owed Etta to the VIP reception room. When shtle 5‘
door, she found Alec seated comfortablyinside. ‘ "
er eyes rounded to the size of saucers. "Mr. Wagner,‘],
at brings you here?"

| Thelast time she spoke to Alec, she was harsh towards him.
She never expected to come face to face with him ever
again. However, to her surprise, he followed herto Captern.

Alec's tone was as gentle as ever as he smiled and said,
‘My home is in Captern. | heard that you were here, so |
came back when | had time.”

Celia's brows furrowed at that but she didn't ask any
questions.

Alec then pulled out a contract and handed it to Celia. "But

- | am here today for business with you. | have decided to
partner with the Semshy Group and you will be responsible
for Orchi's clothing designs from now on.”

‘This contract was worth billions.

eliz examlned the stack of papers that were now in her :
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Wil
lutely correct. I've heard that the Shaw. Group was
against Semshy Group before. | want to help you.'

Now Celia was even more confused. "So you know the
Shaw Group was against Semshy Group. Why are you still
willing to support us? Do you trust Semshy Group that
much?"

Alec smiled and affirmed, "l trust you."

Celia was taken aback by that. She did not expect that
answer from him. She looked at the contract in her hands
again with concern swimming in her gut but she accepted
it since she didn't know what else to say.

After a few beats of silence, she cleared her throat and
finally responded, 'l really appreciate your trust, Mr.
Wagner. | will try my best to make you feel that you have
. made the right choice."

"Of course, | know you are capable.”

|

“Alec looked at her with a sincere smile and said, “By‘ the'“l
- way, | want to ask you to design a wedding dress for m '1{‘

I

so she voiced her confusion. "_Wh d
jner wedding dress? Forwhom isi ﬁi t ,111,
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ss gripped her heart. She asked, "You want 1o
yave a wedding dress designed for your daughter. Does
at mean that you've made peace with her?"

Alec shook his head and sighed painfully. "No, she still |j
hates me, but | don't blame her. It's my inability to protect
her and her mother that made her suffer so much, so no
matter how much she hates me, it's all right."

Despondency and sadness oozed from his voice, and the
man seemed to have aged ten years in an instant. Deep
lines of pain scarred his forehead and his lips were set in
a downward frown.

Celia looked at the business tycoon who seemed so
broken because of his daughter, and she couldn't help but
feel sympathy for him. If her father had shown this amount
of care to her, she would have forgiven him, but
unfortunately, he had done nothing and hadn't even come
to look for her.

Celia placed a comforting hand on his shoulder and spoke
softly. "Mr. Wagner, don't be sad. Although your daughter
is angry with you now, her heart is definitely longing for
 fatherly love. Show her more kindness, give her time and,,‘h“
‘space, and she will eventually come around." ' fu;f i -H Il

Ce ia nodded without hesitation kq
OWN pPerse nqltruth rang out ,l ._.\:(
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Nhat hobbies and interests do you usually enjoy?"

Celia told Alec all about her interests without any
reservations.

The two chatted comfortably for a while until Celia
received a call from Nora.

“Cece, why haven't you called me these days?" she whined
and Celia could hear her pout through the phone. ‘| want to
take you out for lunch.”

"I've started working now. I'm not free in the daytime,” Celia
said with resignation. "How about we meet for dinner
tonight.”

"You've started work so soon? Why don't you enjoy a few
more days off?"

Nora sighed but still agreed to have dinner together. It was
not what she wanted but at least they would still see each
other.

Celia hung up the phone and looked at Alec who was still
~ sitting quietly in the room, and asked, "Mr. Wagner d"yai







