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Chapter 456 A Quarrel Between Husband And Wife

After fighting with Tyson and Celia, Doreen was really hungry, and when she saw the couple enjoying their food, her hunger grew

wild.

Nudging Mack with her elbow, she asked, "Have you ordered for us yet?"

Mack turned his gaze from Celia to Doreen after hearing that. "I did. The waiter should bring the food soon."

Curling her lips, Doreen complained, "The service here is too bad. How dare they make us wait for so long?"

Mack smiled bitterly and said, "But honey, didn't you want to eat here? You said that you wanted to experience something

different, but now, you seem mad. Don't come to such places in the future if you don't like it. I will take you to the best grill

restaurant in Hosworth, and order the best chef to grill your meat for you."

Doreen's anger vanished like evaporating water on a sunny day when Mack coaxed her.

However, when she saw Tyson and Celia flirting, she snorted and said, "I wanted us to go to a new place for our date, but I did not

expect to run into them. My mood is ruined now. What shitty luck!"

Holding her hand, Mack gently patted it and said, "Just ignore them, honey!"

Afraid that she might get angry again, he immediately took a plate of beef with the sauce from Tyson and Celia. "Let me grill this

for you. Will that make you happy?"

Doreen slightly raised her chin, her face flushing beautifully and said with a smile, "Thank you, honey!"

Mack was relieved to see that she had calmed down. He did not want to see her quarreling with Celia disgracefully.

Flashing a soft smile at Tyson and Celia, he said, "I am sorry. Doreen is famished. I hope you don't mind us borrowing the beef

that you ordered. You can take our beef dish once it comes. If it's not enough, I can order more for you. It's my treat!"

Before Tyson could even react, Celia's cold voice came. "We don't need you to treat us. After all, this is the kind of food that poor

people like us can afford."

Embarrassed, Mack touched his nose with a stiff smile.

"Cece, don't be angry. She just said that because she was hungry. Don't take it to heart, okay?"

Celia smiled coldly. "How can I take it to heart? I don't even care enough to argue with an awful person!"

Sensing that Celia's words were targeted at her, Doreen slammed her fists on the table and stood up. "What nonsense are you

talking about? You want trouble? Hobson is not here today, so no one will help you. If you dare to show arrogance again, I will

show you the consequences of offending me!"

"Honey, stop it. People are watching!" Mack said, holding her hand.

Doreen's anger rose like a tide when she saw her husband playing the peacemaker. Shaking off his hand, she snapped, "How can

you be so spineless, Mack? Since when did you become so useless? Is it because of Tyson's wife?

Do you have a crush on this bitch? If you do, then you have a shitty taste. Don't even dream about touching me from now on!"

She pointed at Celia, glaring furiously.

Seeing that she spoke too freely, Mack glared at her and retorted, "What the hell are you talking about? She's Tyson's wife, and

my sister-in-law. How could I have a crush on her?"

Tyson's expression changed gradually.

He knew exactly the kind of man Mack was, but he did not expect Mack to target Celia so soon.

Thinking of that, he recalled Celia's odd behavior at the Shaw family's house the other night and wondered if it was because Mack

had done something to her.

He made up his mind to dig deep into the matter. If he found out that Mack had an ulterior motive behind getting close to Celia,

then he would make him suffer a fate worse than death.
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