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ﬁtd Stepping forward, the man who had
‘police claimed, "They were pretending to be pollc  of

*You're an idiot!"

The senior officer was now on his feet. He couldn't hold back
his words as he swore at that big man, then swiftly cuffed hl m. I
|
Then, displaying his badge, the senior officer explained, "We're ”
here to catch a suspect, but she managed to escape, and these
men here..." |
i
The senior officer looked coldly at the man and continued, 'I
"“These men helped the suspect escape, and we need to hurry ?

up.”

The local police verified the senior @ officer's badge's/|
authenticity and told the man, "He is a real police officer.”

Stunned, the man's body stiffened. "He is?'

Ignoring him, the senior officer addressed his colleagues "Th
suspect shouldn't have gone far. We need your help. ‘




Meanwhile, Rita had her men stationed outside the
pick them up.

With no time to purchase plane tickets, they were forced
take the train.

Realizing Rita and Sierra had gone far away, the senior office
promptly requested backup.

The police effectively intercepted Rita and Sierra at a high-
speed intersection.

The police apprehended Sierra. They also detained Rita and the
driver for questioning as accomplices.

When the Garrett family heard of Sierre's apprehension, they
were pleased

However, when Horace heard the news, he was enraged.
He rushed to Mathias overnight to bail Rita out.

of Sierra! | really underestlmated her! How could she Lg i




of all people, Sabrina?

Horace could imagine how Tyrone would treat him inth
'Had the situation not involved Tyrone, Horace wouldn
‘been this furious.

Rita lowered her head, sighing. "l didn't expect that... Sierra

my brother's only child. | can't bear to see her go to jail. Horac
can't you manage to help her out this one last time? If she can._;-.
get out, you can send her to any school you like, and ['ll never...

Horace turned around and fixed Rita with a glare that could
pierce through steel

The intensity of Horace's gaze made Rita shiver, leaving her
feeling unsettled and apprehensive.

"Is that what you think after | bailed you out?" Horace asked,
narrowing his gaze.

"What?"

Horace shook his head in disbelief. "Sabrina is your b|olog|cal _
daughter, and yet you seem unconcerned about her well-bein
Instead, you're trying to save a human trafficker! Rita, how hav:

Horace looked at Rita as if she were a stranger n
he once knew and loved.

‘When he first met Rnta she




e caﬁtioned.

Horace didn't want Rita near Nicol anymore, fearing a negat
influence. i
Rita's heart skipped a beat as she pleaded, "Horace, please"‘."é'!
Nicol is still so young, and he has asthma. He needs me!" '1

"He'll be fine with the nanny around. He's not a young child
anymore. It's time for him to learn to be independent.”

Horace strode forward, saying, 'We're going back, and
tomorrow we will apologize to the Blakely family. Don't even
think about trying to post bail for Sierra. The case is serious,
and the authorities are monitoring it closely.”

Rita opened her mouth but didn't dare say more.

As she hurried to keep up with Horace, memories of Sierra
clinging to her arm flooded back, tears streaming down her |
face. Rita's heart ached for Sierra ‘ ,!
i
Rita had left Sabrina alone and never bothered to take a Iook at
the latter, let alone take care of her. With Sierra's pare §‘
' passing, Rita had raised Sierra as her own, treating her-‘ @ :
daughter for many years. The idea of seeing Sierra go
‘was unbearable for her.




Sabrina wanted to understand why Sierra harbored -
intense animosity toward her. What did she do to have Sie
hate her to the point of kidnapping her and wanting to sell
away?

“You have only ten minutes.”
“Thank you."

The officer escorted Sabrina to the detention room, where they
had Sierra detained

As Sabrina approached, she observed Sierra through the
window, her head bowed down and her appearance weary and
untidy

As Sierra spotted Sabrina, she stood up eagerly, exclaiming,
"Sabrina!”

"You wanted to see me?' Sabrina asked, raising an eyebrow.

Sierra nodded enthusiastically. "You have to hurry up, Sabrina.
You need to write a letter of understanding for me. That wa /| ]
won't have to go to jail."

Sabrina was left speechless and utterly bew(ld 2
ost your mind, Sierra? You hired someone tc
planned to sell me away, and now y
?n




ck me. Then you found someone to kidnap me. How hav '
| offended you?'

*You really want to know?" Sierra said. "l'l tell you if you draft:
the letter of understanding for me."

“Then don't bother telling me."

"You!" Sierra's expression changed. She glared at Sabrina with
menace and asked, "Fine! What do I need to do to get your help?*

Sabrina locked eyes with Sierra and uttered in a frigid tone,
“There is nothing you could do to persuade me to help you."

Sierra snapped, "lI've never encountered such a callous bitch
like you! Your father's dead because of you! It's no surprise Rita
disowned you! And no wonder Tyrone divorced you! You will
face the consequences sooner or |ater!"

'Very well, | will await my punishment. However, the
consequences of your actions have already arrived,” Sabrina
stated calmly.




