At the hospital, Celia couldn't stop being anxious.

Covered in blood, she sat by the door of the emergency
room waiting for the result.

Everyone paced up and down nervously, not knowing what '

to expect. Only Brea sat with Celia. "Don't worry, Cece.
Tyson is going to be fine. You don't look so well. How
about we get these wounds treated? They are pretty
serious.

Celia heard what her friend said, but she kept quiet. Her
eyes just stared in the direction where her husband was
being operated on. It was almost as if her soul had been
sucked out of her.

Her silence bothered Brea. She felt helpless because of
how indifferent Celia was

After awhile, the emergency room became noticeably dark.
The light that brightened it was switched off.

Tyson was being transferred to a ward on a stretcher. So

Celia rushed to the chief surgeon and asked, "Doctor, how I

is my husband?”

"His condition is no longer critical. All we
allow the anesthetic to wear out. He
eventually.”




face without the mask he usually had on. That way, Celia
found out who he really was. When Wayne realized this,

knew he had to give a logical explanation on Tyson's
behalf. i

‘Cece, he didn't mean to lie to you. His family don't like him
very much. so he was trying to protect you from the
danger that comes with being affiliated to him." Wayne
spoke cautiously, trying to put in a good word for his friend.
"He did it for your own good. Don't be mad at him."

‘Apart fromthis, isthere anything else he s hiding from me?"
She raised her head and looked him in the eye.

Her question caught him unawares. He paused briefly,
thinking of what to say. Meanwhile, Tyson had woken up,
although he was still on the bed. He spoke to Wayne all of
a sudden. "You go out. Cece and | have something to talk

about." :

What a reliefl Wayne exclaimed in his mind. He let Aq’ 1t
sigh while he exited the ward.

Tyson looked at Celia. She had expr
face. Nonetheless, heapologlzed nalo




Seeing her reaction, Tyson became uneasy. He ¢ e
§ft upright but he felt a very sharp pain which mads
fall back on the bed.

"You've just been operated on." Celia rushed to hold h
Her heart skipped a beat. "Don't move."

it
Fear was written all over Celia. Her eyes became teary.
Therefore, Tyson was convinced that she still cared about
him.

He held her hand and continued to plead with her. This
time, he was a bit flirtatious. "Honey, hit or scold me, do
whatever you want, but don't give me the silent treatment.
On several occasions, | tried to come clean. However,
something always came up that made me hesitate. At
some point, | decided to keep it a secret, thinking it was the
best way to keep you safe. | knew you would be very upset
if you found out. But | had to do all | could to make sure you
never got hurt."

While he explained everything carefully, he peeked at her
expression from time to time.




rheart began to race wuldly Without furthel“‘
‘sheranto get the doctor.

having mood swings now. It could have very dire effecté
on him."

Looking at Tyson lying on the bed with a pale face, she was |
full of regret. It felt like a big hand grabbed her heart with
all its strength. Still she was in a dilemma.

Celia looked at the situation from two perspectives. In
Tyson's defense, she was moved by how relentless he was,
trying to save her over and over again. But she couldn't
help being very angry because he hid something that
important from her. These conflicting thoughts rushed
through her mind at the same time.

When she walked out of the ward, Brea was waiting for her
at the door. "Cece, how's he doing? The doctor said that
only two people could enter the ward at once, so | had to

let Wayne go in.’

“The doctor said he was not in a good condition." Celia |
shook her head. 4

Brea felt sorry for her. But there was har '
could do. "Dont worry, he is go: ] to







