‘Ronald's car soon arrived at the gates of Semshy Group
but Alita was still in a daze and kept looking through
comments under that netizen's post. She couldn't peel her

eyes away from her screen.

Some of Ronald's fans said that he didn't tell anyone about
his relationship with Vida, probably because the woman
hyped it unilaterally. Some of Vida's fans had spread
speculation that Ronald was a bad man who dared to start

a relationship but didn't dare to expose it to the public.

Alita could understand the position of both parties and felt
that they both had valid points. She was fully invested in
looking through the comments when she felt someone tap

lightly on her shoulder.

She shuddered in fear and dread filled her body. She slowly
turned her head and came face to face with Ronald's

striking face.

If things went on like this, the possibility of her being
scared to death by Ronald was high.

"What's wrong?" Alita snapped at him, her annoyance
mixed with fear.

"We're here," Ronald answered back with the same level
coldness. !

" His brief words made Alita hold back

~ She looked out of the window
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Alita shook her head immediately. "Nothing. I'm jus
feeling well."

She had no choice but to lie because she couldn't dare t

him that she was absent-minded because she was reading
gossip about him and Vida. Her cheeks flushed once again
and she glanced to the ground, hoping her hair could hide
her embarrassment. |

"Take care of yourself." Ronald walked into the Semshy
Group building without another word or even a glance back

at Alita.

Alita followed behind him and sent a quick message to
Celia. "We're at the door.”

Not long after the message was sent, she received a reply
from Celia. "Alita, can you do me a favor? If you see Mr.
Reyes later, please secretly take a photo of him for me."

Alita didn't know why, but she was not in the mood to beu-'
asking questions as her mind was plagued by Rona‘
she agreed. il

Unfortunately, contrary to her plan

~ chance to meet Nolan. She was Rona d
the door of the CEQ's office wh"."
stopped by the bodyguard
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"t"have to come in. Aren't you feelmg un _.é[l
should go to the hospital."
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Alita stared at Ronald with wide eyes. She didn't expect
that he would have taken her lie to heart. She searched
expression and saw that he was being genuine.

She didn't know how to react as she just stood there while ;
Ronald walked into the CEQ's office. The bodyguard gave
her a pointed stare that clearly meant that he wanted her
to leave so she ran to a nearby corner and pulled out her
phone. She typed a message to Celia. "l can't take the
photo because the bodyguard didn't let me into the office.
But don't be discouraged. I'll find a chance to help you
after Ronald joins the filming crew."

Celia read the message and sighed because she knew that
she had to give up.

She didn't expect it to be so difficult to see a person's true
appearance.

Her mood immediately plummeted, making it difficult to_“‘
cheer herself up or see the bright side. '
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ie respectfully handed over the clothes to her an( I ' i

‘Miss Kane, check them out. If you think there is anyt ‘
wrong, you can bring it up now and | will immediately no

the people to make changes.”
Celia scanned the two outfits roughly.
Perfect tailoring! Perfect sewing! Perfect design!

It could be said that the design drawings had been
recreated to a high and accurate degree, and even the
details were done very well.

Celia's hands trembled as she brushed her fingertips
against the delicate fabric. Looking at such perfection
made her so excited that she felt she could burst into tears
at any moment.

She gave Effie a satisfied smile. "I think they are great. |
haven't found anything that needs to be changed right now.
Thank you."

'It's all part of the job." Effie smiled.

| Celia nodded and practically skipped bac:‘k‘;.v”
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~ wrong, you can bring it up now and | will immediately notify |
the people to make changes." g

Celia scanned the two outfits roughly.
Perfect tailoring! Perfect sewing! Perfect design!

It could be said that the design drawings had been
recreated to a high and accurate degree, and even the
details were done very well.

Celia's hands trembled as she brushed her fingertips
against the delicate fabric. Looking at such perfection
made her so excited that she felt she could burst into tears

at any moment.

She gave Effie a satisfied smile. 'l think they are great. Vi
haven't found anything that needsto be changed right now..

Thank you.’

"It's all part of the job." Effie smiled.

Celia nodded and practically skipp C
~ workstation. She continued to make;d}g’s&'
~ waiting for the time when she could g




ed her yet so she rus!
ed him with a kiss on the cheek.

Tyson, let's go home. | have a surprise for you!"




