the victim, the majority of ind:
ould have lent credence to her accoun
onnor would find himself branded as a rapis
rendering his words utterly non-credible and perha
- even suggestive of a nefarious plot on his part.

Tyrone's anger found an outlet in a forceful punch to the
wall, his visage contorted with fury. Through clenched
teeth, he inquired, "What then prompted her eventual
change of heart?" i

In bygone times, he had carried a heavy burden of guilt
on Galilea's behalf due to the kidnapping, shying away
from entertaining any suspicions about her.

Even when peculiar events unfolded subsequently, he
construed them as mere innocuous machinations on
Galilea's part.

Only now, beneath her veneer, did Tyrone discern the
malevolence that lay within Galilea!

It dawned on him that her intentions were far from
“harmless.

“ cruelty knew no bounds!

’

aps someone influenced
d.




1e! 'stratagem

- Connor, a moderately well-known Joumahst i
boasted a plethora of connections within the indu try
alongside a handful of acquaintances within the police
department. Mere framing would prove insufficient to
harm him. In fact, it might well result in her own
downfall. '

This had marked Galilea's inaugural foray into such
treacherous territory. She had consoled herself with the
assurance that no obstacle could impede her upward
ascent!

Her plan had borne fruit.
The kidnapper had absconded to foreign lands.

Connor had met his demise in a vehicular accident, with
no one linking it to the abduction case. i

It had been a flawless execution. |
Had Sabrina not stumbled upon that photograph




i
“ alongside Cesar that Larry felt compelled to

B ‘own conscience.

It wasn't until that moment that Larry graspe he
extent to which Galilea had gone, resortmg to takmg"é
life to obliterate the traces of her intricate scheme.

In that very instant, Larry grappled with a swirling
mixture of emotions. His trepidation heightened,

wondering what manner of person Galilea truly was. He

had initially regarded her as merely possessing a
modicum of ambition but her true nature, cruel and
merciless, had taken him aback!

During that tumultuous period, Larry was plagued by
fears of the truth coming to light, potentially implicating
him with the authorities. He dreaded the prospect of
imprisonment but his greatest fear was witnessing the
disappointment in Cesar's eyes. Cesar had harbored
hopes of their bond growing as strong as that of brothers.

Hence, he made the difficult decision to bury the truth

and keep it concealed.

It wasn't until he had attended Connor'

ot




contrast to Galilea. Larry had found
vated by Lena the moment their eyes met.

Larry affirmed with a solemn nod. "Do you recall Lena's
miscarriage before the birth of my son?"

Tyrone recoiled in shock. "Are you suggesting . that
Galilea had a hand in that?"

Larry somberly confirmed, "Yes."

At that juncture, Galilea had yet to complete her
education. Due to the traumatic kidnapping ordeal,
Tyrone had spent considerable time consoling her, which
naturally limited the interactions between Galilea and
Larry.

| Moreover, Larry had intentionally created distance
between them and kept the truth shrouded. By the time
~ Galilea became aware of Larry's burgeoning affection for

| Lena, Larry and Lena's wedding loomed on the h

ilea had invested so much in hg :




u n

potential 1nvolvementw1th law enforcement
with a difficult decision. | | | '

He had two options. The flI’St was to find a
confront Galilea head- on or to gamble on the belief
she wouldn't dare to mvolve the authorities. ji

The alternative was to sever ties with Lena and We
Galilea.

However, durmg that critical juncture, he had found i
himself mired in indecision, opting for what would
ultimately prove to be the most ill-advised course of

action.

As he failed to initiate divorce proceedings with Lena, ,
Galilea's patience wore thin, leading her down a penlousi:

path aimed squarely at Lena.

Her intention had been clear and that was to.
Larry into a no-win choice betwe ! - an
~ ensuring thatas long as she re‘.
- couple could never ﬁnd solace




gazed upon Lena's tears, he final)

Imperative necessity of severing all ti
a decisive manner.

Deep down, Larry had known that Galilea would
from involving the police.

would be irreparably shattered. Even with the truth a
Larry's background, Galilea might not possess the mean

to inflict significant harm upon him but the collateral
damage would extend to her own family, thrusting them*
into conflict with the formidable Blakely Group. Her
prospects for turning the tide would be exceedingly bleak.

Given the choice between imprisonment for both herself
and Larry, and a cessation of their interaction, Galilea
would undoubtedly opt for the latter.

Having unraveled the situation, Larry had then adroitly
manipulated the Clifford family project, coercing Galilea ;

into an exit strategy.

As anticipated, Galilea had lacked the temerity toinv Ve
the police. With anger and resentment, ~she hac
embarked on a journey abroad. e

Serendipitously, it was precis
thful Tyrone assumed th
up. gt




the moments preceding her departur

- streamed down her face as she confessed to Ty
proclaiming her profound love for him -
simultaneously declaring herself undeserving
affections.

Her words had left an indelible impact on Tyrone a
time, intensifying the weight of his guilt. He clos
monitored news of her and faithfully visited her eack
year... :

Now armed with the truth, Tyrone was overcome with
sickness.

He fervently wished he could turn back time and deliver
a resounding slap to his past self for tolerating Galilea's
transgressions while neglecting Sabrina a few years ago!

Why hadn't he seen through Galilea’s true nature more
clearly?

He had even inflicted harm on his own wife and chi,l:a“:
for the sake of a murderer!

Tyrone's emotions swirled in a turbulent maels
anger and guilt. His chest heaved as an
fury enveloped him, shrouding him 1




T na and he had shared the vs’

pportunities to express care and affecti

“abounded, yet he had turned a blind eye to he
Cautlon

His words had grown heavy and perfunctory,
the warmth she desperately needed and
neglected her time and time again.

Even more regrettable, he struggled to recall her f
during that trying period, his memories of her scant
distant.




