We met on a flight to ‘Linbourne. YoUi were in first class i
next to me." i

"Sorry, doesn't ring a bell," Tyrone said before dlsappeanng
the restroom.

Tyrone was just as distant as before. Disappointed but not ‘
deterred, Keilani lingered outside, waiting.

When Tyrone emerged, drying his hands, she approached him i

eagerly. "It's fine if you don't remember me. I'd like to be friends
with you. I'm Keilani Wilson," she declared, her voice taking on
a firm tone as she mentioned her last name.

Tyrone paused, studying Keilani with a slight frown. "Now |
remember you," he said. i

"You do?" Keilani couldn't hide her surprise, but inside, she felt
scorn and annoyance. He hadn't remembered her until she :
mentioned her name. How convenient! She had hoped he was -
different, but it seemed he was just Ilke others who ingratiate:

- themselves with her.




The Wilson family were a prominent family, and théy ow
this restaurant. :

The manager, recognizing Keilani, greeted her respectfully,
"Miss Wilson, how can | assist you today?" .

Seated on the sofa with her legs crossed, Keilani, still fuming
over Tyrone's words, asked, ‘Do you know who's in Chamber
203?"

"Chamber 203?" The manager was puzzled. He had been busy
with reports all morning and hadn't noticed who was in that
chamber. “I'm not sure. | haven't seen the guest. But if you'd like,
| can check the surveillance footage right away.”

Irritated, Keilani started to describe Tyrone, "He's about 6.06
feet tall handsome, but his origins are a mystery to me.

Though Tyrone and Keilani had conversed easily, she couldn't
tell where he was from. But she was certain he wasn't from |

Philade.

_expensive luxury brand she'd seen with a friend..
“alone told her Tyrone was wealthy. Had h '




| just feel a bit stuffy,” Keilani responded nonchalantly. l

Keilani recalled how men used to fawn over her once they knew
who she was. Despite claiming to dislike it, Keilani secretly
relished those moments. But this time was different. She had
approached Tyrone who not only rejected her but also mocked
her after she introduced herself. She felt humiliated.

Keilani pondered how to keep this incident under wraps.
“Okay.”
Lost in thought, Keilani repeatedly glanced out the window.

Alice tried to follow Keilani's gaze but saw nothing unusual.
“What's caught your attention, Keilani?

*Nothing,” Keilani replied quickly.

Just then, the door to Chamber 203 opened. Tyrone stepped
out and paused at the doorway, seemingly waiting for someone

inside.

Alice turned to Keilani, her curiosity evident. "Do you kno
guy, Keilani?" she asked.

ilani c didn't reply |mmedaately lnstead sl




man |ooked familiar. It was Sabrina. It was always Sabrina! '~

Keilani's hands balled into fists. Sabrina had been a thorn in her
side ever since they met. She wouldn't let it slide.

Seeing Keilani's expression, Alice said meaningfully, “Lance
seems to have a thing for her. He'd be heartbroken to see this."

Keilani's resentment toward Sabrina grew. What was S0
special about Sabrina? Her brother held affection for her, and
Blayze protected her. Even Tyrone harbored feelings for her.
Everyone seemed to be drawn to her. Why? Why did Sabrina
get all the good things? Keilani couldn’t accept it.

Shortly after returning home, Keilani received a message from
the manager revealing Tyrone's identity. Tyrone was the head

of the Blakely Group.

Keilani furrowed her brow. 'The Blakely Group?" she muttered.
She hadn't heard of it before and assumed it was just some

unknown, small-scale factory.

With a smirk, Keilani searched online to learn more. .
SC olled through the mformatlon, Kellani fell SII' it,

o
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ani's heart skipped a beat. She looked again at the
th Tyrone, her teeth clenched in fury. That was wi
woman looked familiar. It was Sabrina. It was always Sabr.

Keilani's hands balled into fists. Sabrina had been a thorn in he &
side ever since they met. She wouldn't let it slide.
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Seeing Keilani's expression, Alice said meaningfully, "Lance
seems to have a thing for her. He'd be heartbroken to see this."

Keilani's resentment toward Sabrina grew. What was so
special about Sabrina? Her brother held affection for her, and
Blayze protected her. Even Tyrone harbored feelings for her.
Everyone seemed to be drawn to her. Why? Why did Sabrina
get all the good things? Keilani couldn't accept it.

Shortly after returning home, Keilani received a message from
the manager revealing Tyrone's identity. Tyrone was the head

of the Blakely Group.

Keilani furrowed her brow. "The Blakely Group?" she muttered.
She hadn't heard of it before and assumed it was just some
unknown, small-scale factory. 2

| With a smirk, Keilani searched online to learn r
scrolled through the information, Keilani fell
~ escaping her lips. Even though it was a (
ind, someone as arrogant.







