Brea was stunned by his reaction. She had never seen hl 1
SO serious. She froze for amoment, unable to say anything.

Her silence made Wayne angrier, but he didn't want to
frighten her any further. So he got a grip on himself and
spoke to her more calmly but firmly. ‘I don't know what's
going through your mind, so you've got to come clean.
Just open your mouth and answer my question. Do you
want to be with me or not? Is it a yes or ano?"

This was the first time Brea had been under this kind of
pressure. She was short of words. "It's not like | don't want
to be with you. I'm not as indecisive as you think. The thing
is | feel insecure." She finally opened up. "We are moving a
little too fast, and it strikes me as if I'm nothing more than
a partner for your one-night stand, not a girlfriend."

At that instant, her seemingly strong personavanished into
thin air. She became as fragile as glass.

When Wayne saw the expression on her face he was
deeply touched. He kept quiet. I i
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ny answer will still remain the same. No one :
my choice. | have chosen you, and that's final."

After saying that, he leaned forward and kissed her onth
lips when she least expected it. :

This sudden action of his made her jump. She struggledon
impulse. Wit

But no matter how hard Brea tried to push Wayne away,
she couldn't break free of him. In the end, she succumbed
to his kiss.

His hot and wet tongue caressed hers passionately. She
was both fascinated and frightened by the sensation she
felt.

In no time, she found her body surrendering to Wayne's
touch.

j ‘Il need you to trust me, okay?"




nustn't get too close to them, else, I'll get really jealous.
Dont listen to my mother and leave me. That would be the
same as stabbing me in the heart with a dagger." 1

“You are so domineering." Brea pretended to be indifferent.
But in her heart, she was overwhelmed with much joy.

Without further ado, she stood up and went straight to the
bathroom.

Immediately, Wayne followed Brea and trapped her. She
hadn't given him the answer he wanted, so he didn't know
what to expect. He looked at her seriously. "l promise that
everything | said to you is wholehearted. | really want to be
with you. | will do whatever it takes to make sure we love
each other to the end."

*Why are you saying this?"

Brea turned her head to the side in an attempt to escape
him and his heartfelt words. ‘

“Will you be my girlfriend"" Wayne grabbed her

‘ing how sincere he was, Bre
her heart.




~ Then she turned around and walked awa

S .
e booked a booth in ‘a restaurant and both of the
ut to have lunch. While they were on their way, th oy

‘met a well-dressed young lady.

.

There was something about the lady in question that Brea

couldn't put her finger on. She looked at her up and de
subconsciously. The young worman had 2 delicately
enthralling appearance. Her facial features were flawless,
She also had a rare scholarly aura that was quite
intimidating.

The lady smiled in Brea's direction, thereby showing her
beautiful set of teeth. But she was staring at someone eloe
Her voice was soft and sweet. "You are Wayne, aren't yous?
I'm your date."

What was happening? Wayne asked in his mind He quickly
turned his head to look at Brea's face, hut he noticed that
it was expressionless. He hoped that she wouldnt
misunderstand what was going on

He didn't respond to the young lady, but she continued to
speak in a flirtatious tone. "Aren't you Mr. Evang?'

“You really do have a lot of luck when it comes to love
affairs.” Brea could no longer suppress her ermotion. She
gave Wayne a hard kick and added, "Don't you, Mr. Evz
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He looked in the direction Brea went, quiCkéﬂPd{H@R ul(

~and caught up with her. Then he said, "My dear, yot
what | just said, didn't you? Don't be mad at me.”

If I wasn't close enough to hear it, do you think you wol‘L'llc’i\

be able to catch up with me?" Brea asked with her arms.
crossed over her chest. '

Her response brought a smile to Wayne's face. He knew
that she had calmed down, so he moved close to her.
‘Don't be angry. | have put her in her place."

Brea just stared at him. "l will agree to your request
yesterday, but if you let me see any other woman around
you again, you can rest assured that it will be the last time
you'll ever see me."




Celia and Tyson's honeymoon was soon over and Cel
returned to work reinvigorated.

She completed the design drawing according to the vision
she had had yesterday. She wasted no time, once it was
complete, in running to the garment making departmentto
ask Effie to create a sample from the design right away.

She had made the bold choice of pink as the primary color
of the dress. On top of this, at the waist, she had sewn on
different layers of black gauze, each of a different

thickness and length.

She had sewn black sequins where the gauze and dress
met. You could still see the pink faintly beneath the gauze
and this created a beautiful and mysterious effect.

Etta exclaimed when she saw the sample, "Oh, my God!
You're a genius, Cece. | love the contrast! Pink for
obedience and black for rebellion! It's very eye-catching.
This dress is so Nora! | can imagine her really pulling off

this dress!”

Celia was a little embarrassed at the compliments from
Etta. She smiled, "It's just a sample for the moment."

“Cece, you're too modest! I'm no expert in design but | have
good taste and this dress ticks all the boxes forme!*

~ Etta held the sample dress up in front o
| and Nora are about the same hei




S were edit
iling them over
hi.

"Ithink it's just as | expected! | look forward to when you've
perfected the details and | can try on the sample dress."

That was Nora. Celia replied to her. She had just sent this
reply when the project director of Orchi also responded.
"Well done, great work! If you are free tomorrow, can you
come to Orchi and try pairing the dress with the black
pearls?"

Celia agreed. Afterwards, she continued perfecting the
details of the dress excitedly.

That afternoon, Brea visited the office and brought some
desserts with her for Celia.

“Try one of these. They're delicious! | can't eat them all so
you must help me!”

Celia giggled and took one of the desserts. "Thank you."

‘Don't mention it. We're friends!"

Brea suddenly lowered her head and
ear, "By the way, I'm in a relations}

.
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kay, | will let him know." She conthed 'l can't &
u're fi inally together! As your friend, I'm very ha
'you." it Rt

....

)l
Etta overheard the end of this and approached them

.....

asking, "What are you happy for? What's happened?' =

Brea gave Etta's chubby face a small pinch and sald
"You'll know one day!"
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