Celia was still lost in thought when Kiley arrived at .

Kiley entered the office, seated herself right away'ahd
not greet anyone. it

She did however shoot a cold look at Celia.
Celia did not understand why.
Kiley was so nice to her before. What had changed today?

It probably was for the best. Celia had no intention to
befriend her anyway. Maybe this new attitude of Kiley's
would be a blessing. At least it would mean she could
finally stop pretending.

She looked back down at the design draft she was holding
in her hand. It didn't feel good enough so she returned to
her seat and continued to work on it.

She found it almost impossible to concentrate this time
though.

She thought of Kiley's behaviors at the dinner. p‘
other night. it




Alick's responses were not warm but this didn't deter Kiley.

She had managed to receive one hundred thousand dollars
from Alick, enough to support her various expenses.

Now that she had the money, she had decided she would
stop pretending to be on good terms with Celia from now
on.

She'd endured it too long. It would be a relief not to keep it
up any longer.

Time flew by that day. It was already afternoon. Celia, who
had wanted to make headway and implement her ideas
Into action, skipped lunch so that she could work during
the break time to complete the design draft for Brea.

She printed out the design drawing, saved a soft copy on
her USB and then sent a message to Brea.

‘I've finished the design. Are you in the performing arts
department at the moment? "

She figured that Brea wouldn't reply to her message
instantly, so she went to the lounge and put on the kettle tc
make herself a cup of coffee.
When she returned to her station, she saw Brea ha

back. i)




[ itement, Celia left hastily, forgetting to swit
computer.

With the coast clear of Celia, Kiley made her move.

Kiley took a quick look at the last message from Alick on
her phone.
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It read, "Don't you have work to do? | am busy, leave me '

alone. If | need anything from you, I'll let you know but
don't spam me with your texts all the time. You know that
| love Celia and no one else. Please stop wasting your time
onme."

What a ruthless man! Kiley cursed inwardly.

He had had sex with her. How could he turn his back on
her now?

What was so good about Celia? Kiley wondered. Was it her
beauty or was she great in bed? Was she really worth his
love?

- Jealousy burned through Kiley. As long as she was s
~ this company, Celia would suffer! »




