1l do everything | can to persuadé 'hlér'to let go c
sreconceived notions and convince her of your kindness.

But | still believe that you should talk to her yourself."

Celia sighed, "I'd like to, but she dismissed any of my |

explanations. She might not even want to see me. There's ‘T

really no chance for me to explainto her."

After thinking for a while, Brea said, 'l've got a suggestion.
First, I'll speak with her. Let's go out and have a peaceful
conversation if she's open to it. Anyway, I'll do everything |
can to help you."

Thrilled, Celia cried out, 'Thank you so much, Brea."
"You're welcome. Now, go back to work."

The moment the two ended their phone call, Brea
immediately messaged Nora.

"Nora, are you currently free? | need to discuss something
with you." \

Several minutes passed wnthout Nora replylng
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- After a brief pause, Nora said icily, "Go ahead."

As soon as she realized there was hope, Brea quickly |
explained, "In fact, Cece genuinely cares about you. She
didn't even mention the identity of Nolan to her best friend,
who grew up with her and me. When || first learned the truth,
| was a little upset with her because | thought she didn't
trust me, but after some reflection, | realized that she was
acting in my best interests. After all, Tyson wasn't always
as strong as he is now. Several times, his life has been in
jeopardy. If we were aware of these things, we would have
ended up on the enemy's hit list."

Nora said, "So you're trying to say that she kept it from me
to keep me safe?"

"Yes, that's exactly what | mean." Assuming that Nora had
gotten what she was getting at, Brea continued calmly,
"Nora, you are smart. Given your extensive experience in
the fame and entertainment industry, | think you possess
a keen eye. You should be aware of Cece's sincerity and
kindness. She truly views us as close friends. Such a good
friend shouldn't be given up in favor of a man." e

~.But Nora was suddenly infuriated when st




ed to Tysoh atf owever
4 incensed. ‘Please don't nfnﬁéﬁtidﬁ\*tm ir N
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After that, she hung up the phone.

Wayne arrived just then, carrying a cup of coffee. He
quickly set the coffee down and took her in his arms after
noticing her dejected expression. "Brea, what's wrong?"

Looking at Wayne, Brea asked, "Did you know that Nolan is
Tyson?"

Wayne exclaimed in shock, "What?"

‘Don't act as though you don't know. Nolan has revealed
his identity to the public. Cece has told me about it."

Wayne was even more taken aback. Why hadn't Tyson
informed him first?

But as soon as he noticed Brea was angry, he quickly
apologized, "Brea, I'm so sorry. | never intended to keep it
from you. Tyson was the one who forbade me from telling
you and also, | was concerned that you might be in danger." & !

.,.4

~ Brea snorted coldly and pretended to be funous s sh
turned her head away. i i

i |I!II ‘J ”
e was terrified and lmmed;ate ){rf“‘ 'L

,lwas wrong. Excep§
g /e me ith%éit ;



gunng out how to placate Nora. A
ve my forglveness !

After some deep thoughts, Wayne shook his headand s

"l have no idea what to do. Girls are too jealous, and
difficult to guess what they're thinking. Therefore, | don't
think Nora will forgive Cece."

Brea furiously tapped his forehead and said, 'You are really
of no help. Get out of my way. Don't bother me."




‘Mind

~ame to Celia's office to pick up her after ge "',',,.
<. They would then go home together.

- (
In spite of the fact that it was a perfectly normal behavior
for acouple, it generated quite a stiramong the employees.

Celia's colleagues whistled. Celia couldn't stop herself from
blushing. "Why are you here?" she asked Tyson.

Tyson smiled. "Honey, your foot was hurt. I've come to pick
youup because I'mworried aboutyou. Is something wrong?
Plus, we need to pay a visit to my grandpa at the hospital.”

His voice was not loud, but the others in the office heard
his statements and started discussing.

"It turns out that Mr. Reyes adores his wife so much. Celia
is extremely fortunate.’

“If only | could find a husband like Mr. Reyes!"

“In your dreams. You can continue dreaming about lt
tonight.”




e about something."
Celia nodded, smiling. "Alright, I'll go for a walk."

.
Hobson looked at Tyson as soon as Celia left and asked, °
‘Tyson, have you thought about your future? Are you |
staying in Hosworth or going to Captern?"

Tyson didn't want his grandfather to worry about him. He
wanted to lie to him, but he decided it would be best to tell
him what he had planned, so he said, "Grandpa, I've made
up my mind. Aside from you and Cece, my mom is the
most important person in the world to me. | need to find
out how she died, therefore I'm going to Captern to look
into it. I'm not going to let go of the people who killed my
mother."

Hobson sighed hopelessly. "Even though we are not blood
relatives, | always think of you as my grandchild. | know
what you're thinking, and even if you don't tell me, I'm sure
you will go to Captern. | appreciate your willingness to tell
me the truth. But | must caution you that if you go to
Captern, you will be hunted by the Shaw family. It is truly
beyond us. So I'm concerned about your safety."

After some thought, Hobson briefed Tyson about the :
situation in Captern, hoping that Tyson would give up.

| But, because Tyson had made up his rqlqd
“back down. e

“I've made up my mind, Grandpa."




ed Mack, who was in prison.

“I need you to promise me one more thmg

After noticing Hobson's hesitation, Tyson asked "Dd"youx. .
want me to let go of Mack?" :

Hobson nodded. "But don't worry. | don't want you At,b,”'[:‘
release him. | just want you to keep him alive and allow him
to spend the rest of his life in prison to atone for his crime.”




