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Chapter 390 False Alarm

Celia knew what Derek was going through, and she had the impulse to remind him to take care of himself. But after thinking for a

while, she swallowed back her words, fearing that he would misunderstand her concern.

Derek walked over to them, pretending to be calm. He forced a smile and said, "Don't we have an appointment for lunch? Let's go

to the canteen together."

Celia nodded awkwardly. She suddenly remembered that she had to buy a pregnancy test kit and thought that lunch break was the

most appropriate time to do it.

So she said to Derek and Kiley, "Guys, you go to the canteen first. I'm not feeling well, and I want to go to the restroom. I'll be

there soon."

Thinking that it was because she didn't know how to face him after what had happened earlier, Derek didn't say anything and just

nodded.

On the contrary, Kiley replied enthusiastically, "Okay, Cece. You go to the restroom. I'll go to the canteen with Mr. Watson and

find a table for us."

As soon as Derek and Kiley left, Celia quickly walked out of the design department and left the company.

She didn't go too far because she had to return to go to the canteen for lunch. She found a pharmacy nearby and bought some

pregnancy test kits. Then she immediately went to the restroom and followed the instructions in the manuals.

She anxiously waited for the results, fearing she would see something she didn't want to see.

Celia knew that morning was the most appropriate and suitable time to do it. The result would be more accurate. But since Tyson

drove her to the company in the morning, she couldn't find a chance to do it.

That was why she bought several pregnancy test kits of different brands and did the test simultaneously. In this way, she would be

sure of the result.

Celia waited anxiously and even prepared for the worst. She had even searched for ways to terminate pregnancy on the Internet.

If she was really pregnant, she could only have an abortion.

She couldn't possibly give birth to a child of a strange man and let Tyson raise the child. It was not good for Tyson and the child,

so she must correct this mistake early.

At the thought of this, Celia put down her phone and stared at the pregnancy test sticks unblinkingly, waiting for the results.

Finally, several pregnancy test sticks showed a single line.

She breathed a sigh of relief upon seeing them. Then she threw them into the trash can.

Celia thought maybe her period was delayed because she had been overworking recently. It must just be a hormonal imbalance.

Finally, the stone in her heart had been lifted. Now, she planned to let nature take its course. Next time, when the mood was right,

she would have sex with Tyson. She would give herself to him directly without holding back.

She loved Tyson, and she wanted to make love to him. She couldn't be timid all the time.

Celia could feel how well Tyson treated her. So she was willing to give him everything she had, including her body and soul.

She would give her love to him without reservation.

Afraid to let Derek and Kiley wait too long, Celia adjusted her mood, walked out of the restroom, and headed for the canteen.

Derek and Kiley were already seated when she arrived. There were also different dishes on the table, but the two of them hadn't

started eating yet.

Celia walked over to them and said, "Sorry to keep you waiting. What else do you want to eat? I'll order for you."

She was about to turn around, but Derek stopped her. "No need. We have enough food already. I'm worried we can't finish it all."

Celia didn't insist. She looked at the dishes on the table and said, "How much are these? Who paid the bill? Let's go Dutch."

Her first reaction was to look at Derek, who was always generous and liked treating others.

But when she looked at him, he smiled and said, "Kiley did."

Celia was a little surprised. She immediately took out her phone, intending to transfer money to Kiley.

"Kiley, how much..."

Before she could finish her sentence, Kiley pulled her to sit down and said, "We are friends now, so it's my treat. Consider this as

my apology too."

She was stunned for a moment and couldn't help wondering why Kiley had become so nice to her all of a sudden.

As far as she knew, Kiley was not the type of person who would suffer losses. Moreover, she heard from some of her colleagues

that Kiley was a frugal woman. She didn't want to spend money when going out with her colleagues.

She was Kiley's former nemesis. How could Kiley treat her to lunch just like that? And judging from the dishes on the table, Kiley

must have spent a lot.

The more Celia thought about it, the more she felt something was wrong. Could it be that Kiley was planning something? Was

this some kind of a trick?
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