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The Academy Awards was being held at Galaxy Hotel.

Galaxy Hotel was Ryzan's most lavish hotel; the owner happened to be an elusive man, even the

general manager had never met him in person.

However, half an hour before the Awards began, the mysterious proprietor called the manager.

"Drop by the parking lot, receive a lady who goes by Cathy, escort her to the ballroom, place her

in a most conspicuous seat, and meet all her whims."

"Yes, sir!"

The general manager zealously agreed, "Boss, this Cathy you mentioned, does she have any

recognizable traits?

The caller on the other end remained silent for a while, "She is very pretty."

With that, he hung up.

General manager, "…"

Her trait was pretty!?

Is there an actress joining the event that is not pretty?

How on earth was he going to recognize her?

Exasperated, he could only search online for more details concerning Cathy while rushing down

to the carpark.

His jaws dropped after he found out that Cathy, the person his boss had requested for tailored

treatment, used to be a martial stuntwoman?

One could find news regarding Cathy on the Internet, however for some unknown reasons, all the

pictures of her were blurry, making it impossible to know what she looked like.

As he wandered around to catch a glimpse of her, a black Maserati arrived at the scene.

Dressed in a sapphire gown, Cathy leisurely stepped out of the car.

She was self-conscious as it was a first for her to be adorned in such a revealing outfit.

She draped a snow-white jacket over her shoulders and smiled while bidding the twins goodbye,

"Go home safely."

Abner longingly leaned on the window with large watery eyes, "If only I could attend the awards

with mommy…"

It was not that he lacked opportunity to attend such formal events.

However, both Arius and Abner did not have any interest in such events, so they had yet to join

any.

The situation was now different with Cathy dressed up so elegantly and breath-taking, Abner

changed his mind and longed to join.

He wanted to hold her hand and proudly proclaimed it before all the attendees, this beauty is my

mom!

"Behave."

Cathy rubbed his head in pity, "Tonight is the Academy Awards, there will be a lot of reporters

and media."

"If I were to bring you people will notice you."

"Your dad does not want you to be exposed, he is worried that your life might be disturbed by

irrelevant people."

"So behave, mommy will take care of herself, relax!"

Abner bit his lips, then withdrew his head into the car, "Come home earlier!"

With that, the engine revved.

Cathy's figure grew more and more distant.

Once the lady's figure was left as a tiny blue dot, Abner sighed and leaned back on the seat,

"Brother."

"Let's give Tyrell a call and ask him to take care of mom?"

Arius head lifted as he stared at Abner, as if he was a fool, "He does not have the right."

"What do you mean?"

Arius gave him a look, "Did you not realize that dad has been silent the whole afternoon?"

Abner did not get it, "Evan said that dad was fully occupied with meetings, right?"

"The reason why he rushed through work and meetings is so that he could have a free night."

"With that, he gazed at Abner, "How are you going to date if you cannot even get this?"

Abner, "…"

His brother is just a kid, is his brain already thinking of dating?

…

After sending off Arius and Abner, with her dress in hand Cathy slowly walked around, looking

for the exit. However, the parking lot was enormous, and she could not locate the exit right away.

There was a commotion somewhere nearby, whereby they seemed to be searching for someone.

"She was a stuntwoman, most likely she'll look average and down to earth, look carefully, make

sure you do not miss any average looking woman!"

The leader of the pack commanded.

The group of security guards responded and split into action.

None of them took a second glance at her as they passed her.

Cathy frowned, and after the group has dispersed, only then did she approach the leader, "May I

know where the exit is?"

The man impatiently pointed, "Just go straight."

"Thanks."

Cathy nodded and was about to leave, but turned around as if she had just recalled something

important.

"By the way."

She looked at the man seriously, "I wanted to say…"

"Lots of stuntwoman are very pretty and elegant, they do not always look average."

She was a prime example.

However, she did not state that.

Once she finished speaking, she turned around and left the scene.

The man looked in her direction and rolled his eyes, "Crazy."

…

When Cathy exited the car park, Penelope's assistant, Taylor could be seen waiting for her at the

exit.

When he saw Cathy, he quickly shoved the invitation to her, "Penelope has already gone in."

"She is one of the main characters, naturally lots of people are looking for her."

"Sure."

Cathy smiled and received the invitation, then followed Taylor right into the hall.

The place was electric.

Directors, actresses, and producers were all gathered, and having a good time prior to the actual

event.

Cathy got herself a seat in a corner.

"Wow, you are really here."

Before she could warm her seat, a voice full of satire rang behind her.

It was Willow.

Cathy instinctively turned back.

Behind her, Willow's arm was wrapped around Xavier's and they were heading towards her.

Willow was dressed in a fairy like white gown, whereas Xavier was suited up in an elegant gold-

edged white suit.

The pair were seemingly a match made in heaven.

Cathy cracked a smile, "I recall back when I was not aware of your relationship, I promised that

whether or not you win, I will be there as a witness."

Willow was amused, "You sure keep your words."

"Naturally."

Cathy maintained her composure, "I cannot emulate two renegers I personally know of whose

words are worthless right?"

Willow's blood drained from her face, "What are you saying!"

"Nothing."

Cathy was still reclining on her seat, with a fake smile plastered over her face, "If the cap fits,

wear it."

"Are you trying to admit, you are the people I am talking about?"

Willow's complexion was twisted at this point.

"Do not worry about what she is saying."

Xavier sneered and held Willow's hand, "She can only bark at this point."

"After tonight's award, our identities will be elevated, why bother with such a character?"

Willow's eyes narrowed, "That is true."

"Cathy, you may grapple verbally all you want, but you cannot escape from your fate of us

trouncing all over you."
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