“shoc it off He said coldly, ‘Please show some re:
Miss Aston. I'm Celia's husband."

Nora lost her balance and fell onto the ground.

Celia was afraid that Nora would be offended. She
hurriedly helped her up and explained, "I'm sorry, Nora. My
husband doesn't like others touching his mask. Are you
hurt? I'm really sorry. | should have told you earlier.”

Nora knew that it was her fault. However, she couldn't
explain why she thought Tyson looked similar to Nolan.

It was probably the alcohol impairing her senses. Typically,
she was someone who would consider the consequences
of her actions.

Nora had fully sobered up from her fall. She apologized to
Celia, "I'm sorry, Cece. | drank too much and couldn't
control myself. It's my fault. Don't blame him."

Celia breathed a sigh of relief and replied, "Nora, please |
don't get so drunk again.”

She helped Nora into the car and sent her home. After.
leaving Nora to her helper's care, she took her leave. : '




b ttér be gentler to her. If you upset her agaln I
‘she will get herself drunk again. It'll be dangerous."

Suddenly, the car shook violently.

Tyson sensed that someone hit them from behind. hies 3
glanced at the rear mirror and said to Celia, "Sit tight."

Celia was shocked. She peered back and found three black
cars chasing them, taking turns to attack.

Tyson grew increasingly solemn. He didn't want to fight
with the cars as Celia was still with him. He could only slam
the accelerator and try to escape. Meanwhile, he called
Briar. "Briar, | need support now!"

Two cars accelerated forward and sandwiched them. Celia
was so tense from the high-speed chase that she couldnt
sit still.

Although Tyson felt that the current situation was very |
dangerous, he tried his best to reassure her, "Trust me. We
will arrive home safe and sound.” v iff




off their pursuers.

Just when the two of them were about to breathe a sigh of::"'.«'
relief, Celia spotted a sniper lying in an ambush not far
away.

The sniper pulled the trigger, and the bullet pierced
through the glass in front of Tyson. Without hesitation,
Celia stood up and blocked the bullet, protecting him.

Celia let out a loud cry as the bullet hit her square on her
shoulder.




