ed toﬂtake photos, Sabnna?"

. What? You don't like it?" Sabrina raised her eyebrows at h
‘questioningly, lowering her phone.

Tyrone leaned over her shoulder to look, his knee sinking into
the mattress as he kneeled on the bed. "Come on. Let me |
check it out."

The photo taken by Sabrina was outstanding. Even though it
was from her phone and not her professional camera, this
photo was even more captivating than the ones taken in the
studio the previous day.

"Not bad, right?" Sabrina looked at him expectantly, waiting for
his praise.

Tyrone's eyes flickered to the photo and then to her. He raised
his eyebrows. “What will happen if | choose to put this on the

magazine?"

*No," Sabrina refused firmly.

“Why not?"

P 'tting away her phone Sabnna explamed "Your




o

e.
Upon hearing his name, Tyrone turned around.
Crack! Sabrina raised the camera and snapped a photo of him.

In the resulting photo, Tyrone sported a tied tie, looking up at
the camera with a serious expression. He exuded calmness,
and his eyes conveyed both firmness and gentleness. The
photo captured his allure perfectly.

Without her eyes focused, Sabrina got to work. She didn't even
have time to change her clothes. She still wore a miniskirt,
barefoot on the floor, holding a camera in her hand with a
Serious expression.

‘What else do you want?" Tyrone asked helplessly, noticing her
unwavering gaze.

“Don't mind me. Just do whatever you want." Sabrina was
determined to get what she wanted by casually taking photos.

~ Tyrone smiled and made his way to the bathroom.

Quickly fixing the camera and adjusting the settings, Sabrir

%bgk several steps back to capture a fljl]ffi@d?j §h?j> 1
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dldn't look where she was going and madvertently bumpe
him.

Fortunately, Tyrone was holding the pot firmly so it didn't féiliv':
However, the impact caused some of the water to spill out. It
splashed onto the ground and on his shirt.

"Are you okay?" Sabrina saw that his shirt was wet and noticed
the damp fabric outlining the shape of his muscles.

‘It's okay. I'll change my clothes later."

Tyrone changed the pot of water, filling it with water and
covering it with the lid, setting it aside.

“I'm going to go change my clothes."

“I'll come with you." Still holding her camera, Sabrina moved to ' "
follow him. i

y the two of thle]tm

il W




ne pulled out a dry shirt from his wardrobe. He

eel off his damp clothes when Sabrina stof
 directing him to a sunny spot in the room. "Stand here ¢
off your tie first.”

Standing in the place she pointed at, he touched his collar with =
slender fingers, gradually loosening his tie. His gaze remained
fixed on the camera, creating the illusion that he could see
Sabrina through its lens. i

The warm rays of the sun gracefully enveloped him, casting a
beautiful shadow on the wall. It was like a natural spotlight for
his chiseled features, enhancing his already handsome
appearance ’

Sabrina's heart raced at the sight of him. She quickly pressed
the button to snap photos, her ears slightly reddening. "That's it.

Now unbutton your shirt.’

Sabrina fiddled with the camera, adjusting the settings again. it

slowly, unbuttoned his shirt.

He was seducing her. His fingers fell away, and the w
came undone. |

Sabrina's breath grew heavier. His bod
ulpted muscles that drew the :




brina, feeling a sudden thirst, swallowed nervously.

Tyrone touched the leather belt around his hips, shooting erz
faint smile. "Do | need to take off this too?"

“Yes... You can unbuckle it..."
Tyrone raised his eyebrows, teasing, "Are you sure?"

Without waiting for Sabrina's response, he placed his hand on
the button of his suit pants, his fingers tracing its shape. He
unbuttoned it. Then the zipper... The black suit pants hung
loosely around his waist.

Sabrina took a deep breath, trying to calm the flutter in her
stomach. She looked around the room and pointed at the
corner. "Sit there.

Tyrone complied and settied down, resting his against the wall
with a composed air. His chin lifted ever so slightly, and his
narrowed eyes, reflecting the warm sunlight, carried a
captivating depth and charm. He was so handsome!

Sabrina, bending over to get good angles, took numerg
photos of Tyrone. i ol

"Th’ ' hirt she hastily put on was not buttoned up




pants.

Afterwards, Tyrone took Sabrina back to her home an
remembered he had left water to boil in the kitchen. it

He walked over to the stove and discovered that the water had'
almost completely evaporated. :

Tyrone gazed into the pot, feeling a sense of helplessness. He

had to fill the pot with cold water once again.
When Sabrina went to the bathroom, she found some‘blodd i
staining her underwear. Her lower abdomen was sllght|y",ﬂ
painful. Her period had arrived. G

become disordered and irregular, and she found it dif
keep track and remember the day she should look out

The only reason Tyrone had left home to com:
na, His visit had not been vain,
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