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Tyrone, with an arched brow, chuckled at Sabrin

- speculation of his deceit. "Lie to you? Why would | waste
my breath on such falsehoods? God! Sabrina, do you truly
believe you hold such significance?"

"Well... Have you encountered any hardships?" Sabrina
inquired, perhaps seeking to uncover hidden truths.

"What troubles could | possibly face? Sabrina, haven't you
realized that | don't like you at all? Not upon your arrival
into the Blakely family nor when we got married. What
delusion prompts youto assume my affection for younow?"

Sabrina shook her head, wanting to substantiate her point.
"Since our divorce and my travels, you've watched my
every move. You helped me in recollecting my wallet in
Austrain, and..."

Tyrone interjected, a smirk playing on his lips, "That marked
the beginning of the bet! Your disdain for me during that
period was unmistakable, driving me away repeatedly.
Were my affections genuine, I'd have distanced myself
instead of persisting. My motive has always been victory in

the bet!”

Sabrina was really annoyed at Tyrone's persistence
then. But now, ironically, it served as evide
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_}'Pretty much. You've been wondering how | tracked you !
down when you were on foreign trips, right? | put a tracking
device on you.

When you tried to entice the human traffickers with money,
| purposefully let their watchmen notice the cops. Even
during the time you were kidnapped and handled with
those human traffickers, | knew your location throughout
the time through the GPS device but delayed intervention.
Only by rescuing you amidst desperation could your
gratitude and reliance upon me be genuine.”

So that was the truth... Therefore, her anxieties, fears, and
tribulations were calculated maneuvers.

Tears welled in Sabrina's eyes. She spoke nasally. "Upon
returning from Austrain, you had placed Galilea in a mental
health facility. When | saw her at the hospital, she looked
extremely frail .."

It didn't seem to be fake.

"llied to you. Galilea was unwell then. When she visit
-hospltal and you stumbled upon her to ‘h| e the t




g Galilea! Consider your situation. Resortin
ss accusations due to despair. You exhi
‘despicably low behavior, Sabrina!"

Advancing, he seized her chin, ridiculing, "Do you know why
| didn't make it to the end when we made love? Because |
feel sick every time | touch you! | won't betray Galilea

- because of you! But | must admit something. Your
coquettish attempts amid coerced intimacy..."

Clap! A resounding slap echoed within the office.

Suppressing her anguish, Sabrina regarded Tyrone as a
stranger. She breathed deeply, eyes wide open, fighting
tears. With a sardonic grin, she asked, "Tyrone, | implore
again. Are your words true? No deceit?’

"Of course." Tyrone sneered, rubbing his stinging cheek.
"Your pretense of purity before my grandparents has
grown wearisome. Out of respect for them, I'll disregard
this slap. Leave now if you're sensible!”

Previously, Sabrina viewed Tyrone as Galilea's faithful
hound, eagerly at Galilea's beck and call.

Now she understood she, too, was in Tyrone
kind gestures erased the agony, enticing her to.
affection once more. ad

Tyrone instructed her to leave
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niffled, swallowed the bitterness, and sai
es for occupying your precious time, Mr. Blake

‘She retreated two steps, turned, and left.

- Reaching the door, Tyrone's voice came from behind her.
“You're aware of what to say to my grandma, aren't you?"

‘I am," Sabrina replied, eyes shut, tears streaming silently.

Pushing open the chairman's office door, she saw Kylan
standing outside, apprehensive as ever.

Seeing Sabrina's tear-streaked face as she left, Kylan was
consumed by guilt.

Kylan craned to see that Sabrina had walked into the
elevator. Without delay, he pushed the door open and went
inside the office. "Mr. Blakely."

Tyrone's Adam's apple rolled up and down, and instead of
his usual sardonic expression, he looked down with a

serious expression.
"Has she left already?"

"Yes, she has left."

an hesitated, then confessed, 'l sa
ng as she left..." ik
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pt by.

Stopping on the steps, Sabrina cast her empty eyes ah
Tears clouded her eyes, and the pain in her hes
threatened to kill her.

Realization dawned that Tyrone's affections had always

been reserved for Galilea. His recent gestures were an

elaborate facade. Only her feelings were sincere.

Summoning courage, she dropped her guard and ambled
toward him with open-hearted sincerity. Yet, in the end, he
stabbed her in the back.

Could it be any more ludicrous? She was duped once more
by Tyrone, even though she once vowed never to trust him
again... She must be the most foolish soul having been
deceived twice by the same person!

She was desperate to leave here, to erase Tyrone entirely
from her life.

When the driver noticed that Sabrina wa)s, ob
“and remained silent, he gave her a pityi
led her again, "Miss?" 1Tk







