isregardlng Kira, Sabrina made her way dtrectly 0 the

enforcement station, her determined strides unsways
any distraction. ‘

Galilea remained in detention.

The officer, with an air of authority, ushered Sabrina i
an interrogation chamber. Seated across the table, Gali
remained ensconced in a chair, her gaze fixed with a fiery
intensity. =

Upon the arrival of Sabrina, Galilea's eyes locked onto her,
a tempest of emotions simmering beneath the surface.
Words clamored at the tip of her tongue but the sight of
the officer at Sabrina's side compelled her to restrain
herself :
"You two may converse. | shall depart momentarily. Do
not prolong your discussion," the officer announced
before gracefully exiting the room, leaving the two wome

alone.
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Undeterred, Sabrina held her ground, her tone r
“Your phone records have been investigated. A c
Zeke Is plainly evident," Sabrina asserted, punctuatin
words with a scornful grin. "How much do you hat
Perhaps even surpassing the kidnappers?"

A

i

In their endeavor to piece together Galilea's intricate pla_q;
the station's technical experts meticulously resurrected

fragments of Facebook chats and call logs from Galilea's

mobile phone

Given the intertwined nature of Galilea and Sabrina with
both the kidnapping and vehicular accident investigations,
the chief vested this case with special scrutiny, stumbling
upon Zeke's number nestled within Galilea's revived call
log

The chief grappled with bewilderment, pondering how
Galilea could harbor such an intense antipathy toward

Sabrina

Galilea had engineered Sabrina's downfall and allowed the
kidnapper to elude capture.

e

As these words reached Galilea's ears, her countenance

froze, betraying her inner turmoil.

Sabrina fixed her gaze upon Galilea
~ heard from the officer that you wishe
 do you want to tell me?"

|
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uldn't bear the thought of being
would irrevocably mar her care

not suppress a scornful smirk. ‘Galilea, don'’
the gravity of your predicament?"

‘I surely know. So, let's strike a bargain. Don't you yearn{%,,
uncover why Tyrone released me back then?" i

Galilea arched an eyebrow provocatively.

Sabrina, taken aback by Galilea's words, raised her oWn;‘
eyebrows and queried, "Didn't you claim that Tyrone had
feelings for you?"

It now appeared that the situation was clear.

Tyrone's decision to release Galilea stemmed from a
specific motive, one unrelated to romantic feelings.

Galilea possessed certain knowledge about Sabrina a
Galilea had exploited Tyrone's affection for Sabrln 0
extricate herself from the clutches. f
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Sabrlna into composing d
understanding.

Tyrone had spoken the t|fi |
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‘made it abundantly clear th
, especially to you. What options do

‘Sabrinasoughtclarification,inquiring, "Areyousugge:
‘It pertains to you," Galilea confirmed.

Sabrina, feigning skepticism, responded, “‘Are
insinuating that Tyrone released you because you pos
some incriminating information about me? What a jokel™
What leverage could you possibly have over me?"

"If you doubt me, | can reveal one to you first. You could
check it out and then determine whether a pact is in order,”
Galilea proposed, having long cast aside her commitment

to Tyrone

Her sole focus was evading incarceration at this juncture.

With an arched eyebrow and a suspicious countenance,
Sabrina deliberated briefly before inquiring, “So, you claim
to hold two pieces of damning information against me?"

Sabrina harbored immense curiosity, unable to fathom -
even one, let alone two. st

“Indeed,” Galilea affirmed, exuding an air of confic
she leaned against the back of her chair.

| e

~ After several moments of contem ;

~ acquiesced, "Very well, | agree. D




A T .
She gracefully turned toward the officer, gracing hir
“a beguiling smile. "Is it at all possible to make
exception? Could you grant me a mere five additi
minutes?"

Regretfully, the officer shook his head, his response firﬁii -

‘I'm afraid not. It's a direct order.” i
{

Sabrina, pausing momentarily, resignedly conceded, "Very |
well."

With a reluctant step, she rose from her seat and cast a
fleeting glance in Galilea's direction. "I'll return on another

occasion."

The prosecution was in some days.

"Wait..."

As Galilea prepared to speak, the officer interjected, "Oh,
Miss Chavez, there's someone waiting for you outside."

'Someone is waiting for me?' Sabrina inquired a:
proceeded toward the exit.
. I

il

| Who could possibly
| station to see her?




Suppressing a smile, Sabrina foct fé’
back of his head. : ‘ ”“ ””
\

Each individual possessed their owh idlosyncr )
herself included.

l“
In truth, Sabrina harbored a particular fondness for th :_.
back of Tyrone's head and neck. -

Contemporary fashion had led many young men to allow
their hair to grow slightly longer, forming a tuft at the nape
of their necks.

Sabrina held an aversion to this style, especially during the
winter months when layers of clothing were necessitated,
the unruly appearance it conferred upon boys was far from

appealing.

Tyrone, in contrast, maintained a frequent grooming
regimen for his hair, ensuring the nape of his neck
remained perpetually smooth, save for a trace of stubble.
Sometimes, the sensation of his closely cropped hair
grazing her fingertips would evoke a gentle prickle.

|

Particularly when they reclmed uppn the bed, her fi ‘
would explore the contours of’ 1is) elw ht ing into th
touch of his hair. It alweiay's.. tl' Q'd a s

~ within her. "||
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J b er eyebrows. Sabrina questioned" o‘- W
e that Galilea intended to engage me ir ‘Q\ go

you concerned | might unearth some
truth?"

il
Tyrone met her gaze and posed a counter-questlon,
do you now know?" '

Sabrina tilted her gaze upward, a subtle curl gracing He'.q
lips. "She disclosed that she possesses some Ieverage 'J
over me and you granted her freedom on account of me.

What are your thoughts on this, Tyrone?" “

'Do you believe that?' Tyrone inquired.

The truth was, ever since her conversation with Kylan that
day, Sabrina had believed that story. She had embarked
on testing Tyrone later that day solely to reaffirm her
convictions. ‘

.

What Galilea had divulged today only fortified her bellef‘ |

It now appeared that Ty

~ unequivocally directed tq

She had in retrospect,(m ist
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