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n't care about her past. | just want to hve 'a goo |

er in the future." _
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Hearing this, Alita instinctively gave him a thumbs up andiii
praised, "You are a real man!" ! it

They looked at each other and smiled. Celia suddenflyj‘,1
remembered Tyson's work and asked him, "Have you
delivered the food smoathly?"

Tyson nodded and said, "Yeah. | turned off the automatic
order-taking system. No one will disturb us tonight.”

Celia smiled with satisfaction and checked the time.

It was almost time for dinner. "I'll cook dinner today,"
volunteered Celia. '| want to celebrate that starting today,
there are no more secrets between me and Tyson."

She didn't want to be influenced by the Kane family
anymore. : _,;

- She had lived with so much chaos for so Iong-:.:
_everything had finally settled down. She 'jould §|n

ixdreammg of her new life with Tyson | ‘.lv,; m
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~ want to treat us? | heard from Cece that you are a deli e ry
guy and a driver so you are probably not earning much. We
don't have to eat in a restaurant. I'm not a picky eater, o
eating at home is fine too! Besides, I'll gladly eat whatever
Cece cooks."

Tyson was touched by her graciousness. He shook his
head and smiled, "You don't have to help us save. We are
not poor. We are just not rich. Besides, | should treat you to
dinner. After all, you've helped Cece teach the bad guys a
lesson today. I'll feel guilty if you don't accept my treat. If
you reject my invitation, | wouldn't dare to ask you to help
me take care of Cece next time."

Alita was convinced by him. She shrugged and said, "Okay."

Seeing that Alita agreed, they began to discuss what to eat.
After a long discussion, they finally settled on Japanese
cuisine.

They were finally ready to go.

luxury car again. "Wow!" she could
"This sports car is so cool. Is this one of
Koenigsegg? | heard it's very e)g[? _ \1
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d opened the back door.

‘Please take a seat, Miss Dawson,’ she -
mimicking the way chauffeurs spoke.

Alita got into the car. She pretended to take some c:

from her pocket and placed it on Celia's hand. “This is your -
tip. I'm very satisfied with your service," she said while
sounding like a nobleman. f

They all laughed and Tyson urged Celia to get into the car.
She sat in the back seat and chatted with Alita.

Tyson fastened her seat belt and went to the driver's seat
to start the engine.

"Sit tight."




