voice when she asked, "Miss Glyn, it seems that it'
deadline yet. Why are you here so early?"

Vida greeted Brea with a smile on her face, then turned to
address Celia. 'l know. I'm going to the filming set later. |
happened to pass by here so | wanted to see how that

dress is coming along.”

‘It's done," Celia announced, barely holding back her
excitement. "Please wait a moment."

It was fortunate that Celia had prepared everything
beforehand. The final touches and modifications had been
made to the dress and now the finished sample dress
resided in the cabinet. She carefully pulled it out of the
cabinet and concentrated on taking extra care with it.

She had the clothes in her arms when she motioned for.
Vida to follow her to the VIP lounge of the Semshy Group.
She was about to walk out when something caught her eye.

Brea was standing behind Vida, winking at her with a,‘grin.




the fitting room. It seemed like she was in there foreve
before she stepped out with the dress clinging to her bod

She had the hemline of the dress hoisted in her mamcured
hands as she walked straight to the mirror. Celia spotted
a note of dissatisfaction on her face and inwardly winced,
anxious for her reaction.

Vida's eyes danced in the mirror as she looked at every fine
detail and when her expression turned into one of
unhappiness, Celia couldn’t hold it in anymore. "Miss Glyn,
is there something wrong with the dress?" she hurriedly
asked with disappointment swimming in her gut.

Vida took another look at the dress and hesitated for a
moment before she answered, "l think the color is too
bland. There will be many female stars at the dinner party,
and | can't stand to let them outshine me. | paid a lot of
money getting this dress designed by you in hopes that |
would stand out but honestly, | don't think this design will
attract much attention.”

- She turned in the mirror to look at the back of th
~ before she sighed and continued, "l don't
you and the minor details but there will be m
. ipresent there. | don't want to |leav a
, nor do | want to ha '




e paused momentarily to make sure that dea
listening to her carefully. With the warning from Brea, Celia
had prepared for this very moment. "After much thought, E
decided that the taffeta would be the best option for you.
The taffeta is smooth and its beauty will compliment your
skin greatly. Most importantly, the material has a sheer
glossiness that is highly reflective. This will be a great
advantage because, in the dim light, it will catch the
attention of everyone. | can guarantee that it will look
beautiful in the photos."

As Celia spoke, she walked over to the light switch and
dimmed the lights to accentuate her point.

In the dim light, the dress seemed to have a faint and
ethereal glow, making it a completely different look than
before.

Vida examined the changes in the mirror and under the
soft halo of light, she became a different kind of beauty.
The dress transformed her into a goddess-like figure and
looked magnificent on her body.

Celia spoke with a knowing smile as she watche
expression on Vida's face change from uncertain
‘ newfound interest, You should ask peOple total
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Vida was quiet as she regarded herself but then somethlng!"
glimmered in her eyes and it was like a spark of hope hadltu
been rekindled. A satisfied smile grew on her face and it
when she directed that smile at Celia, she too felt hope
blossoming. It was quite rare to see Vida smiling like this. =

Vida nodded and praised Celia in a cool voice, "It's very
good. | can see your vision now and once it's paired with
makeup, the pictures will be beautiful. It might even make
me more popular.”

She stroked her hands down her hips, feeling the smooth
material bunching under her fingers. "The one hundred
thousand is worth it," she smiled. "You deserve to be the
designer that Brea likes. | understand why now. Your talent |
is really unique and extraordinary.” '

Celia was so happy that Vida was satisfied that she almost
squealed and jumped up and down. However, she had t .
remain professional, so she just smiled and nodded ‘I'm
glad to hear that you like it. If you have any adwce,?rof

tell me and I'll make the altercations nght_a‘ A

Vida patted her waist and noted, "Reqlu'
:thls area. I'll lose weight;fi one
ndmg the dinner par‘l;y

sh
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\fter some thought, Vida commented, "I think the
wers suit this dress well. Can you add some of them

She smiled as she caressed her neck and said, "l'd like the
reporters to take more close-ups of my neck as | like it a
lot. | tend to flaunt it whenever they are around. Having the
flowers there gives me more reason to show off my neck."

Celia took a moment to consider Vida's request. However,
she eventually decided to refuse. She took a long while to
think of a good way to refuse Vida as she did not want to
offend her.

Alas, Celia readied herself. She walked up to Vida and said
apologetically, "Miss Glyn, I'm sorry but | would have to
reject your idea. This dress emphasizes simplicity. If there
are too many flowers, everyone's attention would be drawn
to the flowers, away from you. Besides, these flowers are
quite popular recently. I'm afraid that the dress wouldn't be
unique if | included them here."

Vida immediately perished her thought as it was taboo for




le to step foot in the design mduét’r,y- Mg’,
“Moreover, they had to compensate a large sum of mo
and if they failed to pay, they had to go to jail.

Celia abided by the industry rules more stringently than
anyone else. She had just gotten back her mother's ring
and was eager to focus on her career goals. She couldn't
afford to ruin her own prospects by tarnishing her
reputation. '

'Of course," said Celia as she nodded. "Miss Glyn, please
rest assured. | worked hard on this design. | will definitely
protect it well."

“Well, that's good to hear. | have something else on, so I'll
be taking myleave now. Bye,"replied Vida with satisfaction.

Celia kept the dress away safely and walked Vida to the
door.

As soon as Celia returned to her desk, Kiley leaned over
and smiled innocently.

“Cece, did you let Vida try on your design just now
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Giley's smile faded for a second. She was annoyed :'by
Celia's strong ethics but she needed Celia to slip up. She
quickly regained her composure and smiled again. "Cece,
we are colleagues. I'm just curious, that's all. Can | please 5
have a look? | won't leak it. After all, it's possible for me to
work with Vida in the future. If | know her preferences in
advance, | won't have to keep redoing my designs to get
her approval,” she pleaded

Kiley's words confirmed Celia's suspicion.

She rolled her eyes and lied, "Fine, I'll show you. | did
several versions of the dress for Vida. This one is her
favorite. She picked it at the first glance.”

Celia pretended to be complacent and said, "Anyway, Vida
had already approved of this design and I've already sent it
to be made. There's no harm in showing it to you."

She opened the file containing the first draft of her design
and showed it to Kiley. "You can take a look while | go to
the restroom.

‘Don't tell anyone else about my design. If you do, you'll
implicated in the consequences,’ she reminded.




i , .
ht that Celia was smart before but now, she
\erwise. She just had to give Celia a few
yents and Celia was willing to share her secrets.

i ed her
' surroundings to make sure that no one was around. She
| then hurriedly drew her final design according to Celia's
~ draft and sent it to Livia.

' "This is the final design for Vida's evening dress. You can
. start making it now."




