tl the current ‘photog apl
ﬁnding areplacement.

This scenario wasn't unprecedented. Conflicts b

‘photographers and discerning clients were not uncomr
Some photographers found picky customers challenging,
as some clients were dissatisfied with the photograph
' proficiency.

Being acquainted with William, Liliana knew Keilani was a 1

friend of William's. Liliana had insight into the dynamics.

In the past, William had been responsible for capturing Keilani's
photos. However, Keilani, specifically reaching out to Liliana,
chose Sabrina for the recent shoot, which struck Liliana as

peculiar

As Sabrina sought Liliana's assistance, it became apparent that
there was more to the story.

Liliana discerned that there was a lingering animosity between
Keilani and Sabrina.

Despite Sabrina's relatively brief tenure, Liliana had already
witnessed her exceptional skills as a photographer, consndenng
her work to be a rare and outstanding contribution. '

Keilani, hallmg from the distinguished Wilson famll_ as




\g a reassuring smile for Sabrina
"Don't worry. I'll address this."
.-1‘2
Picking up the phone, Liliana dialed Keilani, "Hello, Keil
Liliana. I've heard there might be some dissatisfaction w
photos Sabrina took?"

‘Yes," Keilani admitted, her tone reflecting dissatisfaction
"She's not adept at photography. The photos she took made m
look unflattering. | don't understand why you hired such an
incompetent photographer!” ]

Liliana, though disheartened by this critique of Sabrina,
maintained her composure and continued to smile. “In that
case, I'll arrange for a different photographer for you. Let me
check who is available right now."

'Okay, | understand," Keilani replied.

After concluding the call, Liliana looked up at Sabrina and said,
‘Well, you can head back and await tomorrow's schedule."

"Thank you," Sabrina acknowledged, leaving ahead of schedule.

On her way home, Sabrina's phone rang, and she saw it was
call from Liliana. :

"Hello? Liliana? What's the matter?" Sabrina inquired.




il
i

brina stood in confusion, her gaze s

- seeking an explanation. "Liliana, why did you as m g’?

back?" she inquired.

Before Liliana could respond, Keilani sneered, accusing Sa

‘Don't pretend to be clueless. You stole my necklace. Han
over!”

In that instant, Sabrina comprehended that Keilani was playing
games.

She hadn't even seen Keilani's necklace, let alone stolen it. How
could she have stolen it?

"You accuse me of stealing your necklace? Do you have any
evidence?"' Sabrina stared at Keilani with intense determination.

"There's a witness," Keilani asserted, nodding at her attendant.

The attendant promptly stepped forward, claiming, ‘Her
necklace was in her handbag, and you're the only one, besides
me, who could have touched that bag. If it wasn't you, then' who

else could have taken it?"

"Maybe you stole it Sabrina countered with a sly smile. “I
noticed you sneaking around earlier. It seems you'l;e? ding
something. Perhaps you stole the necklace and are tryi

it on me.”

"You... Nonsense..." Keilani stammered,
Sabrina's words.




me?" Sabnna responded with a smll 'g"

- on Keilani. "Keilani, I'm not interested in these g ‘mes'wnj
If you want to search me, present some evidence. Other
can't allow you to search me without cause.”

Before Keilani could respond, Sabrina redirected her attent
to Anne. "She works for you, so she can't be considered
impartial witness."

Liliana interjected, "Let's rely on the surveillance footage. It
could have fallen out and been found by someone else.”

Just as Keilani was about to voice her opinion, a casually
dressed young man entered the office, visibly surprised by the
gathering.

Glancing at the assembled group, he inquired, "What's wrong?
What happened?’

Upon spotting William, a bold idea sparked in Evan's mind.

Evan couldn't resist clenching his fists. Glancing at Sabrina, he
felt a surge of eagerness to complicate things.

Keilani, perceiving William as a potential ally, approached
with a sense of relief. She pointed at Sabnna and asserted' :




calmly stated

‘Really?" William questioned.

Their voices echoed at the same time.

Sabrina, caught off guard, stared at Evan in a mixture of shock
and anger. "l have no issues with you. Why would you falsely
accuse me?’

"Sabrina, do not argue any longer. | witnessed you taking the
necklace. | hold no grudge against you, so there's no reason for
me to slander you. | just want everyone to know the truth.” Evan
maintained with a composed demeanor.

A hint of triumph glinted in Keilani's eyes as Evan made his
statement. "I want my necklace back!"

William, wearing an unhappy frown, addressed Sabrina sternly,'
"Sabrina, return the necklace to Kellam and apologize. Then, we :

can put an end to this.”




ébntemplated persuading Wil

, ym the start but refrained from doing
) ‘tamishmg Sabrina's reputation would be more
a mere refusal. '

Now, with the accusation of theft, Sabrina faced r
potential unemployment but also a damaged profes i0
reputation.




