rival to Westley in this matter?

"Gabby, tell me the truth. Do you have a
boyfriend?"

Lawrence asked her. His voice was serious
and direct,

After a short pause, Gabrielle looked him in
the eye and shook her head decisively. "No."

10:27 46.1% _ ) 08
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"Not necessary."

Gabrielle's words were covered in frost.

- However, Lawrence paid no heed to it. He
just happily continued to look at her. "Tolge
honest, it's up to me whether it's necessary

or not. I will definitely make it happen and be
your boyfriend."

“l awrence, if you're done eating, then it's

time to pay the bill."

Gabrielle did not want to continue talking
about it. She was certain that Westley had a
hand in sending the dishes, which in fact,
was a silent warning. There was no doubt in
Gabrielle's mind that he was close by.

 Her anxiety was growing by the minute,
knowing that Westley was staring at her and

could walk up to her any minute. She
ed to leave as soon as they were done

FONES Bloi L - SNN
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oh Gabrielle tried to act calm, he
uld make out that she was getting upset.

e did not want to make matters wWorse. /

4

(£ Gabrielle lost her temper, it would do him
' no good.

As soon as they were done with their lunch,
| Lawrence offered to drive the girls back. But,
Gabrielle rejected the offer and dragged Macy
away from the table and out of the restaurant,
and looked around expecting to see Westley

standing nearby.

She was disappointed when she did not see
him. Gabrielle frowned and was trying to
figure out whether someone played a prank
on her or was it indeed Westley who did it?

"Gabrielle, what are you trying to look at? Or
are you searching for someone?”

| Looking at Gabrielle turn around in every
direction, searching for something or
someone, Macy started to get very curious.

realized that once the waiter placed all
shes on their table, Gabrielle's
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sse a friend as Sloane was, so Gabrielle

Jldn't tell Macy anything.
"Well, yes, 1 have to get back to the office. I
just heard from Vice Mr. Hughes that you
hadn't gone to the studio for almost a month.

Were you really very sick and weak? There
was concern in Macy's voice.

"ves. I just had a little accident. I'm
completely fine now."

Gabrielle nodded her head.

Cabrielle would never tell Macy that she had
taken a month's leave to get married and not
to recuperate from her so called accident.

"Oh, then you must take care and rest well.
Once you're back to work, we'll have lunch

together. It will be my treat,”
Macy said enthusiastically.
Macy might not be street smart or she might

not know much about the ways of the world,
but her mama did not raise a fool. Macy very

w that there was something going on

4




e looked at Macy for a while and then

quietly, "Okay, I'll call you when I come
back to work @

‘Gabrielle, be careful and take care."

r and was about to turn

Macy waved at he
lle stopped her with a

away when Gabrie
_hand on her arm.

"Macy, please stay away from that guy,
Lawrence. You can either search about him

" online or you can ask your colleagues about
" him. There will be some gossip about him. If
you have any question, you can always call

me,
Gabrielle warned Macy.




