aid to Brea, "Well, I've just finished the line drawi
still filling in the details..."

Suddenly, something occurred to Celia. "Brea, | came over
here in a hurry. | forgot to turn off my computer. The
design draft for Vida's dress is still on screen. Will it be
okay?"

Brea frowned. She warned, "You should be more careful.
There are surveillance cameras everywhere in the
company, and no one would be so bold as to steal your
design, but you still have to be careful.”

Celia became anxious as she imagined her design being
stolen.

‘Cece, why don't you go back and check it?" said Breain a
hurry.

Celia gave a quick nod and then sped off.

Back at the design department, Celia rushed over to her
desk. Her colleagues were all still working and her
computer was not being used by anyone. She breathed." ‘

sigh of relief.

"Too many things had happened recently. Per"




Celia smiled, "Yes, | wanted her advice."

The colleague was shocked. "Cece, you are awesome" ;
completed the task so promptly. It always takes me at ;I
least half a month for a design. What did Brea say? She
must be satisfied, right?"

Celia was a little embarrassed. She lowered her head and |
smiled. "She will use my design."

"I knew it! She must love it then!" Celia's colleague's face
was full of envy. "It's so difficult to make a design that
satisfies Brea... Everyone in the department has designed
dresses for her in the past but she hardly picked any of
them. Even other designers' designs didn't satisfy her! Brea
is becoming more and more popular. She likes your design
so much that | am sure that it's only a matter of time
before you will be very successful."

Celia had never been praised in this manner. She waved
her hands at the comments. "Don't exaggerate. Everyone
is awesome. She just likes my desugn because it happens
to be in the style that she prefers.” ‘

|




sulklly. Celia and the other colleague, were
embarrassment.

‘Don't worry. We don't think that.”

The colleague patted on Celia's shoulder and then returned |
to her work.

Celia sighed. What was wrong with Kiley? She wondered.
Then, she pulled her attention back to her work and
continued to work on the design draft.

Celia was so absorbed in her work that she never noticed
that, all the while, Kiley was looking at her secretly. Klley
was brewing up a vicious plan in her heart. !




