, Brea was fixed her make-up backstage. She was get
“set for a commercial shoot.

' Sitting right next to her was Neal, a well-known celebrity. '

Both of them were chosen to work together because of
their beautiful appearances and widespread popularity.

The shoot was almost finished. But there were scenes that
had to be retaken for one reason or the other. So the
director asked them to apply some more makeup.

After a short while, the two of them came back. They
struck a pose according to the director's instruction.

"You've got to move closer to each other."

He didn't like the distance between them. "Neal, you aren't
quite in the position | need you to be. Fix your gaze on
Brea's face and put your arms around her waist."

In response to that, Neal put his arms around Brea's
slender waist and looked at her beautiful face. Despite
being very cautious about his every move, he still found
himself blushing.




Her words came as a surprise to Neal. It took him s

time to come to terms with what just happened. But | ¢

still managed to hold her tightly.

It wasn't long before the shoot finally came to an end. Both
of them had cooperated just fine. ’

"I'm sorry for any possible offense | might have given just
now." Neal went demurely to Brea with a cup of coffee in
his hand. He had asked his assistant to make it for him.

“It's not a big deal," Brea replied.

There was a beautiful smile on her face while she spoke.

Just when she was about to take the cup from Neal, a big
hand stopped her from doing so.

Brea also heard a familiar voice say, 'lt's a good thing you
are aware of the fact that you've offended her. So stay
away from her! Do you know what will be even more
offensive? Journalists taking pictures of the two of you
together and writing about it."

Clearly, Brea could tell that Wayne was jealous.




Brea thinking about the extent of Wayne 'sf

vealth and influence. Apparently they had investment:
the entertainment industry as well.

After Neal was out of sight, Wayne sat next to her. Then he
said smilingly, "You are done with work, aren't you? Let me
take you out to dinner. | know a new restaurant that serves
dishes I'm sure you'll like."

It had been a few days since Brea last saw Wayne. Having
missed him very much, she couldn't bring herself to say no.
So they went to an expensive restaurant.

Immediately Wayne was done ordering their dishes, the
manager of the restaurant came over and whispered
something into his ear.

The expression on his face changed because of what he
was told. He looked at Brea and said, "Excuse me, I'll be
back in a minute.”

After that, he left the table where they were seated and
went to a private room.

There, he met a well dressed woman who could be
anything between the ages of forty and fifty.

‘But they were a little mtumidatmg There
"preferred not to look at them.




courage He knew exactly what his mother s words me

*Her name is Brea Duffy. She is my wife-to-be and you’f !

future daughter-in-law."

f
His reply made Acadia frown slightly. She brought out a I

photo and handed it to him.

"The main reason I'm here today is her. She is the young
lady of a famous family in Hosworth. Her educational
background and appearance are both exceptionally
impressive. |'ve heard a thing or two about you and Brea.

But | always thought you chose to be with her just to have

some fun. You don't expect me to give up such an
excellent choice and accept an actress as my daughter-in
-law, do you?"

"| don't want to marry a woman simply because she's from

a famous family. It isn't supposed to be a business

transaction, is it?"

by the Evans family, haven t you" It's | ‘g

~ corresponding responslbihty

‘|L

h&Db"iously, Wayne wasu set. So st

'- tj m







