'you are recovering very well. So, you may be dischar
from the hospital in a day or two."

When she heard those words, it brought a smile to herfaee_;..‘
She was thankful. :

Tyson kept a straight face. But he also expressed his ‘
gratitude.

He escorted the doctor out of the ward. Then he came
back to be with his wife.

This left the two of them by themselves.

They were quiet for a short while. But just before Tyson
broke the silence, Celia's phone started to ring.

She looked at the device and noticed it was a message
from Brea.

‘Cece, | heard that you got hurt! May | know the hospital
you were admitted to? | want to see you as quickly as
possible.”

Before giving Brea a reply, Celia saw Tyso




ne with her. Il be totally fine." Y
i }

“Verywell then. | will leave when she arrives," Tyson rep ﬁ:
He was a little hesitant.

His response left Celia with no other choice but to nod heré
|

head in agreement. W

1
It took a while before Brea came rushing into the ward,
almost flying to the bed Celia was lying on. She really
wanted to know the state of her health. "l was unaware
that something so bad happened yesterday because |
wasn'tin the Semshy Group. | heard about it this morning.
Why didn't you tell me earlier? Or don't you consider me a
friend?"

‘Of course | do! Why wouldn't 17 The thing is, | just woke up."
Celia looked at her and smiled reassuringly. "But don't
worry. I'm fine."

Meanwhile Tyson was still in the ward. Soon, his and his
wife's eyes met. Immediately, she gave him a hint to go
back to work.

Not wanting Brea to suspect anything, he nodded and left ,
without wasting time. . .

In fact, he increased his pace and left the hospltalg
as his legs could carry him. .

- When he got to the gate, he saw Briar.




“If you say so0."

Tyson glanced at him.
"You can rest assured of that." Briar was very confident. i
On hearing this, Tyson got into his car and went to the
office to continue working. But it was really difficult to take
his mind off Celia.

Not long after, Brea took an apple and started peeling it.

"Do you mind giving me an iPad?" Celia asked her.

But she had barely finished her question when Brea refused
her immediately. | know what you are up to. So | do mind.
You've got to rest as much as you can, now that you are in
a hospital. This isn't the time to bother yourself with work."

Celia smiled helplessly and had to lie. "Don't worry. | love to
make money. But there's nothing | place above my life. All
| want to do is watch a drama or two for an hour or so. |
have no plan to work."

"Are you sure about that?" Brea had her doubts

"Of course | am." There was a Iook of eg\cerl& :qo 1 Celi

face. "Of what benefit will lying to ,y Hfrf {
| ';you can see ata glance whet "‘ i I f il
l I . j;%i’ ﬂ] ] ” |
Al




e Brea was about to set the alarm on her phone, 2
cation popped up. 1

Immediately Brea checked it, the expression on her face
changed. "Cece, look at this!" she shouted.




