When His Eyes Opened by Simple Silence
Chapter 887

"When | say take care of him, | don't mean to let him do whatever he wants; i
mean to increase the level of difficulty in his studies so that he can learn more...
He is my son, so he should be just like me, which means the harder it gets, the
faster he grows.” “Alright. We will keep you posted on matters regarding
Hayden'’s study from now on.” “Yeah. The tutor | hired will be here tonight. | will
provide you with his contact and he will take the elite class to participate in the
International Hacking and Programming Contest,” Elliot said.

He had laid out the path for Hayden to become the best on the international
scale. He had no expectation as to how much his son would earn, but he believed
that to be Hayden's target as well; as a father, he had to work hard to help him
achieve it.

“You are definitely a good father, Mr. Foster. It's a shame that Hayden is too
young to appreciate what you've done for him,” the man said, “He will
understand someday when he grows up.”

“I hope so!” Elliot did not expect to be understood by Hayden and only hoped
that his son would stop resenting him.

“I have a meeting at school later, Mr. Foster, so | have to leave now. If there's
anything, please contact me via my phone,” the man checked the time and said.
“Okay. Let me see you out.”

The two stepped out of the private room and as they walked past the hall, Elliot
couldn’t help but scan the place and found Avery right away.

At the moment he looked over, Avery seemed to have sensed it and turned
around at the same time; the only difference was that she was looking at the man
next to Elliot instead.

“An old man,” Tammy said when she saw the man standing next to Elliot.

“That guy... looks familiar.” Avery took a quick glance before looking away. Being
stared at by Elliot made her feel like her entire body was on fire.

“You mean that guy standing next to Elliot looks familiar to you?” Tammy studied
the man further and said, “That guy is fat and bald, are you sure you know him?”
“Yeah, I've seen him somewhere. | just can't remember where,” Avery said. Elliot
sent the man out of the restaurant and turned back around shortlyed after.
“Avery, he came back in. Do you think he is going to say hi to us?” Tammy said
while staring at Elliot.

Avery turned Tammy's face back towards her and asked, “Why are you staring at



him? Are you that desperate forie drama?”

“I'm just worried that you will lose him and regret it as | did.” Tammy shrugged. “I
believe that he won't marry another woman. Men that belonged to other women
never seem to

disappoint me."

Elliot walked straight to the cashier and94 paid.

Tammy looked at his tall figure and teased, “I thought that a guest as exclusive as
he is would leave directly after finishing his meal and wait for the bill to be sent
to his office... | guess he’s just like the rest of us! The service of this restaurant is
horrible!”

“He didn’t pay and only signed something the last time we were here though,”
Avery18 said.

“But | saw him taking out his card.”

“Oh. Eat up! Don't waste all thedz food.”

Tammy took a bite mindlessly and saw Elliot leaving once he had paid.

"He left just like that without even saying hello. Avery, do not forgive him unless
he gets down on his kneescb begging.”

“I'll go pay the bill,” Avery said and got up, before walking toward the cashier.
When the cashier saw her, she immediately said, “Madam, your meal has already
been paid for by Mr. Foster just now.”



