Sabrina, | really messed up," Tyrone remarked, his vo
With helplessness.

! “What did you mess up?’ Sabrina questioned.
I

"I shouldn't have acted with Galilea to lie to you. | should've
respected you and talked to you about it,” Tyrone replied,

Sabrina scoffed, "Since you know everything, why did you act |
so recklessly?”

‘I had to make it appear that | had no feelings for you, and | did
this to protect you and ensure your safety," Tyrone explained.

‘Then you could've been honest with me and arranged for me
to go abroad, just like you did with your grandma and Jennie. I'm
not unreasonable. | would have trusted your judgment and
wouldn't have objected. You still don't trust me, Tyrone. In the
Folette hospital, | stuck to you. You were afraid I'd stick around,
become a burden, ruin your plan...” .

‘Sabrina." Tyrone held her shoulders, his gaze locked with hers.
Each accusation from her felt like a blow to his heart. She had
misunderstood everything. 'l have never thought that. You're
not a burden. You're the person | care about the most, and |
want to protect you more than anything.”

Sabrina looked down and uttered sadly, "You protect mé_,-:b”" ‘
you don't respect me..." I TE




awareness With a lowered head Sabrina said so y, Ty
| understand you did this for my benefit. But | need you to
what you've done isn't what | want. The pain | felt when |

you and Galilea together that day was unbearable. | wante 1o
die.

| thought I'd been cheated on again. The sight of you two
together tore my heart from my chest. If | had a knife, | would
have killed you and then taken my own life. After leaving the
Blakely Group, | went to the river. As | watched the current flow,

I longed to join it. | wanted to escape the pain and suffering
your betrayal had caused me..."

"Oh, Sabrina, my love." Tyrone's voice quivered as he held her
tightly, burying his face in her neck. 'I'm so sorry | caused you
so much pain. | was truly in the wrong.”

He intended to shield her from harm, but he had overlooked the
emotional toll it would have on her. She had nearly fallen into
depression and taken her own life. Had Sabrina thrown herself
into the river, he couldn't fathom what he would've done
without her

Sabrina looked up at him with teary eyes. "The only thing that
kept me from going through with it was remembering what my
beloved father did for me. In his final moments, he trie _
shueld me from death. How could | dishonor hIS sacrifice d i




genumely “I'm sorry. I'l never forget what you told me, and ) )
promise to discuss everything with you from now on."

They had never explicitly declared their love for each other..
Tyrone knew Sabrina had harbored feelings for someone else
before. The fact that they ended up together resulted from his
persistent pursuit. But she didn't refute his statement about her
deep love for him. Could it be that she had genuinely fallen in
love with him?

Tyrone's heart quickened with the thought. A surge of
excitement coursed through him. He realized he had achieved
something meaningful. Though he couldn't articulate his
feelings precisely, happiness and excitement enveloped him.

Sabrina suddenly felt pressure against her. Glancing down, her
eyes widened in astonishment. "Tyrone, you..."

‘Sabrina, | can't resist you," Tyrone murmured.

Tyrone held Sabrina close, his left hand securing her waist
while the other caressed her hair.

As he leaned in to kiss her, Sabrina wrapped her arms around
his neck, returning his passion with equal fervor,

precious gift he had long awaited.

Excitement surged through Sabrina as the
She closed her eyes, allowing hers




e guided Sabrina inside. Her dress hung loose
Id er, with its zipper already undone.

With their passion ablaze, they never made it to the bedroom.
Tyrone lifted her, and she wrapped her legs around his waist as
he carried her. Their lips locked in a fiery kiss as Tyrone took
her to the living room sofa.

He quickly removed her dress and tossed it aside, revealing

Sabrina's delicate skin.

Eager to make love to her, Tyrone had been waiting for a long
time to hold her in his arms again.

Closing her eyes, Sabrina moaned as sensations of comfort
and excitement washed over her

Unexpectedly, a slight pain shot through Sabrina's abdomen.

Dismissing it, she gently pushed Tyrone away and whispered,
‘Let's take it slow

Her soft, coquettish voice seemed to drive Tyrone wild with
desire

Tyrone groaned, slowing down as beads of sweat formed on
his forehead and streamed down the side of his face.

Their intimate encounter extended well into the eveni
room bathed in the warm glow of the fading daylight as:
lay on the sofa, closing her eyes and catching her brea

| Although Tyrone had admitted his mistakes, h
‘at Sabrina for putting him through h
“which fueled his actions.




"Oh, come on. Let's take some photos together?" Tyr
suggested, bringing the camera to the sofa.

*We can't do that!" Sabrina firmly refused. Grabbing her dress,
she playfully kicked him. "And put your clothes on." She didn't
want to see him walking around everywhere butt-naked.

"Okay." Tyrone chuckled, putting the camera on the table.
*What do you want for dinner? I'll have someone bring clothes
and food here."
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