you can tell me and | will convey it to him af

“I... It's nothing important. Let him finish his work first, I'm
hanging up,” Sabrina replied

There was a beeping sound that signaled that the call was
disconnected. Kylan glanced at Tyrone who was sitting behind
the desk and put Tyrone's phone back

“What did she say?" Tyrone asked, lowering his gaze

“‘Miss Chavez didn't say anything. She asked you 1o go ahead
with your work first,” Kylan replied

Tyrone pursed his lips. Sabrina must have called because she
was scared to be at home alone

He picked up his phone and called Karen

After ending the call, Sabrina hugged the phone to her chest
and sighed.

She had nearly forgotten that Tyrone was still the chairman of
Blakely Group. He was so busy that he couldn't always folloy “.?
‘her around. e

k of her own that she needed to ﬂn'
that she had not ﬂnishad editing
d editing




diately called all the banks she had accoum's: :
the loss. After that, she continued to edit the photos

" The sudden sound of the doorbell startled Sabrina.

She put down the laptop and walked to the door. "Who is |t7" I| ll
il

“It's me!" a childish voice replied from outside.

The electronic screen showed Jennie and Karen outside her |

door

Today was Saturday, so Jennie didn't go to school.
Sabrina immediately opened the door

Jennie strolled in confidently as if she was walking into her
home. "Sabrina, I'm here to play with you," she announced '
loftily. .
Instead of looking at Sabrina, Jennie was looking around ' |
eagerly. Evidently, Jennie was searching for the cat. Sabnna il
chuckled. "You are here to play with me? | think you are actua "»llz
here to play with Bun." i .v‘l",’
it

.~ Ina few months, Bun had grown into a big cat. Its eyes wi I
and round, and its hair was soft and fluffy. It was a dai )
'~ hold it. I




dfd Tyrone ask her to lie to Sabrina th
who \ anted to come here when in fact, it was.
ren to bring Jennie here to keep Sabrina compa

Sabrina was quite relieved to have Jennie and Karen here. W
a lighter heart, she went back to work.

Sabrina spent all day in the safety of her house.

When it was time for supper, Karen made dinner for Sabrina.
Once dinner was ready, Karen called Sabrina to come eat. As
Sabrina walked toward the table, she glanced at the sky outside.

It was already dark outside and the lights were on.

It was already seven o'clock. And Tyrone hadn't come yet. Was
he still busy?

After dinner, Jennie played for a few more hours, At about ten
o'clock, she was so sleepy that she yawned.

Karen wanted to take Jennie back home, but Jennie didn't
want to leave. She wanted to sleep with Sabrina. Sabrina
eagerly agreed. ,

Even though Jennie couldn't protect Sabnna when Sabrm vy :
Q I




back from a business trip.

- "Bettie! You are finally back.." Sabrina beamed and threv
herself into Bettie's arms. When she saw Bettie, she was
relieved and on cloud nine.

Sabrina never felt this way when seeing Bettie's return. After
what she went through, spending her days alone in the
apartment was scary for Sabrina.

"What's wrong, Sabrina? Do you really miss me that much?®
Bettie asked with a perplexed smile, pushing her suitcase into
the corner.

Sabrina ended the hug and smiled sadly. Then, she briefly told
Bettie what had happened to her.

Bettie was so stunned that her jaw hit the floor.
Of all the things she expected Sabrina to say, it wasn't

something as horrifying as that. Bettie had only been gone for
a couple of days. How could so much have happened?

Bettie hugged Sabrina again and comforted the latter as much
as possible. After a while, she sighed. "Tyrone has don <
much..." :




“Sabrina, whatever decision you make, as long as you are happy,
I will always support you."

"Bettie, you are so kind." Sabrina hugged Bettie warmly. She =

felt so lucky to have a friend who always supported her.

Now that Sabrina had decided to stay, she decided to run the
foundation by herself instead of appointing someone else to
run it

Finally, she found the courage to leave the house.

However, she still erred on the side of caution and hired
bodyguards to follow her around.

When Sabrina arrived at the office building, she noticed that
there were a lot more security guards than the |last time she
was here. It was probably as a result of her recent kidnapping.

When she got back home later that day, Bettie had al}eady
made dinner. Bettie smiled at Sabrina and took a seat at the
table. ‘I saw some ingredients and soup in the fridge, so |

cooked them.”




* Even if he was swamped with his work, couldn't he ta CE
“minutes off to call her back? it

When he came back, she would settle accounts with him.

: i
Sabrina smiled unconsciously as this idea flashed through her @
She had been a coward the past few days, but she dared to say

harsh words to Tyrone because she subconsciously knew he n

would tolerate her.

“Wow, look at you," Bettie grumbled in a low voice, curling her
The woman in love smiled happily. ‘I
Seeing Sabrina's love-struck expression made Bettie think of
Lance. Bettie had no idea what tricks he played to become herpl’
blind date.

And she had no idea what Lance did to her father. For a h' e
now, her father couldn't shut up about how good La’g‘
His father even planned to make a match between‘ er

Lance. There was no way she would agree to it..

| 1
After some rest, Sabrina went back to the ﬂl .{ L*"T il
TR

shooting was over fon{h
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