0 t'ijmed to Tyson. "l don't thin_k we
for aride. Let's just go home."

Indeed, Celia was right to be cautious. They had just :
arrived in Captern and didn't know the area very well.
Moreover, it was late at night, which could make their
original plan risky.

"Okay."

Tyson tried to reassure Celia. "We'll be okay. I'll make sure
we get back safely.”

He made a few turns to ensure that the car that had been
following them was gone, and then used the navigation
system to guide them back to their apartment as quickly
as possible.

Celia remained in a state of shock even after they returned

home. Her voice betrayed her worry to Tyson. "Do you

think someone from the Shaw family was following us?

Given their resources, they may have already known that

.~ wearein Captern I'm afraid they may pose a threat to you |
~and harm you.'




dded in agreement. She understood that Tyson |
2d other plans he wasn't disclosing to her. Despite
this shetrusted him to handle the situation and was willing
to give him the space he needed to do so.

After Celia left, Tyson immediately contacted Briar and
provided him with the license plate number of the car that
was following them. "This car tailed us the entire way. Can
you please get me all the information on it?"

“Understood, sir. I'll take care of it."

Briar paused for a second, then continued, "Sir, | have
almost figured out all that happened to your mother. Your
father, Hendrix Shaw, loved your mother very much when
he was young, but because of your mother's unideal
upbringing, she was set up by your grandmother and broke
up with your father. Later, your father was forced to marry
Isla by your grandmother. The two of them have a son,
named Alex Shaw. Besides, the Shaw family has got to
know your existence. As for the car that followed you
tonight, it may belong to Alex."

After hearing Briar's words, Tyson became deeply"
~ absorbed in his thoughts.

he stood in front of the window and gazed
night, his eyes gradually lost their brigh
e to Briar in a frigid tone. ”Fmd}gut h




" The driver in the front seat spoke. "Sir, your mother h
‘called. She requests that | remind you it's dinner time, an
we should return now."

Following a brief pause, Hendrix settled back into his car
seat.

Observing this, the driver appeared slightly taken aback.
"Sir, are you certain you want to return? | assumed you
wouldn't consent to go back unless your mother does
something to resolve the issue.”

‘| am going back, because | have to settle accounts with
them," Hendrix sneered, his tone revealing his irritation.

Hendrix couldn't bear to see his son being bullied by those
individuals.

He was already aware that the Shaw family had targeted
Tyson's company. Hendrix wasn't willing to let it go
“unnoticed. e




lng at the clock on the wal
e butler "Will Hendrix come back for dinn

" The butler responded, 'Don't worry. He will. | phon‘e‘d*
Shaw just now and he said he will come.”

Gretchen was overjoyed to hear this. 'Really? Theninstruet -
the chefs to prepare the dishes swiftly. We'll have dinneras
soon as Hendrix returns. We haven't had dinner togetherin
a long time since he moved out."

The butler nodded and turned to leave.

Moses Shaw, upon hearing this, halted him and asked, ‘Is
my brother returning home? How come | wasn't told this?"

Before the butler could respond, one of the servants
exclaimed from the front door, "Mr. Hendrix Shaw is back!"

Hendrix walked into the house and right to Moses.
He had retired and handed over control of the company to i

Moses a few years before, but Moses was still mtlmidated
by his presence. ‘

for the few years when Hendrlx and Ty§? ”s! i
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Moses was surprised that Hendrix brought the matféﬁr to
Gretchen for the sake of the bastard Tyson.

"] did, so what?" he asked deliberately.

"Do you know that Tyson, the CEO of Semshy Group, is my |
son?" Hendrix inquired.

Moses frowned and pretended to be perplexed. "What are
you on about? Is Tyson Shaw your son? Don't you only have
one son? Since when did you have two? | apologize,
Hendrix. | honestly had no idea. | just thought that Semshy
Group, as a foreign company, didn't take the Shaw Group
seriously, so | wanted to teach Tyson a lesson. | would
have been merciful to him if | knew he was my nephew."

"Stop pretending to be sorry. You targeted Semshy Group
because you knew Tyson is my son," Hendrix said.

Moses continued to play dumb. "Come on, Hendrix, you
- misunderstood me. | know nothing about your perso

]ust been in Captern for a short |
“ave retired and have nothing




thing to'loée at his age.

, . Lt :
drix decided to get straight to the point.” "Don't play
dur b anymore, Moses. You've known that Tyson's my son
for a very long time, right?" .




