ad a strong desire to have sex with Tyson. It baffled
r a little that she was almost letting it get the better of
her. But instead of succumbing to it, she hurried to the -
bathroom and took a cold shower. After that, she ran back
to the room and went to bed.

Tyson couldn't help but notice her every move. He

" concluded that she was really tired. So he didn't force her.
He also decided to catch some sleep while holding her in
his arms.

As soon as Celia arrived at the office the following day,
Derek walked up to her. "Cece, the dress you designed for
Vida is out. You should go to the crew and deliver it to her."

Immediately, both of them were on their way to the
garment making department.

But while they were just about to leave, she caught a
glimpse of Kiley standing not far away with a cup of coffee
in her hand. It appeared that she had been eavesdropping

on their conversation.
|

~ This made Celia somewhat curious. But before she could
. take a proper look, Kiley quickly turned away having
| realized that she had been seen.

- By seeing that, Celia smelled a rat! Why on eart

| {;njg.{so_ sneaky?




In a wink of an eye, Alita recognized Celia. She spoke toa
member of staff for a few seconds before hurrying to
meet her friend.

"Why are you here?" She asked smilingly, a bit surprised to
see Celia.

'l am here because | am done working on Vida's dress. You
know, | have to bring it to her."

The wide smile on Alita's face vanished into thin air as
soon as she heard Vida's name.

This gave Celia a hint that all was not well with Alita. She
was on the verge of asking what was wrong when she
heard a captivating voice beside her.

‘Alital”

The women turned their heads at the same time, only to
find that it was none else but Ronald who called. '

: ‘-'unnaturally while she spoke

e )me here and tidy up the clothes," R
sion on his face.
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She felt sorry for Alita for having to put up with Ronald. SH
thought about how her day to day life could be affected.

- After a few seconds, she heaved a sigh and started looking‘v“’

for Vida's lounge.

The first thing she witnessed when she arrived just outside |

Vida's lounge was a dispute.

Livia's finger was pointed at Vida's nose aggressively.
"That was definitely not a mistake. You tried to hit me on

purpose. There's no need to really do it while we are just

acting, is there?’

Vida knocked her hand off and replied, "Can you even hear,

yourself speak? Are these words a professional actor |

should say? Stop being unnecessarily delicate. It is the | i

reason you have never landed any important role except
some supporting characters.” I
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ly and said to Livia out of spite, "I've got an amazing
I Just wait and see me rock the show ina few days.”

]

‘Celia subconsciously turned to look at Livia. She noticed

" that she couldn't care less about the dress. Instead of
| being surprised, she looked at Vida calmly and knowingly.

|
r
|




Celia could tell something was wrong with Livia's react

Vida was her enemy. She shouldn't have been so calm
when she heard this news. &

Livia must know something about Vida, Celia thought to
herself.

But she didn't want to get involved. She was just a
designer who wanted to do a good job.

So, in the middle of the argument between Vida and Livia,
Celia left the room hastily, without saying goodbye.

While on her way back to the Semshy Group, she couldn't
stop thinking about it. And the more she did, the more she
felt something was wrong. She called Derek. "Mr. Watson,
are you free now? Can you get the surveillance video for
me?"

Celia felt a little relieved that her questions would be
answered.

Recalling Alita's strange behavior that morning,
couldn't help but feel a little worried. She sent h
message. "Alita, call me when you're free." '




—Catching sight of Tyson, Ryland stood up and greeted him
- respectfully. E

- Tyson nodded and sat down. "Nice to meet you, too."
He gestured for Ryland to take a seat.

~ As soon as Ryland sat down, Tyson said, Il know you are
cooperating with Mack and have made apromise toinvest."

Ryland didn't intend on hiding anything, but he couldn't
figure out Tyson's intention behind this. He replied
carefully, "Mr. Reyes, to be honest, Hosworth is developing
very quickly. | promised Mr. Shaw I'd invest so that | could
get a share. After all, we are businessmen. Who doesn't
want to make a bit of money?"

Tyson appreciated his honesty. "You're right. Everyone in
this industry wants to make money. But | hoped you would
work with me."

Tyson's frankness took Ryland by surprise.

- After thinking for a while, Ryland spoke. "I'll be honest wﬂ;h

- you, Mr. Reyes. Despite only being established afewy S

: »ago the Semshy Group has developed ‘m‘uchlf
chance




re's -s.oh
s. He's doing som:
se more money if you work with him."

'_'i’yson turned, -gesturing for Briar to show Ryland '

relevant evidence.

Briar handed it over to Ryland, who took it and flipped it |

over.

* His face became more serious, but he was still a little
hesitant. 'The Shaw Group is very powerful. Even if
something bad happened, they would handle it."

"Mr. Ramos." Tyson didn't want to waste his time
persuading him. He now spoke directly. “I know you and
your wife grew up together and have been in love for over
a decade. | also am aware that Mrs. Ramos is sick all year
round. You must have spent a lot of money and energy on
your wife's health."

He paused for effect, and smiled. "l heard you've been
wanting an appointment with Dr. Cassian Myers. | happen
to be on good terms with him. | could probably get an
appointment for you."

Ryland's expression went through a series of changes

o

before he finally said, 'l can't make a decision righ
Please give me some more time to think ab
~ Reyes.”




