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Brea agreed, oblivious to Wayne's nervous state. "O’ka‘g ]\
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‘why don't we go to my lounge?" il
|

Brea took them both back to her lounge and asked for--é‘lt
pen and paper for Celia. ,!?

Celia began to draw.

Wayne was terrified. He was worried that Tyson's secret
was about to be exposed and he couldn't go straight to
Tyson to warn him. He also didn't dare involve Breain this.
He could only watch helplessly as the situation unraveled
around him

Fortunately, Brea wasn't paying him any attention. Her eyes
were focused on Celia's drawing

The more Brea looked at the painting, the more the man in
it started to feel familiar. Before Celia could finish, Brea
screamed, "Isn't... Isn't that Mr. Reyes?'

Wayne turned around in fright but there was no one else in -
the lounge to his relief.

He frowned at the sketch in Celia's hands.

It looked very real as if it was a photograph. Every
had seen Tyson before would probably recqgm ze
! i) il il 4

- Shaking the paper in front of them, Ce v.;’«‘f
sure this man is Mr. Reyes?" [ R |




Mi'. Reys before, r
5 face?"

Celia quickly made up a story. ‘I came across this m
“a magazine and | had a deep impression of him. | felt t

he was a little similar to the Mr. Reyes you described. |
wanted to see if it was Mr. Reyes | didn't expect that Ft
was really him. It's quite amazing.'

Brea thought for a while and then said, "You saw him in a
magazine? It couldn't have been Mr. Reyes. He has always
been low-key and seldom takes interviews. Few people in
the company have even seen him!"

Wayne thought that it was only a matter of time before
Tyson's secret was exposed. He felt so helpless.

Celia was intelligent. She could easily guess that Tyson and
Nolan were the same person.

Celia heaved a sigh at that time.

She felt almost certain now that her one night stand was
Nolan

She lowered her head and looked at the sketch again. The
more she looked at it, the more she felt something was
wrong though. Why was Nolan's lower face so SIml' rto
Tyson's?

~ Celia recalled Tyson's masked face. It did f
~ to Nolan's... .




Wayne didn't know how to dodge this one. In his panic, he
almost bit his tongue.

He tried his best to maintain composure though and said
with a smile, “Not really. | can't remember exactly what
Tyson looked like before. | can't be sure."

Brea patted on Celia's shoulder when Wayne had spoken
and said, "It just occurred to me that | had thought your
husband and Mr. Reyes looked similar for a long time.
Tyson always avoids me though so I'm not too sure what
he looks like."

Wayne was on the verge of a breakdown. He wanted both
of them to stop talking.

Tyson's secret was so close to being exposed.
The more Celia heard, the more her face looked perplexed.

She turned to Wayne again. "You and Tyson grew up
together, right? Youmustknow alot about the Shaw family."




