night stand? It's undeniable that Celia had a one night
stand with a strange man the day before her marriage, just
like it's undeniable that Tyson is the illegitimate child of a
rich family. Do you think the board of shareholders can
rest assured with these two people owning shares?’

Mack shook his head
"Mr. Shaw, don't you think it's a good idea?" asked Cerissa.

“It's not a bad idea." Mack looked at her, “It's not good
enough.”

Cerissa thought for a while, then smiled and said, "I've
come up with a new idea. Mr. Shaw, please wait for my
good news. |'ve accepted your money, so | won't let you
down. Hopefully we can work together again in the future.
| look forward to receiving my payment.”

Mack found her confidence reassuring. He poured two
glasses of wine and handed one to her, then raised his

After drinking the wine, they each retu
‘time Mack got back home, it was thre
-morning. :




ver to Doreen, hugged h
hol still coated his lips.

Enveloped in Mack's arms, Doreen smelled a strar

| woman's perfume. It made her want to push him away
yell, "Which bitch were you with tonight?"
In the past, that was exactly what she would have done.
Today, however, she had to put up with it.
Mack was in great pain, and she knew it.
Doreen was not the only child in her family; her father had
had a lot of illegitimate children. Though she had always
been the apple of his eye, she knew that he loved his

illegitimate children more.

No one knew better than her how it felt to lose out to
bastards, so today - only today - she had to be tolerant of
Mack.

‘Honey, my head hurts..."

Mack cradled Doreen in his arms, but was himself acting ,
like a spoiled child. ‘

Doreen started removing his clothes. "I'v




p ) W
It was said that true love could be found in adversity.

Mack and Doreen had quarreled for as long as they’d'bf'eé,':»
married, but, when in difficult time, Doreen had realized
how much she truly cared for Mack. &

Now that she knew he'd changed his lecherous ways for '
her, she felt largely gratified.

It seemed as though all her efforts had paid off.

Mack held Doreen tightly, like a child, and eventually fell
asleep.

The next day.

For the first time since they'd wed, Celia got up earlier than
Tyson.

After yesterday's delightful "interaction’, she was excited
and wanted to make breakfast for Tyson in person. | i !LI;!‘;‘

; I 1‘ it
No sooner had she put the bread into the toas "‘.5’,‘“" &
than her phone began to ring. She looked ¢

UL

~ that it was Adrien, whom she hadn't bee
for a long time. i hf

Not wanting to wake up Tysor
ne. 01 I




herate to know the answer.

Celia hung up the phone. Having lost her enthusiasm for
cooking breakfast, she fried some eggs, lost in thought.

The eggs burnt, and some of the hot oil splashed out of the
‘pan, scalding Celia.

Tyson suddenly appeared in the kitchen. He turned off the
stove and shepherded Celia into the bathroom to treat her
scald.

Looking at the bright red scar, Tyson felt a swell of regret.
"You didn't have to make breakfast," he said. 'l should be
the one cooking for you."

Celia nodded absent-mindedly.

“What were you thinking just now?" Tyson asked, noticing
her distractedness. "Why were you sO careless?"




Hl f{h !},4 i
U nt

! 9
face so she dipped her face i in an effort “tq
An excuse sprang to her mind and her. smil,e‘g‘n,e N
said, "Maybe | slept too late last night, so | was abs |
minded for a whlle after waking up. | planned to cook a*n

good meal for you."

She forced her smile to drop from her face and
accompanied it with a bit of pouting. "Honey, do you think
I'm useless?

Tyson gently touched her cheek and stroked her skin with
his thumb, a smile creeping onto his face. "How could that
be? This is not what you should be doing. Let me do it. You
go and rest."

After breakfast, Celia spent the rest of the morning in a
state of uneasiness. Her mind was spinning around in
circles and there was nothing she could do to unravel the
mess.

Her mind was plagued with thoughts of the invitation from,
Adrien and the matters about her mother
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When the clock hit noon, Celia |mmed|ately
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'As soon as Adrien saw Celia, he invited her to sit do
flatteringly.

A waiter appeared seemingly from midair and placed two
cups of coffee on the table. Without any hesitation, Celia
took a sip from her cup and asked, "You said you wanted to
tell me the real cause of my mother's death. Didn't she die !
normally?" y

Adrien sighed deeply before answering, fixing a look of
great grief on his face. "No, the cause of your mother's
death is not that simple. Before we got married, she had a
lover. It seemed that she really liked that man. Even after
she married me, | could tell she still missed him."

He heaved a heavy sigh, putting on a performance, and
said, ‘I thought your mother married me because she
wanted to leave that man," he paused to compose his
trembling voice. "I didn't expect that when that man
showed up at our doorstep, she would become infatuated
with him again. She cheated on me and went out with that
man constantly.”

He glanced through his lashes, wet with moisture that
refused to leave his eyes, and observed the expressionon
Celia's face. Seeing that she looked at him with a b <
stare, he added, "But not long after, your m

 depression and her temperament changed gr
 resulted in her death.’




of roying you '

% the Kane family is inadifﬁcuﬂ _ f
no choice. | have to tell you so that | can gain
forgiveness.” '

Celia resisted the urge to roll her eyes as she didn't believe
Adrien's nonsense. She didn't hide the bite in her ton
when she said, ‘Don't lie to me. | don't think my mother was |
in depression. Besides, Cerissa is only one year younger
than me. You had already had an affair with Mabel since a
long time ago.”

The expression on Adrien’s face changed again and again
as if he wasn't sure which expression to settle on. He
realized that Celia didn't believe him, so he immediately
said, ‘| can't clearly explain what happened between
Mabel and me, but I'm absolutely not lying. Your mother
was indeed hurt by that man. Think about it, why didn't
that man come to look for you? You have seen the
sapphire ring. That man is very rich. If he just gave you a
little money, you and your mother could have lived a good
life. But he didn't care about you and your mother at all. He
was clearly just playing with your mother.”

Celia didn't reply

Although she didn't want to believe it, she had to admit
that what Adrien said was somewhat reasonable.

Noting her pause, Adrien immediately stood
begged, "Cece please | beg you. Please_
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ect her to be so S mas
\ediately morphed into a death glare. "
hink it over. I'm giving you achance. I'm a piece of sh
don't mind fighting with you at the risk of mut
‘destruction!”

" Celia pounded on the table and stood up. The evil in him
had made its way to the surface once again. When she was
about to refute, she suddenly felt dizzy. :

A familiar feeling overwhelmed her.




