ing his face. He spoke wi‘t si

you seek the truth, why not trade with me? |
more prudent to engage in trade with me than
shall never inflict harm upon you, unlike her."

Sabrina consistently cloaked her true intentions in veiled
language. This facet of her character remained’
unwavering. ‘

Thankfully, this facet had remained unaltered. He derived
pleasure from it. Especially when she uttered a resolute
‘no" during their sexual intercourse.

Sabrina arched her head upward, her unwavering gaze
fixated upon him.

Tyrone got the hang of offering a proposal at the right
time.

Yet, after contemplation, it was a much better deal to
make with Tyrone than with Galilea.

After all, Galilea harbored a deeper animosity toward her
than the abductors themselves. Should she strike a deal
with Galilea by composing a letter of understandmf’ /hc
could predict the extent of harm Galilea mlgh i




d these words, she peet;e
ed eyes. 'Tyrone, after all, Galilea
iend. Don't you genuinely wish for me to f

‘She must be held accountable for her actions.”

Tyrone cast a sidelong glance at Sabrina, a fle:
sadness flickering in his eyes. He then lifted his gaze
grinned. "What's this? Are you attempting to knc
something from me once more?"

If Tyrone's suspicions were accurate, he ardently hoped
that Galilea would face legal repercussions!

‘Not really." Sabrina arched an eyebrow before steering
the conversation elsewhere. "l can strike a deal with you.
But consider this. Galilea has no escape route now. What
if she contemplates divulging everything?"

"She won't," Tyrone assured.

Even if Galilea were to be incarcerated, her sentence
would likely be measured in mere years.

However, if she dared to disseminate any informati‘on;;.
about Sabrina, Tyrone vowed to ensure that her prl °JL |
term would stretch into eternity. -

Galilea possessed the dlscer?“
choice. i jusce




1ad he not been aware of her lack of romar
him, he might have easily misinterpreted he
as a manifestation of jealousy.

He vividly recalled the events of the night just two d
ago when she had staunchly denied any feel gs

jealousy. Her sincerity had shone through, as she ha
been unwilling to deceive him. :

The following day, she had called to extend her apologi i
for her outrageous words, effectively quelling his anger.

Tyrone had to concede that she possessed a unique
ability to sway his emotions when he least expected it.

Much like a few days prior when he had been on the brink
of exploding with anger toward her. Yet, upon learning
that she had been unjustly treated and almost got hurt, his

concern had rapidly replaced his ire.

If others developed affection over time, Tyrone was
already in a whirl over Sabrina and willingly revolved

around her.

As their gazes locked, Sabrina parted her lips a
remarked, "What if | truly am experien

jealousy?"

|
Jd

3 Tyrone stood there, utterlxt_ﬂ[c acl
£ g
~ her. - = Ll




| i
Ty one's eyes met hers, disappointment clouc
expression. i

~ When she had uttered those words just moments ag
had been filled with elation, almost on the brink o

He knew, of course, that she was joking.
Yet, the anticipation had been far too tantalizing.

Tyrone gently took hold of her wrist and guided her out, =
murmuring, ‘Let's return now. We can converse in the car.*

As they exited the police station, Sabrina hesitated briefly,
opting to leave her own vehicle in the parking lot and join
Tyrone in his car.

'Sir, where shall we proceed?" inquired the chauffeur.

Tyrone cast a sidelong glance at Sabrina before inquiring,
‘Have you dined, my dear?"

"Yes, | have,' she confirmed.

the company."

The chauffeur nodded and the vehic[e;
into the bustling flow of traffic.

;;§abrina proffered. "Whyr‘ligj,'%'; oll

k!
Bl 1,




- Her reluctance to visit his company was palpable.

The gathering was teeming with familiar faces, a sight
Sabrina initially sought to avoid, dreading the curious
glances that might follow her alongside Tyrone. '

However, upon some contemplation, it dawned on her
that her post-divorce interactions with Tyrone didn't
necessitate clandestine maneuvers. Considering their

connections within the Blakely family, appearing together

in public was hardly a cause for concern.

She realized she might have been overthinking it.

The chauffeur deftly maneuvered the car into the
subterranean garage.

Descending from the vehicle, Sabrina and Tyrone took the
VIP elevator, ascending directly to the floor housing the

CEQ's domain.

Their destination was on the highest floor, where Sab
former colleagues were nowhere in sight, ensur

discreet arrival.

1; Tyrone didn't change his secretaries a
 were impeccably composed.

| As Tyrone and Sabrina
togethel :




Tyrone acknowledged his secretaries with 2
equested. "Please fetch me a cup of coffee." .

Upon stepping into the CEQ's office, Sabrina survey
surroundings and commented, "Tyrone, your

appears to have expanded significantly since my la
Truly impressive!"

Tyrone beamed. ‘Do you like it? If you ever decide;t,
return to work, I'll secure an identical one for you. What do
you say?”

Sabrina reclined on the sofa, legs casually crossed.

‘I think I'll pass.”

She was thoroughly enjoying her life. Why return to the ‘
grind?

Besides, she had no intention of resting on her laurels.

She shared her photography on social media, ar_u_:l vario




rseit ’nable here. We can catch
ing concludes."

‘Tyrone then approached his desk, retrieving a doc
from the drawer, evidently essential for the
meeting.

“Alright.”

‘Make yourself at home."

"Very well," Sabrina replied.

As Tyrone exited the room, she found herself alone in the
expanse of the CEQ's office.

Sabrina rose from her seat, taking in her surroundings with
keen interest.

The CEO's office was remarkably spacious. The custom-
made desk alone occupied a substantial area, sporting
three computer screens. L

A line of bookshelves adorned one wall, housm
collection of books and prized trinkets.

To the left, there was a reception area featt
opulent seating, along with an exquisite




.
‘After a substantial stretch of time, her tranqu lity we
disrupted by a sudden chime of a phone. 1

Sabrina instinctively reached for her phone, only to r ‘_ '
that the sound didn't come from her device. \

Following the ringing, she swiveled around, her. gaz “
alighting upon a mobile phone resting on the desk. T’he’

screen illuminated because of the incoming call. i I :!l
It must be Tyrone who had left it there before heading mto ')I
the meeting. ‘

She averted her gaze, feigning ignorance.

Her curiosity sated by observing the fish, she then turne‘d:'ﬂ/
her attention to a magazine nestled within the bookshelfrl‘/‘

il
! l”j IIH
Before too long, the office's tranquility was dlsrupted;
the sound of approaching footsteps. | it

511 'd“’
Tyrone made his entrance, clutching a docurnpn

hand. Observing Sabrina engrossed in:"q
remarked, "You've been waiting for qulte »ﬁoirmf i

you finding it a tad tedious?" i 'f"t'm "' i

eager to lose herself in its pages.

'm perfectly content.
arlier,” Sabrina ¢




sudden surge of bitternes_s and ui;j_e‘as‘ cour
- him, casting a shadow over his heart.




