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Chapter 381 Urging Her To Have A Baby

Tyson answered the phone. And when he saw Celia approaching, he put the phone on speaker.

Then Hobson's voice came from the other end of the line.

"Tyson, I prepared some small gifts and sent them to your place. I also sent the bag and car to you. Did you receive them?"

"Yes, Grandpa. Cece and I have received all the gifts, and we all like them very much. You are so considerate," Tyson replied.

Hobson was very happy to hear that the two of them liked his gifts. But he still asked, "Does Cece like my gifts?"

"Yes, I like them too," Celia immediately replied.

Hobson laughed happily. "I'm glad that you like them. I also bought some supplements. Some of them are good for Tyson's health,

and the rest are for you, Cece."

Celia didn't get the implication in Hobson's words. She was stunned for a moment and said, "Thank you for your kindness,

Hobson. But I'm in good health. I don't need any supplements."

But Hobson said, "No, you need them, so I can have a great-grandchild as soon as possible. Those supplements are commonly

used by women preparing for pregnancy. I'm still picking a nutritionist for you. But you can rest assured that you will be treated

like a queen during and after your pregnancy."

The more Celia listened, the more her face flushed. She couldn't help clearing her throat and saying, "Hobson, you are so kind.

Tyson and I will try our best to have a baby soon."

"Great! Just try your best. If you have any difficulties, don't hesitate to let me know. I will find the best doctor in the world to

serve you and ensure that your problems will be solved."

Celia felt a little embarrassed. When Tyson noticed it, he said, "Grandpa, Cece and I are both very healthy. Don't worry. We will

go back to see you later."

Hobson laughed on the other end of the line. It took him a long time to stop and say, "Okay, I'm relieved to hear that. I won't

disturb you anymore then. Just don't forget my great-grandchild."

"Got it, Grandpa," Tyson said, looking at Celia. Seeing that she was too shy, he couldn't help smiling.

"I know you are busy, so you don't have to come to see me. I'll just visit your place some other day," Hobson said again.

He and Tyson talked for a few more minutes before hanging up the phone.

After the phone call, Tyson turned to Celia. He pressed her against the wall, cupped her face in his hands, and said in a low voice,

"You also heard how eager my grandpa was to have a great-grandchild, right? How about we try to make a baby now?"

Celia was so shy that she lowered her head, at a loss for words.

When Tyson saw the expression on her face, he smiled even more happily.

He remembered that he and Celia agreed to do it after her period. So he didn't continue teasing her. He only kissed her.

"Okay, I'll let you go this time. But when your period is over, you have to make up for the days I have waited. We'll make love

day and night."

"Honey..." Celia softly said as she threw herself into Tyson's arms and rubbed against him.

Tyson's lower body reacted at once. He was afraid that he wouldn't be able to resist any longer, so he gently pushed her away from

his arms, looked into her eyes, and asked, "What do you want to eat tonight? It's time to make dinner."

Celia was a little surprised at his action. But when she saw the bulge in the front of his trousers, she immediately realized that he

was controlling his desire.

She was moved, but she couldn't help blushing. "Anything is okay."

Tyson wasn't aware that she had noticed his erection. He smiled and said, "Then I'll cook something delicious for you."

After saying this, he hugged her and inhaled her fragrance before he turned and walked to the kitchen.

Celia didn't stay in the living room. She followed him to the kitchen, leaned against the door frame, and watched him cook while

browsing the news on her phone.

She had just clicked the entertainment page when she unexpectedly saw the news about Wayne's official announcement of his

relationship with Brea.
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