was frustrated. Sabrina's boyfrien

na bar. How could Sabrina fall for suc
Dlatantly told him his boyfriend was a wall painter ir al
Perhaps she lost her mind. He should really take her to ses
doctor. '

"When did you two meet?' Tyrone was gritting his teeth,i"
face livid.

"About a week ago, she came to the bar with her friend and
mentioned that her ex-husband might bother her soon,
explained Richard, observing Tyrone's gloomy face. "She
wanted to hire someone to pretend to be her boyfriend, and she
picked me."

Tyrone remained silent for a few seconds before looking at
Richard with cold eyes. "You're lying! If you've only known her
for a week, how could she fall in love with you? Did you know
each other a few years ago?"

Richard tried his best to explain, "I'm telling the truth. My
colleagues can vouch for it. | can even show you the contract."

‘Contract?”

“Yes, we've signed the contract. She will pay me ten thousand
dollars after | complete the task," Richard hastily said.
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“What are you laughing at?" Tyrone demanded, his expres:
thundering

Damon couldn't suppress his laughter, saying, "Why are you so !
stupid? Have you not figured out what's going on yet?"

“Tell me! Tell me everything clearly!"

“Sabrina doesn't have a boyfriend! She deliberately found a fake
one to fool you!" Damon revealed, his voice betraying a smug
smile.

Tyrone was stunned. Finally realizing what was going on, he
grinned dangerously, but his teeth were gritted. "Go on."

‘Not too long ago, she ran into Eddie and discovered | was
following her She already knew the truth by then. She was
upset that you made such a big decision on your own, so she
intentionally said she had a boyfriend to get back at you."

Tyrone licked his teeth and clenched his fists, his eyes
narrowed. "Are you sure there is nothing between Richard and
Sabrina?

"Well, | never once saw her hanging out with Richard when |
was keeping tabs on her."

‘| see.” Tyrone felt relief wash over him, but he wasn't going to
forget that Damon and Sabrina had lied to him together. Just«
wait and see. |'ll be sure to teach you a lesson later!" o

Damon laughed out loud.




Not long after, Richard returned wnth the contract and har
it to Tyrone.

Tyrone's eyes skimmed the contract quickly, the paper crinkl
slightly under his clenched hands as an angry smile appearet

on his face. Richard was telling the truth. Sabrina had indeed
hired Richard to pretend to be her boyfriend when he was
around. Moreover, she had staged the whole act in the car just
now, making him believe she had fallen for Richard. She was
truly remarkable.

However, Sabrina's actions'indicated that she cared about him
since she went this far to piss him off, Otherwise, she wouldn't
have bothered to provoke him in the first place. He felt as if she
had cast a spell on him. Sabrina's seriousness when taking
pictures of him showed how much effort she put into it. The
attention she gave him was so obvious. How could he believe
she fell in love with somebody else?

Saying goodbye to Mrs. George, Tyrone rushed to Sabrina's
apartment without wasting another second.

Sabrina was home, busy dealing with the photographs she had
taken of Tyrone

The four pictures that she had carefully taken of Tyron’_
turned out very well, and she was quite satisfied. _T




No. yrone didn't look angry at all. He was calm,
on his lips. "My grandma called me just now. Let's talk insi

- Without any doubt, Sabrina turned and let Tyrone into
| apartment, closing the door behind them. "So what did you
| grandma say?"

“She didn't say anything."

"What?" Then why did he come here? Sabrina couldn't figure
out what Tyrone was thinking as her head tilted slightly at him
in bewilderment.

Noticing the strange glint in his eyes, a nervous fluttered in her
stomach. Sabrina rubbed her arms uneasily and asked, "You...
Why are you looking at me like that?"

Tyrone's knowing smile grew as he approached her with
deliberate steps. With meaningful emphasis, he spoke. "Sabrina,
I just know how bold you are.”

‘What? Really? What makes you think so?" Sabrina cautiously
took a step back, the hair on the back of her neck raising in
apprehension. She assumed Tyrone must have found
something out.

Tyrone slowly took a paper out of his pocket and u olded ti
sheet in front of Sabnna revealmg the contract. "Y




~ "l just gave you a dose of your own medicine. That's all."
‘What | did was for the sake of your own safety..."

"So, you can hurt me by being with another woman whenever
you want. Is that right?" Gazing straight into Tyrone's eyes,
Sabrina's expression was grim, her words deliberate and
measured. "Tyrone, you've used those words to hurt my
feelings because you want to protect me, but do you even care
about what | want? Have you ever respected my choices?"

Resolved in his choice, Tyrone responded, "Sabrina, you can
blame me all you want. | had no choice at that time. But if |
ever had to make the same decision again, | wouldn't change
a thing."

His words only intensified Sabrina's anger. He still refused to
admit his mistake

"In that case, you can leave now. You lied to me, and | lied back,
so let's call it even. Don't bother me again!” Sabrina declared
coldly, turning away from him with her arms folded.

“Sabrina! Are you sure?"

I "Yes, | am," Sabrina said firmly.
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