['yson drove the car home slowly.

~ As soon as they entered the door, Celia entered the study
with her design draft and shut Tyson out. "“Tyson, please
don't disturb me for the time being. My great ideas are
fleeting, so I'm going to draw the design right now in case
| forget them."

Tyson knew that there was nothing he could do when Celia
was in this state. He smiled helplessly outside the door and
said, "Okay, | won't disturb you. I'll go to make you some
snacks for the night. You didn't eat much at Flavia's just
now. I'll make you something to eat now in case you get
too hungry to fall asleep at night. You just continue to
focus on your design.’

"Baby, you are the best."

As time was tight, Celia gave him a quick compliment
before continuing to work on the sketch drawn on the car,
adding more details to perfect the design.

Her mind was full of inspiration, and the excitement kept
motivating her to incorporate novel ideas into her design.

First, Celia specially chose a dovetail dress desi
designed the hem with great detail. The front of
~ was about three inches above the knees

ress was long and extended all t




ing touches by

ess, endowing the who

imagined how she would look in the dress, and sf ',
" couldn't help but smile. She would look like a mermaid
swimming freely at the bottom of the sea!

Soon, she came back to her senses and continued to
design an outfit for Tyson.

Since her outfit was a dovetail dress, she naturally chose
a tuxedo for him.

Men's outfits were simple to design, but Celia still added
various ideas and details to the tuxedo she was designing
for Tyson.

Two hours later, Celia finally put down the pen and
carefully looked at the initial design drafts with admiration.

She was very satisfied with her own designs, but another
problem quickly came up. She still had to go to work.

With the auction happening in three days, she would not

have enough time to complete the dress and tuxedo in

time, even if she were to spend all her break time working
- on the outfits.

 Celia sighed at the thought. But soon, a risky ide
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that my designs will not dlsappomt you. In fact
bring even greater value to the company.”

The email was sent. Celia was a little nervous and wa'sJ
about to continue designing when she received an,,
unexpected reply from Nolan. She was a little stunned as
the reply came within seconds! I }

Nolan's reply sounded intimate.

"Cece, you have my permission for this matter. | think you
are a great designer. In the future, it wouldn't be necessary
to get my permission for such matters. You are free to do
as you like."

Celia had mixed feelings when she read the email.

Only those people who were close to her called her Cece.

It seemed rather inappropriate for Nolan to call her that.




