~ While heading home, they went past Decker's storag
| facility and Sabrina cast it a casual look.
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- It was her plan to let Trevor bump into Decker.

She needed an opportunity to mention Decker in front
of Trevor and let him know the grudges between them.

‘, . Choosing the warehouse seemed perfect; not only
’ would it meet her objectives but could potentially

expose Decker's assets.

‘Thus, she arranged for a group of thugs to orchestfat‘ert
i the mishap.




eflected in the rearvuew mlrror

Shifting her gaze from the mirror, she look
Tyrone. :

He had a pronounced jawline, and the hair at his nap:
was neatly trimmed. His well-built shoulders
complemented his suit perfectly. Grasping the
steering wheel, his muscular arms were visible.

He was the man who had captured her affection.

If she could move on from her past and reunite with
Tyrone, there was a chance she might rediscover her.r_q
love for him. :

"Tyrone?" Sabrina called him, breaking the
that enveloped the car.




.takmg a trlp there to snghtsee but |

Yet, upon reflecting, she chose not to share this.

She was hesitant to reveal her true intentions
regarding Trevor to Tyrone, fearing he might become
too intrusive.

She recalled a previous collaboration with a client in
Manmar, though she hadn't kept in touch and wasn't
sure about the current situation there.

"Really"" Tyrone responded Skeptlcally "Are YO”'”".}'

other motives?’

Mulling it over, Sabrina replied, 'l was 'co iderinc
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‘Don't mind your ut
yC n. If you decide to travel
uring your summer break, alright?"

"Alright." Jennie agreed, nestling into ¢
embrace. "Auntie, you're so sweet. Can | slee
you tonight?”

Gently cradling her, Sabrina gave Jennie a reassuring
pat.

In that moment, Sabrina's warmth was as if Jennie
was truly her own daughter. -

A smile touched Tyrone's lips.

By the time they reached Mathias' city center, du
had settled in.

Tyrone pulled over ata restaurant, unlatc
belt as he proposed, ‘Let's grab s 4
d then I'll drive you home a




estaurant, we ca
N 1 i

rustlmg and the woman exclaiming, "The progra 1L

‘Don't worry. I'll give it to you. Come on..."
"No, please..."
The woman gasped.

It turned out that she witnessed someone in the
entertainment industry engaging in a sexual
relationship with a director.

Choosing to stay uninvolved, Sabrina continued on
her way, shrugging off the incident she had jUS’t

overheard.

As she stepped out of the restroom, she nc ti
middle-aged man emerging from a corrldor ;
'~ his collar as he walked. |

closer inspection revealed 1
meo ne&\whoiéhad tr oue




- Sabrina's eyes widened in shock as s' :
the woman's face.

She couldn't believe that Galilea WOU|d;d6 |
thing.

Without the backing of Tyrone, she felt trapped ina
situation where she had to engage in sex unwnlhngly
to maintain her position in the showbiz industry.

Had she not angered Cesar and caused his death,
Tyrone could have granted her a life of luxury.

Now she deserved it.

Seeing Galilea stirred painful memories and a surge
of anger within Sabrina, as she recalled Cesar‘-’




‘Fora moment, the atmosphere became em

Yet, Galilea thought that if Tyrone unde (
Sabrina's true nature, things might turn in her favor

A malicious glint appeared in Galilea’s eyes as she
lifted her head defiantly, striding past Sabrina. =

Sabrina stopped her and asked coldly, "Galileal
Grandpa was always good to you. Why did you
antagonize him with those words, pushing him to his

deathbed?"

Galilea paused, a flicker of astonishment crossing her
face before bursting into mocking laughter. I refuse
to carry the blame for Cesar's death. He was old a
weak, it was only a matter of time!"

She had anticipated Sabrina grilling he

photo, but to her surprise, it hadn't com
"?Iyrane»disclbsed everything? ‘







