‘Wayne couldn't win the argument with his mother at all. :

Hewaved his handinresignationand said dejectedly, "Mom; 1
I'm done arguing with you. I'm going out for dinner. You |
don't have to worry about me."

He left the room and went back to Brea.

Wayne was hiding his emotions. He pretended to be calm
and said lightheartedly, "An old client is in the private room
and asked if | wanted to stay. He probably wants to
discuss some business with me. | told him that | was with
my girlfriend and excused myself. Aren't | a good boyfriend,
Brea?"

Brea did not sense anything amiss and felt happy about
what Wayne said. She smiled and said, "Why don't you go
and discuss business with your client? | won't run away. |
can wait here for you until you're done.”

"No, | don't want you to wait for me,” dismissed Wayne
casually.

He sat next to Brea and cut her steak skillfully for her.

Just as he was about to feed Brea the steak, he saw
Acadia walking out of the private room toward them.

He knew that Acadia had bad intentions, so he wante
find an excuse to get Brea to leave. However, be
could say anything, it was already too late.

| Acadia knocked on their table and '
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- Evans. Please come and have a seat."

Before she sat back down, she shot Wayne a reproachful
look and whispered, "Didn't you say that you were called by
a client just now? Why is your mother here instead? You
should've told me earlier. What if she thinks that | am
disrespecting her?"

Acadia overheard her whisper. She smiled and said plainly,
“Well, he kept quiet about it for your own good. After all, |
don't like you."

Brea didn't expect Acadiato be so blunt, despite looking so
kind.

She was a little surprised.

Brea wanted to ask Acadia why she didn't like her.
However, Acadia started before Brea could open her
mouth, "I'm not here to chatter with you. Just tell me how
much you want."

': As soon as Acadia finished speaking, Wayne stood up and
; :-'was about to pu|| Brea away. "




"-‘f r Ala'tionship with Wayne. Instead, she eye
I\ispiclously and asked, "Are you really not his girlfriend?’

| Brea nodded and said coldly, "No, I'm not."

‘Okay, fine," Acadia replied. She felt Brea's insistence, so
she didn't bother to figure out whether Brea was telling the
truth or not. Instead, she rolled her eyes and warned, “Then
you should stay away from him. Don't let others
misunderstand you."

With that, she turned around and left.

After Acadia's departure, Wayne hurriedly went to comfort
Brea, 'Brea, don't listen to my mother. | really do like you.
So please, don't leave me. Trust me. | will insist on being
together with you no matter how my mother tries to break
us apart.’

Brea felt helpless. She sighed endearingly at Wayne with a
calm expression on her face and said sarcastically, "How
can | bear to leave you? You and your mother are so rich.
You spend money to help me climb higher in the
entertainment curcle and she offered to give me moneysof i

| can leave you."

Wayne knew that she was annoyed and jus
him. He immediately showed hlS loy
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1 pictures of her. ~: lr .

Several days passed, and the show that Celia W‘asxlé‘,

forward to finally arrived.

Many employees of the design department of the Sems} y :
Group were called to come and assist. Celia also took Etta‘
to the show in case of an emergency.

Vida had become increasingly popular recently due to her
successful television series work. Her seat was allocated
at the back, so she arrived at the show later than some of
the other celebrities.

She was wearing the evening gown designed by Celia. Her

makeup looked stunning. Her appearance at the show
attracted the attention of many reporters and
photographers.

They pointed their cameras at her. She posed for them,
just as Celia had taught her to, and was photographed
beautifully.

At this moment, Livia also arrived.

Everyone knew that Livia and Vida were rivals. The { el

them tried their best to compete wnth each {oth r 91;1‘ eve
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r, Vida's dress looked magnifice
. datall work.

In comparison, Livia's dress looked rough, as if it ha in't
been completely finished.

Noticing how they were looking at her, Livia was furlous
Although the reporters didn't say anything, Livia could
clearly feel that she had lost this contest to Vida.

Standing in the crowd not far away and watching all of this,
Celia felt relieved that she had been well prepared for this
event, or Vida would have been in the headlines today for
the wrong reasons.

After defeating Livia, Vida was feeling exhilarated. At the
interview, she especially thanked Celia.

Celia was delighted to be complimented by Vida in public
because this meant that she would finally gain a foothold
in the design industry and entertainment circle.

She quickly took out her phone and told Tyson what had
just happened

‘Honey, Vida went to the fashion show today in the dress
that | designed. She praised my work in front of all the
reporters. With the publicity she has given me, perhaps |
will get more design work soon. We are getting closer to*
the good life we have desired." il
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Tyson, however, was in the VIP room ups a . i w
watching Celia. i

ln fact, he was too busy to wa
- aled ,everal meet
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“He wasn't wearing a mask so he didn't dare bump into
Cella and could only watch her from a distance. \

It made him happy to know that Celia was happy.

He would make sure that her dream of becoming an
International designer came true, no matter the costs.
Today was just the first step

Staring at Celia, Tyson was lost in thought, He came to his
senses when his phone rang again.

It was another message from Celia

‘I've heard that Mr. Reyes is also here today. I'm going to
greet him and thank him for helping me before."

Tyson looked up to discover that Celia was no longer
standing where she had been, He decided it would be best
to leave immediately

He frowned and said to Briar, "Let's go."

So that he didn't encounter Celia, he had to leave before
she arrived.

The two of them came to the underground parking lot via
the special lift. Ny

When Tyson was about to get in the car, a wor
appeared from out of the blue and stopped him.




