wal ed cl'oser to Ceha The closer he got
nt became more and more strong. In no time,

his hot breath on her face.

Celia didn't expect to run into him. Before she could com
up with an escape plan, he pulled her into his arms, holding |
her firmly. She was unable to break free of him. 3

Seeing what was going on, Alita who had been tipsy was
Jolted back to her senses. She quickly called for help.

But in this kind of place, it was common to see a man
accosting alady, especially when one or both of them were
drunk. So no one listened to her.

‘Let go of me right this instant!" Celia struggled as hard as
she could. "My husband will be here any moment. If he
sees you holding me in this manner, he will beat you!"

Her words didn't scare Alick. In fact, they did the opposite.
He burst into laughter and said, 'l don't have a problem
with that. Let him come. He can go ahead and kill me if
that's what he wants. | haven't seen you for a long time.

You've become sexier."

He leaned forward and kissed Celia on the cheek wh
spoke to her. '

Alita took her phone and hurrlg ly
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He couldn't believe his eyes! Was his precious wife whom
he valued above anything else, being touched by a good-

“for-nothing drunk? This sent chills running down his spinei

Tyson hurried towards Alick, kicked him really hard,
grabbed his hand, and twisted it in the wrong direction
until he was screaming miserably.

As soon as Alick let go of Celia, she hid in Tyson's arms.
Her heart was still racing because of how scared she was.

Without minding Ronald, Alita ran to check if she was
alright. "Did he hurt you?"

The shrill scream drew other guests' attention. When one
of them saw Alick's blood, he stuttered, "You guys... Do you
know who you just messed with? He is from the Juarez
family. You've got yourselves in serious trouble for
offending him!"

This made Alita angry. She stood up and pointed at them.
"And so what? Didn't you all pretend not to see what was
happening because you were so scared of pissing him off?
You shouldn't call yourselves men anymore!"

All of Tyson's attention was on his wife. He picked her up
and walked away, without bothering himself with

reaction.




to cancel his plan to attend the business dinner party,t
night. Nolan replied that he wouldn't go to the event, either.

But Ronald didn't expect to see Nolan here. Both of them
arrived just a few seconds apart. Strangely, he was wearing
a mask. |

It turned out that Celia's husband was Nolan. But no one
knew about it.

Why would the CEO of Semshy Group live as an illegitimate
son who was kicked out of his family? Ronald asked
himself. He concluded that there was more to this.

If Nolan asked him to keep his identity hidden, then he
would do just that. After all, they were friends and he
worked for Nolan.

This was an unmentioned understanding between them.




- Ronald pulled her into the car. He turned to her and spoke
in a serious tone. "Alita Dawson, in the future, don't stay
out so late. If you have to deal with something at night,

bring Vance, my bodyguard, with you. He will be on call
from now on."

Scared to death by what had just happened, Alita wasn't
her usual chatty self, so simply nodded obediently. After
all, she didn't want to encounter the same thing that Celia
had

After a long pause, she handed over her notebook to
Ronald. "All the information about the bands who signed up
for the music show is there. But | missed a band because
| was chatting with my baby and | wasn't paying attention.
I'll make it up to you another day."

‘Baby?" Ronald asked, his tone a little strange. "Who's your
baby?"

Sensing this tone shift, she quickly explained, ‘It's Cece,
I've always called her baby."




His tone was serious.
“Why?" Alita asked, her eyes wide with surprise.

Ronald continued, his voice uncharacteristically wa
‘Don't you like singing? Go there, sing."

Alita fell silent.
Celia too said nothing.

After she got back home with Tyson, she watched him
clean her body carefully without saying a word, tears
flowing out of her eyes unconsciously.

The more Tyson looked at her, the more distressed he felt.
He apologized to her, guilt consuming him. “I'm sorry,
honey. | should've come and picked you up earlier. No, |
should have gone there with you."

Looking at the red marks left on her body when she had
struggled, he became even more distraught. Those would
most likely turn into bruises.

Celia, however, was worried about him.

- "What should we do? We offended Alick toni _
 has a lot of power in Hosworth You beat F




. | won't let those who hurt me get awe
N

Don't worry. I'm fine." Tyson looked at her tend: f"' '-;

“"Honey, you're so much stronger now. You're strony

and you hold your own. Do you know | love you even ma
" i
as you are now?

"
He kissed Celia over and over before finally hugging her”]

and coaxing her to sleep.

Despite what had happened, she now found peace in |
Tyson's arms.

Soon, she was fast asleep.

Tyson's phone vibrated. i
i

He picked it up and saw it was a message from Briar. "S!I’,\ l
I've dealt with Alick."
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~ The next day, Celia cheered herself up by getting on wi
her work. Once the garment making department ha
~ finished the sample dress, she brought it to Orchi.

As soon as she entered, she was met by Rayden. 3
i
He walked towards her with a smile and an apology. "Celia, -
nice to meet you again. Thank you for forgiving me and
advising me on which stock to invest in. I've earned back
the money | lost."

After her experience with Alick the night before, Celia
subconsciously kept a distance from this man who had
also wanted to harass her.

Noticing her stepping back, Rayden was worried she was
still annoyed at what had happened before. He quickly
changed the subject. "I'm really sorry | couldn't find out
who designed the ring. If this is really important to you, |
suggest you make an inquiry with our CEO. He would know

more than me."

Celia nodded politely and went over to the reception room
of Orchi with the sample dress.

Soon, Nora came in, wearing sunglasses.

“you to have finished the desig

n f




rched topic. Mr. Reyes prefers to keep a low prof le,
- he may get annoyed if you do so again."

“Well, I'll come up with another way."

{
While they were talking, Alec entered, accompanied by his

assistant.
They turned to greet him.

He nodded, and looked at them in turn before fixing his
gaze onto Celia. "Let's get straight to the point. Please
show me the sample.”

Celia took out a USB flash drive, and started the
PowerPointpresentation. "Theinspirationthistimeround..."

As she finished the presentation, Alec's eyes were full of
appreciation. It seemed he was satisfied with her work.
"Take Miss Aston to try on the sample dress," he said to his

assistant.

And with that, Celia and Alec were left alone.

Although Alec was old enough to be her father, she was
not used to being alone with men.
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s Alec looked at the screen, there was an:im cep
shift in his eyes. i
i l;1|
- He looked at the photo carefully. He answered w1t

forced sense of calmness. "It looks like something ma:d
by our company." =

After a pause, he continued, "Where did you see this ring?"""-]
Celia felt he was being kind to her and admitted, ‘It was my
mother's when she was alive. | heard that an unfaithful

man gifted this to her."

As soon as she said this, she wasn't quite sure why she had
spoken so honestly.

But by then, it was too late for her to take it back.




