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‘Now that she knew Tyrone's plan, she studled hlS f )

INU

‘expressions while saying those provoking words. She quickly

drscovered a few inconsistencies.

While Tyrone was an expert in using words to deceive her, his
eyes couldn't lie.

Sabrina could see the pain in Tyrone's eyes even though he
tried to hide it behind his harsh words. Tyrone must think he
was an expert at disguising his feelings. Sabrina chuckled again.
She remembered how heartbroken she felt when she saw
Galilea in Tyrone's office that day.

However, it turned out that the whole scene was a ruse. In that
case, she had no reason to be sad at all. But she couldn't let
Tyrone off the hook so easily. She had to ensure he felt the
same way he made her feel when he cut ties with her,

Now it was finally Tyrone's turn. How could he get so ahead of
himself? Who gave him the right to make this decision for her?

| He believed he was making a decision in her best interest, but

- it was not aligned with what she truly desired.

De pnte her desire to prank Tyrone Sabrma knew she had to
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e Tyrone's innocence.

Sabrina suddenly thought of Royce. He was a big shot w

often appeared in the news. As long as she could get him t«
agree to prove Tyrone's innocence, Tyrone would definitely be
fine. ;

But people like Royce were always swamped. Even if she
managed to track him down, he had several bodyguards that
would never let anyone get near him.

So how was Sabrinagoingto get a one-on-one meeting with him?
The light bulb went off in her head and she remembered Lance.

That day at the police station, she and Bettie saw how familiar
Royce acted with Lance. Evidently, Royce appreciated Lance.

If she wanted to see Royce, she would need Lance's help.
Lance... Sabrina called Collen and asked for Lance's phone
number. The second she got it, she called Lance.

The phone rang for a few seconds.

When the phone was connected, Lance said, "Hello?"

"It's me, Sabrina," Sabrina announced.

"Whats the matter?" Lance replied.




If it weren't for the photo Sabrina had already sent to Betti
wouldn't have offered such a deal with Lance. However, L
should be oblivious to this.

After weighing the pros and cons, Lance inquired, “Tell me firs :
what do you want me to help you with?"

‘I want to see Royce. | need you to introduce me to him."

“You want to save Tyrone?" Lance asked, his smile giving away
that he knew exactly what she wanted to do.

"Yes."

“You betrayed your best friend for a man? Have you considered
the possibility that if | were a malicious person, Bettie could be
in danger because of your actions today?"

‘But you are not a bad guy, are you? Will you help me or not?2"

After a second of silence, Lance said, "Okay, | will help you. |
will call you once | have a set time." .

- 'l hope | can see Royce as soon as possible." Sabrina
- curved into a mocking smile. el




Lance was in the living room when his phone r
::snuck out here just to answer the call. It must be Sabrih

called him.

Keilani had no idea what Sabrina had asked him to do,._:
had agreed so readily.

“You misheard," Lance refuted calmly, expression blank. “Let"
go inside."

‘I didn't hear it wrong. Hey, wait for me. Stop!" Keilani shouted
as she trailed after Lance. :

But Lance didn't spare Keilani another glance. Keilani fumed,
stamping her feet on the ground as she watched his retreating

back.
Sabrina found a hotel to lodge in.

The next day, Lance called Sabrina at noon. He told her that lj\ey
had contacted Royce's secretary. Royce would have dinner
with other leaders in a restaurant tonight. After dinner, Roy_

could spare half an hour to see her.

As for the photo Sabrina had taken, Lanc
delete it in front of him. |




Around nine o'clock, Lance went out for a while and came b

But he didn't enter the chamber. He stood by the door and
informed Sabrina, "Their dinner is over. Come over."

‘Okay.” Sabrina stood up, grabbed her bag and followed Lance.

They arrived at the door of another chamber a while later.

Lance knocked twice on the door.

The person who opened the door was someone Sabrina knew.
It was Royce's secretary.

‘Mr. Carter.” The secretary gave a nod of acknowledgment and
shifted his gaze to Sabrina |

)
Lance hummed softly in reply. He stepped to the side, sngnalin
for Sabrina to enter. "You can go in now," he said qmetly'.-‘ i




niliar voice, Royce lowered his arm and tu
a. It seemed as though he had dozed off ai
oken. “Oh, it's you. What can | do for you?"

‘Royce, do you remember me?”

"Yes, you are Tyrone's wife." After a pause, Royce asked, "Ar
you here for Tyrone?" '

Sabrina nodded, her expression serious. "Now that you know, |
won't bear around the bush. Ever since Tyrone took over the
Blakely Group, he has been incredibly responsible. He follows
the law, contributes to charity, supports government policies,
and works toward the development of Mathias. He will never
engage in any criminal activities."

"In that case, why did you come to me?" Royce asked.
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