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Chapter 75 She Felt Humiliated

After finishing her makeup, Cathy entered the filming set as per usual practice to prepare her

scene alongside Xavier.

"Cathy, we meet again."

Xavier put on airs and carried a wide smug before Cathy, "Do you know what is happening

today?"

She looked at him, deadpan, "I know, the Academy Awards."

And also, the day you get cuckolded!

"Good that you are aware."

Xavier triumphantly handed an invitation card to Cathy, "According to the rules, a greenhorn like

you who has just joined the industry, will never have the chance to join a gala of this magnitude

without the invitation of a crew. "

"This invitation was only because Willow looked out for you and got the committee to show you

unaccustomed favor."

"Right, you might be unaware, but tonight Willow will also be present."

"She is definitely going to be crowned best Newcomer Actress."

As he bragged, he sighed and stooped towards Cathy, then whispered to her, "What is the point of

you exerting so much effort, robbing Willow's role as the main character, and to end it all with

nothing to show?"

"After winning the award tonight, she will have incessant auditions with prominent roles lining up

for her."

Cathy took a step backward and gave Xavier a plastic smile, "It is a little early to claim victory."

"The opera ain't not over till the fat lady sings, don't you agree?

She shoved the invitation card back in Xavier's hand, "Calm down, I will surely attend the awards

tonight."

"There is no need for a card."

With that, she left.

Xavier sneered at her silhouette.

He knew it, Cathy was of course jealous!

He was not foolish enough to expect that Cathy would bless Willow and him; as long as Cathy

remained in the showbiz, the opportunity would come for him to humiliate her!

At that thought, he turned around and coldly stared at the workers behind, "When are we

starting?"

"I need to get this morning's session done soon; I need forty winks as I still have an award

ceremony to attend tonight!"

The workers plastered on smiles quickly, "Right away of course!"

The morning session's schedule was packed to rafters. Even without any retakes, Cathy and

Xavier were only able to complete their scenes at half past one.

Once she was done, Cathy waited for her ride by the entrance.

A ruby red BMW stopped by her side.

Cathy recognized the car…

It belonged to Ember.

She frowned and thought, why on earth is Ember on set?

While she was deep in her thoughts, the window of the car rolled down.

Heavily camouflaged behind sunglasses and a mask, Willow waved in Xavier's direction.

Xavier hunched and whispered to his assistant, then boarded the car.

Cathy started questioning what she had seen.

As the tires screeched off the road, Cathy racked her brain.

There was no doubt, the car belonged to Ember.

When had Ember gotten to be so close to Willow, that she was even willing to lend her car to

Willow?

As Cathy was still in doubt, a shiny black Maserati came by her side.

The back window rolled down to display Abner's big grin, "Quick, Mommy, get in the car!"

Cathy did as she was told.

To her surprise, Abner was not alone as he was accompanied by Arius, who usually stayed at

home.

Arius, the old soul, was glued to the passenger seat, engrossed in his book.

Sitting next to Cathy, Abner sought her attention by lying on her thigh, and with a pair of

gleaming eyes he said, "Mommy, Arius and I are going to bring you for a meal, then we will go

buy a gown!"

Cathy frowned, "Gown?"

"Yeah!"

The little guy nodded, "Mommy, are you not attending the Academy Awards tonight?"

"I went through your wardrobe and I could not find any formal gowns."

"So Arius offered his card with one million and two hundred thousand in it to get you a gown."

Cathy was taken aback, "One million two hundred thousand?"

It is just a piece of cloth, there is no need for such money, right?

"It is not clean money."

Arius who was sitting in the front row raised his head slightly, "Just spend it as you like, do not

worry about it."

This money was from Willow, when she tried to buy out the top trending spot.

It was approximately all of Xavier's net worth.

Cathy was still pretty uneasy.

"Chill mommy."

Abner rolled his eyes, "This belonged to a scumbag."

Cathy was even more puzzled, "Scumbag?"

"Xavier's!"

Abner took a deep breath, then explained the origins of the money to Cathy.

Cathy, "…"

"So that company running Internet ghostwriters… belongs to the both of you?"

"The owner is a friend of Tyrell."

"Tyrell set up some code for the company, they owed him one, so they repaid the favor by helping

us."

Cathy could only gulp in shock.

How could there be such god-like little kids?

On the day Arius got her to get some peaches, she was completely oblivious to the fact that apart

from Adrian, these two kids had something up their sleeves, too!

And in fact, they were the masterminds.

She stared at them, "Are you… amongst those fabled prodigies?"

Arius looked at her like she was absurd, but remained silent.

Abner smirked and asked, "What do you think?"

Cathy, "…"

She felt humiliated.

Thank God these two kids were not her biological children, if she could give birth to such

stupendous children, she would have flown off the sky in excitement!

Even though she was excited, she will still splurge on behalf of Xavier's courtesy.

The trio had a simple meal, then proceeded to the upscale mall in search of a gown.

To ensure that she would take away everyone's breath, Arius and Abner selected a gown worth

two hundred thousand, followed up with a purse, shoes and accessories; a big chunk of the money

was spent.

Abner had a peek at the remaining amount and whined, "Mommy, you are too conservative."

His plan in mind was for Cathy to be dressed with the full one million and two hundred thousand

worth of apparel and flaunt it to Xavier and Willow, only then will it be satisfying.

Cathy chuckled in resignation, "There is no need to be so extravagant."

"For you."

Arius grabbed the card and handed it to Cathy, "This money was meant for you anyway."

"You can use it anyhow you like."

Cathy pondered, and accepted it.

Upon exiting, the two guys shoved Cathy into a styling salon to get her a proper makeup and

styling.

On the chair, Cathy left it all to the makeup artist while she messaged Chris.

"Dad, have you arrived?"

"Take care while you are there."

"I just wired fifty thousand over, make sure you eat timely and do not neglect yourself."

On the other side of the globe, Chris peeked at his phone and sluggishly closed his eyelids.

"Time to go."

A man beside them bellowed, "Stop dilly-dallying! Do not think you are here on vacation?!"
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