Tyson turned to Celia, hugged her, and kissed the bridge of
her nose softly.

In this kiss was a mix of endless love and desire. He gazed
into her eyes as he reciprocated her love.

"| adore you. | will never want to let you go. We will never
be apart. You don't have to worry."

Celiaburied her head in Tyson's neck and greedily breathed
in his scent. Before long, she felt a sense of relief wash
over her

She had come to realize that no matter what, she would
always feel relaxed in Tyson's arms.

Holding her in a tight embrace, Tyson apologized to her
silently in his mind.

He wasn't intentionally keeping secrets from her. One day,
he would take the leap and tell her everything.

He could only hope that once he did tell her, she would be
able to forgive and accept him.

He promised to himself that he would make up. f
mistake he had made his whole life.

The two of them were lost in thelr own




d ste}'mlnated his comract with the company. He S
to sign a new one with the Semshy Group!”

‘Really?!" Celia asked, shocked. "That means you will alsel‘
start working for the Semshy Group, right?" i

"Yes!" Alita replied enthusiastically. "But there is one thing
that | feel uneasy about. As you know, I'm just an assistant.
Strictly speaking, since Ronald terminated his contract, |
should be allocated to another celebrity. But he said he
would take me with him, even if he had to pay a penalty. |
don't know what he was thinking."

Celia was bewildered. "l don't get it either. | guess he must
think you're a good employee and wants to keep you for
himself. But, if you think about it from a different
perspective, it's not a bad idea for you to work for the
Semshy Group anyway. It's a big company, and it will
certainly help your career development.”

Alita sighed. "Even if it's a big company, I'm still just an
assistant to a celebrity. At most, I'm just an extension of
Ronald. No matter what company Ronald signs a contract‘ ,
with, he won't raise my salary, so it doesn't really affect me -
at all. Besides, l find it hard to get along wuth him "

- "You're overthinking it." Celia smiled, "F
happy with your work. Otherwise h




:calia giggled, "Alita! You better watch your mouth. If h 2
ever finds out you called him a jerk behind his back, you
be in big trouble.”

Alita shrugged. "l don't care. The jerk won't know."

Celia knew Alita well enough to know that when she had
her mind set on something, it was wise to not fight her on
it.

However, Alita could sense something was wrong with her,
and asked, ‘Cece, Icantellyou're inabad mood. What's up?"

Alita's direct questioning took Celia by surprise. She
hesitated, before deciding to go ahead and tell her what
was on her mind

“Alita, |..." She paused for a moment. "l suspect the man |
had a one-night stand with was Nolan, the CEQ of the
Semshy Group,” she finally blurted out.




