on't want you to leave,” Jennie pleaded, her €
\ ollen. "Why do you suddenly want to go a road?
Does Tyrone make you unhappy? I'll go talk to him!*

Jennie tried to jump off the sofa, but Sabrina gently |
stopped her. "Jennie, Tyrone and | can't be together." :

‘But why?" Jennie asked, looking at Sabrina with big, teary
eyes. She thought Tyrone and Sabrina's relationship had
bettered, and they could make up with each other soon.

Lowering her head, Sabrina sighed and said, "It's a long
story. You'll understand when you grow up.”

Tyrone would be Jennie's primary source of support for the
following years. Not wanting to cause trouble or make
Jennie hate Tyrone, Sabrina didn't say anything negative
about Tyrone in front of Jennie.

From Tyrone's narratives, Sabrina knew part of the reason
Tyrone wanted to keep Jennie with him was because he
saw Jennie as a means to win her back, thus winning the
bet.

Now that Tyrone had won the bet and she intended to
leave, she had no idea how Tyrone would do with Jennie in

the days to come. |

'Sabrina was worried that he would neyec
ennie.




Aéave so she stayed here. He dropped by for lunch th
before yesterday and spent sometime playing with Jenn

f
Sabrina felt relieved that Tyrone hadn't abandoned Jennle L
entirely.

Jennie stayed here because of her. But now, she intended
to leave. It was meaningless for Jennie to stay here any
longer. Jennie might move to Tyrone's house or Wanda's
house.

"Jennie, do you want to live with Tyrone or great-grandma
after | leave here?" Sabrina asked.

"l want to live with you," Jennie asserted.

"You can't, sweetheart," Sabrina said gently. "That's not an
option.”

Jennie pouted and mumbled unhappily, ‘With Tyrone." She
still depended on Tyrone., _

“Then, you have to listen to him. And you mustn't

#




en that Sabrina was so nice.

L
In Jennie's eyes, Tyrone was nothing more than a playboy. i
k!

At that moment, the front door opened. 1

Sabrina lifted her head and saw Tyrone standing in the =
doorway.

She adjusted her posture, trying to appear calm despite the
lingering tension.

Tyrone glanced at Sabrina as if she was a stranger, then
closed the door behind him.

He noticed Jennie's tears and frowned. He strode over and
took Jennie from Sabrina's arms. "Why are you crying?"

"Tyrone, | don't want a new aunt. Sabrina is leaving. Can't
you ask her to stay here?" Jennie whimpered. '

Tyrone was stunned and glanced coldly at Sabrirf\, H
sternly responded, "Jennie, it's none of your buslness, -
leaves. You don't have to worry about it. YoUr nt;: ‘“a

a gentle and kind person. You will definitely like her:!

“l li | '/Y
. il ',“'f |

~ Jennie pouted.




known why Tyrone made the wager. Jennie's prese’n’é‘é |
here was because of Tyrone's bet with Galilea.

With Sabrina gone, Jennie would only have Tyrone. If
Tyrone tired of Jennie and sent Jennie back to Kira's side,
Kira wouldn't treat Jennie well. Constantly changing
environments might not be beneficial for Jennie.

Therefore, staying with Tyrone or with Wanda was the best
option for Jennie. Sabrina only hoped that Tyrone would
treat Jennie well

The worst-case scenario would be if Sabrina had to collect
Jennie after settling down abroad. Sabrina hoped it
wouldn't come to that

Choosing not to wait for the elevator, Sabrina took the
stairs.

Amidst the descent, she heard footsteps behind, ,gg-'i"
Tyrone called out, "Sabrina.” :




toward her. Yet, he could pretend to like and care ]
her for such a long time for the bet, and she had even fall

for his act. His months-long pretense of affection toward = 3
her must be hard for him. |

Sabrina's hands clenched so tightly that her fingernails
nearly pierced through her sleeves. Sabrina's heart
shattered into a million pieces. Hurt and stunned by
Tyrone's cruel comment, she said softly, "I didn't take
advantage of Jennie. After spending time with me, she's
not used to me leaving. | hope you can be more
understanding and tolerant of her. Goodbye."

With that, Sabrina turned around and continued downstairs
without looking back at Tyrone

As Sabrina's calm voice echoed down the stairs and her
figure disappeared from his sight, Tyrone's heart sank.

Tyrone had followed Sabrina out just to have one last look
at her. But he had to say something cruel to irritate hera
- make her hate him.

After a while, she would eventually get ove
ith her life. It was for the best. Only
she lead a peaceful life.




ioment, the pain she was expe
arable.

herself from Blayze due to her recent conflicts with Sie

After discovering that Sabrina was leaving, Blayze asked to L
meet with her. -

I'm sorry for what had happened to you, Sabrina. |'ve been
swamped lately.” Blayze sighed helplessly

Blayze expressed regret for failing to keep his promise to
Sabrina to prevent Rita from approaching her. Rita still
approached Sabrina and even drugged Sabrina.

‘Blayze, it's not your fault. She's your stepmother. You
can't always control what she does," Sabrina replied.

Regardless of whether Blayze wanted to intervene or not,
Sabrina couldn't place blame on him.

"But | broke my promise. | heard that Rita came to seee.youﬁf,r_
l a few days ago," Blayze said apologetically. |




