“Peter, what are you implying?" Sabrina asked, cmou |
iabout Peter's intentions. l

“I'm inviting you to audition for the role of Molly," Peter said, i
smiling broadly. "Though it's an audition, I'm genuinely
impressed by your talents."

Peter was intrigued. Rumor had it that Sabrina was
planning a career in the entertainment industry, yet aside
from her role as Sarah, she hadn't pursued other acting
opportunities or appeared in variety shows.

If her intention wasn't to build a career in this field, why did
she choose to play Sarah?

‘I'm afraid | can't accept your offer," Sabrina declined. |
don't wish to act anymore. | only took the role of Sarah to
help him..."

‘Then perhaps you could help me too..." Peter suggested.

Sabrina was taken aback. "Peter, you must be joking."

At that moment, Camden was in the midst of a shooting
project, dealing with last-minute cast changes. Not many
actors were available to join his production immediatel

role of Molly There would surely
 Sabrina wasn't interested in the au




o ar noyance “What are you domg here, Rita? Have you‘c
to ask me to forgive Sierra?"

She had thought Horace would keep Rita in check.

Rita appeared worn out, likely due to her worries about
Sierra.

Rita struggled with sleep and appetite at the thought of
Sierra's detention. Horace had forbidden her from seeking
Sabrina.

Rita's efforts to find assistance for Sierra seemed futile.

Rita and Sierra had conspired to assault the police at a
hotel during their attempted escape, exacerbating Sierra's
charges.

This time, with Horace away on business, Rita covertly
- sought out Mathias for Sabrina's forgiveness over Sierra,

'| Given that Sabrina had pointed out her intention directly,
. Rita was forthright. "Sabrina, Sierra has been childish and

1 made foolish mistakes. She dldnt mtend any harm. Lc
you re ‘okay now. Cant" ' .
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no desire to prolong the conversation. 'l won't for‘g‘i 4 j‘he
Don't bother me with this again."

Observing Sabrina's intent to leave, Rita's words were 'l
laced with bitterness. "Sabrina, how can you be so

heartless? Sierra is your cousin, your uncle's only child. Are ‘
you so jealous of her that you'd ruin her life just because
she grew up by my side? I've heard stories of your
childhood jealousy, even stealing Sierra's belongings. Had

| foreseen this, Imight have chosen not to give birth to you!" |

‘Do you think | cherish being your daughter? Why don't you' |
wish me back into your womb?' Sabrina shot back, ‘

‘I brought you into this world. How dare you speakto mein
such a manner! Do you actually think that | want to have
you? If your father hadn't tricked me into believing he'd ‘ui
leave his wife, | would never have had a child like you. Now, |
if you wish to sever ties with me, at least forgive Sierra, It! 7"”
a debt your father owed me, and you must pay it ‘t‘)aci(“} ‘

\!l
Rita's voice was heavy with accusatnon‘ clegrly 1 IWFL‘ 0
Osiris, Sabrina's biological father. ”
Thinking about Osiris and. y "l I
demeanor, a wave of anger su} gj;
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3 Aeached out to grab Sabrina's hand, but her
ftly shaken off.

Sabrina had long harbored thoughts of leaving.

However, her thoughts about leaving were put to reSt,‘L-
influenced by Tyrone's presence.

Rita's sudden appearance reignited Sabrina's desire to
leave. She no longer wanted to remain in Mathias.

The thought of encountering Tyrone with Galilea, their
affection on display, was unbearable. Nor did Sabrina wish
to remain entangled with Rita and her manipulative
schemes.

Sabrina told Bettie her wish to depart. Bettie wanted
Sabrina to stay here with her. Bettie understood, however,
that aside from Wanda, Sabrina had no family ties to keep
her in Mathias. The most sensible option was to start anew
elsewhere.

Staying in Mathias would likely mean endless troubles for
Sabrina, with Rita persistently causing problems for
Sierra's sake.

‘Okay. If that's your decision, I'm behlnd
reassured. "Just promise me we Il gettoget
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l it 'l'mlght spark some il
If she found it a fitting place t
dered making it her new home.

"As soon as | can,' Sabrina pondered for a moment. "I'
. apply for a visa tomorrow, sort out my affairs here in the“
coming days, and then depart once | have the visa." "',

‘Alright. Let's make sure we see Bradley and the others

before you leave." il
"Alright.”

Fortunately, Sabrina's workload was manageable, making
her departure plans easier.

Sabrina had nearly resolved her financial concerns, and the
foundation was showing signs of improvement. For any
future issues, she knew she could easily handle them |
through video conferences.

By the time her visa was processed, it was the start of '
June. Sabrina had secured a flight for the 7th of June

Before receiving her visa, during a visit to Wanda, Sab

1‘!1

disclosed her plans to leave.




In't seen each other since their last mee ‘ at e

self, seemingly unaffected by past events.

He was keen on keeping the mood light.

However, after the meal, as they waited for their car,
Bradley shared a heartfelt thought with Sabrina. “If you
ever decide to return, know that my arms are always open

to welcome you."

‘Thank you," Sabrina murmured, her gaze lowered, feeling
a swell of emotion.

Had she not fallen for Tyrone, and had she developed
feelings for Bradley instead, would her life be different now?

But she quickly dismissed this. It was impossible. Sabrina
didn't harbor romantic feelings for Bradley, and she
shouldn't let him get the wrong idea.

Jennie, however, was Sabrina's biggest concern.

' Embracing Jennie, Sabrina gently patted he
- soothe her. "Don't cry. | promise ['ll cc
: , en.
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