Tyson had ordered Briar to bring the first-aid kit and was
‘about to administer medication to Celia's ankle.

However, Celia pulled her leg and exclaimed, “No, stop! |
can do it myself. Briar is still here!”

Tyson ordered Briar, "Briar, Get out!”

“Yes, sir," Briar politely replied before leaving and quickly
shutting the door.

Tyson held Celia's foot again and said, "He's now gone. Let
me help you."

Celia had no choice but to agree.

When Tyson removed her high heel, he discovered her
ankle was swollen. He poured the medicinal liquor onto his
hand and gently rubbed her ankle.

Although he had been gentle, Celia still felt pain and
whimpered.

Unexpectedly, Emmitt, who had come to report the work,
opened the office door. At the same time, some wo
passed nearby and heard Celia's whimpers.




conscious of havmg interrupted h
_ E@bowed and said, "Sorry, I'm Iea |

~ After that, he closed the door and ,mumb,led, ‘| 'fi'rlélly‘kﬁo
why the boss paid such close attention to Celia. It turns |
out she is his wife." !

Celia was still embarrassed even after Emmitt had left.

Celia blushed and felt her heart race when someone
witnessed Tyson rubbing her ankle. She quickly said, “It's
enough. It doesn't hurt anymore. I've got to get back to
work."

She attempted to withdraw her foot, but Tyson grabbed
hold of it firmly. "You don't need to move. Stay in my office

and relax. I'll help you press it for a little while longer, so it
can't get worse."

However, Celia shook her head and insisted, "It's no longer
painful. Mr. Reyes, | really need to get back to work. It's
still working hours. | don't want people to think | took my.
position because | have a good husband."

Tyson had no choice but to allow her to Ieave bec




he 4nly§|anced inside before quickly avertmg ”hls»i,
0 knows what he witnessed?"

"Will Mr. Boyd be fired? | deem Mr. Reyes to be a very.
possessive individual. Wouldn't he despise Mr. Boyd if he
saw Celia's naked body?" '

Someone sighed, "Who knows? But Celia looks so quiet
and reserved. She surprised me by being so audacious and
moaning so loud in private!"

Someone else said, "You are ignorant. Some people have
an innocent exterior but are very flirtatious on the inside..."

They were having a good time talking when they suddenly
heard a sound behind them.

When they turned around, their eyes immediately locked
with Celia's.




They turned deathly pale when they thought of Jamie being
fired and suspected that they would all also be fired.

Even though she was aware of their thoughts, Celia still™
gave them a serious look as she said, "Don't get me wrong. !
| shouted in the office just now because of the pain in my
ankle. My husband... My ankle hurt so badly that |
screamed out while Mr. Reyes was applying medicine to it.
We weren't engaging in sexual activity at work!"

The colleagues were even more ashamed after hearing
her explanation. They all apologized to Celia. "We sincerely
apologize, Celia. We didn't mean to spread rumors about
you. We were just a little taken aback because you look so
pure. We, we..."

They kept apologizing and pleading. "Please, Celia, don't
fire us!”

Actually, Celia didn't want to fire them, but she seized the
chance to frighten them by saying, "l won't fire you. As long
as you clear up the rumors about what Tyson and | were |
~ doing in his office, | will forgive your gossips."

Immediately, they all nodded.

After that, Celia left with satisfacti
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"Do you want to be fired?"
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Celia made a call to Nora as soon as she returned‘, of
office. But she discovered that she had been blacklfst o
from both her phone and her social media accounts. !l f

|

i
Despite her sadness, she didn't want to give up so easﬂy,"
so she called Brea and told her everything that hadl‘;
happened. ‘Brea, canyou help me explain to Nora? She has |
since blacklisted all of my contact details. I'm unable to l'
contact her. She probably 'won't see me if | visit her /|
workplace or home." '

Hearing that Nolan was Tyson, Brea screamed, "What? "
Nolan is Tyson! Cece, you are the worst! Why did you not |
tell me? | think of you as my best friend. I'm dlsappomted
that you withheld it from me!"

‘Brea, don't be angry. | didn't intentionally keep it from[y I.
The Shaw family had been tracking Tyson's actwnties :; ! 1}
was afraid to reveal his true identity to anyon e" H.
kept it hidden from me for a while. He )’Mo
something terrible would happen to me, A ‘
secret from you because | was worriﬁ ]«
happen to you. So please don't bq:




the husband of one of her close fnends Her
| continued to keep it from her. I would feel the same:
| were her."




