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Brea stared speechless at Celia.

She pondered her reply. Should she say that she didn't like
Wayne all that much? 4

Finally, she mustered up a response. "l... | just can't make
up my mind yet. | don't want to answer hlm right away. I'm
disgusted at the idea of me being an easy woman 1o get." ~

Celia realized that they had a big chance to be a couple. To
quell her friend's indecision, Celia put in a good word for
Wayne. "Don't you trust Wayne? He is a very gentle and
warmhearted man. He's helped my husband and me a lot.
If he's like that with his friend, | believe that he'd be even
greater to his girlfriend.”

“It's not that | don't trust him..." Brea let out a sigh. “I'm just
not sure whether he really loves me or not. I'm serious
about love and | don't want to get hurt after I've devoted
myself to something.’

Celia could understand her friend's hesitation. She trusted
Wayne though and she was always attempting to fmd
‘opportunities to repay his kindness, so she contlnue' 72
sing his praises.

“Wayne assisted you in solving that crisis cause
o Iement and saved your career. ls 't it obviou




'tb get women. No one treate; ‘a'_woman IT  Way
did to her though. It was not a show.' e

- But Brea still couldn’t help havmg some misgivings. She
~ asked Celia, "Cece, your husband is a good friend of
- Wayne's, right? Do you know his history? What kind of
women has he dated and to what degree did their
relationships get?"

Celia didn't expect these questions from her. She shook
her head and answered truthfully, "l don't know. Tyson
always says that Wayne hastaken his sports car as his wife.
He hasn't seen a woman beside him for a long time."

Brea was a little disappointed. She quickly pulled herself
together though and said to Celia, "Well... Can you help me
pry into Wayne's love history? | want to observe him more
because I'm afraid that if | accept him so hastily, he won't
cherish me in the future.”

Celia nodded. "You've got a point. I'll help you learn more."

Brea gave her a grateful smile. She was about to say
something more, when her assistant, Kelley, rushed overto
- them and said, "Brea, the car ls almost here. Get ready




I-.
Celia felt warm at the praise.

"Relax." Brea patted her on the shoulder and asked, "How
far have you got with Vida's dress?"
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