e plane took off, Tyrone remained buried
he the stewardess offered refreshments, he decline
-a dismissive shake of his head.

‘Meanwhile, Keilani couldn't help but nibble at her lip, casﬁli@:: A
glances at Tyrone. "Can | get a glass of milk, please?" she
. sweetly asked the stewardess. :

Casting another look Tyrone's way, she sighed inwardly. He was
still engrossed in his laptop, completely oblivious to her
presence.

Frustrated, Keilani tried to grab his attention with a few noisy
gestures, but her efforts were futile.

Half an hour later, she asked for a lunch box.

She then requested assistance with picking up the trash from
the stewardess after her dinner.

Seeing that Tyrone was still on his work, Keilani quickly thought
of an idea.

Keilani pretended to rummage through her bag as if wanting:t_'d;" \
touch up her makeup. In a well-devised mishap, she lost her -
~ balance and dropped her lipstick right by Tyrone's feet.

"Hey, could you help me pick that up?" she
ving Tyrone's gaze away from hi




his response.

The first-class cabin was as quiet as a tomb, save for the
plane's roar Occasional noises drifted, including some dozing
passengers' snores, the tapping of keyboards, and the rustle of
book pages. -

Tyrone didn't respond as if he didn't hear Keilani. He remained
stoic, engrossed in his tasks.

Truth be told, not only did Tyrone not misconstrue Keilani, but
he also wasn't bothered by her unexpected presence on the
plane. 3

Keilani's face turned red. A tinge of embarrassment crept over
her. She shifted her gaze, stifling a scoff internally. Had Tyrone
known who her uncle was, he wouldn't have dared to dismis

her like this!

After all, her uncle was Royce Nelson.

4

Even though the Blakely Group w_ield,ed ‘ m
numerous overseas branches, respect was ;,.-




kids would often glance at him. =

Soon after, the kindergarten géte was opened, and a lar
group of children emerged to wait for their parents.

Clad in a lovely dress, Jennie scanned the area for Karen.

Suddenly, Jennie spotted a familiar figure. In disbelief, she
hurried to Tyrone, flinging herself into his arms with joy after
informing the teacher. "Tyrone, you're back! I've missed you
tons!"

After leaving the police station, Tyrone made brief
arrangements and headed for Philade.

Although Wanda and Jennie had returned to Mathias only two
days ago, they hadn't seen Tyrone yet.




? You me

ent. “Is Sabrina really returning?” Jennie yearr :
a's presence.

*Yes." Tyrone smiled. | won't lie to you."
*Then..." Jennie eyed Tyrone suspiciously. "Will she forgive you?"
Tyrone was rendered wordlessly.

Tyrone directed the driver to drive back home, where he dined
with Wanda and Jennie.

The photos of the launch were done and Tyrone's personal
photos for the magazine were awaiting review. He hoped
Sabrina could finish her job swiftly and return home.

Sabrina had almost completed her work and was
contemplating booking her flight home. She intended to secure
her ticket before informing Bella and others.

Simultaneously, the entertainment magazine featuring
Sabrina's shoot hit the stands, and she received a copy from
her office. She'd captured a few shots of an actress. Upon the
magazine's release, the actress's studio posted additional

photos online.

Sabrina closely monitored public feedback.

Fans mostly praised the actress's beauty _andl grac
. handful mentioned the photographer positively.




) véilable They stumbled upon Sabrina through é r|
‘recommendation.

Sabrina inquired, "When is the shoot?’
“Next Tuesday to Thursday."

Today was Sunday. Despite some hesitation, Sabrina accepted.
She didn't want to miss this chance.

It would set her back by a week, but Tyrone had promised his
support, so delaying her return didn't bother her.

After ending the call, the person contacted Keilani, saying, “I've
done as you asked.

"Good." Keilani grinned slyly. "Do your utmost to buy as much
time as possible." She was determined not to let Sabrina return

SO soon.




