be traced back to Orchi. Maybe Jenifer had somethlng to
do with the designer at some point in time. '

The thought of this filled Celia with so much excitement. In
a wink of an eye, an idea popped into her head.

How about she got in touch with Adrien again and asked
him some questions?

As soon as Jenifer crossed her mind, Celia was no longer
in the mood to work. She was overwhelmed with the urge
to investigate Orchi's history, as well as all the styles that
had been produced in the past.

But after looking at every single ring the company had
made thoroughly, in an attempt to find more clues, she.;, :
noticed that there was no one with anythlng SIml'I‘
Jenifer's.




Importanc

- Impression of her changed for the worse b
 then there was a high chance that he would term
contract between their companies!

There had to be another way, a safer one, she sa
herself after putting these things into consideration.

Soon, Celia had another idea. So she went straight t |
Shirley's office and asked for the phone numbers of
several famous designers, including Rayden Molina's. She

claimed her reason for doing so was just to know more
about Orchi.

It wasn't until she was about to close for the day that she
finally mustered up the courage to call Rayden and
introduce herself. "Hello, Mr. Molina. This is Celia Kane,
Semshy Group's designer. | am in charge of designing the
clothes for the ambassadress of your company, Nora."

‘I know who you are," he replied. His voice sounded like
that of a middle-aged man between the ages of thirty and
forty. “Is there something you want me to do for you?"

“Yes, there is. | need to have a discussion with you in
person.' Celia spoke firmly but politely. "May | know

it will be convement for you? | want to'
appointment with you."

"Is that so? Actually, Ican't leave whe




even sending a message to Tyson, sh
: quickly as she could, before zooming off to Ar
‘Restaurant. Celia was so happy. Soon, she would kr
‘more about her mother's ring v

She followed the dining room number Rayden told her. As

aresult, it didn't take long for her to locate the exact rool u
they were supposed to meet. k

.“

: o
Before knocking on the door, Celia paused briefly. Then

I

she inhaled and exhaled deeply.

"You may come in."

Rayden's voice echoed from inside the room.

When Celia pushed the door open and walked in, she saw
some men. They were all between the ages of thirty and
forty. Each one of them was well dressed. Both their suits

and wristwatches indicated their high status in society.

What surprised Celia the most was that Rosalie was right
there with them

She was wearing a dress with a completely different style
from the one she wore the |last time they met. It was as

casual as it was seductively charming. Rosalie was a very

beautiful and elegant woman. Without a doubt, she would
have struck Celia as someone who wasn't approachab
she was in a more dignified dress. But that was n
case right now. She looked somewhat flirtatious
couldn't take their eyes off her. They were s

\
|




h she suffere i
! g through her mind. So she rolled h
‘up with a plan.
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Chapter 619 Your Wife Is
Drinking With S_ev.er_al_"'“r

Rosalie took her phone out, took a photo and sen’ft} to
Tyson along with a message that read, "Tyson, you're
delivering takeout while your wife is drinking with seve
men old enough to be her father. | don't think there are
many men who would stand that, am | right?"

After sending the message, she sent him her location.
Then she put her phone down and waited patiently for
everything to play out.

‘Excuse me, who is Mr. Rayden Molina?"

Celia tried to ignore Rosalie and looked at the several men
in the room.

One of them stood up. He was of medium stature, with
long hair and seemed artistic. 'l am Rayden."

He scanned his eyes over Celia.
He didn't expect she would actually turn up, let alone be so

beautiful. He immediately took an interest in her, and.gaigg- 4’
‘Come and take a seat." S

Celia didn't like the way he looked at h_er ‘She
eyes and took a step back without »t_.b_i




tantly sat next to Raydeh‘ She h
ormation she wanted,

- As soon as she sat down, Rosalie's mood began °
“Cece, since you're here, be polite and propose a toas

The men in the room had already drunk a lot and were out
of it. Hearing this, they all stirred.

The atmosphere was good, so Rayden didn't hold back
what he wanted. He told Celia, "Cece, if you want to know
more about Orchi, you should drink. Whether | tell you or
not depends on how much you want to hear it."

Celia's gut was telling her that Rayden was not a good
person, but this was the only way to know more about
Jenifer's ring. She gritted her teeth and raised her glass. |
propose a toast to you.

She wanted to get to the point as soon as possible, so she
drank three glasses of wine in a row. Then she took out the
auction book for the sapphire ring from her bag, and went
to show Rayden. She never expected the book would be
knocked off by him

He reached out his hand, and shamelessly put it on her
shoulder. He smiled. "Young girls are so nice. Their faces J
are so tender. | haven't seen a beauty like you in the design




‘Cece, why don't you know how to behave in del
situations? Don't pretend to be reserved now. You re
adult, and you have been working for a while. Don’ you
know the etiquette? What did your superior teach you?" |

No matter what happened, Rosalie wanted these men to.
trap Celia. When Tyson came and saw his wife's depravity,
he would be furious!

Rosalie's attitude really annoyed Celia. She saw that all the
men at the table were staring at her, their eyes full of lust.
In despair, she glared back at Rosalie. "My superior never
taught me dirty tricks. She simply said | should rely on my
skills. I'm sorry but we clearly have differences in opinion.
| have nothing to say to you. Goodbye."

She stood up and went to leave. No matter how much she
wanted to know about Jenifer's ring, she would never use
such despicable methods to get the information.

But, before she could take a single step, several men stood
up and surrounded her.

Just as Celia was trying to figure out how to escape, there .
was a knock on the door.




