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Chapter 390 Rejection

"Melissa, you have an eye for spotting
potential talent with great personalities.”

“She really is a good girl."

'l believe in Melissa's judgment, o I'm

sure the young lady she \i} ose is
S

certainly a good one."
2
Gabrielle looked at the %&rlth meek eyes

and found that they were serious about
were giving her, so

the compliments th
her initial uneaslgézés had dissipated.

Soon, a cunﬁo@g‘nt smile appeared on her
face. Smr:go someone as prominent as
Melissa §hose her to be a protégé, there
was n@\mnre reason to doubt herself.

Q°
Not a lot of people could have the

opportunity she had been given.

|
"Hello, everyone. My name is Gabrielle. |,
It's nice to meet you all! | hope you'll all
help me out in the future," she declared,

still wearing a confident smile.

"Are  you passionate about jewelry
desxgnmg? asked one of the guests.
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" ﬂltllﬂ“i’h nk sa. I've always dreamt
of being a jewelty designer, 86 | majored
it il college. Furthegmore, I'm working as
an _ intern for a fewelry designer,"
Gabrielle answered with a straight face,

Indeed, she had been born to O@.r_- a
jewelry designer. o
} Q

S h
All of them were Engagec&ﬁn jewelry
designing, so they were albimpressed of
how serious she was abop the craft.

"You're right, Melissa! I see another
nsing star in the industry of jewelry

designing in theYuture."
e
N

"Stop ﬂatt@f{%g her. She can't take any
more cu@%iiments. [ merely wanted you
all to~fheet her, not shower her with
r_"m%&\\zments. [t's only natural for the
person ['ve chosen to be good. You don't
need to keep praising her. Now, let's get
to the point, shall we?" It was obvious
that Melissa was just trying to protect
Gabrielle,

Gabrielle, in turn, could feel that. and it
really touched her.

"Come, Gabrielle, sit down. Today, we'll
be having a simple discussion. I figured
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Chaptor 390 Refwotion -f
this di!ﬂlﬂﬂﬂ--buid Provide vou with
much needed knowledge, so kinvited you
over. There's no need to be nervous. Just
think of this ag dn-average gonversation
with elders," said Melissa, w

Gabrielle
felt that a
had no ne

was relieved to hear that. She
S long as Melissa wg@%ere, she
ed to worry. N\

() n e\
1 understand, Ms, GI}?H,OA

She then sat in

&
sil gce; displaying the
humility of 3 nqﬁﬁ:mer and listening
intently. She %&de Sure

o remember
everything they were sayin

< =
&

When ongef them asked her g question,
she wo carefully analyze it first before

answefing the question with her own
ur'uie’grstanding, Her answers were clear
afd logical, and her opinions made
sense,

Her answers were all based on empirical
evidence,

S0 the seniors acknowledged
her answers.

By the end of the discussion everyone
had come to see her in a new light. They
WEre even more im Pressed of how
Melissa had sych i good eye for
@O REDMI NOT
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It was truly a marvel,

Aside from the seniors who had met
Gabrielle for the firsis time, Jackson
shared their astonishment. »

wa %Q(:fi\dr' ng an

It turned out that Gabrielle
a7

incredible | talent. [t wuu]@f‘t be

exaggeration to say that Melissa had a

keen eye for people. ¥
D

Yilet, Melissa asked

Once the seniors h
n to remain.

Gabrelle and Iacb'
"Ms. Glyn, E@?{bl say anything wrong
during the discussion?" Gabrielle wasn't
that confifent with her contributions to
the dia@ﬁ’ssion.
NP

After all, ex
s3%all th ose experts w
confidence,

Pressing her opinions in front
as quite dwarfing in

"What do you think, Gabrielle?" Melissa

asked with a straight face,

Upon hean’ng her question, Gabrielle

regained her confidence. "Ms Glyn, all of

what I said earlier were my hones

opinions, so I don't think there

anything wrong with them "

. e

The way she confidently answered




Chertere e
question put a 8Mile on Melissa's face
"You did a good job today, Gabrielle. Be
proud of it." Melissa gave her a thumbs

up,
Embarrassed, Gabrielle shook her head
while staring at Melissa. "Ms. Q@n, [ was
merely expressing my th\gﬁghts_ I'm
actually worried that the sgiiors disagree
with my opinions. I st have a lot to
learn, but I'll work Ew.r?@oharder from now

or1.

Her passion andtattitude pleased Melissa.

‘Every time gd%eet this child, she really

jmpresses,@}me. I have the utmost

confideng® in her!"
RS
" 2 ¥ '
Gabgielle, as jewelry designers, we not

mgy}’need to be able to understand how
€ craft jewelries, we also need to have a
creative mind. And you, my dear, are
very creative. If you have any ideas you'd
like to share in the future, you can tell
us. We can talk about it more once we
have the Opportunity to do so." Melissa's
words encouraged Gabrielle

"Yes, Ms. Glyn. I'll heed your advice."
Gabrielle felt as though she had met :
Person who could bring out the best in
her. _
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Moreover, Melissa was extraordinary. She

Was @ prominent figure in the field of
jewelry designing.

"Oh, by the way, Gabrielle, do you have
time to have dinner with me tonight?"
Melissa asked, staring at Gabrielle o

o

o
She had been wanting to s@gul more
time with Gabrielle for a W reasons.
One was the fact that\ Abrielle had a
knack for jewelry desi

ing, and the
other was the young wibe in her.
O

! .
Those were DH]}"\@%H‘LE of the reasons she

had been wanting to get close to
Gabrielle. g@Q

o>
"Ms. Glys?1 hate to disappoint you, but 1
have AN appointment tonight. I won't be
able Yo join you." Gabrielle remembered

that she needed to go home and h

E:'l‘-‘r C
dinner

with Westley, so she had no
choice but to refuse Melissa's invitation.

She had to be honest with Melissa. She
had stood Westley up so many times
already, so she couldn't afford to do it
again.

'T see. No need to

apologize, my dear.
Since you already have plans, it's okay."
@O REDMIN
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At her age;, Melis

of things, and she ha
knowledgeable.

Gabrielle was a yaunélrﬂly. and she was
at the prime age for dating.

P g g QO((\
At first, Melissa thought Lh@‘]aclrzsqn

should seize the oppnrtuni%@?n be with
Someone as impressive as S%brielle.
&

A\
She figured they uld make an
excellent couple, considering  how

incredible they boolg@ were.
N

But Gabriellquﬁgobably had a boyfriend
already. Q,é\

JoN
I guesseit's fine. After all, fate happens

for r;g\\appa rent reason.

358 had experiencead a lat
d become wise and

ds a good man

(o
As?mng as Gabrielle fin
be happy.'

and lives a happy life, I']]
"To make it up to you, I'll treat you to
dinner next time, Ms. Glyn!" Gabrielle felt
really bad. She had refused to have

dinner with her roje model.

"There will be Plenty of chances for us to
et together in the future. It's okay. Your
important, You should go

Melissa. Then, she turned to

date is more
home," said )
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lackson -'55- e, “Jackson,
that she pots backsafely "
Naturally, he didn'p want to do it. In his
eyes, Gabrielle was an ingrate. Marny
pPeople would kill for a chance &6 have
dinner with Ms. Glyn,'and thos®®who had
tried to invite her had faj . Ms. Glyn
has personally invited Gaprielle, and she
had the gall to refuse it\%’s\o

It's like she's humél' ing Ms. Glyn!

Why would 1 ng\@r%LLing to drive her back?

X
xQ

S
"Ms. GI}rrt,i\{%he doesn't need me to drive
her hf{@fﬁeﬂ Jackson stated in a cold
voicen?
N
g

make syfe
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Chapter 391 Driven Out
Of The Car

There was only one thought in
Gabrielle's mind right now. It segmed

that Jackson was hating her mcq& and

more, and was now beginning © develop
resentment towards her. QQ}$

S
"Ms. Glyn, I don't need i§im to send me

there. I'm perfectly &apable of going

there myself." Nat ly, she didn't want
to trouble him ar@\ urther.

She could seeﬁme hostility in his eyes, so
she dared gﬁt bother him again.

If {hmge;: were to go on like this, Jackson

migh®°find her the most annoying person
in the world.

'Look, Gabrielle,
Jackson, you're
senior. It's

youre a lady, and
d man and you're her

s your duty to escort her there,"
Melissa said gently.

Her reasoning was sound, so Jackson was
unable to refute it.

I really don't need him to send me back
@O REDMI N{
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"Ms. Glyn, rest assured that T'll take her
to  her r_ies:!inariun_ safely." Jackson
interrupted her before ghe could finish

her sentence.

Having heard that, Melissa smiled at

him. "Good. I'll leave Gabriellgin your
capable hands, Make sure &\m send her

=kl 1] O
back safely, 4Q>$
"Understood, Madame&\?'ll do my best."
Having said that, ckson turned to
Gabrielle, and saigls Let's go."

>
Afterwards, l‘@ostrﬂde out of the room,
giving her %1% cold shoulder.
>

e o
Gabrielle” was left speechless of his
behayior. He was the complete opposite

Dfomhbsa.
"Gabrielle, don't worry about him. He'g
all bark and no bite. Once you get to [
know him better, you'll understand that
he's a good man. He's not that bad. Don't
take his attitude too seriously." Melissa

tried to appease Gabrielle's worTies.

Upon hearing that, Gabrielle smiled. "]

understand, Ms. GJ yn. I've known him for

Everyone in

OvVer siXx months. the
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Company i about

alaltis his
won't take it to hnart !

ternper. |

"I'm relieved to hear that. Anyway, you
should go. Take d‘ar okay?"
Melissa.

said
&
"Goodbye, Ms. Glyn." O\\é‘

Soon, Gabrielle arrived arx%\ua gate of the
hotel. Upan seeing hagjackson pulled
over to her

side, ca¥ting her a frigid
glance, $§

"Get in the car. Cgﬁw'"

Without h ﬁatlnn Gabrielle got in and
sat in thc}z;b\’mlsn_at

(;
The 5 S

eérond she got in, she felt a chill T
duﬂ.r% her

spine. Normally, whenever
Ifc\Lh.nn wasn't

angry, she was sl
Q"{Ehtv-rwd to be around him. Byt now

that he was visibly displeased, she v
S0 scared that she wanted to run away

VdaS

"Sorry for keeping you waiting, Jac

ckson,"
Gabrielle remarked.

t‘I'ﬂ[JH he II!l"th dn-m rhp C
t.: a um_h or something.
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“I've been walting for you Jor a long
timey “but  yoti stifl didn't  come
downstairs, | think you did it on purpose.

" he snorted. N

Gabrielle realized that whatero@hp said
now would only be wrong irk\biﬁ eyes,

Thus, she just clammed Oand sat there
with her gaze cast dowh. She then took
out her phone to 88nd a2 message (o
Westley, asking hiji*where he was.

Seeing that Gabrielle wasn't answering
stared at her from the

him, jacksl;%@
rearview MITor and saw that she was
ith her phone with her head

ﬁddlhg@@%
downeQ™
&
Ef\ﬁ/@tead of calming down, he became
(géwen angrier.

)

‘This woman really pisses me off!' he
cursed inwardly.
"Where are you going?" Jackson said

through gritted teeth.
"To the commercial street,” Gabrielle
stated casually.
intention of asking him to
This man appeared just
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JTal
about ready to s

: éﬂgte her. She'd rather
not piss him off

anymore. o -
Jackson started thecengine and @ve to
b.cGa brielle

the destination. Lieﬁn’%hilﬂ
rfemained silent ang f:unti@hed playing
with her phone. ' Q>$
Westley

still }'ladn'r\(\oreplied to her
Rt ' N
message, | 5o she.fhasuaily
through the APPS @M her phone to avoig
Creating  ‘anp awkward dltmosphere
between her & Jackson.
"Gahrjelieg\o}rcu know,

you're very
ungrateig@!" Jackson snarled after
whfIQQC\)Q

2)
S : ;
%Q/‘O\rhla tme, she had just been }:lrm-.rsmg
Wrough her phone to dis
fb. =2
NVand d

stract herself,
idn't say a nything to him.

browsed

d

But even so, Jackson got mad at her.
‘Why did he say that I'm ungratefy]?"
wondered.

she

“Jackson, what do y

Ou mean?" Gabrielle
put down her phone, visibly confused as
she looked at the back of his head.

aking it tog

to dnive me
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Chipnan

i Ot o Thf
street, Why

colding me? o

IT he didn't want to drive me there, he
could've just said 50, Sshe ({tll’.‘.l'l..lght to
herself. f Q)

| O :
‘Jackson, I'm aware th o*ynu don't like
M€, and perhaps }rnlue,@en hate me, byt
if you really don't 1.:{@@1[ to do this for me,
YOu can just pullvdver somewhere and
drop me off | ¢ just hail a cab myself "
Although GabMelle looked meek, she
wasn't going%o eat humpla pie whenever
she was being cIEh'!:w:ratelj,r humiliated
)
She aé@% had pride, ang she valued her
di%ﬂ}i y. There was ng Way she would let
anyone humiliate her,

D

"

D™ At the very
It's

least, you'r
good that yoy
dislike you, but th
o say. I've

€ aware of things,
know how m uch |
at's not what | wanted
already promiseq Melissa to
€scort you to your destination, ang I
intend to do Just that." The sound of
Jackson's voice was €xtremely frigid.

He always tajks like that. How
' Gabrielle really wan

annoying!
0 death.

ted to strangle him

| NOTE 95
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hag), ERSRReT Dt Gif fhe o,
"Do you know | OW many Pecple want g
invita Maliges to'dinner, Cabn e? Very
few people have ever had t chance,
and it's even rarér that s offered 1o
have dinner with _1,rnu."\ém\_ksnn decided
£ i@ rmation  other

O
| \)
But Gabrielle v’%_. SMart  enough g
understand thagthe Wasn't angry at hey
for having togend her fo her destination
He was ac{g’ﬁ]l‘y mad at her for refusing
to have g\'cﬁner with Melissa.

<&
Jacksgn, 1"
o

'ge“r out of the car!" Jackson pulled over
once.

Gabrielle wag Stunned. He jy

he had promised Me
at her

st said that
lissa to drop her off
destination. She wondered why he
would suddenly pull gver and ask her tg
get out.

"What do you mean, Jackson?" she
asked.

To be perfectly hones

2st, she could never
understand whatever he wag

thinking.
This man just dig whatever he wanted tc
d
o,

| 1
Ul Lo
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"Weren't you the ofie who asked rne tq

pull over? Now that [ did as jr

Said, pet
out!"he snorted.

H\b

Gabrielle finally knew KJ;&OL shoot hersaif
1 the foot meant.

Shortly afterward. &hn opened the

door
and got out of t cf;r

After all sh
Now that

only E‘h:{

Was: ‘1 Woman of i Integrity.
e had said those "h'u’ﬂ]‘d'\ her
was to g0 thmugh with it.

W hQ(Ig you, Jackson. ..

E\e(forp she could

\gentence, the car had ah@adt driven

, and the smoke from th:e
Sp .—1V[‘d onto her face.

even finish her

exhaust

Jackson. you

vengeful bastard!’ she
cursed inwardly.

All 1 dig was to
INVitation to dinner,

F1€ S not the one who

refuse Melissa's
Why is he gg angry?
was refused!’

NOTE 9S
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“Wherte are yous" the message said

Gabrielle sent him
so that he could kn
was,

her location directly,

ow exactl here she
<
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Chapter 392 Play Along
With Her Game

Westley glanced at the location and
found that Gabrielle wasn't at Champs
Hotel. He had driven her there earg@?

O
'"Why is she near the centralgﬁreat right
AQ;

Thus, Westley decidE&@gﬁaﬂ her.

nows?'

"Westley? What %3
answered.
\\,Q

"Why are }-D%&%E‘TD? he asked.
O
mbnuﬂp cheaned against a lamppost at

the pa\\zg\z'nwnt in order to relax herself.

up?" Gabrielle

"Nothing, really. I just wanted to shop
around the area. Are you about to get off
work?" Gabrielle responded.

Naturally, she wasn't gg ing to tell

=

Westley that Jackson kicked her out of

the car. It would be too embarras ssing to
admit something like that.

as her husband.
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Chapter 392 Y ARlong With Hor Game
She was worried that he would make
trouble for Jackson if he were to find out

that Jackson kicked her out of the car.
' . |

Mentioning it  would be totally

unnhecessary.

“Stay there. I'm going to your location.”

Having said that, he disconnected from
&
S

Gabrielle stared at her ph%@% and smiled.

‘Westley is really worffed about me,
huh?' o

Not long after, s}@&?ﬁund a bench nearby
and sat dnwn,\\} iting for him to pick her

up. &
R
About B&lf an hour later, he finally

5}10wg¢eup. His towering height cast a
.qh%@éw above her.

'I'm here, my love," said Westley.

the call.

"Hi there, stranger, are you asking me

out?"

Gabrielle asked with a straight face.

Jpon hearing her say that, Westley was
Stunned for a moment before he realized

what she meant.
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Chapter 392 Pis
She was role playing with him,_
Aside from her fanciful dreams of
becoming a jewelty degigner, she also
had an interest in acting.

"Hey there, Miss Beautiful, wanna have
dinner with me?" Westley played along
with her game.

Suddenly, Gabrielle burst intq}oﬁ%ughter.

She never thought that someghe as stern
and standoffish as him wgnld play along

with her crazy theatricge®

v
She initially assup® that he would

refuse to play thggz% games,
N
"Why do yo@ want to ask me out?"

Gabrielle wsS quite enjoying this game.
)

<
[f we\t\@y hadn't played along with her
show® she wouldn't have been so into it.
Now that he was going along with it, her
interest was ignited even stronger,

"l can do anything you want. Just say the
word." The way he was looking at her

was filled with affection.

Westley stood before Gabrielle while she
was sitting on a bench. It was as if they

Were merely talking about business on
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If someone were to look at them and see
would

their backs, that F{Jrarﬂnn
immediately assume ow handsome
Westley was, and how beautiful Gabrielle

appeared. This couplé was so attractive
that passersby couldn't resist the urge to
look at them. Q&
&
"People are looking at us," Ga&ﬁélle said
N
o&

to him.
e
ted?" Westley

"Isn't this what you

teased with a smirk.
Ao

'T don't like it. @%'re very handsome,
Westley, and I'g?the only one allowed to
look at you,&Come on! I'll treat you to
dinner tﬂnﬁlt." Gabrielle reached out for

his haané,\’

©
She then raised her head and saw the
smile on Westley's face.

From this point of view, he was even
more handsome than usual.

It wouldn't be surprising that people
would complain how unfair God was for

favoring the lucky few.

Westley was a man blessed by God. He
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was e #" ' smart, wealthy, and
capalile; some would even say "perfect”.
"Please pull me up,” Gabrielle placed her
hand into his palm.

Westley held her hand, pulling her into
S

his arms.
QO
When he pulled her up, her ngge almost
she had

bumped into his chest. O
gathered her composure, ghe gently lay
S e

pon his chest.
"How rude! You é\gf:nost hurt me”
Gabrielle clenched” her fist, landing it

heavily on his giest.
3 &

u %Q
Even thougl'she exerted a lot of strength
into thad” punch, Westley was barely
fazed v
>

Q
Where does it hurt? Show me." He was
worried that he might've actually hurt
her, so he moved her away from him to

get a better look.

that Gabrelle was

Then, he saw
her eyes were

chucklin g, and even
smiling,
In that instant, Westley realized that she

was fooling him, but he was relieved to
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5e8 thﬂt.ﬂﬁa';wﬁfﬁne.
"You really care about me, Euh? I'm so
touched." Gabrielle crgoked her finger on
his chin. There were a few people on this

block, and there was a row of tall

notice

greeneries. If people weren't looking

carefully, none of them wo

what they were doing. K\bg’
QO

Of course, anyone who gﬁ% them from a
distance could tell\\o?hat they were
hugging. What else would they be doing?

They were just gassionately kissing each
other, as they basked in each other's
embrace. ¢

&
They Weren't bold enough to do

srgnm\/@%ing wild on the street,

3

) @’ 1
re you really okay?" Westley asked,

sounding very worried.
In all honesty, this was the first time he
had seen Gabrielle like this, and her
Influence on him was too great.

The sound of her voice was
and the look in her eyes
tempting. Whether it was

1I7
Wi a:‘.
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Westley was astonished.

it seemed

that hie wife was full of
surprises.

'm really fine. Why are you so worried

about me? Look at me. How coul

| ot
be fine?

Besides, 1 don't want ¢ make
you worry about me." Gabriel ééa ppeared

to be indulging herself in thﬁmle play.

I'm just going to Ieg}(\her enjoy it,’
Westley thought to self as he picked
her up and put hErIz;- to the car.
O
u taking me?" asked

Gabrielle asQ‘%he sat on the passenger
seat. c‘f\

o

&
After \?Ltmﬂ down on the driver's seat,
W Qgﬁpy gIanced at her. "Didn't you say

that we're going on a date? I'll take you
someplace

"Where are

u..henf you'll enjoy this role
play even more."

Upon seeing the disheartened look on his
face, Gabrielle couldn't help but laugh.

He's so amusing to watch,' she thought

She had seen some videos of couples
who were roleplaying.
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In order .'5" e eir relationship fresh
and reignite the spark between couples,
they Would usually play all kinds of roles
every day. This methad increased the fun
i their lives together, and improved a

couple’s relationship. O((\

o
Gabrielle thought it would be&’teresﬁn_g_
She wanted to see if somgbne as aloof
and standoffish as Wegfféy could play

along with her antics. ?x\o

She believed that@*ﬁmn like him would
never participa\t(@ 1 a role play.

But to her Q@?}prise, he played along and
even acl%d&:etter than she did.

@

XN
"Greatd” I'm looking forward to where
yq\@'}fe_mking me!" Gabrielle clapped her
kgfhds in amusement.




