I S senses and thought of an excuse. "Celia, did you'

what | just said? Don't get me wrong. | mean I'm ol
enough to be your father and I've always treated you like
the daughter | never had. | don't have any improper desnre o

for you."

Nora breathed out in relief and patted him on the shoulder.
‘Mr. Wagner, you scared me for a minute. | thought Cece

was really your daughter!"

Alec groaned in pain as she hit his wound so carelessly.

‘Mr. Wagner, are you okay?" she asked with concern,
stepping forward.

He shook his head at her, but he was distracted by Tyson,
who was standing beside Celia.

Before arriving in Hosworth, he had heard rumors about
Tyson, and he was certainly unlikeable.

His daughter deserved better than this unrecogni
bastard.




/0 men contlnued bickering, neither one seeming' g
Dac down.

As she watched the masked Tyson, Nora felt a sense of

familiarity.

She pulled Celia aside. "Cece, don't you think your husband
looks like Mr. Reyes?"

Celia coughed and stammered, "No... | ... | don't think so!
They don't look at all alike. How could you compare my
husband to Mr. Reyes? Besides, you know my husband'’s
name. How could he be Mr. Reyes?"

Celia sounded guilty, but Nora knew that Tyson and Nolan
couldn't really be the same person, so she dropped the
subject.

Celia was feeling bad and didn't feel like staying much
longer. Tysonand Alec were almost finished talking, so she
left, her fist tightly clenched.

On their way back, Celia was feeling suspicious.

‘| can see Alec doesn't have a crush on me. But if he's
‘treating me like a daughter like he says he is, th :
being too good to me."

L
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In the Shaw family's home, as Mack scrolled through t‘héff
news on his phone, a cruel idea crossed his mind. '

He knew how he could really make a fuss.

Over the phone, he asked his assistant, "Have you seen the
news? Make sure everyone has seen it. Make sure it
spreads all over the city, and make sure my grandpa sees
it!"

"Mr. Shaw, I've been keeping an eye on the matter. There
seems to be someone else pushing it. We don't need to
add any more fuel to the fire," his assistant responded.

Mack looked puzzled, and asked his assistant to
investigate the whole situation.

‘As soon as he hung up, he received another call. It was an
unknown number.

 After some hesitation, he decided to pick up. "Who is it?"

The voice on the other end didn't sound like areal per e
It had been processed somehow. ‘ :




1}; was Iylng on the sofa, brdws
edia platform. |

‘She wasn't surprised to see herself still a hotu
Interested in what others were discussing, she cas
read through the comments on one of the posts.

|

il
“If | recall correctly, this isn't the first time this woman has ‘ f
been involved in such gossip, right? Her husband must be
a very compromising person! He doesn't even want a
divorce when his wife cheats on him. What a shame for him."

"l work in the same company as Celia. Everyone knows she
seduces the higher-ups to get a fast track in her career. |
What's worse, she also got several of her colleagues fired."

"How could she be so brutal? Her colleagues didn't even
provoke her. If | work together with her, | will kill myself."

Reading through all the vulgar hate comments, Celia felt a
little conflicted.
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Celia nodded and went forashewerlnf; :»I ;;H [w ,,I m " !
(i \‘ H' “M ‘ (il

Tyson walked into the study and cal|ed Brlar,l I do t;c é
what method you use. Remove all topics and hashta
about Celia from all the social media platforms. You can,
even use Nolan Reyes' name to do this. Also, find out who i
is the one behind this. | can't let them continue to sully the Il
name of the woman | care about!” |
After Tyson hung up, Briar busied himself the entire night. '
When Celia got to work the next day, all the trending topics
and news related to her'were gone.

However, rumors about her had been trending for far too
long, so many people had already known about the rumors.

As soon as Celia walked into the company, she could feel
everyone's eyes on her.

Some people were even whispering behind her back.
However, their whispers were so loud it was as if they were
meant for her ears.

'I've told you before that she used her sex appg 1o et /
 where she is now, and you d|Jd ' belnev il :F '
- people outside the company,khwqw ?‘h M
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a was promoted soon after she joi

she unconsciously offended many of

32

She figured there would be people who would seize the |
opportunity to mock her. However, she could only endure
theirinsults. After all, the situation was already bad enough.
She didn't want it to worsen.

Several women were engrossed in gossiping in the coffee
room, unaware that Celia was at the door. They were still
giggling and humiliating her.

Nora, who was on her way to Celia, happened to hear their
conversation.

She was not submissive as Celia. She couldn't bear her
friend being humiliated, so she rushed in and scolded them.

"If you have the time to gossip behind people's backs,

you'd better use the time to improve your abilities! Your

‘abilities are only subpar, yet you are still jealous of others.

Pigs will fly before you can get promoted to Celia's

position! Besides, since you are so dissatisfied with your
| company, how about | help convey your feelings to Mr.
~ Reyes? He'll be more than happy to let you leave!®




1
.

n to blame her. If you don't want Mr. Reyes % |
you are gossiping about your superior and him in the
coffee room during working hours, then get back to work."

" The women hung their heads and left after Nora's scolding.

Nora turned around and comforted Celia, "How can you let
your subordinates bully you like this? You are their
supervisor. Please act like one!”




