i

B

is arms. Her head rested against his chest a d s
could hear his heart thumping softly within. He laid
down on the sofa, careful not to jostle her too much. Ty.

caressed her face, as he comforted her, "It's okay, Cece. Ill {
|

get you a glass of hot water. Wait for me."

He turned around, reluctantly leaving Celia's side, and
walked to the kitchen where he sent Briar a text message.

‘Find someone to teach them a lesson.”

Briar's response came in a few seconds. "Them?"

Tyson held back his rising temper at the mere mention of
them and typed a response with his shaking hand. “The
three of the Kane family."

Briarimmediately replied with no further questions, "Got it."

Tyson regained his calm after taking a few deep breaths
and reached over to pour a glass of hot water.




miserable lives as a ‘forrri*r;‘
one through his thoughts and he cou
red to feel bad about them. |

" However, he knew that he didn't need to do much as Bri
was always reliable and would give the three of them
lesson that would satisfy Tyson's hatred. -

He took one last deep breath and cleared his mind so his
emotions wouldn't be obvious to Celia. He needed to keep
his composure. He walked into the living room with the
glass of hot water and handed it over to her with a smile.
“Be careful, it's hot."

Celia nodded but Tyson frowned when he noticed she was
avoiding eye contact with him and instead focusing on her
lap. She took a small sip of the water and placed the glass
down with a slight tremble. Tyson sank into the sofa next
to her and immediately she launched herself into his arms.

She was shaking uncontrollably as sobs wrecked through
her entire form. Each of her sobs reached Tyson's heart.
“Tyson, trust me. It was an accident that night. | didn't -
expect it to be like that. I'm sorry," she explained through
sobs. i

Although she was crying while speaking,
~ out her words and figured it was about

IH

His feelings were complicated about




bs turned into hiccups. "Cece, you really don’t ne Af

to blame yourself. I've told you from the beginning that [

don't care what happened to you in the past, as longaswe 1

are happy and living well now."

Celia shook her head desperately and struggled out of
Tyson's arms. She leaned back an inch and glanced up at
him with tears in her eyes.

‘But you don't mind that Cerissa said all of this in public?
I've tried to forget about it but | can't. | feel like this
nightmare is going to be a dark cloud that hangs over my
head my entire life. Every time | make out with you, | can't
help but think of the fact that | am no longer a virgin. " Celia
averted her gaze once again but Tyson caught her chinand
lifted her face up gently to make her look at him.

‘Don't say that, Cece," he said, a streak of protectiveness
painting his words.

Tyson felt animmense amount of guilt at not being able to !

tell her the truth.

" He could only try his best to comfort the wom
_about more than anyone else in the worl
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