rst nding Cella

, realized that Nolan had suddenly withdrawn his e-
mail at the same time when she sent a reply.

She was confused about why he did that,

However, before she could overthink the issue, a reply from
Nolan soon arrived again

This time, there was only one word. "Okay." The reply was
short and direct

Celia was skeptical about Nolan's replies as he sounded
warm and supportive at one instance but cold and
apathetic at the next

She even began to brood on the issue. Soon, she was lost
in her thoughts

If Nolan was really her one-night stand, wouldn't it be
inappropriate for her to continue working in the Semshy
Group”?

Celia felt very embarrassed at the thought. How she
wished that they were never associated. However, thelr .
relationship was a dangerous one. She was really afraid
~ that if she didn't deal with it properly, it would affec
relationship with Tyson. o
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Celia was lost in thought and her emotions were a mess;",
She began scribbling thoughtlessly on a piece of paper as |
she thought. |

After much thought, she made up her mind to meet Nolan
face-to-face. To do that, she decided to ask Brea for help.

If Nolan was really the man she had a one-night stand with
and he had a crush on her, she would tell him that she was
already married. She had mentally prepared herself to face
him, even if it cost her her job. She was prepared to risk it
all for Tyson. Even if the worst happened after her meeting
with Nolan, she believed that she could still live a good life
with Tyson.

She loved Tyson so much that she couldn't bear to live
without him. She was determined to do anything to avoid
hurting his feelings, no matter the cost.

While Celia was still lost in thought, Tyson's gentle voice
sounded from the outside. "Honey, your snacks are ready.
Have you finished your design draft yet? Come on. The
snacks are really good. Have a taste."
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Cece" in his e-mail to her a few moments ago. He dic
on realize something was wrong until the e-mail was
sent. What was worse, he found that Celia had not only -
'~ read the e-mail but also replied. ‘

He was worried that she would find out the truth from his
blunder as she was very intelligent.

On the other hand, Celia was trying her best not to think
about Nolan's e-mail. She answered Tyson truthfully, “I'm
almost done with the design. | just have to smooth out
some details. I'm also close to finishing the draft for your
outfit. But there's a new style that | want to try out, so | still
need some time to think about the details.”

She smiled and kissed Tyson on the cheek. "Honey. Don't
worry, youdidn't interrupt me at all. You deserve akiss from
me as a reward for the snacks."

Tyson breathed a sigh of relief as he did not notice
anything strange in Celia's behavior. He quickly composed
himself and was soon back to his natural self.

He hugged her waist and kissed her on the lips. The kiss
~ lasted for a long time. Tyson didn't stop until she was
| breathless. He smiled and said, "Good job. Honey, | want
| areward like this next time." pai
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free from his arms and lo\
se. Can we eat now? |' |
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- "Of course! Did you forget who | am? I'm your husbandl‘i
- There's no one else in the world who knows you betterthan i

me.

Celia was stunned and felt guilty upon hearing Tyson's
words.

Tyson was supposed to be the person who knew her best
in the world. She had to find a good way to deal with the
problem with her one-night stand, otherwise, he would find

out about it sooner or |later.

No! She would never let him find out. Not evenin the future.




