1 -
‘Sabnna gestured to the fridge, saying, "There are a Iot'
ingredients in the fridge. No need to call anyone." b=

"Got it," Tyrone replied.

The room sweltered, the air conditioning barely taking the edge ‘
off the stickiness lingering from their recent intimacy.

Feeling uneasy, Sabrina headed to the bedroom for fresh
clothes. Just as she was about to step into the bathroom, she
said, "I'll take a quick shower."

Before the door could close, Tyrone slipped in, teasing, "How
about a shower for two?"

Sabrina sighed, feeling somewhat trapped.

Their shower session lingered for what felt like an eternity.

As dusk settled and the lights flickered on, Tyrone carried
Sabrina to bed, swathing her in a bath towe| before tucking her
in.

Exhausted, Sabrina shut her eyes, unable to muster any more
energy.

Tyrone covered her with a blanket, assuring her, “I'll grab some |
clothes and whip up dinner."

, Sabrina nodded weakly.

b

| As Tyrone left for the living rroom
i 'thmg strewn about, retrie‘




Rousing from her weariness, Sabrina requested h T
Befbre reluctantly getting out of bed and putting them

She felt weak at once and nearly lost her balance as soor
she stood up.

Swiftly steadying her, Tyrone blinked guiltily. "Are you okay?"
Sabrina shot him a cold |ook.

Tyrone's heart skipped a beat upon seeing her expression.
Seated at the table, they conversed while eating.

Having cleared the air, Sabrina inquired about Wanda and
Jennie

Tyrone told Sabrina that they had returned to Mathias, with
Jennie returning to school

Grinning, he served Sabrina some peeled shrimp, asking, "“When
will you return with me?

Sabrina's demeanor shifted. After a brief silence, she stated
frankly, ‘I don't intend to return.”

Taken aback, Tyrone clenched his fists, madvertently crushmg

to revert.

' '_ nce back, you can contin




!\ h her, but unable to make exceptic B%
deep affection back then. Upon Galilea's rett
noticed Tyrone treating Galilea exceptionally well, offering.
latter an endorsement originally slated for Darlene. '

Now, Tyrone finally made an exception for her. Sabrlhé’,,,
however, felt a mix of emotions rather than sheer happiness as
she anticipated.

‘Let's discuss this later," she diverted, having work to finish
first

Tyrone didn't press for an immediate decision, shifting the
conversation

Sabrina inquired about the Evans family's story.

Tyrone recounted the police's hasty closure and Hobson
retracting his confession under pressure. All of these were
because the Evans family interfered, making the case unable to
reopen. He'd confronted the Evans family, but they vehemently
denied any involvement

Later, Tyrone emerged victorious in his clash with the Evans
family. As a result, the Evans family could not care about the
case anymore. The case was reopened with Hobson's and
Zeke's testimonies, ensuring Galilea faced lawful
consequences.

“I'm sorry, Sabrina. My brother's link to your father's demise
burdens the Blakely family. | had to uncover the truth," Tyro ei
confessed earnestly. '

- "But | dont fathom why the Evans famlly §trive




‘ > smiled faintly. "Sabrina, I'm not seeking reco
you prefer staying here, you can still pursue shootin
hinder your work."

Renowned photographers often globe-trotted for shoo
returning home during lulls. 3

After a pause, Sabrina responded, "I'll ponder over it."
After dinner, they strolled around the apartment.

Tyrone opted to spend the night at Sabrina's place, declining to
return home

Balancing photography and work, they tacitly respected each
other's space.

Exhausted from the day's activities, Sabrina yawned early,
washing up before retiring.

Tyrone settled in too.
Around seven the next morning, sunlight streamed in.
Sabrina woke up just as usual, only to find Tyrone beside hi

was unlike anything Sabrina had experienced ina verylong J
She turned over and took a close look at Tyrone's fa i




esl of his body was hidden by his clothing,
clearly visible. She was thinking a lot.




