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(e mpliment She responded, "You look stunning no m ter
‘what you wear."

Brea gave her a smile. "Aren't you a sweet talker?"
“It's the truth!”

Celia put away the design and then grabbed Brea's hand.
She looked as if she was about to reveal some exciting

gossip.

“Brea, tell me, what's happening between you and Wayne?
Be honest! From the way you two are with each other
around, | don't believe that you're a fake couple.”

Brea had guessed that it was a matter of time before Celia
would ask her about this. She blushed a little.

After hesitating for a moment, she decided she would spill
the beans and tell Celia the truth.

“Actually... You're right, Wayne and | have done a lot of
things that only real couples do. But | still can't make up
my mind. | haven't agreed to be his girlfriend yet." e




"What do you mean?" Celia straightened up and asked
‘Have you two slept together or not?"

Brea caved in and admitted, "Yes, we did sleep together.

Celia was staggered. "When?"

"A few days ago when we stayed at Westin Hotel." Brea
continued her explanation. "After we'd parted in the i
hospital that day, some anti-fans wanted to splash
gasoline on me. Wayne saved me. Then, later that evening,

| went to the hotel for a dinner party. | was sexually
harassed by a business partner. Wayne came to the rescue
again. We stayed together after that and he kept me
company all evening.”

Celia was so curious. She prompted, "And then? You two ;
just slept together like that?’

“No, not that night." Brea bit her lower lip and the color in
her cheeks flamed up all the way to her ears. "It was 'the
second day. News that Wayne and Keira wel
“suddenly started to spread | was
| interfering in their relationshi
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chest. She quickly emphasized, "It was just an accident!
never planned to do that with him at all. It took me a lon:
time to accept it! " :

Celia gave her friend an understanding look. She didn't ‘
think it was just an accident though.

Brea felt very embarrassed after this one-to-one. She
didn't dare to look her friend in the eye. "Cece, you must

keep it a secret for me.”

Celia placed her hand upon her heart. She said assertively,
‘Of course! | will say though, that | think you seem to like
Wayne a lot. Why don't you just say yes to him? He seems
serious about you." ‘




