t‘emperature drop quickly, and her conscious

gra

Meanwhile, another car caught up with them and blocked
their path. .

Tyson exploded when he saw his beloved woman get hurt
in order to save him.

Tyson didn't want to run any longer. He wanted everyone
here to die!

He took out his gun and prepared for a confrontation.
Celia was worried about him. She murmured weakly,
‘Tyson, there are too many enemies. Get out of here
quickly. You can't fight them all head-on!"

However, Tyson was blinded by rage. He pulled over and
kissed her gently on the cheek. "Cece, wait for me," he
whispered.

Tyson couldn't let these people walk out of here alive.

He must make everyone who hurt Celia pay. EVe
‘meant that he would lose his life! =




he was at shooting, he didn't have enough bullets to |
them all.

Fortunately, Briar finally arrived with support.

The men hurriedly exchanged glances and returned to
their cars, attempting to flee.

Tyson realized their intentions and yelled at Briar, "Stop

them! Don't let anyone escape!”

Briar brought many people with him. All of them were
trained agents who had retired. They skillfully swarmed
forward and caught more than half of the men in black
effortlessly.

However, some of the men managed to get into their cars
and prepared to run away.
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In the hospital.

After several hours of emergency rescue, Celia was fin ly
pushed out of the emergency room. ' fl.‘

i
fortunate that the bullet dndnt hit her vital organs. Shes
also lucky to be sent to the hospital in time. She is now out
of danger."

Tyson heaved a sigh of relief as he gazed tenderly at Celia.

He then turned to Briar and asked gravely, "How is the
interrogation going?’

Briar said, "The men we caught are all unwilling to talk.
Some even committed suicide before we tried to do
anything to them. But we noticed that they all have the
same eagle tattoo on their chest. They may be members
of the Eagles.”

"The Eagles?' Tyson echoed in confusion.

He had heard rumors about the Eagles. It was a mas:
yet mysterious underground organization. Howevei
main operation was situated in Captern. Why wou d

 men come to Hosworth all of a sudden?

son couldn't wrap his head around
tigating!" he urged impatis
il "‘{
Ul f ’




The mysterious man sighed and responded ca
Shaw, don't worry. The show is still on."




In the hospital.

Celia finally woke up and found herself surround
many people. |

They were her closest family and friends.
They were all looking at her in concern.
Celia was touched. She felt lucky that she was still alive.

Brea was the first one to notice Celia awake. She was
crying before Celia woke up, and her eyes were reddened.

Brea looked at Celia worriedly and asked, "Cece, how are
you feeling? | was so worried that you wouldn't wake up!*

When Celia was about to comfort Brea, Wayne pulled Brea
aside and said gently, "Brea, let's talk to Cece later. We
should give Celia and Tyson some time alone first. I'm sure
that's what Cece wants."

Brea nodded obediently and followed Wayne to the s
Tyson walked toward the bedside and re

' hand, stroking Celia's head. "Honey, how
- asked softly. :




‘me forever, right?"

~ Tyson felt relieved hearing Celia joke. He held her ha ds
and said quiltily, "You were really silly. Why did you take the
bullet for me? Do you know how much it scared me when:
you got injured?

Celia looked back at him and said affectionately, "I didn't
consider the consequences then. My instincts kicked in.
Besides, | would be even more worried if you were the one
injured.”

Brea stifled a cough and reminded, "Maybe you'd like to
keep your sweet talking private? There are still people who
are single here.”

Tyson frowned at Brea as if asking her to keep quiet.
Wayne immediately understood Tyson's intention. He
pulled Brea and everyone else out of the ward, leaving the

room just for Celia and Tyson.

Tyson went to lock the door before pouring a glass of
water for Celia.

When he helped Celia drink the water, Cella no




~ Just then, his phone rang. Tyson gave Celia a re_ass"'
look before heading out to answer the call.

Soon after Tyson exited, the door to Celia's ward swung ~
open again. This time, it was Alec who strode in.

He rushed to Celia's ward as soon as he heard about her
getting injured.

Despite being a patient himself, he was more concerned
about Celia's health and safety.

‘Cece, are you alright? Are you hurting anywhere? How are
you feeling?"

Although Celia had received his care and concern before,
she was still surprised. However, she still smiled politely
and replied, “I'm fine. Thanks for the concern."

Alec gazed at her seriously and said, "You were shot. How
could you be fine? Tyson is useless. He couldn't e
protect his wife. Don't worry. I'll assign two bodygu

protect you. If not, | can't rest assured."

: Celia hurriedly refused his offer.
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you as my daughter i i il l\
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- Celia sympathized with Alec and“ | "'

questions regarding his daughter.

|| |l
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Alec's expression was a little strange when He a

At first, he could answer her dlrectly, but soon he\
hesitant.

Alec felt that Celia might be suspicious of him S0 1e
changed the topic abruptly and asked, 'Cece, if | may ask
what do you think of your father?"




