erly caressing the wound near th
nouth. "How could it possibly be?"

It marked the very first occasion she had wi
Tyrone in such disarray.

Tyrone lifted his gaze.

Sabrina's laughter ceased instantaneously and s
nonchalantly divulged the restaurant's name asti
nothing unusual had occurred. "This establishment
boasts private dining chambers." :

She was determined not to tarnish his reputation.

With a meaningful glance, Tyrone beckoned Kylan to
secure a reservation.

Upon their arrival at the re
Sabrina meticulously selected a few delectable dishe

and handed the menu to Tyrone, who occupied the sea
opposite her. "See if there is anything else you fancy

Tyrone accepted it and skimmed through th
"How about some braised mutton?"

'perfect Sabrina afﬁ‘rmgd,‘}_ 40
s request the waiter to bring it to u
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on been part of their household
- Tyrone momentarily hesitated.

Many of the dishes she had ordered were his favo
gentle on his stomach.

She possessed an intimate knowledge of his pala
he could only select a few of her preferred dishes.

With the exception of the roasted fish and cupcakes.

Sabrina had lost her fondness for cupcakes though.

They had been wedded for three years. It wasn't until :
their divorce that he discovered her affinity for mutton.

From the inception of their union, he had been =
preoccupied with his thoughts.

Even though her feelings toward him had soured, she”-'i
had approached their relationship with unwavering

commitment. e

Yet, he had failed to do the same.

Tyrone's emotions took on a tinge of,k;
 melancholy. He turned his atten
~ inquired, "What else do you enjo?
5 "
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their shared meals at |
~his favorites, then discre

Initially, those common dishes held no spe
after learning of Tyrone's fondness for th
seemed to acquire a delectable charm. Gradt
had developed a taste for them.

Tyrone pursed his lips and handed the menu te
waiter.

Once the waiter had departed, Sabrina crossed her legs

and broached the topic, "Shall we discuss matters now?"

Tyrone reclined slightly, exuding an air of relaxation. His i
arms crossed protectively over his chest as he inquired,
"Are you genuinely interested in uncovering Galilea's -
secret?"

"Absolutely."

Tyrone raised an intrigued eyebrow as he proposed,
ou were to remarry me, I would divulge it. Wh

your thoughts on that?"

Sabrina's countenance froze in contemplati




hi e it was evident that Tyrone harb- re
affection for her and bargaining with Galil
behalf had been an act of profound

lrjllgvertheless, she had no current inclination to
im...

Her pause was anticipated, yet Tyrone couldn't help
feel a subtle pang of disappointment.

Nevertheless, this inkling of disappointment didn't
weigh heavily upon him. It had been his strategy t
employ this proposal as a deterrent.

If she were to indeed accept, it would complicate matters :
greatly. After all, he couldn't divulge the truth to her.

"Well, have you reached a decision?" Tyrone persisted.
"I'll grant you three minutes to contemplate it. Even if
you consent later, it shall be deemed invalid if not within

these three minutes."

To her astonishment, Sabrina raised her gaze and
an unwavering stare upon Tyrone. "You never inte
to reveal it from the start, did you, Tyrone?"

Tyrone responded with an affable smile.
What makes you think this way? Ha

| Trevor's girlfriend in pursuit

~ Why the hesitation now?"




1 EY:L to an end because she lacked Y
for him.

But Tyrone was different.
She couldn't bring herself to do it.
She couldn't agree to remarry Tyrone merely in exc

for certain secrets.

sake of revenge? Sabrina, even if your father were alive,
he surely wouldn't wish to witness you in this state. '™
believe he would want you to lead a joyous life."

Sabrina acquiesced guiltily, "Fine."

"Thankfully, you acquired the information and parted |
ways with Trevor. But have you pondered the
alternatives if things don't unfold favorably?*

"Then I'll endeavor to find an alternative path..."

Her voice gradually descended into a hushed whi
e

her head tilting upward cautiously, locki
Tyrone. The concluding words hungin:
into an uneasy silence.




€Scape route, a crevice to conceal herself.

"It was all in jest... A harmless jest."

implored you to part ways with Trevor but you remain:
obstinate. Had I not resorted to threats and enticeme
you might have still..."

Sabrina blushed deeply, unable to meet his gaze. She i

sought refuge in her defense, stammering, "No... I had |
intended to end it with him back then but you arrived so

suddenly..."

"Did you then have a change of heart? Sabrina, did you
deliberately use him as a means to vex me?"

Sabrina abruptly fell silent.
She had inadvertently spilled the truth.

Shaking her head vigorously, she disavowed, "
not the case..." o

 Her intentions had not be‘e‘n_tor-i‘n,
- merely sought to en.lploy Tre
| compel Tyrone to withdraw.
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emplate the condltlon f

~ thoroughly. Three minutes, you

inadequate..." |

“No..." Sabrina responded.

"In that case, a direct refusal will suffice."

Sabrina found herself momentarily at a loss for wofd,_
With a snort, she shot a skeptical glance at Tyrone. "Ve'rj“' :
well. It's possible that you and Galilea orchestrated this |

together to deceive me. Perhaps there are no secrets at =
all!" :

"Believe what you will."

Sabrina rolled her eyes and clenched her teeth A
frustration. i

Clearly, Tyrone harbored no int_ention‘of;,di’%_cl‘ :
truth! il

Tyrone met her gaze and sp’oke%. e
~ are certain matters that I wo
: unaware of, for your own; gox




Tyrone was resolute 1n
er aspects of it all.

i 82} ~ " <
“I'm not naive," Sabrina asserted.
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