Danilo and Rosalie were also present. Celia was
uncomfortable, but the two didn't say anything, so she sat
next to Tyson in silence.

Celia noticed that the two of them, especially Danilo,
appeared quite tired and worn down compared to their
previous arrogant look.

Rosalie, on the other hand, seemed a little better than
Danilo. But she also looked quite fatigued, and there were
a few more lines in the corners of her eyes. Perhaps she
dressed properly, as she had before because she didn't
want to be looked down upon.

They ate their meal in silence. The mood at the table was
strange. Danilo continued to stare at Tyson. He
immediately thought of Mack in prison when he saw how
lively Tyson was. He apologized to Hobson, saying, "Dad, |
went to the prison to see Mack this morning, and he
informed me that he regretted what he had done. Dad, can

you..."

Without waiting for him to finish, Hobson put his spoon
down and said, "He deserves it. Don't play pranks anymore.

Shut up and eat. If you don't want to eat, you can leave now.

)

 Danilo's eyes were filled with disappoint
realized there was no chance for him to ple

o

idn't dare to go right away. He had to




hen he saw the two of
e didn't want to ruin the dinner
; t Celia and stated, "Let's continue e
Ignore them. It's not the first time they've

Celia nodded and put some food on Hobson's plate,
smiling. "Thank you for the dinner. It's great.” !

Hobson felt much better after hearing that. He grinned.
“It's nice that you like it, but do you have any intentions to
have children in the near future? | am looking forward to it."

His statement made Celia blush.

She was at a loss for words for quite some time. Tyson
secretly put his hand beneath the table and held Celia's
hand, making her even shyer. She struggled to withdraw
her hand, but Tyson gripped it tighter, refusing to let go.

Then, he turned to face Hobson. 'Don't worry. We're
planning on having a baby soon."

Hobson's face lit up with excitement when he heard that.
'| wish you have a healthy and attractive child that | can
‘take to many places. Do you intend to have more than one
child? ['l help you in caring for them while I'm still able to
‘walk!" s

Tyson nodded. Celia hurriedly stated, “It's too soon.
one is enough!” 2




di Tyson and Celia talked for a long time:
. They didn't say goodbye till Hobson was tired

They weren't sure when they would see each other again
after they left this time. Celia truly hoped that Hobson |
would stay healthy. They would return after their
vengeance to care for him for the rest of his life.

Tyson fastened Celia's seat belt after the two of them got
into the car and asked, "Are you ready? I'm going to start
the car.’

Celia was still angry over what had happened earlier, so
she did not answer

Tyson realized Celia was still upset, so he clung to her and
coaxed her. ‘Don't be angry. It's entirely my fault. Can you
please forgive me this time?




il -‘S‘o she glared at him and said, "Don't do it again."

Tyson quickly wrapped his arms around her and kissed her
- on the ear. "Okay, | will not do it again.”

He continued calmly, seeing that she was no longer upset,
‘Didn't you ask me before whether | wanted children? At
the moment, the threat surrounding me had not been fully
eliminated. | didn't want to have children because | was
afraid there would be no way to protect you and the child."

Celiawas perplexed by what he was saying and responded,
‘Then you..."

Tyson stated, "Even though | haven't resolved all of the
problems, | will be overjoyed if you become pregnant. | will
do everything in my power to protect you and the kid, as
well as to make you happy. So, I'd like to say that we don't
have to avoid pregnancy. Let nature take its course, okay?"

Celia wasn't expecting him to say that. She paused for a
. moment before responding solemnly, "Although | wam
- children, | believe Captern is full of uncertainty and risk

- Why don't we think about having a child when \
| ‘dealmg with the issues in Captern?"

»,0,_/




hi T burning curiosity about why her biologica
had left her mother, and she longed for the chance
him directly.

Celia's phone rang at this very moment.

When Celia took her phone, she saw that it was a call from
Alec

Despite the fact that it was late, she answered the phone.
"What can | do for you, Mr. Wagner?"

‘I heard youre heading to Captern, so | wanted to confirm
with you,” Alec remarked

Celia was astounded. “That's right. I'm leaving soon."
"Do you have to go?" Alec inquired.

Celia replied, "Yes, going to Captern is very important to

me.

'Alec sounded concerned. ‘I found some info
arding your mother's death, which is con
tem, but that place is far more dange
! . It can be risky if you go tl
. | will assist you in your




‘was at a loss for words on the other end of the |

He was torn between whether or not he should tell Celia
the truth.

She had a deep-seated animosity toward her biological {
father. Alec wondered whether they could still be able to
talk peacefully when Celia learned he was her father.

Celia's suspicions were heightened when she noticed Alec
was silent. "And since you've already found your daughter,
you dont need to continue considering me as your
daughter, right? So, why are you still assisting me?"




vas silent once again.

>elia was even more perplexed by what he said.
couldn't figure out why Alec was helping her so much. :

~ had nothing to do with him, and he and her mother might
not have known each other.

Celia wondered whether it was only because Alec thought
she looked like his daughter that he wanted to help her

avenge her mother's death.

She waited for a long time, but there was no response from
the other end of the line, so she had no choice but to take
the initiative and say to Alec, "Mr. Wagner, | am grateful for
your help last time, but you have done enough for me.
When it comes to my mother's death, | don't want anyone
else to become involved; | want to avenge her myself."

Celia hung up the phone after finishing her statement.

She believed it would be easier to deal with this issue with
Alec's help, but she didn't want him to get involved.

Tyson finished his work when she finished packing. He
entered the room to help with the remaining packing, It

il e
il @if | 13

presents I bought for youl this muc ]

- He noticed Celia had packed many of the’{q;fﬁ’éf;:h%
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Celia was joyful, and she hugged him back, buryi
- facein his arms.

- They went to bed together after finishing packing their
belongings. Tyson cuddled Celia and couldn't stop himself
from caressing her breasts. d

Celia didn't refuse him; instead, she turned around and
kissed him.

Tyson was instantly turned on by the kiss. He wrapped his
arms around her and kissed her passionately. He rapidly
removed her clothes and leaned against her body.

He placed his arms around her waist and shifted her
position to make her kneel on the bed. He knelt between
her legs and slowly penetrated his firm cock into her.

Celia let her guard down, relaxed, and took him all in while
clutching the sheet.

Tyson stiffened up and thrust back and forth for hours.
‘They reached climax several times.

On the following day.

‘With sleepy eyes, the two hurried to the airport, w!
-and Wayne brought Alita to see them

:




vung. but she hasn't responded Maybe she‘
respond to you as well."

Celia was disappointed, but she quickly composed hersélf '
and said goodbye to them. "Thank you for coming to see

me off. Stay safe. We will come back immediately after !
we're done dealing with the issues over there." -

They hugged again and talked briefly before Celia and
Tyson boarded the plane.

Tyson and Celia landed at the Captern Airport a few hours
later

"Where are we heading next?' Celia asked Tyson after
getting off the plane.

Tyson replied, 'Don't worry. I've arranged everything.
Someone will come and get us.”

Celia nodded, and held Tyson's arm, as they walked away.

She saw an unexpected acquaintance outside the alrportf?-'
while waiting for someone to pick them up.




