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Chapter 350 Visiting Flavia

Celia was pulled from the ECG room. With a helpless expression on her face, she questioned Tyson, "Why were you in such a

rush to pull me out? I still need to question the doctor about dos and don'ts! The state of your health has me quite concerned."

Tyson beamed. "Due to my extended health problems, I am now my own physician. I am aware of what requires my attention. Try

not to fret."

Celia murmured, "However, it just takes a few moments to consult the physician..."

With no other option, Tyson took her into his arms and consoled her, "Honey, I understand that you are acting in my best interest.

Take it easy. Since I have you, I intend to take care of myself so that I may spend the rest of my life with you."

Only then could Celia smile and say, "I also want to be with you for the rest of my life."

Then, in the hospital hallway, she just had to give Tyson a hug after making that statement.

She felt comfortable enough to embrace him publicly for the first time because of the friendly environment.

After a brief embrace, Celia asked Tyson, "What more do you have to check before we can go?"

Tyson examined the test schedule in his hand and said, "There is just one thing remaining. Drawing blood at the blood collection

room."

"Let's get there first."

Celia took Tyson by the hand and took him to the blood collection room. She felt a twinge of worry as she saw the several tubes

of blood being drawn from his arm. "Why did they have to extract so much blood?"

Tyson grinned as he put the swab to his skin to stop the bleeding. "I am not that delicate. It's nothing."

Celia gave him a chocolate square and added, "Consume something sweet to enhance your carbohydrate supplement."

When Tyson took the chocolate she offered him, he made sure to lick her finger. The warmth of his lips caused her to swiftly

withdraw her hand.

She questioned tentatively, "Each and every one of your tests has been finished. How much time will it take to get the reports?"

For a while, Tyson pondered, and then he replied, "I suppose we can get them tomorrow or the day after tomorrow."

After a moment of silence, Celia remarked, "What now?"

Tyson smiled as he squeezed her cheek and said, "Would you like to see Flavia? Anyway, we're around."

That very idea had also crossed Celia's thoughts. Hearing him, she gave him a warm smile and remarked, "Our minds seem to be

intertwined."

She pondered for a time, cocked her head, and said, "Shall we see Flavia now?"

"You know I can't say no to my wife."

Tyson reached out for her hand and they smiled at one another. In a flash, they were on their way to the special VIP ward to see

Flavia.

They got to the ward and saw Flavia working out with a caregiver.

Flavia was taken aback when she caught sight of the two of them. With a bright grin on her face, she asked, "Cece, why did you

come to visit me today?"

Celia came forward to embrace her and looked at the caregiver with gratitude.

"Tyson had to come here for a checkup. So, we decided to stop by and say hello."

She inspected Flavia from head to toe and saw that she seemed much better. A vivacious look returned to her face over time. That

made Celia happy.

Upon learning that Tyson had come for a checkup, Flavia inquired with worry, "How is Tyson doing? Is there anything wrong?"

Celia said, "Don't worry, Flavia. Everything with Tyson is good. He came here for a routine checkup."

After exhaling with relief, Flavia told the two of them to take good care of themselves.

While talking to the two, Flavia suddenly recalled something and said, "By the way, how are Mr. Evans and Miss Duffy doing?"

Celia looked at Tyson after a while and stated, "They are doing fine."

Flavia nodded. "The two of them go together like peanut butter and jelly. They will get married, I just know it."

Celia added, "Tyson and I will help too."

"Cece, you really are a model of virtue. I'm glad to see you're all okay." Sighing, Flavia gave off an unexpectedly lonely vibe.

"Also, I haven't heard from Abbott in a while. I don't know whether he's paid off his debt or not."

Celia was surprised and unconsciously glanced at Tyson. They exchanged glances.
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