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Chapter 622 The Stock Price
ECI n 3

After leaving the restaurant, Tyson walked out to the busy
streets with Celia's hand in his. ‘

o
Celia's face was as red as a tomato as she had just drunk |
some wine.

She blinked her eyes at Tyson and asked, "Honey, how
could you be so sure that the stock price would plummet?
You seem to know a lot about stocks."

‘Actually, | don't know a lot about it. | just know a little
more than average people,” Tyson replied calmly. He gave
Celia a quick glance to check if she could tell that he was
lying before continuing, "I've been studying finance recently
and I've also discussed the stocks with some of my
grandfather's acquaintances who are leading figures in the
investment industry. Since they share my opinions, I'm sure
that those who invested in the stock will lose money."

Suddenly, Celia felt confused as Tyson had just
discouraged the people from investing in the bad stock.
She turned her head up and looked at him curiously. "If
that's the case, why did you suggest they should not buy
that stock?" she asked. T

"Honey, | was actually implying that th
said cheekily. He touched the bridge
-and continued, "Those people look do
that they are eager to do




ared and she sald dlsappomtedly. A0 i
couldn't get any information about my mother

| was slandered for nothing."

Tyson patted her head gently and consoled her, “D;oj);
worry. I'm sure Rayden will approach you for help soon.
You can ask him whatever you want to know then."

He then bent down and whispered in her ear, "If he comes
to you, you can tell him..."

Celia looked up at Tyson in surprise. She never imagined
Tyson could be so amazing.

Looking at Tyson's confident eyes, she felt somehow
relieved and nodded.

Celia spent a whole day waiting for Rayden nervously.
After what seemed like ages, he finally arrived at the
Semshy Group and asked to speak to her.

Celia deliberately held a meeting and let Rayden wait for
more than an hour before she showed up.

However, Rayden didn't look angry at all. Instead, he came
up to her with a flattering smile. "I'm sorry. | drank'too' 4
much last night and did something inappropriate. Please
don't take it to heart," he apologized. _

Celia returned a faint smile and said lightly, Y
happen last night? | was also drunlc's w(a




- Rayden paused and took a deep breath before muster,
his courage to ask, "Mrs. Shaw, | suffered a great loss
now | am rather desperate. | wouldn't have come to yo
| had a choice. What I'm trying to say is that | need your
help. Could you please ask your husband for some advice:
to get me through my financial crisis?" '

Celia was surprised by his plea. She was confident in
Tyson's abilities. However, she didn’t expect that he could
really make Rayden, the man who teased her yesterday,
flatter her now. It was truly eye-opening.

“Tyson told me about a promising stock yesterday, but |
need your help in exchange for the information,” Celia
negotiated calmly.

'| will do whatever | can,” Rayden replied hurriedly.

Celia handed Rayden a photo of Jenifer's ring and said, ‘I
want you to help me identify who designed this ring. It was
a designer from Orchi. This information is very important
tome."

Rayden took a look at the photo and observed it care
for a long time. Finally, he shook his head and said,
sorry. Even though I've been working in Orchi-fb

S 0%

\ custom -made, and since it's been fo
| might not be working in Orchi anym




| i Wil
| Rayden nodded excitedly and bowed. ‘If yoU'needxrﬁiy 1€
in the future, just tell me. | will try my best to help you.

" ‘. .
He thanked her again and again before turning around‘f,‘.
leave. )




