a od him to bring his kit to the designated place anc
for him.

Immediately afterward, they drove quickly to let Cason dé:é;
Celia's makeup and styling without any delay.

!

" A huge function was set up and ready to start at the seven

-star Pearl Hotel.

Today was Hobson's birthday banquet, and the Shaw
family had spent hundreds of millions of dollars booking
the venue to entertain many dignitaries in the city.

Doreen replaced Rosalie for this event. Today, she was
acting as the hostess, standing in the hall onthe first floor,
directing the Shaw family's servants and hotel staff, and
making sure that everything was taken care of.

She was deliberately wearing a modest dress tonight as
she knew Hobson didn't like to show off, but the

extravagant jewelry on her body revealed her wealth and

vanity, and also made her look especially attractive.




Feeling dejected, Mack leaned on the chair. As he w S
about to take out his cell phone to look for beaut)i
elsewhere, he saw a woman who resembled Celia, makmg
. her way up the stairs, lifting the hem of her dress as she
walked

He sat up straight, fascinated by her.

In fact, the woman, who was wearing a backless dress
that hugged her curvaceous figure, was walking straight
toward him

As she approached, Mack realized that although she
looked a lot like Celia, her facial features were not as
dainty as Celia's.

‘Hello, Mr. Shaw, I'm Celia's younger sister, Cerissa."

Only then did it dawn on Mack that she was the wor
who was initially going to marry Tyson.

- "And what can | do for you?"

| Mack's tone was indifferent as he coul,
motive for approaching him.




down beside him. Facing him sidev
er soft chest against his arm and whnsﬁé
Nis ear about Celia's one-night stand.

“That surprises me. Your sister always looks so decent:
didn't expect she would actually enjoy something that was
so fun.” Mack glanced at her and smiled. "You should star ~
for the dinner party tonight, and share the details with me.

. However, you must have your own motive for telling me
this story, right?"

He was indeed right about Cerissa's reason for coming, so
she told him bluntly, "Since Mr. Shaw said so, | will not
pretend. Kane Group was recently bought out, and I'm sure
Mr. Shaw must have known about it. | just want to ask you
to give my dad some projects to do, that's all.”

A silly smile appeared on Mack's face. "It's really a difficult
thing indeed. After | win the Star Bay, | will give your Kane
family a piece of the pie, however..."

As his eyes looked over Cerissa's body, up and down, his
smile became a little mean.

As an experienced woman, how could Cerissa not k

she said, "Mr. Shaw, please follow me."

Provocatively, she stretched out a fmg; ol
~Mack's tie, and pulled him closer to her.







terious Man
s sudden accusation made Cerissa par . st
her head and looked at Mack for help, hopin
could do something.

1y
0.

But Mack was indifferent to her appeals and even pulledf.'.»-_
himself loose from her embrace. |

" “Get out!" Doreen stared at Cerissa coldly.

Although Cerissa was trembling with fear, she had no
choice but to get out of the elevator and do as she was
told.

Mack also walked out and joined Doreen. He placed his
hand lovingly on her shoulder and coaxed, "Honey, please
don't be angry..."

Before he could finish what he was saying, Doreen glanced
at him sharply and he didn't dare utter another word.

"Today is Hobson's birthday party. If anyone even tries to
cause trouble here, | can't be blamed for being rude
Doreen said as she turned and looked at Cerissa.

Thereafter, she signaled to the servants to ask Cerissa t
 leave. =1

. Aware that her plan was about to fail,
Mack miserably, hoping that he would ha
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wt o\e grOUp of servants movmg r aw:
choice but to leave. ’

As soon as Cerissa had gone, Doreen turned's
around and glared at Mack.

“You...

~ The instant she opened her mouth to talk, Mack took herin

his arms and kissed her lovingly.

"Honey, | was wrong. Actually, | didn't want to do anything
with her at all. She told me that she had a secret about
Celia, so | wanted to go upstairs with her to try and find out
what it was.”

Glancing at him suspiciously, Doreen finally decided to
control her temper and grumbled, 'l don't care what the
truth is. You can't cause any trouble today. After all, it's not
good to argue on Hobson's birthday."

‘Don't worry, honey. | know what | need to do."

Mack's hands slid down to her slender waist, pressed her
soft breasts with his chest, and gave her a deep, tend'

After all the scrutmy Tyson has been p

time to humiliate him." | J"""'i"’j"‘]‘llf'fm
N
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approach him when she suddenly heard a scream c

from the doorway. She looked curiously in that directic
and there she saw Celia, arm in arm with Tyson, wearmg a
beautiful dress.

It was Celia's stunning dress that grabbed the attention of
many women in the hall. And it didn't take long before she
had attracted the attention of all the men too!

Comments like, "I never expected to find such a gorgeous
woman in Hosworth. Which family is she from? Why
haven't | seen her before?" were heard around the hall as
everyone present was amazed at her beauty.

Cerissa, feeling green with envy, clenched her fists.

Cerissa did her best to calm herself down. No matter how
content Celia was right now, it would only be for a while.
She had lost her virginity to a stranger on the night before
her wedding. It had been a one- night stand and it wa l







