When Celia arrived home, Tyson was already waiting at the '
door.

She couldn't help rushing up to Tyson and hugging him
when she noticed him smiling at her from a distance. She
pounced on him for a kiss as soon as they were each
within reach, and after a long intimate kiss, she released
him and said, 'l was browsing the news on the way home
and saw that rumors about us were still trending. Would
this be troublesome to deal with it? How about | ask for a
day off and explain it to your grandpa in person?’

Tyson felt a surge of warmth in his heart when Celia was so
concerned about him. He patted her head and comforted
her, “Don't worry. | already explained this to Grandpa, and
he believes we are innocent. | will deal with the rumors and
make sure they will be deleted. But first, I'll go to the Shaw
Group tomorrow and see what Mack has in mind for me."

Celia was terrified and worried. However, she did not want
to trouble Tyson any further, so she comforted him, "Honey,
it will be fine. They don't have solid evidence against us.
Anyway, their accusations against us are groundless. They
can't cause us any harm If the rumors drag on ¢




ar rep ed sleepily, "I am vet‘y fl
el tired, | will empty my thoughts and thir
you. Thinking of you gives me so much energy!"

She always felt energy coursing through her body when
she recalled the precious moments she made with Tyson.

At this moment, she was energized. Her mind wandered to
the conversation she had with Tyson's grandfather, and
she asked casually, "Honey, how about we have a child
together? We don't have to rush it and let nature take its
course as your grandpa suggested.”

Suddenly, she felt Tyson's hands stiffen. However, she
wasn't sure if it was just her mind playing tricks on her.

He was stunned for a few seconds, and his expression
went blank. When he regained his senses, he forced out a
smile and replied carefully, "Okay, but let's not hurry. We
are still young. | want our baby to be a product of love and
not because my grandpa wants a grandchild.”

It seemed Tyson was not looking forward to having a child
with her. This caused a trace of unease to flash through
Celia's heart, but she quickly dispelled it.

She told herself that Tyson was deeply in love with her, and

- so was she. Perhaps there were too many things
~ happening recently. So, he was not ready to haveachild

"Honey, | will support your decisions," Celia stp l? u m, ]
and assured.

promised Tyson long ac pmaC




e ) cuments he wou

e board m‘eéti’rig' 't‘q'md‘r"r:g').'\)v;"‘However, he found that one
‘the documents was missing. '

| He counted the documents several times and confirmed
that one was missing. Out of options, he called Briar and
asked if he had seen the document. After knowing where
the document was, Tyson immediately thought of
something else. 'Before my mother and | had a car
accident, Mack asked her to sign an insurance policy with
a heft payout, right? | remember you mentioning that you
found that insurance agent. Who is he?"

Briar instantly replied, "Yes. It's Samuel Perez, Doreen's
cousin.”

Tyson frowned and tutted in annoyance. He hurriedly
ordered, "Oh, get the policy from him. It's best to get him
on our side.”
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Early the next morning, the sound of Celia's nngtone
echoed quite loudly. She woke up and reached out for her
phone on the bedside table. As soon as she answered the
call, Etta began to talk apprehensively.

‘Cece, get up and watch the news. Something has
happened!"

The anxiety in her voice made a shiver run down Celia's
spine. She rushed to check what was on the news, only to
find out that all the trending searches about her had been
taken down. Now the Internet was awash with reactions
and comments pertaining to Alec refuting the rumors and
sending a lawyer's letter to the newspapers that published
them.

She couldn't believe what was going on. But then her
phone began to ring again. It was a call from Alec.

‘| am sorry about the rumors. It wasn't my intention to get
you involved in this trouble," he said very calmly. ‘I hope
this didn't have a bad effect on your life. But even if it
turned out that way, | will do everything in my power to
make sure things go back to normal." %

| His tone was very serious but Celia couldn t
h suspiclous of hlm




éskéd Celia again.

She hadn't said anything for a couple of seconds.

“Not at all'" she replied quickly. "Thank you very much fo‘r’"l
what you have done for me. | appremate it. Hopefully, |
everything will go back to normal very soon." '

Just before Celia hung up the phone, she felt her husband's
arms holding her waist from behind.

Tyson didn't like it when she answered other men's calls.
This always made him jealous.

So he chose to be intimate with her at that moment on
purpose. That way, she wouldn't stay on the phone for too
long. Celia hung up the phone, turned her head slightly and
looked at him, pretending to be angry. "What are you doing?
| was in the middle of a conversation with someone!"

She had barely finished her words, when Tyson kissed her
passionately. He apologized with his tongue in her mouth.
In doing so, he excited her.

"Hmm!" She let out a muffled sigh. "Don't."

Every time Tyson was like this, Celia was_n';'t_‘aﬁblﬁ:ﬁ' bez
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the dress with feathers. "What is this?" someone as e

surprlse “The color looks like it has faded!" i n'ly”
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Everybody gathered together and noticed that the edges
of the feathers looked rather whitened, and this gave the‘.

hem of the dress a different appearance from what was |
expected.

Such a dress wasn't fit to be given to the Orchi. This made
everyone very uneasy. "What are we going to do about this?
For all we know, somebody might already be on their way
to take this dress. If we fail to deliver it as scheduled, that
would be a big blow to Cece and thecompany's reputation!”

Celia was thrown into a state of confusion. She took her
phone and called Annis immediately.

When she explained what was going on, Annis was
shocked. "That is not possible! Normally, we finish a step
and make sure there is no mistake before moving on to the
next one. So it's really surprising that there is something
wrong with the dress."

The staff of the Orchi could arrive at any moment. So the
situation became desperate. Celia's colleagues beg )
vent their anger on her.

production of the dress from begin
" Why 'ls it that you have nothlqg M }ﬂ. oW thal
F "?“ nll | it




She was still talking when someone interrupted her angrily.
‘Celia, | see no reason why you should be so confident. It's

~ too late! There's nothing you can do to remedy the
~ situation."

At this point, Celia was at a loss for words. She didn't know

how to convince everyone. Just then, a firm voice spoke
from behind.

"The dress can be fixed in time."




