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Livia.

*| think so too. But aren't you a designer at Semshy Group?
Vida is an artist in your company. Why are you helping me
like this all of a sudden? "

Kiley glanced up at Celia's workstation and her teeth
clenched of their own accord.

She typed a rushed response to Livia. "Vida didn't offend
me. She's just unlucky. Out of everyone that she could have
selected, she chose someone that had previously offended
me as her dress designer. She knew what she was doing
and has no grounds to blame me for being cruel. "

Livia replied with a hint of shock in her words, "You appear
to be so approachable. | didn't expect you to have it in you
to be so ruthless. But if you decide to go forward with i,
Vida will definitely be angry at the designer, and her career
will be doomed. "

That was exactly what Kiley wanted.

‘Her intentions were clear and she wanted to get Celi
*fof the demgn circle. She also wanted Ceha to be (
A




""The chat with Livia left her‘ heartlrapld ly beating for a whlle '
and it took her many deep breaths to calm down. ;

That damn bitch got Alick hooked and now Alick despised'
Kiley! :

She wanted Celia to be doomed. ThIS time, no one would
step up and protect her!

Kiley grinned in confidence. Meanwhile, Celia had just
entered the performing arts department.

The assistant guided her to Brea's private workroom and
she showcased her design draft to everyone with a bright
smile on her face.

| It was a stunning red gown made of light chiffon. The red
. shone brightly. The dress could be worn for any occasion
. and would still stand out.

: Celia lntroduced 1he desngn draft with pride in her smﬂe
ning at ‘




s quiet for a bit and then suddenly burst out ir
laughter. “I'm really satisfied with the design you have
pated. | trust you."

Celia breathed a sigh of relief and asked, "Is there anything
you would like me to change?"

Brea shook her head and answered, "No."

Celia saw the smile on Brea's face and her confidence
increased. "Then we can start making this dress.”

Brea said to her assistant, 'Did you hear that? You need to
call the garment making department right now."

The assistant grabbed the USB drive and turned to leave
the workroom.

Brea stood up, walked to Celia's side, patted her on the
shoulder, and said, "Cece, you should be proud of yourself.
The dress you designed for me will definitely make
everyone amazed."




