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Chapter 362 Do You Want This Ring

That mysterious and romantic blue color immediately attracted Celia's full attention at first sight.

She got very excited because she was sure it was her mother's ring.

Celia remembered that her mother seldom wore this ring before. But she would occasionally take it out and touch it. However,

every time she looked at the ring, her expression was very complicated.

Her mother seemed to have so many secrets related to this ring that she even asked Celia to find it before she died. Aside from

finding the ring, she also told Celia not to let the ring fall into someone else's hands.

Unfortunately, Celia felt she was useless. She found the safe at home according to her mother's instructions, but she did not find

the ring. And before she could find it, her mother had already passed away.

Being reminded of the past, Celia couldn't help but feel sad.

Until now, she still never understood why her mother cared so much about the ring, and she didn't know if there was any secret

behind it. All she wanted was to fulfill her mother's last wish. No matter what the price was, she was willing to do it.

Celia tried her best to restrain her emotions and continued to read the brief introduction of the ring.

Exquisite shape, classic inlay, ingenious cutting craftsmanship… These descriptions all showed that the sapphire ring was

unparalleled.

In the introduction, the ring was described with the most gorgeous words. And each word only highlighted two words, precious

and special.

An expert emphasized which year the sapphire inlaid on the ring was produced and the quality. He also said that the entire ring

was produced by the lost classical technique, and it was an excellent collection.

Celia was not an expert in identifying gems and craftsmanship, so she could only continue to scroll down, wanting to get more

information. But what she saw next was a surprising number in the starting bid.

Sixty million dollars.

This string of numbers made Celia feel dizzy, and she almost screamed.

Adrien had sold the ring for thirty million dollars. It had only been a few days, and its value had doubled.

But what confused her the most was how her mother Jenifer could have such an invaluable ring. Whether it was the former or the

current situation of Kane Group, they probably couldn't afford such expensive jewelry.

Moreover, all Celia could remember was that Jenifer was a strong woman who valued her job and family more than anything else.

She didn't care about dressing up so much.

Even after she and Adrien started Kane Group from scratch and developed it into a large enterprise with considerable income, she

still opposed extravagance and waste. The clothes and jewelry she usually wore were worth, at most, hundreds of thousands.

Why did Jenifer spend so much money buying this ring? And where did she get the money?

Could it be that the ring was a gift to her? If so, who could give it to her? Was that person very important to her? Otherwise, she

wouldn't have a complicated expression on her face every time she looked at the ring.

These thoughts made Celia even more curious. She now desperately wanted to know where the ring came from and why it was so

expensive. There must be something behind this ring.

She was lost in thought, full of doubts, and wanted to look for clues when Tyson suddenly appeared beside her with a glass of hot

milk.

"Cece, what are you looking at?" he asked curiously.

His voice startled Celia, and it took her a while to react. Then she tried to hide her emotions and said, "I'm reading the auction

previews."

She didn't want to arouse his suspicion, so she deliberately put the phone in front of him and said with a smile, "I found a very

beautiful ring. Here, take a look. Do you think it is beautiful?"

Celia nervously stared at Tyson, waiting for his answer.

Tyson took the phone from her, looked at it carefully, and said, "Yes, it's very beautiful. You really have good taste, Cece."

And when he saw that Celia was quietly relieved, he handed the glass of milk to her and asked with a smile, "Cece, do you want

this ring?"
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