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. wa L‘l’just a pearl necklace worth u bit more than oh

5 yson and Brea, the price had been raised to five million

dollars to everyone's utter surprise.

Seeing that Brea was not intending to stop, Celia tried to
dissuade her. "Don't continue, Brea. This necklace isn't
worth that much!"

Brea was unwilling to give up. "It's worthwhile to spend
some money if we like what we're buying. You can't put a
price on emotional value! Besides, | think it's not about
whether we like it or not anymore. | have to let this blind
man know how powerful | am!”

Brea raised her auction card again.

"Six million dollars!"

She had just upped it by a million trying to end the
competition.

Tyson was not about to give in. He doubled the bid.
‘Twelve million dollars!"

Brea was flabbergasted.

~A‘_lthough she also knew that the people hé,-.é.- e




‘his prayers were answered wt

1ed the bidding card from Brea and said, ' 't
anymore. This necklace is not worth that. You rez ally
‘don't have to do this." i

- Brea saw reason this time and gave up with a bitter smlle 1
- 'Cece, | won't bid again. | don't have that sort of money."

Tyson acquired the necklace for twelve million dollars.
The other items up for auction were not very attractive as
the primary aim of the event was in aid of charity. Most of

the items on auction had been donated by people from
various industries.

The last item was a vintage men's brooch. Its starting price
was only ten thousand dollars.

Celia spied the brooch and thought it would suit Tyson so
she placed an offer.

"Fifteen thousand dollars.”

There was silence for a long moment.

"Are there any higher bids? No? Fifteen thousand dollars,
sold. Congratulations, ma'am." ¥




g the auction was the ball.

The two of them had no intention of dancing so instez
they returned to a private room under the name of Nola

- Aknock was soon heard at the door. Tyson signaled Briz g
to open the door. When Briar saw that it was Nora at the

door, he was a little frightened. Last time he had taken the gl
bento boxes from Nora, he had been scolded by Tyson. 1'

He tried to stop her but she spied Tyson inside.

She pushed Briar out of the way and rushed inside to Tyson
and handed him the gift.

"Mr. Reyes, please accept this gift from me."

Tyson gave a cold glance at the exquisitely packaged gift
box and refused, "Take it back. | don't need anything."

Nora was taken aback but she didn't give up. "You should
at least give me a reason if you refuse my gift. | won't
accept your refusal without a reason."

As she said this, she noticed the ring on his ring flnger and{"
raised her eyebrows. ‘

Was Nolan married?

Tyson covered his hand when he n
quthout any warmth " alre
ba ggermg me."




reaming down her face.
On her way out, she bumped into Celia and Brea.

Celia noticed that Nora was upset immediately and asked 3
"Nora, what happened?” !

Nora divulged all that had just taken place.

Celia was also shocked by what Nolan had said about
having a love. Thinking of the way he showed her
particular attention, Celia was a little worried. She
restrained herself though and kept her true feelings
concealed. Instead, she comforted Nora.

Brea patted Nora's shoulder gently and said, ‘Don't be sad.
There are a lot of men. I'll get Wayne to introduce you to
some handsome men. Right now, let's go and eat
something to improve our mood with tasty food."

Celia nodded, "You're right. Turning grief and indignation
into appetite is always an effective way to change your
mood. You go first because | need to go to the washroom.
I'll join you later."

Celia hurried to the washroom. When she came out, ¢
recognized a familiar figure.




It was Nolan.

Celia immediately tried to catch up with him. She w:
to confirm if he was really her one-night stand.

However, as she was chasing him around a corner, a thi
muscular hand came out of nowhere and grabbed her fror
behind.

The next second, something wet covered her nose and ';
mouth. Someone was trying to drug her!

Celia widened her eyes in shock and attempted to break
free. However, she fainted within seconds due to the
chloroform.

Meanwhile, Brea and Nora were treating themselves to
desserts in the hall. Brea put a lot of desserts in front of
Nora and said, "When you are sad, you should eat more
desserts. The more you eat, the happier you will be. Don't
worry about gaining weight! In our line of work, we rarely
have the chance to overindulge ourselves. But whenwe de
it's amazing!"

While she was eating, a

~ go to the washroom? Why wasn't s}h

she looked at Brea worriedly and asked

is in the washroom for quite q n
back yet'?" =




- She followed Brea to the washroomuto check in on C lia,

i but they didn't find her evenwafter opening all the cubicle
~ doors.

A wave of terror flashed through Brea's eyes. She
immediately called Celia, but no one answered. She
couldn't help suspecting that something had happened to
Celia.

Brea immediately called Wayne. "Something might have
happened to Cece. What should we do?"

Wayne was stunned for a moment. However, he knew he
needed to be calm to help. So, he gathered his emotions
and comforted her, 'Don't worry, Brea. Tell me what
happened first."

Brea told him the whole story, and now, even Wayne
became anxious.

Just then, Tyson walked into the room as Wayne was
hanging up the phone. Wayne glanced at Tyson worriedly
and anxiously informed Tyson about Celia' sdlsappearance !

Suddenly, Tyson's emotionless face changed into aserious |
frown. IS

He was about to leave




“Tyson, | have your wife with me. If you want to save he

to the address | sent you. You better come alone and d
call the police. If you do, | will rape your wife, strip
naked, and throw her out at the entrance of the Sha
Group for everyone to admire her sexy body."

‘Mack Shaw! I'm warning you. Don't you dare lay a fingeron
my wifel”

‘It depends on you."

With that, Mack sniggered and hung up the phone. His
eyes were wild with revenge.

Within seconds, Tyson received a call from Briar. “Mr.
Reyes, Mack sent an address to your e-mail. He said you
should go there alone, or there would be unimaginable
consequences.”

"Forward it to my phone," Tyson ordered.

Tyson immediately set off to the location after receiving
the text from Briar. His hands were gripped tight, and he
prayed desperately in his heart that Celia was fine.

Before he left, he warned Wayne firmly, “Don't do anythin
without my permission and don't try to follow m
handle this myself." ,

Meanwhile, at Mack's location.

 Celia blinked open her eyes and fou

hair.




Sl outed desperately, hopmg her voice wduld r
”Tysonl Don't worry about me and call the policé
Don t come here! It's a trap!" :

Unfortunately, Mack had already hung up the phone before
she began to shout.

Celia was helpless. She could only glare coldly at him and
warned, "Mack, you are breaking the law! Let me go, or
Tyson will make you pay!"

Mack chuckled to himself as he slipped his phone into his
pocket and walked over to Celia. He bent down and looked
at her from head to toe lecherously.

‘Damn, Celia. You really look gorgeous. It's such a shame
you married a loser like Tyson," he flirted as he licked his
lips.

As he stared at Celia, the pent-up evil and lust he had long
suppressed resurfaced.

He reached out and caressed Celia's face gently as he said,
"As long as you are obedient, | will give you a chance to be
with me.”

Celia turned her head and averted her gaze from M




