gaze, watching her smile that crinkled the corner
eyes.

This was the first time he had seen Celia come out of ;
shell like this. Ever since they got married, he had not seen z;_
her this talkative. The relationship between her and Alita
seemed meant to be.

Tyson thought that maybe he should find a way to get Alita
to work at Semshy Group so that his wife could have
someone totalk to frequently. He would do anything to see
her be this comfortable all the time.

He had a feeling that when necessary, Alita would step up
and protect Celia.

catching him out.

"Speaking of Brea, I've heard a puece
they spent a night together in Wesﬁul
 think @ man and a woman could 'd




coughed several times and eventually asked, "Alita, h
did you come to that conclusion? As if you have ever
experienced such a thing." '

Alita raised her eyebrows and a mischievous smile played |
on her lips. "Mr. Evans looks like he is good at it."

Celia couldn't help but grin at her friend's blunt response.

She didn't deny it. She had also reckoned that Wayne
seemed to be a man who could make girls happy.

Tyson tried and failed to hide his amusement at hearing
how they gossiped about his best buddy.

He even had the urge to use Alita's exact words to tease
him in person.

Alita continued, "Anyway, the two of them are really agood
match. Brea can be recognized as the one who owns th i
~ best appearance among actresses in show busnness
for Wayne, although he is not a star, he is genuir tt
| have come across many beautlful men a




ha stunned look on her face, Celia whipped

"whlspered to Tyson, "Wayne and Brea seem
behind us."

Tyson frowned slightly and slapped his hand of
forehead. This was such a small city.

Why were Brea and Wayne on a date here? e
He had been avoiding Brea because he was waorried that
she would discover that he was the CEO of Semshy Group,
Nolan. After all, she was an actress there, and they had

met each other occasionally.

If Celia took him to greet Brea, she might recognize him at
the moment and his identity would come to light. '

'Alital" Noticing that Alita was about to keep on, Celia
interrupted her and reminded her in a low voice, ‘Stop
talking. Wayne and Brea are sitting at the next table. They
just heard what you said.’

Alita's pupils dilated, and she uttered in an asto is| qﬁ, ‘
voice, "They are not!"







