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What should we do, then? Just let them spread rumor” Charlotte was our of solutions.

No wonder when Cassandra falsely accused Cecilia back then, it all eventually came to
nothing.

For a moment, Cecilia couldn’t come up with a good solution. “Let’s just go with the flow
for now.”

Charlotte could only nod. “All right.”
Once the incident with Cecilia broke out, Team Five of the sales department was under
scrutiny, with fingers being pointed at them. The performance of some employees was

clearly not as good as before, and there were private criticisms.

“I feel that Cecilia is no longer fit to be our manager. Being pregnant and stirring up
such a fuss online, she’s bound to cause trouble for us in the future.”

“You're wrong to say that. Who was it that saved us from Miranda’s clutches in the first
place? Do you really want to follow a leader like Miranda and not make any money?”

“Well, | think as long make money, it doesn’t really matter if someone has good
character or

not
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The majority of people still supported Cecilia. After all, when Cecilia became their
immediate supervisor, their salaries had multiplied over.
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Nevertheless, there were still some individuals who were not satisfied. They secretly
desired to switch to other departments.

After finding out, Charlotte relayed the situation to Cecilia.

Cecilia, devoid of energy, sat on the chair, and after a moment of thought, she asked,
“Lottie, how is the preparation for our company going?”

“All the necessary paperwork has been taken care of, and I've rented a space as well.
All that’s left is to start working,” Charlotte responded.



“It's about time we properly manage our own company” Cecilia said.

By then, she had gained a fair understanding of Orion Corporation’s operations. Yet,
she felt more at ease with the idea of having her own large—scale enterprise.

“‘Really? That’s wonderful.” Charlotte’s eyes were filled with excitement.

Before that, she was assisting Cecilia in managing a small company abroad, holding a
fairly high—ranking position. However, after arriving there, she was nothing more than an
ordinary employee, frequently subjected to unfair treatment.

If not for Cecilia’s sake, she would have long been fed up with those slackers.

“Yes. Have dinner with your colleagues tonight and inform them. I'll hand in my
resignation letter,” Cecilia said.

It was quite simple for Cecilia to resign.
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She first made a call to Elena

Elena answered the call quickly. Assuming it was about the online matter, she said to
Cecilia, “Ceci, | trust you. Much of what’s online is false. Don't let it bother you.”

Thanks, Mom” After expressing her gratitude, Cecilia added, “I've called you today to
tell you that | feel as though my responsibilities have been growing each month. It might
not be suitable for me to keep working at the company, so I'm considering resigning.

Elena had started to particularly value Cecilia, considering her in all matters. “Oh! |
thought it was something serious. The company is ours, after all. You’re free to come
and go as you please. There’s no need to report to anyone.”

Cecilia hadn’t expected that the present—Elena would be so agreeable. “Oh. All right.”

Cecilia then ended the call and started tidying up her office.

Some observant individuals outside had noticed the situation unfolding there and
immediately informed Miranda./

Although Miranda was no longer working at the company, Robert had returned. She
would occasionally find excuses to drop by the office.

Upon learning that Cecilia had actually chosen to leave of her own accord, Miranda
found it somewhat unbelievable. Without delay, she found herself standing at the
entrance of Cecilia’s office.



“What are you doing, Ceci? Are you planning to leave the company?”

Cecilia didn’t bother to hide her intentions. “Yes. My belly is getting bigger and bigger
now. It's becoming, inconvenient to work. I’'m planning to go back and rest

“Oh, | see. | thought it was because of the news online. If it's about the news, do you
want me to find someone to help?” she offered, feigning kindness.

“No need. Thank you.” Cecilia knew she wasn’t that kind—hearted.
Miranda watched as Cecilia walked away.

Naturally, Charlotte followed Cecilia, assisting her with the bags. No sooner had they
stepped outside than a luxury car conveniently pulled up before them.



