re. 'l have a piece of good news to shar
: pany has decided to promote Celia in view i
efficiency and hard work. From now on, she will not on‘yL
in charge of Brea's dresses but also the outfit designs
some other big clients of the company.”

Celia was over the moon. Not only was her enemy gotten;:_'f'f
rid of, but she also received a promotion! She did not
expect this. ‘

Etta, who happened to be beside Celia, was sincerely
happy for her. She put her hand on Celia's shoulder and
grinned, "Congratulations, Cece."

Celia's other colleagues also took the opportunity to
congratulate her. They began swarming to her and asked
her for pointers.

Celia suddenly felt shy from all the attention. She blushed
a bright pink and said humbly, "Actually, many of you have
worked in this industry for a longer time than me. I'm sure
| have more to learn from you than you do from me. But if
| really have to give some advice, it would be that we need
to be original as designers and not plagiarize others. We

1L

A thunderous applause erupted in the
' sheflmshed her speech o i




lia was on cloud nine, Kiley felt the ur
and bury herself in it. Her qualifications an

, never been top-notch, so she had been lucky just t

position as a designer in the Semshy Group.

However, she never thought the day would come when she
would be fired. Having nowhere to go, Kiley dragged her
heels as she walked along the streets. She was at a loss

for what to do for the future. i

Although Celia didn't pursue the matter about the drug, her
plagiarism scandal would probably spread all over the
industry.

She could never find a job again in the design industry with
all these stains to her name.

Kiley let out a long sigh. She took out her phone and
scrolled through her contact list. Her fingers stopped when
she saw Alick's name. Perhaps she could ask him for help?

She called Alick. They had not been in contact since he left
the Semshy Group. There was no news about him either.
Perhaps he had also been banned from the industry.
However, he was from a prestigious family. With his w
and status, surely he could still help her?

The phone rang for a long time b




Juarez..." she said slowly as she walked over.

1
“Why are you so free to visit me today?" asked Alick with a
slur as he hugged her naturally.

Kiley smelled the alcohol on Alick and she was afraid the "
he would abuse her again. However, she didn't dare to
struggle as she feared that it would anger him. Instead, she |
pretended to be pitiful and said coyly, "Mr. Juarez, my plan
to ruin Celia failed. | couldn't avenge you and I'm now
kKicked out of the Semshy Group. You have to help me. |
now have nothing because | so desperately wanted to
avenge you. | will do anything you want as long as you help
me. You know I'm already yours."

Alick listened to her words quietly and was silent in
thought. Finally, he said with a drawl, "Avenge me? Tell me
what you did. I'll consider whether it will be worth my time
or not."

Kiley didn't expect him to be so mean. However, she was
desperate, so she gave a rough account of what happened.
She also added a lot of details that portrayed Celia
negatively in order to get his sympathy.

However, Alick's excitement rose as he heard Kiely's
account. His eyes were gleaming as he mused, "When did
Celia become so brave?"

He had wanted to get Celia into his bed ¢
because of her good looks. But now
cconquer her to satisfy his manly desi




. then said condescendingly, "We're done. Don't cal

come to me again. Don't blame me for what happens |
do.” '

"Alick..." Kiley whimpered as she stayed on the floor, -
dumbfounded.

‘| will only say it once," Alick said impatiently as he looked
coldly at her.

Kiley didn't dare to plead with him anymore. She gritted
her teeth and pushed herself up from the floor. She then
left the club with tears of rage and humiliation.

Being kicked out again, she hated Celia with all her heart.
She had been living a very peaceful life before this damned

woman came along. She would never forgive Celia for
making her suffer through all the humiliation.

Celia, just you wait and see!
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After receiving news of her promotion, Celia quickly textec
yson to tell him the fantastic news. '

“Honey, | have something wonderful to tell you. Kiley was
fired and | got a promotion! Isn't that great? | have just.
applied to take leave. Why don't we go home early tonight
and celebrate?"

While in the CEO's office, Tyson had received Celia's happy
message. Although he already knew about her promotion,
it thrilled him to see how over the moon she was to tell him
her news

He was about to text back when Briar called him.
He hesitated briefly before answering the phone.

'Sir, Mr. Ramos has agreed to negotiate with us. He would
like to meet us tonight.”

After considering this briefly, Tyson asked, "Is there any
other time that is convenient for him?"

‘Mr. Ramos said that he has to take his wife to the
hospital, so he can only meet us tonight," replied Briar
emphatically. -

He then deleted the message he had
- Wrote a new message. "Sorry, honey. | he
- Wayne tonight. We have som
| discuss over a drink, so we




ho id deal with his work matters first.

Feeling content, she replied, "Don't worry, I'll wait for youa
home."

Celia then cancelled her application for leave.

As Tyson couldn't get off work any earlier, she didn't really
want to be at home on her own. So, when Celia got off
work, she texted Tyson and told him that. After that, she
went to the bakery and bought a small, dainty cake. She
kept it for later when they could eat it together.

Lastly, she found a lovely restaurant where she could have
supper and then went home. She decided she would work
on a design while waiting for Tyson,

Eventually, shortly before 10 o'clock, she heard the door
open

She saved the draft and ran excitedly to the living room to
welcome Tyson.

"Honey, I'm home."

‘A “

Tyson took off his coat, hung it up and opened
widely, inviting her into his arms. il ;‘;“,‘; IH L;T

Blushing, Celia threw herself into his 0
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Tyson held her in his arms and collapsed down ol\“tl']i
with his eyes firmly shut! ‘

In the dim light of the room, Celia looked intently at Tys )
face. ‘

Although he was wearing his mask, she could still see half !3!
of his face. Oh, he was so handsome.
Celia's heart began to beat wildly. '
She couldn't resist wanting to kiss his face, his lips and his

whole body. She found Tyson highly attractive when he
was asleep and she battled to control herself.

She was lying on top of him, with her breasts against his
chest. She gazed at him for a long time, enjoying the
warmth of their intimacy.

But soon, she was no longer satisfied with just looking at
him. She wanted more.

Reaching out her hand, she tenderly tapped Tyson S ch

By

whvspermg in his ear, "Honey, let's go to the bedro
sleep il ,H.

il it
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She got no response. He had falten into

il w“l | " ” W “’ |

s‘ heart was racing a d s M i ‘m
| i
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> was so sound asleep, what was.fhje]r;e
1 taking off his mask and having a look?
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