y suddenly remembered that today was Hdb;s'ﬁri?,

birthday. She touched her forehead and said worriedly,

Y
!

~ | have forgotten to contact the make-up artist. | don't know

if he'll even be available today..."

Seeing the anxious look on her face, Tyson gently stroked
her head and comforted her, "Don't worry. Just apply for

" time off this afternoon. I'll get everything ready and pick

you up then.’

Celia smiled gratefully and said, "Thank you, honey. You're
the best!"

She then kissed him on the cheek and hurried into the
company.

Celia headed straight to the design department and felt
something off in the atmosphere. Her colleagues were
being unusually chummy with her.

Just as she was getting increasingly confused by what was

. going on, Shirley appeared and her colleagues quietened

down and greeted Shirley as she walked past them.

~ Shirley had a wide grin on her face and she seemed to
“a good mood. She went straight to Celia and prai

The clothes for the crew have arrived there.
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After a pause, she looked at Etta and added, "Also, Etta,
you will be Celia's assistant in the future. This time, Celia
has helped the company tide over a huge crisis, and her |
contributions were duly noted. The superiors have decided

to give her a one-month's worth of salary to reward her for
her hard work." |

~ Everyone was momentarily surprised by the company's
generosity and they broke into applause to congratulate
Celia.

Everyone applauded except Kiley, who was standing by the
side with her face darkened. She checked her surroundings
before taking her phone out secretly to message Alick. "Mr.
Juarez, what's your condition now?"

However, there was no reply.

Everyone busied themselves with work after Shirley went
back to her office. Celia assigned some simple designs for
Etta to complete and only had time to ask for time off from
the human resources department in the afternoon.

Celia packed her things and got ready to,leave'., She sa
Tyson's car arriving as soon as she exnted the

"Where are we going?" asked Ceua- u L ’Q} I

il iy ,




3 ‘;:}:‘ :
er ered the studio.

"Mr. Shaw, the dress you ordered is ready," greeted Angr
politely.

Tyson nodded and gently nudged Celia. "Honey, try on the _.
dress," he said eagerly. '

~ Celia was stunned by everything that was happening. She
said in disbelief, "Me? Angie designed a dress for me?"

"'Don't you like it?" Tyson purposely teased. ‘If you don't like
it, we can go to another studio.’

'0f course | like it!" replied Celia hurriedly.

'| admire Angie a lot and | studied her designs over and
over when | was in college.”

Fearing that Tyson might go back on his word, she hurried
into the fitting room with the dress in her hands.

After a while, Celia came out of the fitting room wearing ‘,
the dress Angie designed for her. !

The dress fitted her body very much and it higk
curves. Her delicate skin was partly
tra h el




s Tyson was about to pay for the dress, C
reached out and stopped him hurriedly. She then took:
ner own card and handed it to Angie.

| 'Let me pay. After all, | am attending your grandpa'sf‘*:_
birthday party in this dress. It wouldn't be appropriate if
. you paid," she explained sincerely. |

Tyson didn't insist on paying but gave Angie a wink when
Celia was not looking.

Angie immediately understood what he meant. She
changed the total bill to sixty thousand dollars and said,
"Mrs. Shaw, you look so beautiful in the dress | designed.
And you will also be attending a party in it. Tell you what.
Let me give you a discount as an appreciation for helping

me with free publicity.’

Celia was so grateful that she thanked Angie several times.
She then left the studio with Tyson and returned to the car.




