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The prison guards handcuffed Mack and l‘dliro ht‘ : !w,‘

the visiting room. ]

| I |
As soon as he spotted Tyson, he sneered with conte p
"Are you here to ridicule me? No way, I'm telling you! E\(ep
though I'm in prison, I'm still better than you. You are a\l
bastard, after all. You're fortunate to have come out
victorious this time. But it's still a mystery who will
ultimately win! Let's wait and see!"

Tyson didn't take his insults to heart.

Instead, he removed the insurance policy from his |
briefcase and handed it to Mack. "Did my mother's death
have anything to do with you?" f

M
Mack's expression had been calm, but the moment he laid /
eyes on the insurance policy, shock and guilt surgedu

through him, causing his expression to shift.

|
[

However, he still refused to admit anything
deserved to die. Her death was not becaus
did, but rather because God could”n_ch vﬁfé
Tyson realised that Mack waq‘

. with in typical ways, so he! ~




efore he could spit out more harsh words, a s
cut through the air.

Tyson didn't care what had transpired inside. Soon, he
confronted with Mack, who had been tossed ot
wounds covering his body.

In just a few minutes, Mack had already been severe"i_
tortured. When he saw Tyson again, his demeanor wasno
longer as tough as it had been previously. ‘

Before Tyson could ask, he was so scared as to divulge
what had transpired. With bruised countenance, he spoke
In a quavering tone. "l had nothing to do with your mother's
car crash. It was someone from the Shaw family in Captern
who did it, and | just offered a little help.”

Tyson furrowed his brow and inquired, "Who is it exactly?"

Shaking his head, Mack said, "l truly have no clue. They
didn't divulge their identity when they contacted me, and |
didn't dare to inquire. They requested me to get this
insurance too." Pl

Tyson, having a guess, lowered his head and turne:
ignoring Mack as he left. —




ds warmed Tyson's heart. He €

S had to go out for work earlier. | wa
forgot to tell you - I'm sorry, sweetheart."

Celia frowned, although she had sort of figured it ou
still queried, "What did you go out for?"

Tyson didn't want to deceive her, so he didn't conceal it. "
visited Mack and inquired about the reason for my

mother's demise. Indeed, it is connected to the Shan
family in Captern.”

Celia's expression shifted. She bit her lower lip and paused
for a moment. Finally, she declared, "Well... I've just
investigated the Shaw family in Captern. They are one of
the four great clans with great power, far more powerful
than the Shaw family in Hosworth."

After she said that, her eyes gradually became resolute.
She asked Tyson, 'Honey, what are you going to do?
Although | am concerned that you may be at risk, | want to
make sure you know that no matter what the future may

bring, | will always be there for you." ‘

Tyson was deeply moved and embraced her
"Sweetheart, thank you for being so wonderful to‘ ]
| haven't made up my mind yet. Once | find
responsible for my mother's death, I'llcome




