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Recklace and got fired. If you doubt me, ask the studio s‘boss"‘l
\ 1;1 ‘

Tyrone remained silent, his expression unchanging.

Keilani continued, "Seeing you with Sabrina at the restaurani-: li:
that day shocked me. | know her true colors. She aims for your |
wealth. Don't fall for her tricks!" ‘

Tyrone didn't buy Keilani's story. He was convinced he knew
Sabrina better than anyone.

Tyrone scoffed. "So, this is your way of helping me? Are you
aware Sabrina donated all her assets to a charity foundation?"

Keilani grew even more agitated. "But werent those assets
given to her by you and Cesar? They're not truly hers. She's just |
donating them to gain your trust. What matters more? A charity |
or being the wife of Blakely Group's chairman?" |
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' ""one, tired of the argument coldly wam




Seeing Tyrone's adamant attitude, Keilani couldnt helpv:_ |
stamp her feet in frustration. She was determined to reve I
Sabrina's true nature to him.

When Keilani returned downstairs, Tyrone was nowhere to bew
seen in the living room. Only Jennie was there, sitting on the
couch, engrossed in her toys with a serious expression.

Keilani, wearing a gentle smile, took a seat next to Jennie and
asked, "Hey Jennie, how about watching a cartoon? Want me to
join you?”

Jennie glanced up and replied, "I'm not into cartoons. They're |
too childish for me." i

Keilani, a bit taken aback, asked, "Oh, then what do you like? Do
you want to keep playing?"

“Yes." Jennie nodded, her head still bowed over her toys. iR




ked an idea in Keilani's mind.

After lunch, Tyrone lingered briefly, He then gestured to Jenn

stood up, and addressed Wanda, "Grandma, I'm going to tak
Jennie out for a bit. We'll come and visit you again in a fe
days.”

“Sure, go have fun,” Wanda responded with a nod.

No sooner had Wanda finished speaking than Keilani rose to
her feet. "l wasn't sure what Jennie would like, so | didn't bring
her a gift. How about | join you at the mall? I'll buy her anything
she wants."

“Keilani, thanks for being so nice. That's won't be necessary."
Tyrone gazed at Keilani, his eyes carrying a subtle warning.

Maybe it was Tyrone's stern look that made Keilani start to
speak, then stop short.

Tyrone took Jennie to a big mall downtown. There was this
massive children's park in the basement.

Jennie, still a kid, loved the amusement park. She played there:
for almost an hour. ‘

stall and got her some drink.

The stall was packed, mostly with youn
- sneaking peeks at Tyrone.




febnsumed about half she started to blow bubbleslinto
drink.

Tyrone caught a glimpse of her doing this and she flashed him
a smile. :

Strolling past a boutique, Tyrone picked out a couple of toys
for Jennie. They were intricate wooden models that formed a
detailed ship and an ancient building when assembled.

After paying for the toys, Tyrone suggested, "Let's check that
place out.”

‘Tyrone, | need to use the restroom,” Jennie said, looking up at
Tyrone.

‘I'll walk you to the restroom. Can you manage on your own
inside?

‘Yes, | can,” Jennie replied, nodding earnestly. She was
confident about going to the restroom alone, not needing
anyone to accompany her.

At the ladies' room entrance, Tyrone said, "Go ahead *If
‘need me, just shout.”
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