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'Celianodded and said gently, "Honey, | believe you.
expected this to happen. You really don't need to blame
- yourself."

She surveyed Tyson from head to toe and sighed, “Yo
look really tired recently. Are you busy with work? Or are f
you caught up in some trouble?"

Tyson shook his head and assured her, "I'm fine. Don't
worry about me."

He pretended to sound energetic, just like he always did.
However, he was indeed exhausted from his work recently.

The Star Bay project would be up for auction the day after
tomorrow, and he was determined to get it. He busied
himself trying to find the connections needed to get to
Ryland, and his efforts finally paid off recently when Ryland
finally agreed to cooperate with him.

However, as Celiawas harmed and hospitalized soon after,
he ended up rushlng back and forth between the hospit |

Both the Star Bay project and Celia were imp,
He couldn't give up on eitherone.

T /son thought he had hiddep
i—r ght through him. -
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He and Briar had already found out that Mack was involved

with people who ran illegal gambling dens. '
|

The only possible reason was that he wanted some shares
In gambling business.

Celia was shocked by Tyson's information. She didn't
expect Mack to be so bold and do something so risky.

Her mind naturally 'started to formulate a plan to help
Tyson

Although her abilities might be limited, she didn't want to
give up any glimmer of hope to help him.

So long as Star Bay was still not in Mack's possession,
hope was not all lost.

However, they were just ordinary people. They had neither
lots of wealth nor a high status. How could they cor
with such a wealthy enterprlse llke the Shaw Gro p?

Tyson withdrew his han
| fgw mouthfuls of cerea [I—\
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Tys ngently touched her face and said with determinatio
“Honey, I'll be heading to Star Bay the day after toma
There are some things | need to take a look at, I'm
but you may have 1o stay in the ward alone, Don't worn
will send someone to protect you. Wait for my good news!"

She knew she couldn't stop him once he made his mind up.
She also didn't want to be his burden. “I'm not afraid. Don't
worry. I'll wait for you here," said Celia kindly.

Tyson was so glad for her understanding. He couldn't help
but kiss her forehead

He then continued feeding her until she was full before
having his own meal

After finishing their meals, Tyson lay on the bedside next to
Celia. They chatted happily about their day

T'yson was the one doing most of the talk as Celia couldn't
leave the ward. He told her what he had seen and heard
during the day

At nine o'clock in the evening, Tyson changed her dressing,
tucked her in, and kissed her lovingly. ‘

He loved and cherished her very much.
‘Good night, honey," Tyson murmured.

"Good night," Celia whispered back w







