-

2 nodded. "They do look a lot alike.”

*| previously thought she bore a resemblance to my aunt, !
o | decided to conduct an inquiry. As it turns out, she is
not related to Aunt Jenifer. Her name is Celia Kane, and |
her father, Adrien Kane, is the CEO of a small enterprise i
located in Hosworth.”

A flicker of contemplation flickered across Fayes gaze.
She reassured Aubrey, "Don't overthink, Aubrey. You are
the sole heir of the Carter family. Though you were
adopted by us, | have always regarded you as my own. You
are aware of this. Regardless of whether Celia has any
cannection with Jenifer or not, it will not alter your position
in our family.”

Aubrey nodded with a smile, yet she remained quite
anxious.

Undoubtedly, everyone was aware how beloved Jenif
was by the Carter family. As an adopted daughter, Aubrey
knew she couldn't compete with a blood relative.




rest after dinner, Aubrey. Do not dwell too much
your thoughts. What | have told you shall always hold
“true. You will forever be my darling daughter.” 4

Aubrey nodded appreciatively.

Once Faye returned to her bedroom, she immediately
retrieved her cell phone and contacted her confidant,
asking the latter to investigate Celia.

Faye was skeptical that Celia had no connection to Jenifer
and thought it unbelievable.

Meanwhile, Celia and Nora completed their meal and
exited the restaurant hand in hand. They noticed Tyson
arriving to pick up Celia

Celia appeared shocked. "What brings you here, Tyson?"

Tyson responded quickly. 'l came to pick you up.*

He feigned a melancholic expression, as if there was no

* one else around. 'l was all alone in that empty apartment |

of ours, so | thought I'd come and pick you up.”

Nora rolled her eyes at Tyson. She found him,‘




unaccustomed to public displays of affection,
od Tyson away. "Please don't do this. Nora is here."

Celia was concerned Nora would feel uncomfortable or
saddened by their display of affection, so she was hesitant.
To her surprise, Nora approached them with a smile and
patted Celia on the shoulder. '‘Don't worry about me. |
don't like your husband or anyone who resembles him."

Tyson's countenance grew somber as he expressed his
discontent. "You understand it's something exclusive to us
as acouple.’

Nora scoffed. ‘That's ridiculous! I've experienced love in
the past. Stop making excuses. You're simply too clingy.”

Celia was caught off guard by Nora's sudden change and
their sudden argument. "Please don't fight over something
so'trivial. It's unnecessary.”

With Celia's intervention, the two temporarily ceased their
argument.

Celia was concerned the two might resume their
argument. "Nora, did you come here by car? Would youl

ediately after she spoke, both Tyson
sssed their refusal in unison. i




! ‘ I}

a was surprised Tyson was sO concerne about
matter. She decided to playfully tease him. "Let me
It does seem that way sometimes. When | dined with
friend, you came to pick me up as though you couldn’
bear to be apart from me for evena moment."

Tyson's expression turned grim, and he appeared even
more upset. 'So, you also think I'm too clingy?"

Upon seeing Tyson's reaction, Celia recognized she'd
pushed his buttons 100 hard. "I was just joking with you.

You're not clingy. In fact, | enjoy seeing you each day."




yson and Celia quickly drove back home. b

A':[ L
Tyson couldn't wait to pounce on Celia on the sofa, kissing |
her and saying, "Since you also find me clingy, then | am
clinging to you."

He then slid his hand under the hem of her blouse.

Tyson was unusually impetuous tonight, perhaps because
of Nora's words, but Celia lethim have his way, allowing him
to hold her and play with her.

He removed her top and kissed her neck while unhooking
her underwear, covering her breasts with his hands and
passionately caressing them as if he wanted to emerge
her entire body into his.

He then gently entered her body.

Tyson continued thrusting inside Celia, making her feel
pleasurable. ‘

Celia allowed her sexual desires to take contro
clutching Tyson in her arms, and both she an
~ climaxed.

The following day.
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Tyson wasn't in a rush to meet Moses, so he tool '("Q.mb f )
the business at hand before making hisf"way'_.'_:‘ ) the

reception room. i
il

Moses waited for half an hour with a long face, and even

Il
a fool could tell Tyson didn't take him seriously. I

So, upon seeing Tyson, he remarked sarcastically, "Mr.
Shaw, you are such a busy man. It's not easy to have a |

meeting with you."

Tyson sat on the sofa, ignoring his sarcasm. "Moses, what
do you want to talk to me about?’

They shared the same surname, but Moses was older, so

calling him by his first name felt disrespectful in an official
business setting.

Moses' expressionchanged. Butwhen he remembered the ,
reason for his journey, he composed himself and 'sajd‘,;;!;
“Nothing. | just want to apologize for targeting the Semshy

_Group before. We are family. | have broug t

| project for you to offer my apologies. Mr Sha?N,

 like to work with me?" A | y

it |




see us as famuly, so | let Semshy Group jom t
e success. Mr. Shaw, as an experienced businessr
who has been active in the industry for many years, you
should know that this is the quickest way for Semshy
Group to establish a firm foothold in Captern, and | believe |
a wise person would not decline it."

What Moses said was true. This collaboration might put
them in touch with numerous significant government
officials, which was a fantastic chance for a company that
had only recently begun operations in Captern.

Tyson had no reason to turn down the offer.

But he wondered how a cunning man like Moses would be
S0 generous as to give him money and connections.

There was definitely something fishy. However, Tyson did
not turn him down.

"Thank you very much, Moses. It's alright, we can work
together.”




