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hurnedly from Tyson's arms. Celia's face flushed and
trotted over to stop Alita. "Alita, | promised to have you .!
stay for dinner today. You can't leave like this." ’

Alita gave Tyson a meaningful look. "No, thanks. | wouldn't
bear to disturb you," she winked and said playfully.

‘No, you won't disturb us. My best friend and husband are
both very important to me," Celia said while waving her
hands bashfully.

Alita stuck out her tongue and laughed, "l just said it
casually. Why so serious? You think too much."

No! | just don't want you to overthink. Alita, thank you so

much for helping me today. You were so awesome and
daring to beat up Mabel like that. In fact, | feel kmd of f
happy now."
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The two looked at each other and-smilfed.

Alita then said, "To be honest, your husband was rea|l :
cool. He looked so handsome when he said that he trusted‘
you unconditionally just now. Not all men can say il
something like that. Although you substituted Cerissa as it
his bride, you did not suffer a loss. If such a good man like
your husband married Cerissa, he would surely be
miserable."

Hearing her praise of Tyson, Celia was speechless. All she
could do was to blush with pride. She pulled Alita to the
sofa and they both sat down.

Tyson also smiled at Alita and said gratefully, "Thank you
for helping Cece today." :

Alita beamed brightly and said, "No worries! Cece and [
grew up together. We share a very deep bond."







