11744 You Ce t

L

Forget it." Mandy sighed, contemplatin

lack velvet box that rested on the tabte. "Loc
“sent this gift in the middle of the night. 1
- suppose it's not too much for me to take a peek,
- right?" e

Resigned to the notion, she decided she'd E
glance at it first and then instruct the servant to |
return it the next morning. ‘

"yup! Just a quick look."

With a self-made excuse in hand, Mandy swiftly
opened the black velvet box before her. -,
| The ribbon untied effortlessly, and the spring
| switch revealed the contents automatically.
A Vhen her eyes fell upon the gift, she was struck,

unable to tear her gaze away.
|
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- gemstones nestled in the box
ng pink, the other a captivating t
gem exuded rare beauty, p




utchlng the box, she closed it with a s ;J,n,
‘massaged her temples wearily.

- Memories long forgotten surged from the
recesses of her mind. :

"Locke, it's a ruby from my grandfather. Isn't it=
beautiful?" Eight-year-old Mandy, adorned in a =
pink dress, shared her joy with Locke.

Hearing her voice, Locke set aside his book,

examining the crystal-clear gem in her small
hand.
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- "Absolutely beautiful," he declared with a smile.

couraged Mandy beamed with pnde "Oof
U it's beautiful. 1
pecially the pink ones. I wish this one
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,romlsed, affectionately tousling her halr.-

I

'Eyes alight with joy at his assurance, Mandy
- sought confirmation. "Really? You'll truly buy
me pink gemstones?"

"Absolutely. When have I ever lied to you?"“
Locke vowed, placing his hand on his chest.
"From now on, I'll seek out all the precious
gemstones in the world for you."

"You better not lie to me now that you've
agreed," Mandy said playfully.

. As Mandy reminisced, a bitter smile crossed
her face.




