 Celia thought it was Tyson finally returning home fr
delivery job. She was surprised. ’

She hadn't expected Tyson to get off work so fast. i

Maybe he'd rushed back because he was worried that she =
was waiting anxiously for him at home? e

Seeing Celia's face lit up, Alita couldn't help but tease her. -
"Look at you blushing. Is that your hubby home? If he's here
to keep you company, then it's time for me to leave. | don't
want to disturb the two of you."

Celia could not conceal her happiness and shyness. She
glared at Alita and said in a cute voice, "Alita! Stop making
fun of me. You can't leave yet. | want you to stay for dinner.
I've really missed hanging out with you."

Alita with a smile, said, "Well, | hope your husband doesn't
mind me though!”

She pushed Celia toward the door. "Go and get the door.
Don't make him wait so long!” ,

Celia ran downstairs to open the door. She trembl
excitement. The door was opened. Celia was sh
the sight she saw. 7

It was not Tyson, but Adrien!




it

hed the doorknob tightly.

1y p

oor as soon as possible if anything happened.

E: ! ] )
- She confronted Adrien, "Why are you here? You are not
welcome." k-

Adrien didn't seem as if he understood. He peered over
her shoulder to look inside and asked politely, ‘Is Mr. Shaw |
home? | have something to discuss with him."

Celia felt a little uneasy knowing that he was looking for |
Tyson.

She said coldly, "He is not home. He's out delivering take-
outs. Why are you looking for him?"

Adrien still looked embarrassed. He said, 'l have
something important to talk to Mr. Shaw about. Since heis
not here, | can tell you.”

Suddenly Mabel appeared out of nowhere beside Adrien.
She shot them a mean look and said, "Are you kidding me?
Tyson went to deliver take-outs? You're lying to us, right?"

Celia had not expected to see Mabel. Thinking of what she.
had done before, Celia treated her coldly. "Believe v 3
want, | am telling the truth. You are not welcom
out!” :
‘ .‘ " .__..
~ She was about to close the d




| She looked back at Adnen an ,snortedt {oney,
- that she lied to you about belng poor! You chdn t,
me. Tyson is a descendant of the Shaw famlly,‘, d

could he be poor?’




