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lia stayed up the whole night to take care of him before

his temperature subsided, and he was out of danger.
|

When dawn was about to break, Celia was too exhausted
to keep her eyes open. She leaned on the bed and drifted
to sleep.

She had been tense and on high alert as she had to take
care of Tyson. She didn't have the time to relax until now.

When Tyson woke up hours later, he saw Celia sleeping on
a chair by the bedside, with her head resting on her arms
on the bed. He initially wanted to get up and freshen
himself for the day. However, he gave up the idea as soon
as he saw her sleeping face and stared at her adoringly
instead.

He realized he had not had a good look at her for a long
time. On second glance, she even seemed to have lost

weight recently.

Suddenly, there was a knock on the door.

Before he could regain his senses and answer the door, i
Celia had been awakened. Al

"Who is it?" Celia called out as she rubbed her e




et ge ‘
r -~.§aid gently, "l m much better Than
g care of me all night. Cece, we...

“There is someone knocking at the door, right? I'll open tﬁ”
. door." 3

Celia averted her gaze from Tyson and opened the door to
let Briar in. ‘

Briar noticed the tension in the atmosphere when he
entered the room. He didn't want to be caught in the
crossfire between the couple, so he went directly to the
point. "Sir, what are you going to do with Mack?"

Tyson immediately recalled what Mack had done to Celia.
His tender expression for Celia changed to a furious frown.
His eyes were filled with coldness as he muttered angrily, -
‘Get someone to deal with him. | want him to be violently
punished.”

Briar knew that Tyson would be mad, but even he was
stunned by the amount of rage Tyson had in his voice.
Judging from his tone, Briar knew Mack would not escape
Tyson's wrath. Briar acknowledged Tyson's order and left,
closing the door silently behind him. g

As soon as Briar left, Tyson turned to Celia and soft
~ histone. "Honey, please forgive me. Idldn’tm
v.'ftom you...
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a e _mce'd in this sort of thing, right? Please g
some advice."

Seconds later, Wayne replied, "Don't worry. Cece cz
about you very much. She is just angry that you hid the |
truth from her. You can pretend to be pitiful and win her
sympathy. I'm sure she will forgive you soon. Tell her that
your backis aching and plead with her for amassage. Take
the opportunity to say something sweet. If you are
persistent, you will definitely be forgiven soon."

Tyson memorized Wayne's advice and deleted the chat
records before struggling to sit up and letting the wound
bleed

Tyson groaned in pain and pretended to be pitiful. He
waited for Celia to re-enter the room before saying
hoarsely, "Honey, it hurts."

Celia was carrying a glass of water as she entered. When
she saw the blood oozing from his wound, she hurried
over and asked in concern, "Why did you sit up? Now you've
opened the wound again. Don't move. I'll have a look at it!"

She quickly set the glass of water aside and c:
unwrapped the bandages around his wound.

‘Tyson's wounds were soon exposed.




ey, don't cry. It's my fault. | shouldn't have li
'Tyson murmured as he reached out to wipe the t
Celia's face, opening the wound even wider.

When more blood oozed out, Celia sobbed even har
She held his hand and tried to get him to lie down as st
scolded, "Stop moving, okay? You are bleeding!"

Tyson flinched as he pretended to be frightened by her.
Seeing him so vulnerable, she couldn't help but soften her
tone. "Your wounds haven't healed. Stop moving. I'll be
worried if you lose too much blood."

Her last sentence gave him hope.

Wayne was indeed quite experienced.

While Celia was changing Tyson's dressing, he said
cheekily, "Honey, | didn't want to move, but | need to go to

the bathroom..."

Celia blushed and stared intently at the dressing, avertmg
his eyes.

ey, please help me take off
 the bathroom._t




1 lowered his head and whispere
d your help." =
Celia's body trembled slightly. She had already guessed
- Tyson's intention, but she couldn't be ruthless and refuse
- him when he was helpless.

She took a deep breath and moved her hand awkwardlyto
his penis to help him relieve.

When the deed was done, she was red from her face to the
tip of her ears.

Celia hurriedly pulled up Tyson's pants. He took the chance

to sneak a quick kiss on her cheek and said affectionately,

‘Thank you, honey. Without you, | wouldn't know what to do.
| can't live without you."




A few days later, Celia and Tyson were about t
whether he could be discharged when they were paid
visit by Danilo and Hobson. :

Danilo had heard that Mack had been locked up by Tyson
He was here to ask Tyson to release him.

Tyson put on his mask when he found out the Shaws were
here to see him. ‘

Hobson was shocked and angry when he'd first heard the
news. The fight between Tyson and Mack had been very
serious and he did not tolerate this sort of behavior.

His feelings changed a little when Hobson saw Tyson's
wounded state. It gave him some more clarity over wh
“had taken place. Hobson turned to Danilo and.
“Look at the poor child. Mack not only kidnapped

ls' shot his own brother. You should apologize ¢
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Danilo didn't dare to refute when he saw ho
‘Hobson was. He turned to Tyson and Celia. "It! i

fault. I should have disciplined him better. I'll teach him
lesson. | just ask you to let him go, please. After all, h
your brother." ‘

“He may be my brother but has he ever treated me as such?"
Tyson said assertively. "Did he remember our brotherly tie
when he insulted my mother? When he kidnapped my wife?
Or when he shot me? Dad, | cannot accept your apology.”

Hobson was surprised by Tyson's reaction.

Hobson didn't want to see his son and grandson fall out
over this. He said, "You should respect your elders. Your
father has apologized to you. Accepting his apology would
be prudent. If you don't trust him to discipline Mack, | will
ensure it happens. Also, to make it up to you, | will transfer
all of Mack's shares to you."

"Dad, what did you just say?"

Danilo couldn't believe what he'd just heard,

This was a ridiculous decision made by Hobson!

' 'l object! Those shares belong to Mack. Ho»
give them to Tyson?" Danilo protested ang




painful than death.
Tyson said, "l accept it."

Afterward, Tyson called Briar and asked him to bring Mack h[
to the hospital. il ..r

Danilo's heart ached when he saw his son covered in

wounds.

When Mack spied Danilo and Hobson, he was quick to rush ;
over to them and plead, "Dad, Grandpa, please help me' :
Tyson locked me up. He had someone beat me..

Mack was slapped in the face before he could finish.




