Lock You In My Heart

Chapter 760 Shitty Luck

Introduce Abigail to them?

Alexis was completely relieved by what he heard. Right now, he felt grateful for his wits. If he hadn't told Wilton the lie that they
all had girlfriends, he would've set Abigail up with them and choose| jone of them as her future husband.

Abigail had a nasty personality. Anyone who married her would have shltty luck. No matter how beautiful she was on the
outside, she had a terrible character. Alexis had no interest in womep“hké Ab1ga11 Marrymg a woman like her would be a call to

disaster. ‘\‘;:‘ \“": ‘3 [
"We can go around and ask. Miss Schmidt is outstanding, and“ 111‘0‘1 land‘

someone she likes." Alexis desperately changed the topic. i l ‘ ‘

l “‘ ‘
"Indeed, there are so many young and talented 1nd1v1duals in Snowland Bu
Abigail. We have to eat dinner first. After that, I'll let the butler show ymr aroun

the snow is too thick at the moment, and it's hard to walk outs1de It hrould be mce 1f you could visit in the summer. You'll get to

as many young talents around. She could find

il tls leave it all to fate. Anyway, enough about
‘our backyard to rest or walk if you'd like. Sadly,

see the most stunning scenery." Wilton steered. the conversatlon R | l

"You have a beautiful house. The sceneries would ‘ook stun ‘ng whatever season it is. Even when it's covered by snow, it's really

scenery outside. It was 1ncred1b1e e | f | i

It felt like the most magical place on E‘ :
"I'm very flattered to hear that, Ga’qpell ‘lwa‘ys: welcome to visit my humble home whenever you want." Wilton extended
a heartfelt welcome to them. | g

Since she had so much to do back i awood she waSn 't a hundred percent sure.

"Great! Please do visit when' you re avallabl e let s have dinner first," Wilton excitedly said, urging everyone to eat the food.

The butler escorted them to the backyard to select rooms after dmner but Abigail had not come down to join them.
Since it wasn't any of their busmess, 'dn t ask anymore

ill reach the guestrooms in the backyard. There are a dozen of rooms in total for
e Rkl &

tler explamed the layout as of the Schmidt's estate. He described everything,

“After passing through this long comdor

guests. You can choose any room you llke.“

o

including each corridor, house, man-made-ir0clt§; g
. . . ) il l: i . .
Everything was covered in snow for now, but whengaummer came, the place would become a yard filled with blooming flowers

nd the yard s summer splendor.
and lush green plants. ‘ “ :; il |
It was a vast courtyard that gave color to the seasons. | f‘ ‘
After strolling around the Schmidt family's beauuful courtyard Gabnelle was greatly intrigued by its unique style.

- The plum trees that bloomed in the winter yard added to 1ts charm
"Wow... Snowland is as beautiful as the p1ctures Ive seen I can 't believe I'm ﬁnally here." Gabrielle was obsessed. She stood in
the corridor with her hands around her cheeks, and reveled in the beautiful view that laid in front of her.
"I didn't expect you'd like the snow very much. What do you think about buying a house here? It would be our vacation house for
the winter and we could enjoy the first snowfall of the year." Westley gently hugged her from behind.
The btltler then excused himself; leaving all the guests to rest.
Gabrielle smiled and shook her head in reepense. "I-lorley, the people from the north go to the south to spend the winter season.
But you're choosing to do the opposite? It would be freezing, I bet."
She thought it was sweet of Westley for considering such an idea. Gabrielle liked to see snow, but she kept in mind that doing all
of these things for her was unnecessary.
Every time she would tell Westley about places she loved, he would instantly do things that would surprise her. What if Gabrielle
told him that she liked the sea or the prairie? Would he buy houses there too?
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Chapter 760 Shitty Luck £s
All of it was possible because he was a filthy rich man. An ordinary glrl like Gabrielle never thought of it even once.

She didn't want Westley to do all these things. It would be a waste to buy a house here since they weren't locals. They weren't
even going to stay permanently. It was a better opﬁon to rent a v111a or stay in a hotel if they ever planned on visiting in the

winter season. e =

"There's a heating system here though It won't be that cold. I know you love snow, so I want to take you here every winter."
~Westley chuckled as he placed hls head on top of Gabrielle's.

His httle wife was so cute and stralghtforward

"I know, but there's no need to buyr a house Some sceneries are only good to look at once or twice. Seeing the same thing would

eventually be boring. = Gabnellefbreamed in the cold, crisp air.
iGabneHe was neve arrogant nor 1mpu151ve so Westley listened. She could thoroughly examine everythmg and exactly knew}’

"My grandparents love their grandchﬂdfe*fé
ask this?" Westley narrowed his eyes and sm

(?abnelle felt sad as she said this.

"Grandpa has been gone for a long time now. rYou nsﬁm hﬂpztern‘nyL =
" Westley didn't try to mask his feelmgs for hls grandfafher at all. Gabrielle was the only person he c

"] do miss him a lot.

vulnerable with. = =
Perhaps it was true for all couples. It was a nice feeling to love someone and be so open with them. They didn't need ito_éke%p any
d each other. .

m each other. Instead, they would always be open about emotions because they truste

secrets fro



Lock You In My Heart

Chapter 761 A Direct Confrontation

As of now, Westley wasn't hesitant in showing his trust in his wife.

In the past, Westley hated Gabrielle because she was associated with Bryce. So, he had a deep grudge against her and even
wanted to bully her because of his deep-rooted hatred for Bryce.

Who would have known that she would instead become his beloved wife in the future? Now, let alone hating her, he even wished
he could take good care of her all his life. ‘

He wanted to give her all the good things in the world, including his own heart. _
If Gabrielle wanted to know something, he would answer her truthfully as long as it was within his knowledge capacity.

"I could see that you miss your grandpa very much. I heard from Mr. Schmidt that he and your grandpa used to be good friends.
So, I guessed they must be somehow similar in attitude or belief since they had been friends for a long time. Besides, I noticed
that you were staring at Mr. Schmidt all the time, so I reasoned that you couldn't help but be reminded of your grandpa at the
sight of Mr. Schmidt. Am I right?" Gabrielle asked him gently, tenderness and expectation were evident in her eyes.

Upon hearing her thoughtful words, Westley s heart softened.

"So, you agreed to stay here accordmg to Mr. Schmldt s wish so that I can spend more time with him?" Westley smiled slightly
and asked. She had considered about h1m 1n every detail, so he was moved.

"Well, Mr. Schmidt looks like your grandpa doesn t he? He must have reminded you of your grandpa," Gabrielle said seriously.

"Yes, you are right. I really got rem ‘ded of hlm "'Westley didn't say this in order to agree with Gabrielle and make her happy. It
was just that he really thought i

"I just want you to spend more: time w1th Mr Schmidt so that you can have a peace of mind while remembering the good

memories about grandpa sard Gabnelle thh /an encouraging smile on her face.

"Sure enough, you are my dearest wrfe Westley pulled her into his arms and kissed her on the forehead.

"Why do you say so? Is 1t because I ‘am very considerate of you?" Gabrielle asked while raising her head and looking up at him
happily. s E
7 "Indeed, you are the most consrde}
his head and kissed her on the hps

e yrife in the world." Westley felt really touched by her deep cogitation of him. He lowered

"Okay, I am going to take a rest in room and watch the snow. You go to talk with Mr. Schmidt. I can see that he likes you very

much. He must be very happy to kn t:hat you 11ke accompanying him." Gabrielle urged him to talk to Wilton.

"But I want to be with you more t}16u : Westley muttered a bit solemnly as he held his wife tightly.

Gabrielle had expected that he would react this way. He would definitely not leave her in order to associate with someone else.
That was why Gabrielle had to take ﬂze,mrtlauye tg_reassure him.

"Go ahead. You can accompany me at'any time. You should take this chance to chat with Mr. Schmidt. I'll be fine," Gabrielle
continued to urge hiin as she knew how much Westley missed his grandfather. @

“Then, T'1l go there. You just stay in the room and ¢ enjoy the snow, okay?" Westley said seriously. His manner and expression
looked as if he was instructing a child not to open the door for any stranger.

"Oh God, I'm not a child. Rest assured, I won't wander off." Gabrielle laughed, thinking that she must be like an immature child
_ in Westley's heart. Otherwise, he wouldn't be so worried about her wandering off to somewhere. @

' know you won't run around: I'm just wanting you in case. I will really be worried if you go out in the snow by yourself. I'm

afraid you'll fall into a pit and get hurt. So, don't go anywhere until I come back. Do you hear me?" Westley reminded her again

and again, worrying that she would have the urge to play with snow in the courtyard which was covered with thick snow. He

was not familiar with the terrain of it, and Gabrielle even more so. He was afraid that she might fall into a pit by accident.

"I lmow, I know. Go ahead. I won't play with the snow in the yard," Gabrielle chuckled and promised.

"Okay then, I'll be back soon." Westley nodded and stopped nagging. Even though he was still worried, he didn't want his wife to

feel annoyed, so he kissed her on the cheek before leaving.

Gabxielle gazed at him leaving until his tall back disappeared at the end of the corridor. After checking and confirming that he

had really left, she turned to look at the thick snow in front of her with her heart filled with joy and excitement. She was eager to

rush into the snow and build a snowman.

Just like that, she completely disregarded her promise to Westley just now and happily walked out of the corridor. Then, she
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Chapter 761 A Direct Confrontation

plunged into the snow directly. @
It was snowing for a while, and now, it just stopped. This was the best time to play with the snow on the ground.

Even though she wanted to have a snowball fight, it was impossible for the time being, so she settled with building a snowman.
Gabrielle had been in the Snowland for so many days, but she hadn't made a snowman yet, which she had been lamenting all
this time.

Fortunately, there was still a chance to make one.

Gabrielle eagerly rolled up her sleeves and began to make snowman. This was the first time she had ever tried making a

snowman, but she found that it was easy to make one after all.
She started with making a big and a small snowballs with the intention to combine them after.

The bigger one would be the body of the snowmaﬁ, and the smaller one would be the head of it. Some branches were used as
nose and eyes and so, a simple snowman was built successfully.

Gabrielle clapped her hands and was satiéfied of her own work in front of her. She was about to take a picture of it as a souvenir,

but a ball of snow, which came from afar, directly smashed her snowman's head. The snowman was incapacitated as the head
fell and broke, along with the branches scattering on the ground.

This was the first snowman she had ever made. It was inevitable for Gabrielle to be shocked and unhappy when her hard work

was ruined before she could adinig}e it. She looked back and saw the culprit, Abigail, standing in the corridor with a mocking
sneer on her face.

"Sure enough, you must really'come 'from the south since you seem to have never seen the snow. I can't believe that you are so

excited to see a little snow. You‘,made @ palm sized snowman and even admired it for a long time. How pitiful..." Abigail's words
were really unpleasant to hear as it'was obvious that she was looking down on Gabrielle.

How could there be someone who li‘]hgyed“to look down on people because they had never seen the snow before?

"Miss Schmidt, I don't think I have offended you during my stay here. Why did you smash my snowman rudely?" Gabrielle
squinted and questioned her directly. She was really angry with Abigail for what she did. It was obvious that Abigail was
purposefully trying to ridicule her. What was more, she didn't respect the fruit of others' work. 4

Even if the snowman Gabrielle made was ugly, Abigail had no right to humiliate her like this.

"Hm, I smashed your snowman? Well, did ‘j}ou see it with your own eyes? Where's the proof? Who knows, maybe something from

the outer space smashed it. Moreover, even if ‘I did so, this is the Schmidt family, and I am the lady here. All the things in here

are our property, including the snow in the court. I can do whatever I want. You are an outsider who touched the snow in our

yard without the consent of the Schmidt family. Don't I have the right to smash your snowman? Don't be ridiculous. Besides, how
ugly your snowman is!" With a sneer on her face, Abigail mocked and ridiculed her to no end. 4

"Miss Schmidt, that's not true. I have got Mr. Schmidt's permission to build a snowman here. I wonder if you have more power

than Mr. Schmidt in this family?" Gabrielle retorted fearlessly as she looked at Abigail coldly. There was no reason for Gabrielle to

endure such insult from an unreasonable and arrogant person like her.
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Chapter 762 Arrogance

Gabrielle's comments surprised Abigail. Her grandpa was the Schmidt family's most prominent man; even her father submitted to
him. As a result, Wilton remained the Schmidt family's leader.

No one was able to stand in his way.

Regardless of how rebellious and snooty Abigail was, she was obligated to listen to her grandfather. Otherwise, how could she
receive such favorable treatment if her grandfather was angry?

"Gabrielle, I'm not satisfied even if my grandfather agrees to let you play in the snow. I simply do not want you to come into
contact with the snow in our house. What are you going to do with me? Are you going to tell my grandfather?” Abigail swiftly
altered her mood and fixed an uninterested look on Gabrielle.
This was the Schmidt family's mansion, and she had the privilege to forbid Gabrielle from touching the snow.
"I'm done arguing with you, Miss Schmidt. Do you honestly believe I am sorry to inform Mr. Schmidt?" Gabrielle hissed, her sharp
black eyes darted on Abigail.
She was only conveying one point to Abigail. She was completely fearless regardless of where she was in Snowland or in the
Schmidt family's turf. ‘ ‘
She knew that Wilton idolized her. i ‘
"Gabrielle, try not to be too arrogant. At the end of the day, I am still his grandchild. Do you suppose he will really be on your
side?" Abigail was skeptical that her grandfather would end up faVoring Gabrielle.
Gabrielle, after all, was an outsider, and this was her first meetmg w1th her grandpa Her grandfather always referred to her as
the apple of his eye. He would never allow her to suffer any harm i ‘
How could Gabrielle, a stranger, feel faith in her grandfather's support? i

"Really? In comparison to his capncmus and greedy granddaughter who hae wreaked chaos across the Schmidt family, your
grandpa appears to prefer me, a rational outsider," Gabrielle said calmly, desp1te her embarrassment.: @
However, Gabrielle did not say anything incorrectly. She asserted this confidently. After all, Wilton expressed his admiration for
Gabrielle on several occasions. He even requestedfher to befriend Abigail in ‘o‘rder for her to exert inﬂuence over her. It would
assist Abigail in developing into a better person. ' P ‘
If Abigail knew this, she would very certamly spew blood. :

"Be less self-confident, Gabrielle. My granddad has always been an admirer of capable individuals." Abigail carelessly let out a
snort. ; ;
"Miss Schmidt acknowledged that I am wonderful," Gabrielle said calmly. She felt pleased, in some strange way, to confront
Abigail with such comments. Gabrielle was thrilled to see her furious and pissed off.
According to legend, everyone around Abigail attempted to please her, and as a result, she was taught to be self-centered. Every
single person on the planet had to be on her side. As a result, when Abigail heard other voices, particularly when someone was
speaklng against her, she was automatically in a foul mood.
Gabrielle, in particular, a lady like her, increased Abigail's hatred towards her. After all, she was the one who stole the thunder in
front of her grandfather.
Abigail felt humiliated. She needed to devise a plan to save her face from Gabrielle.

"Wonderful? A woman like you is a wonderful actor. What makes you so extraordinary? Did you truly believe that marrying
Westley would transform you into a great person?" Abigail did not go downstairs for lunch, so she sought the assistance of

someone to do an investigation on Gabrielle's past. She was shocked when she discovered the truth.

The Jones family was a typical American family, and she was a typically adopted daughter. Such a lady was incapable of
competing with her, nevertheless, she married Westley. She had no idea how Gabrielle had won Westley's heart. She must have

been rather shrewd.
That was why Abigail felt angry and delighted at the same time. She was so assured of herself.

How could such an opportunistic lady dare to question her? Did she honestly believe that she improved as a woman after

marry'ing Westley?
This was Abigail's domain, the Schmidt family. If Gabrielle did not exercise self-control, she would give her a valuable lesson.
Smashing her snowman was the least severe penalty.
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Chapter 762 Arrogance
"So, Miss Schmidt, do you assume your grandfather exaggerated my abilities?" Gabrielle made that statement on purpose.

Abigail refused to acknowledge her misgivings about her grandfather.

"How can you ridicule my grandfather, Gabrielle? As is to be expected, you come from a modest household. What motivates you
to be so proud of your adopted daughter's status?" Abigail's remarks were vexing.

In terms of moral character, Abigail's comment was the most illiterate.

"Miss Schmidt, it appears as though you have conducted an investigation of me?" Gabrielle was unsurprised that Abigail was
conducting an investigation into her. @

"Do you believe I'm interested in investigating you? I was only curious about the type of lady that married Westley, but I was
taken aback by your humility. It's absurd. If you hadn't married Westley, a lady like you would be unable to join the Schmidt
family." Abigail immediately felt superior. ' 7

"Really? Even if I didn't marry Westley, I wouldn't be interested in commg here. This time, your father and grandfather insisted

on asking us over; it is for this reason that we have come here : Gabnelle sani calmly

Gabrielle was not obhgated to visit the Schmidt famlly to begm w1th

her spme Indeed she couldn t 1ook down on Gabrielle.

"I am unable to apologize. A lady like you is unworthy of my apologles, Gabnelle You should be grateful that I did not kill you!"

Abigail said vehemently. : ‘
Gabrielle had assumed Abigail was privileged with a rebelhous and haughty attltude but now 1t appeared as though she was

truly evil. 2
Gabrielle despised this type of woman. | :



LocK You In My Heart

Chapter 763 Falling Into Gabrielle's Trap

A person might have a bad character, yet he was not regarded as a bad person because he had a kind heart. But a person with a

bad conscience was mostly likely a bad person.

Abigail was a vicious woman. Since she said that she was going to hurt Gabrielle, she must have thought about doing that in her
heart. Had Abigail known who she was when they were in the ski resort, would she have killed Gabrielle?

Gabrielle felt disgusted and scared. She felt she was wrong to agree to stay in the mansion. @

“Look at you, Gabrielle! You're scared now, aren't ydu? You don't have guts. You dare to stay here! I guess you'll have to wait and
see what happens. Oh, I'll kick you out of this house," Abigail ranted.

Although she was at the Schmidt's mansion, Gabrielle was no longer afraid because she believed Wilton to be a sensible man.
Abigail might want to do something crazy. But then again, with the presence of Wilton:, Gabrielle thought that Abigail couldn't
make any trouble at home. \ :

"If it were up to me, we'd leave. It's just that your grandpa has asked us to" stay hereifor a ‘few mare days. We don't have the
heart to refuse him," Gabrielle said. She looked at Abigail, danng her to contradict her "But if you don't want us around, why
don't you go tell your grandpa? Westley and I can leave 11nmed1ate1y

Gabrielle knew that Abigail wouldn't tell Wilton. She wouldn t want to disappoint her grandfather

"Are you sure that I won't do that Gabnelle?" Ab1ga11 was furious at Gabrielle, seemg her be so confident like she had everything
under control. :

"Be my guest. Go ahead and tell }um, sa1d Gabnelle soundlng ‘composed and ‘not bothered by Abigail.
"If there's nothing else, I'll contmue mak:lng my snowman

Abigail hated Gabrielle for actmg the way she did. She rushed over, grabbed a spade, and smashed the snowman that Gabrielle
was making. i HEEaa e
This made Gabrielle angry but she thought she had to contam herself. So, she stepped back and watched Abigail vent her anger

on the snowman.

"Miss Schmidt, you can smash it to smlthereens But you must know that I do hold a grudge. You destroyed what I made so
you'll have to build a new one to- replace the snowman you have shattered.” Gabrielle maintained her cool countenance, still
looking at Abigail. ‘ ;

"Are you trying to be funny? Look at me, smashing your snowman. What else can you do?" With a smug look on her face, Abigail
continued hitting Gabrielle's snowman mth the spade ‘ '

The snowman was finally smashed into p1eces ' B RS

"I think that Mr. Clifton Schmidt is a fair person, just like his father. He won't show any favoritism since he is free from self-
interest," Gabrielle said as she glanced at Clinton who was Walldng down the corridor.

"Good afternoon, Mr. Schmidt!" Gabrielle greeted Clifton, sounding cheerful.

"Abigail, your grandfather has asked you to accompany Gabrielle," Clifton said as he passed by the two women. "So what are you
doing?" he shouted at her when he saw his daughter smashing a snowman. He immediately realized that it was Gabrielle's.

Abigail had been doing things out of hand. What a troublemaker!

Clifton felt humiliated he was her father. He had lost face because of Abigail's shameful ways. If his father knew about this, he
would surely scold him for not teaching his daughter well.

Abigail was utterly careless this time.

"Dad, I didn't do anything wrong!" Abigail denied what she did, even as she threw the spade aside.
In any case, she believed she didn't do anything wrong!

It was Gabrielle's fault. She had provoked her into doing such a thing.

"I couldn't believe you! You even have the gall to deny what you just did." Clifton glared at Abigail. "Your grandfather has asked
you to accompany Mrs. Morris as he chatted with Mr. Morris. And what did you do? You get a spade and smash the snowman she
made. How do I explain this to your grandfather and Mr. Morris? Why do you have to embarrass me all the time?"

Abigail had made him look bad. When would she stop making trouble for him?

It was really fortunate that he saw what Abigail did before his father or Westley found out about it. Otherwise, she would be
doomed!
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Chapter /63 Falling Into Gabrielle’'s Irap
"Dad, she started it! I wouldn't have done such a thing had she not irritated me." At any rate, Abigail would never admit het
fault.

Clifton was enraged that he decided he was going to teach his daughter a lesson.

"Abigail, I want you to apologize to Mrs. Morris for the wrongs you have done to her. Do it now," he sternly said. His angry eyes

were focused on his daughter.

"Are you serious, Dad? I didn't do anything wrong. I won't apologize to her," Abigail retorted haughtily. She would never
apologize to Gabrielle. That would be admitting that she was inferior to her.

She was a Schmidt woman. That adopted daughter of a lowly family would never be an equal to her.
"Mr. Schmidt, may I say something?" Gabrielle felt that the situation was getting out of hand. She had to do something about it.
"Yes, please," Clifton replied kindly.

"Mr. Schmidt, this is my first time to visit Snowland. I also don't know anything about making a snowman. Miss Schmidt found

the one I made awful so she smashed it." Gabrielle's tone was calm. She sounded honest.

Abigail would have believed what she said if they didn't have the conversation before.

Gabrielle was cunning. She spoke so convincingly that one would think she wasn't just making an empty point.
"Abigalil, is that true?" Clifton asked, looking at his daughter with doubt.

If Abigail denied it, it would mean that she admitted she was just being her flippant self. On the other hand, if she admitted it,
she would be caught in Gabrielle's scheme.

It was a no-win situation. Abigail knew that whatever she said, Gabrielle had the upper hand. She had fallen into her trap.



