na was not at ease.
_ en Galen got up and left the meeting room, Sabrina told the
other two photographers, "You can go ahead. | need to talk to
Galen about something.”

Then, she walked out of the meeting room and quickly caught
up with Galen.

Galen turned at the sound of footsteps and glanced sideways
at her. "Sabrina, what's wrong?"

Sabrina flashed a smile and inquired, "Can | ask you a question?
‘Keilani came to see the director just now. Do you know what
happened?’

Galen gave Sabrina a knowing look and said, "I'm aware. The
director informed me that Keilani tried to use the name of the
Wilson family to force him to change the photographer.”

Sabrina's face turned pale. "What did the director say?"

"What could the director say? He just ignored her. How does it
concern her which photographer we choose? The Wilson family
may hold considerable influence in Philade, but they cannot
. meddle in the operations of our company. Unless of cour
~ she gets her father to come here himself." -

" Sabrina breathed a sigh of relief when she he
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' Even when she mentioned her father, the dlrector stlll refus’
~ to listen to her. He didn't show any respect to her.

ln the past, Keilani had used the Wilson family's name to make
those individuals she despised leave Philade. However, this
time, her tactic failed.

But Keilani was not ready to give up. She bribed multiple
customers to spread negative rumors about the Daily
Company's products. She also sought out a few gangsters to
cause chaos and disturbances in the shopping mall.

‘The Daily Company had been in existence for years and had
faced numerous attacks from competitors, giving them ample
experience in handling such situations.

The public relations department believed their competitor was
responsible, so they apprehended the gang members and beat
them up in private.

However, Keilani was still determined to see her schemes
through. She knew that her father wouldn't indulge her, so she
asked her uncle, Albert, for help.

- Not only was Albert a director at the Wllson Gro
held shares in multiple other companles

- of connections and friends, he was a w‘

the business world.




‘Gkay Charles?" Johnson's voice lowered to a harsh whlsper.‘
‘But I've already agreed." :

The secretary suggested, "You could act like you forgot about
it. You're always so busy that you don't have time to worry
about these insignificant matters. | think this must be Keilani's
idea. | doubt Albert would inquire you about the updates. After
all, it was such a disgraceful idea. You can deal with it when he
brings it up in conversation."

"Okay, that's it." Johnson immediately put this behind him.

Three days later, Sabrina was still working in the Daily Company.
When Keilani discovered this, she was in a foul mood.

However, Sabrina was oblivious to Keilani's machinations. She
focused on her job.

The weekend was a sunny day. Bella invited Sabrina to a yacht
party.

The wharf was located on the bank of the Delaware River, near
the entrance to the sea. There was a beach on the bank.

f The locals loved to bask in the sun.

‘;{-The weekend had arrived once again, and t




vide comfortable base. There was a‘sm
dle, in which there was some food. ‘

 As Sabrina walked closer, she saw Bella's golden hair mow
the sunshine.

Her complexion was with delicate blue veins visible on her
thighs. Her body was slender and her waist slim, accentuating i
her ample breasts. She had become even more alluring than
before.

Sabrina was amazed by Bella's allure.

Beside Bella sat two of her friends who also wore bikinis.

‘Sabrina, you're finally here." Daisy waved at Sabrina.

Bella turned to look at Sabrina and smiled. "Sabrina, take off
your dress and bask in the sun with us.”

"It is a little hot today. Don't you think it's very sunny?"
| took off my clothes because of the sun. It's cooler with my

bikini." Bella blinked her eyes. Besndes we won't get sunburned
since we have used the sunscreen."




nce. As time passed, she began to feel moré at. ,asei Y
relaxed. :

Sabrina moved to the sunshade and used the sunscreen to
avoid sunburn.

The construction of the dock was magnificent. On the riverbank,
a line of yachts were docked, gleaming in the sunlight. Further
out on the water, larger boats and luxurious yachts floated
serenely.

(Bella had a private yacht. She used it to take Sabrina on a ride
on the river.

The cool wind was mixed with water vapor. Sabrina felt cool
now.

"Bella, you are awesome. You can even drive a yacht."
‘It's very simple. How about | teach you?"

~ "No, thanks. You're here. Why should | learn it?"
‘A

" Bella drove her yacht back to the wharf after a few laps.

s"
1 As they strolled along, BeIIa said, "l have a gnII i







