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Chapter 288 He Was
Angry with Her Injury

disinfectant

The homid scent of strong
soon as S5

shvaded Gabrielle s nose s
woke up

wWhite walls were the first thing she saw
when she opened her  eyes She

mmediately knew that she was Al
hospital. Lying face down made her {eg :

uncomfortable
q":"
"Are you up?” Westley asked ?gfﬂ:; hits

EYET =0 |'.:'|]Eti.|]=..1 e | s
Cabrielle tumed (0 S€8 gfn gitting next
ra her. His face was g&_q;ﬁ’l and he had this
omber look 1n I‘:‘..r-,g];-?s
g
She felt as ‘%ﬁ\gh she was in trouble
soain. The “hought of her upsetung
Mestley crossed her mind.

sfter amll, she failed to deliver hne
dromise. Gabrielle swore that she would
came home early to fix him a meal
was all cancelled when she was rushed
1o the hospital after getting hit by Emily
at the shopping mall |
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His ang!

H! wﬂ:ﬂHup L nl L,
was justifiable.

Westley was a man |
could he possitly bt SOMT
ap like this?

 1can explain,

shaout 10 Sik Up W
[fet to stop hil

high caliber. How
ponit stand e

Cabnelle Was
Westiey sprang on his
from doing 50.

*Don’'t move Tour back Wwas :-:':-.'|'
wounded.” He came 10 her aid ._-'
placed a pillow beneath her, .wm%'?gﬂ; het

Ty
: had a graZe ur@f?ﬁw—: right

I.-'E:'.-':-E..ll.-
qulder. She would s & clear of the

sheoul
wound if she prop hersell up on a

nillow, but she hﬁ%ﬁ sit uprignt

R i
e pecklingy®on cabrelle's hospital
cowen was guite loose. westley adjusted
her collar before he pulled the quvel over

She had .Ell'l-lu'.'Lf"S KTOWT that he was

remendously attentive Bl still,
Gabrielle felt the anger brewing inside
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H-wi‘ el il

e an explanation 10t
Canted tol dof” With

— :
that -what you wa

inposingly apathetic EYES, he shot an
llltﬁlﬂlﬁ.ﬂﬂ Haz.r_tl':wﬁl:ﬂ Cabmelle a8 he
sat back on erossed his

insanely long legs
s, 1 can really explain. | understand

that you @me irate. | stood yeu U and
isadout the window. 11 5

i

threw Wy Prom
eotally justifiable that you are upsel with
me., 1 am teEmbly sarmy!”  Gabrielggs
sxclaimed with all seriQuUSNESS She EaH
extremnely apologetic and guilty thi
slmost stoodup to bow to w:ﬂ%spn

Lk

e e

Her words [filled hm ith  utter
sxasperation. That was,@ut the reazon
Sithough he did

behind him being an
feel @ bit off when stood him up, he
was more upset QT the fact that she let

crep|f EE‘[ b 1 Up like this.
Q@(

¢ that all you can do? Apologize’
Westley said with a chill in his voice, His
face exhibited no traces of enthusiasm

Gabrielle knew better. An apology, no
matter how sincere, was not enough 1o
calm him down. This man was nearly
impossible 1o coax




| h_iﬂ_;l“. "
ervughy 2= g}

times?" S €0
|:I|.J“IE":I Pt k wak Etling

speak out of turm, Hel !
ghe Wi feeling  quits

her 50
.mp:mie-rws L]

'H;J'I'l' cotld ghe even gel angry with Eiee
(id 1 burt her that badby®

“What wiould
apologies do’™ Westley gave her a gide
%

eye 4
Gabs Jﬁl

For some god-awiul reasomn,
who |had  her head dﬂ%‘l@'c‘ fell
faull

(6] 1] hurdred

slamewarthy. It was definitely
She had sheolutely no reagtn (o spite
E"‘m

him. 4
| have something Fﬂﬁﬁb " Gabrielle was
uddenly remindeq 8l the tie she bought
for Westley Sl @uﬂught ghe could use 1t

an apology Bt

Vhat?® With cunous eyes, Westley
aoked at her. Gabrielle going out of her
way o get him & present pxceeded his

expeCctations

Yo hand me my bag"™ She looked
srotnd the room to see her backpack on
the small sofs
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'l.I:hl:H.l]]'i i gounded  nwic
sovmumand than @ favor, Westley wa

coripelled © gtand up Hr Brought the
hag over, lechng ayved o curious i she

really got Rim @ gl

"How are you feeling? Are you in pait
N you need me o Open YOUl bag 1o
vou™ Westley asked considerately as 1
alaced thebag down in Honk of hes

ke i
ai il

1
Ccahrelie’s only injury was situated Ry
or bnek Her limbe could stllmovie e
but she couldn't do ilT‘l'!.rI:]|i1@E" 100
streniious for the tume being. "L& s Irigh
ican open mry bag. How's YOUE' and?”

it good, obvipusly!s@Vestley parked
an apparent togff of annoyance 1n
voice. He expepidd Gabrielle to be on
sid for the 'ﬁ;ﬁ'ra.:iﬂn aof his recovery
aut alas! Shedio got injured. It was hard

i Eal

to 5@y who Would take care of who.

Ahen she saw how enraged he Was
threlle burst into laugnter.

Ay are you delighted to know that 1y
hand stll bhasn't recovered!” Her smal

onfused Westley but he couldn't b
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| st S e W
she Wih

pqat oclmmiae H'-El’ilm whene v
grinning [rom agr to ear [She ok

beautiful

Gabrielle was
T:ﬂlﬁﬂﬂﬂblt doubt,. She wou
wherever she went, e mar
che smiked. It was [0 sufprse phat St

many men adored hel

gorpeous beyond
1d tum heads

g 80 Wheth

%o You're Just 50.. Westhey, has
anyone ever told you how adorable you

1ook when you're angry’ Gabnelle :&3‘

apt of impulse. @ o
o)

&
westley's iale rurned rit-:q{:!:"-:" and

indifferent. ®
Eﬁﬁ

Adorable’ L
&
seld of her to say thgk
.;:'E'
Here. This 15 you.” She took out 3
rall bag aridhtore it open Imside was a

'he hiack box was sleek albeit simple. Al

the lower right corner of the package, the
brund's name was etched in gold

Anyone could tell what brand 11 was

Westley suddenly recalled that she asked
Alvin about his preferences. He could tell
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et by ook ¥he box that it was a U
iy @ shop he {pequirnied

Sh really cared pbout him

-1 peally hape you lke §1. Open the box

Looks of JOY. gapecta
flaodi=d Cabrielle s face
101 of presents to o1 people before, bul
‘his time was different. she felt ternse
thinking about Bow wostley would react.
L)

tion, and anxely
She had given o

whatif he hates ! ;
)y

«hat if he already had this u'#p This
would be pointless. -s::ﬁ,,

"1l help you open it Cpataras worned
rhat his left amm h‘ﬂiﬁhﬂll It really
neked as if they were"a married couple

ho vowed 10 slqﬁ' their good and bad

{nys eternally,

s ‘don't have to. My left hand can

work just fine.”

Uiy did he ask me to feed mm then
absyelle wonderned

1 i i "
Westley sat on the chawr and opened thi

U

Neatly folded in the sable brocade beos
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S black tid s llished
fr weas simphe yel
w  what

TR

was a blue
with -obtique lies.
gmious. B was exactl

;:rq-lennd

"t it to yeur kg’
gyes, Gabrielle intent
she waited for an answel

~Awith bright, black
W locked at bt as

eyes.” He looked detached He was ovel
the moom but he opted 10 pespond

apathetically
Wy

“Would you hxe o Y it-on?™ Gabrt -
asked a5 she eyed his cotlar &
3
Dressed in @ white shirt adar E.-'J.-L[ll B
sapphire biye tie thal Wwas _'ht;:ga ghade

hghter than her |_'ITE5I."I'|[,¥|!-E1:I|_--:I, laoked

ERGUIS LT

W
put i aﬁﬁ!: hastily took the
tie put of the h#}Hnd handed it to hel

Help me

gut you said your hand was,
“My hand is in 50 much pain!” =

Westley intently stared at her face as he
singlehandedly took his tie off. He looked
0 domineenng doing so

Watching him remove his be, Gabneis
was o awe. One af the most attractive

ED =




apter 289 Admit Her As
s Wife
nervously pubbed his DoOsY arnd

Iﬁﬂt&d intg the room. He stared at

Westley's uneasy and senous face. Then,
he darted his eyes on Gabrielle.

The scene he had walked into

completely different from what he hi

j.'lT'-EEjFEd _Ill;_"":"
&

ir made him a little Emban'ﬂsﬁf:t,i&

sitting on the bed was Gﬂﬁ‘ilellr_-, and
Westley was standing in §fint of her. He
was hunched forwards ightly, allowing
her to fix his tie. %

n Alvin's Ef%‘éﬁE}' seemed happy and

comfartable around each othe Alvin did
wnt know what the hell he was thinking

He wase 50 Wrong.

S

Westley was a man of incredible seli
cantral. Impulses had no power Ovel
him. He knew what and what not to do
in different situatons

1 apologize for coming in without

10 [
-
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: M ’_;'._-- .'l' Alvin muttered
i, 1A Y - E ‘.

e ey k Iilr“

" :ﬂn 4. Do 1 neesd o stich
e ihﬂ*flmlml fraining senminal 1
westley |{-.-s|-.|;mdrd -r.'n-lﬁly He did nal

wurn around to laok At AR,

N necct, Mr. Moins, bt if it pleases -.-flm_
1 will review the gasistant rules sl
Alvin repligd sericusly.

Westley . said notlung more EII:;I-I.': Lt
: 3 18T 45 i
focused on Gabrielle Hawatched he 3

che did his te -ﬁ:ﬁ.

Looking at the tie, Alvin um;l-esgr.%qgﬁuhml
widl$ going on vesterday, Gabr t-r*-:[-:':.F
him and asked him about brand of
we Westley liked. Now u,gﬁ' wis h!_?l'._j'm!ﬂ.
him wear that tie, hulirt;t'“kﬂd farniliar

Ia =1
& 1zt time WesHy asked Alvin to get
i a fie, Ahr@ﬁ'uugm him the samée as

e one that Oabrielle was fixing on ham
<ot now, But Westley did not like that

and did not wear it then. Alvin
ppessed that maybe Gabnelle ool
enow that Westley already had that ue
and did not hke it

Now, seeing Westley seem o enjoy the
eid e Alvin felt that maybe Gabnelle
was the reason for it Westley liked th




. L‘.haptefMMMR Mer As HisWite

{ie because Gabrielle got 1t for him.
11is wife got him this tie
help thinking that
t for each

2

Alvin could not
underneath their civil treatmen ‘
other and despite their nominal marrage,

westley and Gabrielle were actually and
truly in love, and they just had not

realized it yet. ®

"all right. You'Te all set. Gabrielle
smoothed Westley's shirt and looked at

the tie carefully.

"It's pretty. It brings out your eyes. What
do you think, Alvin? Isn't it beautiful?”
Gabrielle asked, turning to look at Alvin.

Alvin looked at the expertly knotted tie
-nd dipped his chin. "It is, Miss Jones.
vou've done a splendid job, and you've
~hosen well on the tie. Maybe you should
~hoose ties for Mr. Morris next time."

Alvin meant his statement with the
sincerest of intentions.

‘Me?" Gabrielle was stunned for a
moment. She had never imagined hersell
picking out ties for Westley. It seemed
like a big responsibility.

10:09 C
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chapter 2BSAGMIL Her AS Wig Wife

' Alvin, that's your job. Don't pass it on to
Gabrielle." Although Westley would love
Gabrielle to choose his ties for him, he
was worned that it, would cause her

trouble and she would refuse, SO he

spoke outnight.

understood what

ckly corrected
[

Alvin immediately
Westley meant and qui
himself. "I'm only kidding, Miss Jones.
can't bother you. Mr. Morris's right. It 15

my job, and I must do it."

Gabrielle just smiled and nodded. "No
worries. Alvin. Now, 1if you have
something important to tell Westley, I'll
give you two some privacy. I have to g0
to the bathroom anyway. You guys talk."

"Let me carry you there” It was a

L

genuine offer, but at the same time,
Westley found it a perfect excuse to hold

Westley, 1 just hurt my back, not my
legs. 1 can walk to the bathroom on nw
own. Besides, your hand is still injured. 1
can't let you carry me. | don't want you
ripping your wound open." After saying
that, Gabrielle put on her slippers and
went to the bathroom.

Be careful. Shout if you need me,

1009 a8 7%
75 (-
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not as gerious as
ct, he could

the "house for ten
nd not bleed. He was not

inutes long a
;;lragile as she made him out to be.

"Okay," Gabrielle answered and shut the

bathroom door.

"What's the matter?" Westley asked
Alvin as soon as Gabrielle disappeared.

Westley's cold stare and pointed tone
made Alvin's heart leap 1O his throat.

Alvin took a steadying breath.

"The Garcia family's taken care of, Mr.
Morris. Emily was lucky that we just
expelled her from the university last
time. It was unspeakable how she dared

hurt Miss Jones this time."

“Mre Morris," Westley interrupted him.

7

‘I'm sorry?" Alvin was so stunned when
Westley suddenly corrected him that it
toqk some time for him to process what
he just said.

i‘_)on, he realized that his boss just told
1m to address Gabrielle officially as the

10:09
45.2% —_



£

2 *
ymit Her As I-{I; Wife

g it is. Yes, Emily
this time. wWe

can't give her any more chances." Deep
ad for Gabrielle.

inside, Alvin was elat
ley was acknowledging her

well. Mrs. Morri

" e'y .
hurt Mrs. Morms gravely

inally, West

as his wife, but did it mean that their
fake marriage qlso blossomed into
something real?

t help smiling to himself.

Alvin could no
de felt like he was witnessing a fairy tale

come to life.
estley would have

nothing to do with the Collins family. It
would most definitely work for Alvin
because he really did not like the Collins

family anyway.

‘She has courted death long enough.
Maybe it's time we fulfill her wish. Dig
up Emily's past. Find her skeletons in the
closet, drag them out, and let the
Internet feast on them. Got it?" Westley

glanced at him.

From now o1, W

Of course Alvin knew what to do.

"Consider it done, Mr. Morris."

10:
03 56,2 g



Chapter 289 Admit Her As His Wife

‘And get rid of the tie you t?rough
Jast time. Now.' Westley did not say
which tie it was, but Alvin understood
which one he was talking about. It Was
the same as the one that Gabrielle just

put on him.

"Of course. I'll go back to the Vineyard
villa later," Alvin quickly agreed.

o 00~

'‘Does this tie look good?* Although
Westley had not checked himself in a
mirror, he was confident.

"It really does, M. Morris," Alvin

snswered fervently. Westley was One
handsome fellow, and he was in good %l

\

shape. He looked good in everything. |

Maybe he just did not like the color of
‘he tie last time because of his mood, or
maybe he just did not realize how well 1t
cuited him until Gabrielle knotted it

around his neck.

gither way, Alvin had no complaints. He
just wanted his boss to be happy.

A few moments later, the bathroom doot
swung open. Gabrielle stepped out and
saw a weird smile on Westley's face. She
knitted her brows at him.




Chapter 289 Admit Her As HIs Wife

11 take mYy leave, MIS. Morris. Get
plenty of rest. 1 -hope you f.eel better
soon." After saying that, Alvin quickly

turned on his heel and left.

her way back to the bed

and sat down. She wondered if sbe Was
just imagining the fact that Alvin just
addressed her as Mrs. MoITis.

Gabrielle made

what did Alvin call me just
d her head to the

5

"Westley,
now?" Gabrielle cocke

side and eyed Westley carefully.

"What?" Westley pretended that he did
not know what she meant. @

"I think he called me... You know what,
forget it." Gabrielle averted her gaze as
<he felt her cheeks grow hot. Westley
had instructed his staff to call her Miss
Jones. He did not want his people to
recognize her as his wife. Perhaps Alvin
just blurted out the address by mistake.

'I've slept the entire night and even the
Whole day. Did you stay here in all that
time?" Gabrielle changed the subject.

“Ypu‘re thinking too much. I just came in
this morning.” Westley did not want to
admit that he came as soon as he got the
call from Mia yesterday. @

A e
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the entire time that

nd waited for her

Gab(ﬂe was asleep a
ovelids to fluttel open. He was deathly
a

afraid that she was descending 1Nto
coma Or something bedause she Wwas

bq‘ly hurt.

"How's Mia by the way?! Have
from her?" Gabrielle clearly 1€
" that Emily also hurt Mia in the arm.

you he ard
membered

"ier arm was beaten up, but she didn't
need to be hospitalized. She went home

last night,” Westley replied.

ou to come here?" Gabrielle

"Did she tell y
at Mia was okay.

was relieved to hear th

"wou should lie down and rest some
more. Lie on your stomach or your side.
Don't squish the wound on your back, or
it won't heal." Westley nimbly dodged
her guestion. He did not want her to pay

‘60 much attention to trivial things. @



Chapter 290 Too Much
[nformation

Gabrielle fell asleep. She was awoken

from her slumber when Sophie brought

dinner.

"vou're here." With her signature smile,
Gabrielle acknowledged Sophie’s
presence as she sat up from her bed.

Seeing the gentleness apparent 1n
Sophie's face delighted her.

"I was so worried about you, Miss Jones.
vou have no idea how relieved I am that
you've finally woken up. I was tossing
and turning in bed when I caught wind of
the accident," Sophie said as she laid the
food on the table. She had felt awful back

then.

"I'm incredibly sorry that I made you
wqrry," Gabrielle retorted with a tinge of
guilt in her voice,

Pllease don't apologize, Miss Jones. Oh
Il\lf. I' fneax}... Mrs. Morris. You are Mr.
orms's wife, after all, It is our sworn

duty to worry and look after you. Are you

10:
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- Chapter-i-'Mch Information

feeling petter?" She sudc_lenly reca}led
what Westley told her prior to leaving.
He said, "Gabrielle 1s MYy wife now. Cgll
her Mrs. MoITiS. Not Miss jones." Sophie
was delighted Dby what she heard. It
meant that Westley finally acknowledged

Gabrielle as his wife. =

had been upset for the duration

Sophie
at she gathered

of the day but wh
sounded like music to her ears.

"I'm fine, just a couple of bruises on my
back. It really is no big deal. Where 1s

Westley, by the way?"

Gabrielle asked curiously.

Her husband was nowhere to be found.
She badly yearned to know where he had

gone.

‘He went home when I got here. Mr.
Morris has been up all night. I don't think
he slept much. He must have left to have
a couple hours of rest. Don't worry, he
should be back here later," Sophie
answered.

'What?"'

‘He was here with me all night?'

10:09 07% D
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quation

id he wasn't.

me to make chicken

soup for you, Mrs. Morris. He specifi.cally
said to incorporate ginseng and Chinese
medicine nto the broth. 1 simmered it for

three hours. The soup should taste
phenomenal!“ Sophie poured her a bovgl
of piping hot chicken soup and placed 1t

down in front of her.

"Mr. MorTis asked

"What did you call me?" Something felt

off to Gabrielle.

The way they said her name had
changed. Sophie called her "Mrs. Morris"
now. When Alvin was visiting, he

addressed her the same.

She could not quite wrap her finger
round the idea of being called that.

'Mrs. Morris." Sophie's eyes brimmed
with joy and adoration as she peered at
(fSabnelle with an apparent smile on her
ace.

It was without a doubt that she went by
that name now.

S\})}Vhy are you suddenly calling me that?"
_e questioned the maid out of curiosity.

10:10



“Mr. Mortis requested for you to be
addressed as Mrs. Morris." The smirk on
Sophie's face stretched even wider as she

gaid that.

‘Of course it would be Westley! He was
h to give

the only person bold enoug
them that command.’

"Why would he do that?'

'‘He was the one who told them not to
call me Mrs. Morris before for heaven's

sake!

R/Ien are indeed from Mars. They are soO
difficult to comprehend.

‘Isn't it great? This just means that Mr.
Morris has fallen head over heels for you.
Go ahead and finish your dinner. You
shouldn't be thinking about that nght
Ig;yrvlv. V;f(h}elp Mr. Morris comes back, you
ask him direct 2 '
. grirtli‘lrectly, okay?" Sophie let

Ga_brielle did not badger her with any

10:10
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Chapte‘r‘lﬂﬂ%;ﬂ_@uch Information

more quesnans :
Westley make such big

out consulting someone
t mind that. I

'HowW could

decisions with
else beforehand? Neve

should have dinner first.

Gabrielle was having extreme hunger
pangs as she was asleep the entire night
and for the most part of the day. She was
so famished, she felt like she could eat
an entire cow. She gobbled up the food
so fast, Sophie was afraid that she would
choke. Thankfully, dinner ended without

any more inflicted injuries.

Sophie left with very few words after
tidying up. Gabrielle sat on the bed to try
and digest the food when she suddenly

decided to call Mia.

|

It did not take long for Mia to pick up the
phone.

"Ouch! Gabrielle? Is this you?" Mia
screamed with utmost enthusiasm.

fii you spokg any louder, [ would be deaf.
e you a.lnght?" Gabrielle asked with
concern evident in her voice.

II-[1m " I . -
o Sfu;go My arm 15 slightly injured but

10010



would buy 2
murder weapon? 1

gplaint against t
that bag!" Mia Was peyond upset. ©

ng of angry phrases,

should file a

Having heard her stri
Gabrielle could not help but let out a

boisterous laughter. She cried out 1n pain
because her wound was stretched out

after giggling so much.

"Are you okay? You WEIE in coma for
almost 24 hours. I was scared to death.”
Mia could not help but worry about

Gabrielle's well-being.

"'l be alright. Don't WOITY yourself too
much. It's just a few cuts and bruises. I
felt fine when 1 woke up." Gabrielle

assured Mia.

"That's good news. Although, I'm not
sure if I'm okay. It hasn't been long since
I\’/hcheal lifted my punishment but now
I'm grounded again until I reach full
recovery. Gabrielle, when you get
discharged, please come over and tell my
brother to let me go out. You always
manage to talk some sense into him.

10:
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- "Okay kay. [ will come visit' you as soon
as I leave the hospital," she promised.

After all, it was her fault that Mia was
et was Gabrielle but

ﬁxred. Emily's targ

Jiia barged 1n to take the hit.

"No! Let me go there instead. 1 should
see you as soon as possible now that
| you've woken up. I will beg Micheal to let
me go and take care of you. It wasn't my
fault anyway. That bitch of a woman 1S
to blame. Micheal shouldn't have
grounded me." Excitement was dripping
from Mia's voice as she explained to
Gabrielle what she wanted to happen.

"vou can discuss it with Micheal but you
don't have to look after me." She didn't
deem it necessary for Mia to be her
caregiver.

"Geez, it doesn't seem like you need me
anymore, now that you have your
amazing Westley. 1 get it. Westley 1s
fuckmg hot. He works so fast, he had
already taken care of the Garcia family
before 1 could ask Micheal to do
something. Turns out, Emily has a huge
;elec’uon of sex scandals. Good lord, she

as been sexually active since her junior

10410
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Chapter MfM-‘;mch information

years! That's impressive. But
nothing could  possibly peat what
westley is capable of. He dug up Emily s
past sO well he was able to find photos

from the bygone€ era," Mia said, putting
Westley 1n Very high regard.

Gabrielle was tempt
herself. Just when
from Macy popped
notifications.

she did, a messSage
up oOn her

it read, "The list of Miss Emily Garcia's
sexual partners.’

'"What an insane title!’

"Guess what? Emily's outstanding past E'.I

life is now out for everyone to see! 1
could only wonder who she offended this
ime. There is too much information!”
Macy, with much enthusiasm, asked her

‘0 go through the article.

After saying her goodbyes, Gabrielle
hung up on Mia and clicked on the link

Macy sent her.
'Damn, this is outrageous!'

The: woman she saw in the website was
u}r]lhke the Emily she knew. It was as if
she was a different person. She finally @

1TNAAN



' arrogant and

only the fact that she
of the Garcia family.
pecause she had a number
pehind her back.

unde tood why
bossy.

was the
part of it was
of sugar daddies

l_t‘was apparent how efficient Westley
Shs wheh it COmES to digging Up
people's secrets. He had everything in

the palm of his hand, all he had to do
was to be curious. She was frightened of

what Westley was capable of. Would he
dig up her past as well? After a moment
of reminiscing, she couldn't recall having

scandals at all.

Gabrielle was an orphan. Aside from her
foster parents, she didn't have anyone

who financially backed her up. Every
penny she had was earned through blood,
sweat, and tears. She was relieved by the
fact that she didn't seem to have a
sketchy past and carried on skimming

through gossip. @

10:10
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Chapter 291 1t IS For Her

Again |

Gabrielle sat in bed and caught up in all
her social media. She was SO lost in the
latest news and hottest gossip that she
did not notice Westley come in. When
Westley walked in on Gabrielle, he found
her busy with her phone. He stood at the
doorway for a few moments and waited
for her to look up at him, but she did not.

Finally, Westley cleared his throat.
However, the sound must be too low to
catch Gabrielle's attention because she
<till hadn't lifted her eyes from her

phone screen.

Not until he approached her bedside and
she felt a sudden chill approaching her,
did Gabrielle lift her head and meet his

gaze.

"Hi. You're back," Gabrielle said by way
of greeting. She felt a little embarrassed
that she did not notice Westley walk in.
Her cheeks burned red as she considered
hiding under the quilt.

10:
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Chapter 291 1t Is For Her Agail
you looking al

‘yves, I'm back. What were
on jyour phone just now?! Westley
was so important

wanted to know what
on her phone that she
up when he came in.

a good mood now. But
to Sophie, she told him
d a good appetite at
d-all her food. It made

did not even look

He was not in
when he spoke
that Gabrielle ha
dinner and finishe
him feel over the moon.

"Nothing. Just catching up on my social
media and checking out what's new."
Gabrielle flashed him a relaxed smile.

Then, she glanced at his clothes. He had
changed his shirt and pants, but the tie
that she gave him today stayed on.

She suddenly found herself at a loss for
words as a warm feeling spread through
her chest. Somehow, Westley choosing
to keep her gift on him made her feel

important and a little happy.

'Oh? Found anything interesting?’
Westley leaned over and took a glanceL at
her phone. He was asking rhetorically.
He knew exactly what was interesting on
the Internet right now.

It was Emily's dirty laundry.

10:1
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Chapter 201 It 1s For Het Again

Alvin went to deal with it this afternoon.
Now cyberspace was riddled with bits
and pieces of Emily's dissolute past.
Wwestley himself could Mot believe the
heap of historical sewage Alvin was able
to uncover on Emily. He did not know
that Emily had been sleeping around as
early as junior high school. She indeed
was no better than Gabrielle who spent
her youth excelling 1n school and staying
out of trouble. As far as Westley knew,
Gabrielle even started university a virgin.

2

"Did you deal with Emily?" Gabrielle
asked, eyeing him carefully. Deep in her
heart, she already knew the answer, but
she wanted to hear it from him.

Who else could fill the Internet with
cvidence of Emily's scandalous past?

But Gabrielle could not help feeling
~mazed at the swiftness and brutality of
Westley's personal brand of retribution.
it took him all of an afternoon to ruin the
Qarcia family and expose Emily's
infamies, including her secret Sugal
daddies. L

AS'lt turned opt, Emily had begun leading
a life of promiscuity at a very tender age,
and she obviously did not mind having

¢
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"she had it coming," ‘V\{estley ans_wered
nonchalantly as he pulled a chail over
and sat down beside Gabrielle's bed.

u didn't have to do that
Il appreciate it. You're a
n, Westley. You can run
1l and also dig up @
ly and thoroughly.

"Thank you. YO
for me, but I sti
very capable ma
a company Wwe

person's past SO easl
You're the most powerful individual 1

know, even moIe powerful than an
entertainment company. You sure can
find out anyone's secrets." Gabrielle

looked at him expectantly.

on. "Is there
to look into?"

Westley quickly caught
anyone that you want me
He raised his eyebrows at her. 1

Gabrielle immediately shook her head.
"No, no."

It did not feel right for her to ask Westley
of anything, especially 1O investigate
someone.

".All right. Now that you know that I can
find out anything about anyone, you
have to be a good girl and listen to me,
or you will be the next Emily." Westley

10:
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Gabrielle let out 2 slight chuckle. What
did he mean Dy saying she would be the

neyt Emily?

WBS he going to post her history on the

Internet?

well, if you're talking about digging up
my past and posting it all over the
Internet, you're setting yourself up for

disappointment. 1 barely have any past
to dig up," Gabrielle answered, laughing

a3 little.

She lived in an orphanage as d little girl.
She had not even learned how to crawl
when her parents gave her up, and the
old dean of the orphanage, who had
already passed away, raised her.

When she was two years old, the Jones
family took her in and legally adopted
her. She spent her adolescence and
young adulthood being the best daughter
she could be. She focused on her studies
while holding down part-time jobs. The
only secret she wanted to keep buried
was her hopeless infatuation for Bryce.

She did not have anything she feared

.r-l
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would come
did not care 1
nose 1nto her past.

ack and haunt her, sO she
f Westley tried to stick his

considering  the immense

power he wielded and the wide
onnections he had, could he help her

find her biological parents? @
issed the idea.

HowevVer,

Gabrielle instantly dism
There was no point in asking Westley tO

find her real parents. They dumped her
in an orphanage before she could even

talk. They clearly did not want her.

"How are your wounds?" After a few
moments of silence, Westley finally
changed the subject. He did not respond
right away to Gabrielle's last remark. He
did not want her to know that he had
already looked into her past. She was
right. There was nothing interesting
about her history in a debauched kind of

way.

But Westley had long since obsessed over
Gabrielle's birth parents. Alvin had been
se‘arching for them for a long time but
still had not found them. Since the old
dean who raised Gabrielle died, new
leads stopped popping out.

However, Westley refused to give up. He

2 =) 80



he would find

e Dbelieved that
ts one day. °®

Gabrielle's real paren
ask them why they

nd whether 1t
r by

ge wanted 10
abandoned their daughter a
was by force of bad circumstances O

personal choice.

»mMuch better. When the nurse came
earlier to change the dressing for me, I
took a look. There's a lot of them, but
they're not that big. They were caused by
the rivets on the bag. 1'd really love to g0
home soon. I don't like staying in
hospitals. The smell of disinfectant
makes me dizzy." Gabrielle hit Westley

with her big, puppy dog €yes. She hoped
he would take pity on her and let her go

home.

"Le_t‘s talk about it tomorrow.” Westley
Heither refused directly nor agreed.

But Gabrielle took his answer as ah
agreement already.

By t.h'e way, | read an article that said
giaécmsdcompany jugt went bankrupt.
hurtyou ?? that?. And is it because Emily

irt me?" Gabrielle did not think that

10:10
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Chapter 291 It s For Her Again

she was SO jmportant to We_stley that he
would bankrupt a company for her.

+The fall of the company has n_othing to
do with you. There was something wrong

with their business. [ felt compelled to
investigate it," Westley replied flatly.

Gabrielle thought for a while and then
'] understand. Of course

simply nodded.
you have to do something about it. You

play by the book."

She was right. Westley exposed the
Garcia's company because they were
doing something unethical, not because

Emily beat the hell out of her.

Westley glanced at her and gently patted
her head. "What do you think of me,

Gabrielle?"

“Well, to me, you're a real-life Prince
Charming," Gabrielle smiled. Though
Westley thought it was just her attempt
at flattery, he still could not help feeling
thrilled. & y

But .the truth was, Emily hurting
Gabrielle was indeed the reason he took
down the said company.

Wgstley was a kind-hearted man to

10:1
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Chapter 291 It Is For Her Again
1S goodwill, but he

was a ruthless peast to those who h-urt
the people who were important to him.
pmily handed her entire family to his
judgment when she laid a finger on
Gabrielle. She could have left Gabrielle
alone, but she did not, and now she and

her family had to pay.

Technically, Westley did not directly
bankrupt the company. He just snooped
~round and found terrible problems 1N
their accounts, which he handed over to
the relevant department to trigger a
company-wide SRl Yo~ was the
incompetence and duplicity of thelr
management that shoved the company
off the building. Westley just made sure
that the height from which the company
fell was great enough to paint the entire

pavement red.

those

if the Garcia family had just behaved
after he got Emily expelled, he would
have spared them.

Just like the Johnson family.

The first time Estelle hurt Gabnelle,
\f]gﬁzg? made sure hef family business
i 0 secure one project after another.

thought that paralyzing the Garcia

10:10
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o Her Ad

i sod was good enough
at and a lesson they should

lea :
He would not have mtidé1 Estelle guffer so
she left Gabrielle alone after

uch had

m:‘lg ner. But Estelle did not. She

turned around and hatl Gabrielle
ped the last of

kidnapped, which snap
Westley's patience. He hit back ten times

harder. He tortured  Estelle and
kidnapped her, but her family took no
action and went on as if nothing had
happened. So he stopped his revenge and
didn't bother harming them even more.
So he stopped his revenge and didn't
bother to harm them even more.

At least he would not banish them from

Antawood. @

10411
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Chapter 292 Don't
Mention This Man

The Garcia family was not as smart as
the Johnson family. When their daughter

started a ruckus, not only did they cover
for her, but they also made trouble for
Westley, which could only speed up their
downfall. They had it coming. Existing 1n
the city was not a viable choice for them.

It did not take much for Westley to fulfill
their death wish. Their family business
went bankrupt and closed down all in

one night.

No one living in Antawood would be able
to make it out alive once they got on
Westley's bad side. People often made
him out to be callous and brutal. He was
coined "the King of Hell in Antawood" for
a reason.

31
[

"Are you going to stay with me tonight
Qabnelle stole a look at the "King of Hell
in Antawood". Apathy was the only thing
one could see in his seemmgl;/
undisturbed face and chilling eyes.

101
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Chapter 292 Dont Mention This Man

"would you assume that 1 only ever
come see you at night if 1 don't?". There
was a shadow of a smile on his face
albeit his eyes still looked placid.

Gabrielle glanced at her phone, missing

the look on his face.

Jax sent her a message. His text was
straightforward. He caught wind of the
:ncident with Emily and asked if he could
come to the hospital to check on her.

Her reply was consisted of two short
words, "no need".

She turned to gaze at Westley. It looked
2s if this man really wanted to stay the

night.

|

“You don't have to sleep here if you
don't want to. I'm going to be fine by
myself. Sophie told me that you were by
my side until dawn.

"rf_our hand still hasn't recovered. Staying
the night will drain you even more."
Gabrielle clearly did not want Westley to
stay at the hospital. His hand was
injured and so was her back. If they botli
exhausted their efforts taking care Ql
each other, they would never get better.

10111 _—



2 pon't Mention This Man

God forbid something
d, this would be the
e to be. I would be
away,"

Chapter 29

'This is a hospital.
happens to my han

nost convenient plac
able to get treatment right

Westley said with no trace of eagerness.

2

Gabrielle could not find the right words

to say.

"Alright, but you should go to bed early
tonight," she said dejectedly.

Her living conditions were not exactly
:deal. The suite she was in only had a
small room. There was barely enough
space on the bed for a man as tall as
Westley but it would still beat sleeping

on the sofa.

Westley was delighted by Gabrielle's
concern.

Come mprning, Mia came to the hospital
z@th' Micheal's blessing. She bought
Gabrielle a sumptuous breakfast on the
way.

:}}»]/nhhfull.knowledge that Westley was in
¢ .OSpltal too, she took initiative and
got him a meal as well.

y(;i?"m;\i[l?’ I‘ng here! It's so nice to see
U Mia, with bags of food on hand,

10:11
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was practically chirping O!

Chapter 292 pon't Mention This Man
g on her way to

did not surprisé her to see
on the bed. Westley was
f the .toilet when she

the suite. It
Gabrielle sitting
just coming out O
armived.

"Good morning! Should 1 have come in at

a later time? It seems like 1 caught you 1n
the middle of something." She was
evidently apologetic but there was no
trace of guilt on her face. @

Westley staying the night with Gabrielle
was something Mia had expected.

1 must have interrupted them. I think I
got here way too early. Oh well!’

"Miss Robinson, what brought you here
so early?" asked Westley monotonously.
Obviously, her premature arrival did not

amuse him.

He crossed the distance between him
and the sofa, put his jacket on and
straightened his tie all in one swift
movement.

Mia coincidentall '
ia y caught a gl '
i < g ghimpse ol

'Is that Gabrielle's present?"

10:11



. Chapter'.M'Wention This Man
che fished for an answer. Mia wasn t
exactly sure what tie Gabrielle had

picked for westley yesterday.

"yes," Westley said flatly.

it shocked Mia to know that she was

right.
"Looking dapper this morning, Mr.
Morris."

She commended Westley with a naughty
expression spread across her face.

"Thank you." Westley thanked her with
utmost chivalry.

"vou must cherish it. Gabrielle literally
put everything on the line to retrieve 1t.
That was the last thing she spoke about
hefore she fainted." @

\Mia opted to tell him how gallant it was
of Gabrielle for that to be the last thing
on her mind during one of the most
dangerous moments of her life. There
was nothing like it.

Obviogsly, Mia wanted him to know
about it.

\é/e}jt.ley immediately turned to glance at
abrielle and looked at her in wonder.

1011
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Chapter 292 Pon't Mention This Man

1javing heard of what Mia said, Gabrielle
was drowning in shame. The fact that
westley got wind of that right 1n front of

to immerse her 1n 3

her was enough
lifetime's worth of embarrassment.

She wanted to bury herself right then

and there.

"Shut up! She's talking nonsense,
Westley. Don't listen to her. Mia is taking
things out of proportion.” calm and
composed, Gabrielle threw Mia a look.

'If anyone is to be the weakest link of the
team, it would definitely be Mia.'

Westley looked at Gabrielle without a
trace of emotion. "Really? I will definitely

look after this tie."

't was news to him how much Gabrielle
cared for the tie. Having been informed
about this fascinating instance, he felt a
more intense affection towards her
present. He already liked it before, now
he liked it even more. '

You ‘ really  should. You look
exceptionally debonair with it on!"

Gabrielle cheered Westley on.



Chapter 292 Don't Mention This Man

'] am Never not
narcissism kicke
all too proudly.

You always look nice."

"you're right.
im with a helpless

Gabrielle looked at h
look in her eyes.

Mia gave him a shitload of compliments
and all she got was a me1e polite "thank
you". When Gabrielle did the same thing,
she was treated differently, to be

specific, more sincerely.

'Special treatment? How unfair!’

"Geez, do you have 1O be this |
Affectionate so early in the morning? |
This amount of love in the air has
spoiled my appetite. 1 don't think I need
breakfast anymore." Mia felt as if they

were showing off. @

‘j-Jestley was oftentimes apathetic and
detached. His change in character and
showcase of emotions would be a
blockbuster if it were on the news.

She 1u:(:jould not help but wonder if there
would ever come a time when Mi

1Ch C
would do the same. P

Stay in the hospital, Gabrielle. There are

10:11 .
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Man

Chapter 292 Don't Mention This

the door. If you need anything,
Or you could call me if you'd
d as if he was about to

guards by
tell them.
like," Westley sal

leave.

I'm not a child. I can handle

"I know.
escaped

things myself." A pout
Gabrielle's lips as she said that.

'"Mr. Morrs, don't let the breakfast 1
bought for you go to waste. Have SOmMe of
it before you leave." Mia was still a little
guilty that she arrived too early. She felt
bad that she might be the reason why
Westley had to leave.

"No, thank you. I have an urgent matter
to attend to at the company. Gabrielle
will take my share." He left immediately

after he said that.

'Damn, Westley is so stiff. It is true what
they say about him. Is he always this
;old to you?" Fear and envy was evident
in Mia's voice.

But still, she couldn't stand being with a
man like Westley. He was so cold, people
around him wouldn't need air
conditioning in the summer.

That's just how he is. He is cold to
everyone. It's not news to me." The

10:11 -
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n This Man
th twitched.

chapter 292 pon't Mentio
corners of Gabrielle's mou
1t would be SO frightening :f there would
come a time when Westley would go all

soft and gooey-

"Why does it feel like you've been

married for a decade?”
Mia clucked her tongue.

"What are you saying?"

A shy look escaped Gabrielle.

"How are you feeling? Is your back okay?
ht you a healthy

Go eat something. I boug
breakfast." Mia prepared a breakfast

spread for Gabrielle.

"There are still some cuts and bleeding
but it's not that big of a deal. 1 will be out

and about in two days."

Cabrielle did not fancy being in the
hospital.

"I bought some pork liver porndge for
you. It should replace the iron from all
the blood you lost." Mia was surprisingly
good at looking after her.

How about you? How are you feeling?"

10:11 %
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tion This Man

chapter 292 pon't Men
Gabrielle couldn't help but fret. She was

worried about Mia as well.

[ was lucky that my leather
jacket was thick enough that it was able
to protect me from further injury.” She
took her coat off to assure Gabrielle that
she was alright. Underneath her jacket,
Mia had a white t-shirt on. The cut on
her arm was covered with gauze. It did

not look bad at all.

nIlm ﬁne

'I'm glad to hear that. I can't help but
WOITy about you. I'm scared that your
injury was nastier than mine. After all,

the arm is more fragile than the back."
Gabrielle had been upset that Mia had

been hurt worse. @&

'] promise, it's okay. I have been a war
freak since I was a child. This i1s barely
nothing, it doesn't faze me." Mia casually

put her coat on.

"Okay, well... how are you and Cayden?"

2

"Can you stop talkin
. g about that man?"
Mia shouted. @ %




Chapter 293 Could Not
?jpreciate What Is Good

three days, Gabrielle was
discharged from the hospital. The reason
was simple: the wound had started to
heal and even had scab now. So there
was no need to stay in the hospital
anymore. She was relieved to leave as
she never liked the strong smell of

disinfectant. @

\fter staying

Westley knew that she was impatient
and hated the hospital smells. And now
that the wound on her back was not
serious, she was allowed to go home. He
took her back home in the morning.

In fact, even Westley didn't lke
hospitals. Even at this occasion, he
would have taken Gabrielle home. But he
didn't want to take any risk and wanted
her to receive better treatment.

"Well, it's actually more comfortable at
home. Even the air is fresher and
rehe\_ring." After getting off the car
ngnelle stood still in the yard. Shé
ral_sed her head, closed her eyes and took

10
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Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What Is Good

4 deep breath in the open.
he car and saw her

ht she was being silly
d there taking deep

westley got off t
standing. He thoug

and cute as she stooO
breaths.

"Oh c'mon! Everywhere in the city it is
the same air. Don't be silly. I know you
melling the disinfectant in the
ward every day which 1s not pleasant.
Still, you need to go inside now. It's
windy out here." Westley came towards
her. He took off his jacket and put 1t
across her shoulders. He gently patted

her head, urging her to go inside.

were S

He wondered if he had seen such a silly
woman in his life.

Looking at the black jacket on her
-houlders and feeling the warmth of
Westley's body, Gabrielle felt something
which was indescribable.

She felt like she was wrapped 1n his
wgrmth that would keep all the cold and
wind away.

It was winter in Antawood in December
Al.though it was a southern city, it WﬂE".
still quite cold and windy. And s};e'd stcill
need to wear a thin sweater and coat

10:11
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Chapter 203 Could Not Appreciate What Is Good

was wearing a Jong, thick dress
and knitwear. She didn't feel very cold,

put now when she put on Westley's
jacket, she realized that ghe needed tO be

warm.

Gabrielle

Thinking of what he had just now said,
s words were a little rude.

Gabrielle felt hi
He could have said it in a nice way-. But,

he had to say 1t SO harshly.

That was Westley's nature. He was 2
straight-forward and headstrong marl.

"iuh! You are so boring and unromantic,
" Gabrielle muttered to herself. But 1t
was loud enough for the man, who W
strode her into the room, 0 hear. |

"Mrs. Morris, please go inside. It's cold
outside. You've just been discharged
from the hospital and are likely to catch
5 cold." When Sophie walked out, she

d

saw Gabrielle standing in the yard while
the wind kept blowing.

"Sophie, it's okay. I'm fine. Actually, 1t's
p?t toq cold, Look, there's the sun and
it's quite warm now." Gabrielle smiled.
She felt very warm wrapped in his jacket.

I'[ ]
t's not warm here but she won't listen.

10:11
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. Chlﬂm-ﬂMOl Apprebimr' Whal 1s Good
Mr Mortis really cares about her, '
Jooking at Wwestley's jacket on Gabrielle,

Sophie thought o herself.

Sophie was sure that Westley had fallen
in love with Gabrielle. He always took
everything into consideration when 1t
came to her. Even now he had put his
jacket on her shoulders so caringly.

It was really good news. It was a relief
now and Miley didn't need to woIry

about anything.
"Okay, let's g0 inside." Gabrielle didn't

say anything. She turned and walked
into the house, holding Sophie's hand.

As days passed, 1t was getting colder and
colder. Gabrielle realized that Westley's

birthday was approaching.

She thought of baking a cake for him.
She was learning and needed to make a
few attempts before the occasion. She
wondered if he would like a cake baked
by her.

That.was not the only thing on her mind.
Gabrielle was worried that the cake she
prepared would turn out ugly and
terrible. Then what? She would be too
embarrassed to gift him that.

10011
33.7% —-—



Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What ls Good

[f the cake was ugly and tasteless,
westley would think that she .could_n't do
anything right. And considering his bad
temper and sharp tongue, she knew he

would scom her. &

and reaction,

just thinking of his words
er, made her

in case the cake was a disast
feel awful.

Gabrielle calmed herself down. She felt
that she was thinking too much. She
hadn't even prepared the cake yet. Then
how could she know that he wouldn't

like it.

putting all her doubts to rest, Gabrielle
went into the room. Westley was sitting
on the sofa and drinking coffee. There
was a little black furry animal at his feet.
It was like a sleeping dog or cat.
Gabrielle's attention was immediately on
the little creature.

Suddenly, the sleeping dog Wwas
awakened by the enthusiastic sound that
left Gabrielle's lips. It got on its limbs and
looked at her with a pair of black eyes. It
started wagging its little tail happily.

"Woof! Woof! Woof!"



BN Ot Appretiate What |s Good

The dog young and it kept
sound. Anyone who

parking with a cute .
<aw the cute dog was surely going to
love it.

"puppy' Westley, it's a puppy'" Gabrielle
ran over excitedly and squatted near
Westley. She gently held the puppy 1D

her arms.

It was clear that she really liked it and
was very elated.

"I can see it too!" Westley said calmly.
Seeing her so happy and excited, Westley
raised his eyebrows slightly.

"Why is there a puppy in our house? W
When did you buy it?" Gabrielle turned to |

look at Westley and asked. She was
;radling the puppy, unwilling to let go of

1T
4L

“Tucker sent it yesterday. It's the puppy
of-Black. Take good care of it," Westley
said calmly as he saw her play with it.

"Elack's child been sent by Tucker! Why
didn't he wait for me to return? Tucker 1s
really a good boy." Gabrielle liked Tucker
a lot. She was planning to visit him soon.

After all, it was amazing to see a boy so §

1011
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ot Appreciate What Is Good

sensible ﬁh Pedient. It was very rare.

westley slightly frowned as he listened
to her. "Well, you were in the hospl’Fa}.
So I didn't think it wise for him to visit
you there. He had also brought you

oranges."

"Are those the oranges planted by his
family? Then I want to have them.
Where are they?" Gabrielle kept playing
with the puppy and started looking for

the oranges.

"Gabrielle, what's wrong with you? Have
you forgotten that you have just been
discharged from the hospital? You have
wounds on your back and need to take
rest You are still on medication and are
not allowed to eat oranges," Westley

said coldly.

The bright smile on Gabrielle's face froze.
She looked at Westley and was baffled by
his harsh words.

‘Why can't [ eat it? Tucker has brought
them here himself, then what's wrong!

I've never heard any doctor tell that
people who get injured and are

discharged from the hospital can't eat
oranges.
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Chapter 293 Could Not Appreciate What Is Good

she decided Hot to eat any now. She

could wait for a few days.

"in that case, I don't want to eat any

now. But you must keep some Oranges
for me. I want to eat them once I recover.

" Gabrielle tried to negotiate with him so
that she could devour those oranges

later.

Westley didn't answer her. Tucker had
brought many Oranges. There were two
large boxes and those could be stored for

some time.

Westley was adamant about it. 'Keeping
:n mind the traditional Chinese medicine
perspective, oranges are cold. Gabrielle
has just been discharged from the
hospital with wounds on her back. Eating
oranges in winter can be harmful to her.
This woman cannot appreciate and
understand what is good for her.’

'So, does this puppy have a name?"
Gabrielle observed that Westley hadn't
replied to her. So she took the initiative
to break the ice and diverted the topic. =
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

Seeing that she had taken the initiative
to talk to him, Westley did not put on
airs anymore, and all the unhappiness on

his face slowly receded.

"The puppy doesn't have a name yet.
He's just a few days old. I just got him,
and I didn't have the time to name him.
You can go ahead and pick out his name,
" Westley explained calmly. @

He was willing to use the puppy as an
excuse to communicate more with her.
After all, Gabrielle liked the little guy

very much.

'Really? Hmm, what should I name you?"
Gabrielle suddenly became nervous.

As a little girl, she loved baby animals
and wanted to have a pet of her own, but
her foster parents never allowed her.

She never had a chance to name a pet
until now,

It was her first time.

S :
Q she supposed it was normal that she

10:12
0.0%



Chapter 294 Blackboo

was feeling @ bit tense.

"what about Little Black?" Westley

suggested. ' »

'Little Black?"

[t was too generic for Gabrielle.

"He's Black's puppy, SO it makes sense to

call him Little Black," he added. Westley
was not a pet lover, sO growing up, he
had never had a pet. SO he was not really
the first person one would ask for a pet
name. Westley never had the thought or

patience forit. ®

"Black has more than one Ppupby, SO
technically, there are marny Little Blacks.
| want his name to be unique. I'm
thinking Blackboo. What do you think?"
Gabrielle did not have much experience
in naming pets as well, but she thought
that uniqueness was a factor to consider

when naming a pet.

i

"He's yours. You can name him whatever
you want." Westley just nodded
nonchalantly as per usual.

He cared more about the c !
. e dog making
Gabrielle happy than the dog itself.
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Chapter 294 Blackboo
"Blackbo© it is then. It's adorable and

sounds like the name of a dark gem. Thifs
little guy 1s MYy little dark gem. Hi,
' ame?"

Blackboo. Do you
Blackboo, and

Gabrielle cooed at
Blackboo stared at her like he understood

what she was saying.

Looking at Gabrielle and the puppy,
Westley suddenly had a thought. He
imagined Gabrielle coaxing a child.

He wondered if she would be as gentle to

a baby as she was to Blackboo.

Maybe she would be gentler and look ten

times more enchanting.
"Woof, woof, woof!"

Blackboo barked at Gabrielle as if to
answer her yes, which was so adorable.

'That's a good boy!" Gabrelle giggled
and then turned to Westley. "Why did
Tucker give us one of Black's puppies by
the way?" she asked. Gabrielle was

confused. @

She did not have a close relationship
E”th Tucker. She liked Black very much,
ut she never expected to be chosen to
adppt one of his puppies.
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

'The family that borrowed Black for
breeding has given Tucker several
puppies. He knew you liked dogs, SO he
decided to let you adopt one. Do you
have a problem with that?" There was no

emotion in Westley's eyes. He was SO
good at hiding this true feelings that

Gabrielle had given up completely on
trying to read him long ago.

But of course Gabrielle had no problem at
211 with adopting Blackboo. She was Very

happy that Tucker gave him to her.

"No problem at all. T will take good care
of him." Gabrielle was overjoyed.

Hearing her reply, a faint smile appeared
on Westley's face and then disappeared

guickly.

He had to keep his facial expression

neutral around Gabrielle.

Some things were not meant for her to
see. At least not now.

Very well. Blackboo may not be a child
but 'he's still a big responsibility. 1 hopé
ic')u re up for the task. Don't give up on
dl:; zher} things get tough." Westley

| red his throat and eyed Gabrielle
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

seriously.
"yes, I know. Don't worry. 1 will feed him
athe him, and play with him.

every day, b a im
" Gabrielle nodded with a determined

look on her face.

She had never stopped smiling since she
laid eyes on Blackboo. Even a stranger
who met her for the first time would be
able to tell that she had a soft spot for

animals.
‘But if she has to feed the dog and even

bathe him every day, how could she have
time to accompany me?' thought

Westley. @

“I'll ask Sophie to help you with him.
Start by walking him in the yard every
morning," Westley muttered.

“all right. Hey, Blackboo, are you hungry?
Let me get you some milk. Wait here.
Gabrielle stood up, put Westley's coat on
the sofa, thanked him, and went to the
kitchen.

Soon, she returned with a cup of warm
milk in one hand and a small saucer In
the other.

Here you go, Blackboo." Gabrielle
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squatted in front of Blackboo who was

sitting at Westley's feet.

Rlackboo seemed to be comfortabl_e and
behaved around Westley. Maybe it was
because they had bonded a little over the

time that they spent together.

"Go ahead, little guy. Drink your milk. I'll
give you more after you finish it.”
Gabrielle encouraged Blackboo toO drink
from the saucer, but Blackboo just stared
at her, then at the saucer, and then back

at her.

Finally, after a few moments, Blackboo
tried to drink some milk, but it seemed
like he did not know how to drink from a
saucer at all. He almost toppled over the
saucer when he tried to stick his snout

into it.

Mrs. Morris, you have to feed the puppy
with a milk bottle. He's too young, he
doesn't know how to drink by himself
yet." Sophie walked in with a small milk
bottle in hand. «

It was cute and white and pink, which
Gabrielle found pretty.

bOh, of cour‘lse, you're right. Give me the
ottle, and I'll feed him." Gabrielle stood
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Chapter 294 Blackboo
up happily and was about to take the
milk bottle from Sophie, but Westley
suddenly interjected.

e feed him. Don't move around

You've just been discharged
Have a

"Let Sophi

too much.
from the hospital, remember?
seat and relax." Westley could not stand

it anymore. Since Blackboo arrived, all of
Gabrielle's attention had been on him.
westley did not like it when Gabrielle
was too preoccupied to notice him. =

"I'll just have to hold the bottle over his
mouth. It's not too much work. I'll be
fine." Of course Gabrielle wanted to feed

Blackboo herself because she wanted to
bond with him.
her. Instead, (i}

Westley did not even look at
|

he looked at Sophie, and Sophie
immediately understood what he meant.

"'l take care of the little guy, Mrs.
Morris. Don't worry about him. You
should take it easy." Sophie withdrew
the bottle from Gabrielle.

Gabrielle knew that Sophie took orders
frqm Westley. She could not just grab the
milk bottle away from her. Conceding,
Gabrielle dipped her chin and took a seat
on the sofa.
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Chapter 294 Blackboo

o, Sophie. You can

"His name is Blackbo
Gabrnielle flashed

call him Blackboo."
Sophie a weak smile.

an adorable name,"

"Blackboo. What
d went to feed the

Sophie replied an
puppy-

After Sophie put the bottle in his mouth,
Rlackboo almost immediately drank it.
After a few moments, the bottle was
empty, and Blackboo's little tummy was

bulging. He was sO full.

He hobbled back on the carpet toward
Westley and settled by s feet. He
looked as if he wanted to sleep.

"Oh, Blackboo 1s so cute, and he likes you
very much, Westley," Gabrielle could not

help saying. @

‘Maybe it's just because I was the first
person he saw when he arrived here.”
Westley did not have that much
affection for animals, but animals had
always been drawn to him.

In the past, every time he went to a zoo
or a farm, the animals would always try
to approach him, and they would only go
away when he told them to.
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So he was not surprised th
wanted to be near him.

at you're quite popular
among baby animals." Gabrielle looked at

him with an adoring smile on her face.
Westley was a little startled by the

:ndescribable tenderness in her eyes.

Chapter 294 Blackboo
at Blackboo

"It seems th

"I suppose I'm not that bad to repel them,
" Westley replied modestly.

"'l take Blackboo out to enjoy the
sunshine for a while." Gabrielle bent

down and picked up Blackboo.

"He's trying to sleep. Let him. Besides,
it's not that sunny outside. It's windy

and cold. You and Blackboo are going to
freeze out there. Stay here." Westley |

stopped her.

"We'll go to the garden house then,"
Gabrielle insisted and stood up.

Before Westley could protest more, his
phone rang.




