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HeC _htmue workmg onit, but Tyson had already com to
her up from work. She had no choice but to follow hu
the car unhappily. il

Tyson was about to drive home when he saw Celia looking |
crestfallen. Feeling concerned that something unpleasant |
had happened during work, he asked, "Honey, is everything |
okay? You seem to be in a bad mood."

Celia wanted to pour out all the curiosities she had of him
and ask him to talk more about himself. However, she
withheld her urge as she felt that Tyson must have his own
reason for concealing some things about himself and she
needed to respect his decision. 'It's nothing, I'm just having
some difficulties improving my design. This is for a big
project that | recently accepted and I'm not getting any
inspiration at all. This is the first time | am participating in
designing a fashion series since my promotion and I'm
honestly a little worried about not doing well," Celia said,
trying to distract Tyson from her true concerns.

However, Tyson still realized that she was hndln |
- something, but he didn't want to push her to op
IInstead of prying, he trled to cheer her up




 that the expensive gifts were from Wayne, her susplcno
would still be aroused if he kept using the same excuse.

Sometimes, he considered confessing his true identity.
However, now that Mack had taken the bait and his plan
was in progress, there was no way he could confess.

He couldn't risk Celia's safety and tell her everything until
his plan was over.

Fortunately, Tyson had successfully distracted Celia's
worries and suspicions with the trip. She had finally
stopped looking so glum.

Celia took out her phone and began searching for places
and activities of interest. After scrolling through her
searches for a long time, she frowned as there didn't seem
to be anything that caught her attention.

Looking at Celia's frown, Tyson smiled encouragingly and
said patiently, "Take your time."

Finally, whenthey were about to reach home, Celia. de idec
on a destination. She looked up and said to Tyso a
where | want to go i il




time, rfght" I'm sure there are many interesting pla_
" nearby. Let's go together to have a look." :

Tyson was moved. He had always felt that Celia chenshed
him a lot ever since their marriage. However, this feeling

was especially strong today.
He felt himself falling deeply in love with her all over again.

While it might be a little unreasonable to put his hopes too
high, he really hoped that he and Celia could love each
other until the day they died.

As soon as Tyson parked the car, Celia showed him her
phone and said excitedly, "Look, the scenery is really
beautiful. Let's go there."

Tyson looked at the place in the photo and remained silent
for a long time as a sense of familiarity wafted over him.

He fully understood that Celia had good intentions for
visiting Star Bay. However, would she still accept hlm |f she
knew that Star Bay belonged to him? :

Celia thought that Tyson was hesntatmg‘ , beca i
- probably didn't want her to know about Pys il {? ?
h:rnedly hugged his arm and whine "H hﬁ e
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 She was playmg on her phone llstlessly and reading
- messages from Ronald's fans on a chair near the set.

As soon as she saw Celia's message, she immediatefy."_’»
replied, I'm so jealous! You get to travel with your husband
while I'm stuck here with Ronald and the production crew

all day. | can't even go anywhere. I'm so bored." it

After replying, Alita toggled back to the social media
platform and continued scrolling through the messages.

The drama that Ronald was acting in had just been
publically announced. It was already receiving a lot of
attention as the production crew had paid a lot for the
publicity, and the heroine, Vida, had just made a splash in
a recent blockbuster movie. Among the top ten hot
searches, nine of them were either about Ronald and Vida
or the drama itself, and the heated discussion continued to
rise.

All the netizens were hoping that the drama would air
quickly. Some of their fans even began to gossip about
their relationship before it premiered. They thought that
Ronald and Vida were perfectly suited for each other




he ‘heck so tightly that she was about to suffocate and die. f.:

Ever since she joined the production crew with Ronald, she i
had been hanging around him every day. With the
exception of sleeping and using the bathroom, they were
almost inseparable. She felt as if they were a married
couple, and she was certain that she liked him.

Although Alita didn't want to admit it, she couldn't help but
fall for Ronald. Even Ronald's acting could move her. When
she was not focusing on the plot of the drama, whenever
Ronald appeared on screen, she would definitely enjoy the
show.

Besides, it might just be her illusion, but Ronald seemed to
be less cold and ruthless towards her recently.

He stopped calling her to the villa suddenly in the middle
of the night, and he also stopped complaining about her
work. Instead, he seemed to be showing his concern for
her from time to time, giving Alita the hope that he was
interested in her.

Alita felt the sudden urge to ask Ronald when the crew was
going to take a break.

She wanted to ask if he and Vida were in a relatic
| they were not, then she would pursue him bol‘




_ et, she v
fell, and Ronald finally
enes for the day. i
. Ronald caught a glimpse of Alita waiting in the crowd
walked towards her.

“You've had a long day," she said with a warm smile.

Alita helped him put on his coat, and when she was about
to ask him about his relationship with Vida, a female's
voice interrupted her before she could speak.

"Ronald, | have something to tell you."
Ronald and Alita turned around and saw Vida coming over.

Despite working the entire day, she didn't look tired at all.
In fact, she looked even more beautiful with the dress
selected by the wardrobe department and the makeup
done carefully by the makeup artist.

When Alita saw Vida's elegant looks, she immediately
looked towards the ground, trying to hide her shame.

As Vida had a short stature, Ronald bent down as Vida
whispered into his ear.

Alita felt a little uncomfortable at the scene.




d to follow them.

She borrowed her colleague's hat to disguise hersle
~ followed them to a hotel.

Alita was so angry and she cursed in her heart. Were
they afraid that the paparazzi would follow them here?

She kept cussing in her heart as she watched the elevator
stop on the eighth floor. She then took the next elevator
and got off on the eighth floor.

However, by the time she got out of the elevator, Ronald
and Vida were nowhere in sight. Luckily, she saw a staff
member nearby and bribed him. She then found out that
they were in Room Five.

Alita decided to risk everything. She had to figure out the
type of relationship they had today.

If there really was a secret relationship between Ronald
and Vida, she would give up, resign and leave this damned}
place! '

She took a deep breath and went to Room Five. Si
that the door was unlocked, she stealthlly pushe
open. :
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Alita soon realized that she had been misdirected. . \

~ Apparently, the staff member didn't get a good grasp of'
| who she was referring to, thereby mistaking Ronald and
Vida for other guests. -

‘I'm sorry! | came to the wrong place.”

She apologized immediately and turned around to leave
the room. But one of the men who was sitting and having
a drink spoke out loud. "Wait a minute."

He stood up and walked towards her.

There was a voice in Alita's head that kept telling her to
take to her heels. But at that instant, it was as if her legs
became too stiff to move.

In a few seconds, the man was right in front of her. He
grabbed Alita's wrist and said, "Miss, you don't have to
leave in such a hurry. Of all the rooms here, you just
happened to walk into this particular one. | think it's a sign
that we are destined to have fun together. Why not stay for
a while and drink with us?" il

His tone was frivolous, but it jolted Alita backto her?é ‘

| l
- "I don't want to drink with you, shg rep !I ;
. on her face. "Let go of me, or else.l Il cal n“"
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“Take care of it!" Ronald ordered his bodyguard who was :
standing right behind him. Then he took Alita away with .
saying a word to the man.

After covering a few hundred meters, she could no longer*-?
keep up with his pace. To her, it seemed as if they had
been walking for many years.

Her mind wasn't at ease for no particular reason. She felt
like a child who had a snack without her parents
' permission, but they ended up finding out about it. Alita
was scared of being scolded.

Before she could calm herself down and explain what
happened to Ronald, he threw her into the car in a startling

manner.

Because she was caught unawares, her head hit the door
and she screamed in pain.

Still, she climbed into the back seat of the vehlcle Ve
quickly, clutching her head. ’

Alita didn't want to upset Ronald. She feared “"'.s,,

ZAIthough she hadn't seen him ang |
 help being so terrified.




our address and I'll drive you ho
, utthe question carefully before co

She couldn't put a finger on what he meant. But she wa
relieved. "May | ask you a question?" Alita mustered U "
courage. "Is your relationship with Vida the same as what i
is being said on the Internet?" ‘

[

i
Alita waited patiently for a reply. But he didn't say a word to
her.
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