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Kira was stunned momentarily and then angrily
“Tyrone, are you so smitten with her that you'd ma uc
excuses? Aren't you concerned she might go back to her e
Remember, they share a child!"

Kira's words carried a deeper meaning.

Tyrone's expression darkened. He clenched his fist briefly, then
relaxed. "Aunt, youre overthinking. I've arranged for her '
protection. I'm well aware of who she's been in contact with.
But from what you're suggesting, you seem to know the man. Is
he from Philade?"

Kira laughed softly, shaking her head. "I'm not sure. But | clearly

recall meeting her in June. The baby she was carrying then
looked about seven or eight months along. She must have
gotten pregnant after coming here."

In the photo, Sabrina wore a dress. It suggested summer.

Tyrone had accepted this. Sabrina had lost her memory
all these. He wouldn't show anything around her. Yet ev
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Jnt.” Tyrone trusted Kira's words
Sabrina, he always found Kira kind

"Don't be so polite to me. You're my child. | have to protecty

Their conversation flowed smoothly whenever they avoided

talking about Sabrina. |
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Kira inquired about Wanda and Jennie, and Tyrone responded.
|

Without realizing, they had chatted for over an hour.

Tyrone got his schedule. Glancing at his watch, he remarked,
"It's late. Aunt, where's your house? | can drive you home."

"No need I've got plans with a friend. You go ahead,” Kira
replied

Back then, Kira had come to meet friends, coincidentally
crossing paths with a pregnant Sabrina and snapping those

photos

Tyrone didn't question her and said, "Alright. Take care. I'll take
my leave.

| Tyrone stood up and left.

Watching him go, Kira's gaze turned somber. SF
 herself a wine, feeling its warmth soothe her.
Horace had left her behind, and her rel




L contemplation, Alice advised, '
be courteous and keep it brief." ‘

I got it," Keilani replied, wine glass in hand, and made héi?.fw” |
‘toward Kira. ~

Kira, catching a glimpse of Keilani, couldn't help but smirk. She
had anticipated Keilani's presence here tonight and thus had
arranged to meet Tyrone here. She had a hunch Keilani would
approach her, and she was right.

"Hello, madam. May | join you?" Keilani asked with a smile,
gesturing to the seat across from Kira.

"Absolutely,” Kira responded, nodding.

Alice watched them from a short distance. Her plan was for
Keilani to just say hello to Kira and make a good impression.
She feared the longer Keilani stayed, the more likely she wasto

screw up.

But more than ten minutes passed, and Keilani hadn't returned.
She was sitting opposite Kira, and they were chatting cheerfully.

After a few minutes, Keilani finally came back, still holding her
glass of wine.

'} Alice inquired, “Why did it take so long? And who is she?
_exactly did you two talk about?"
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a had said to Keilani that she was willing to help set them up:
if Keilani's feelings toward Tyrone were genuine.

Kira mentioned she had a significant secret about Tyrone and
expressed her disapproval of Sabrina whose interest solely
rested in Tyrone's wealth.

Kira had also said that she knew who Keilani was, having met
Keilani once and liked her instantly, hoping Keilani would
replace Sabrina as her future daughter-in-law.

Kira's words left Keilani feeling exhilarated.

The following morning, Sabrina drove Tyrone to the Philade
airport.

Tyrone, reluctant to part with Sabrina, was preoccupied with his
company's affairs and had to leave. Sabrina, still having
commitments here, couldn't accompany him back.

Embracing Sabrina, Tyrone tenderly kissed her forehead
~ repeatedly urging, "Promise you'll come to see me after you' re
done here, okay?" !

"I'll return whenever I'm available," Sabrina replledx |
rone added, "Jennie really mlssesyor i ‘. n w

C ,ybest, Sabrlnqa ired.
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With that, Tyrone stepped onto the plane, locatihg hﬁs first-c
seat. Settling in, he pulled out his laptop ahd delved"im' il
work. , I ,m“

Other passengers trickled in, filling up the seats, including th
one next to the aisle.

l

Tyrone, lost in his work, paid them/no mind.

Meanwhile, Keilani's heart fluttered upon seeing Tyrone so |
engrossed. | ‘11/
Keilani had returned home the previous night and |mpulswely
told her father about her wish to stay at her uncle's place in | I
Mathias for a while. This left her father puzzled. After all,/
Keilani last visited Mathias when she was ten, She spent a
month there with her mom, during which she constantly argued..I/

with her cousin.

| After being lectured by her mother, Keilani trled 'to
| though she still acted a bit haughty. After that wh

mother went back to Mathias, Kellam never tagged ﬁ‘
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. Therefore, Keilani's father and bJIl } e {”,Lf' J U ’ puzzled
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