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Sandra's eyes gleamed with a hint of coldness. "Is that so?"

"Yes! Your dear captain has always been like a loyal little puppy.”

Kim sounded a touch guilty conscience. "Sandra, are you in Zambia?"

"I'm resting at home. | switched shifts as | am not feeling well today."

The adulterous couple had noticed the room's decorations after s*x, and Kim had purposef
ully called Sandra to probe.

"Ah, | am sorry to hear that. please take a good rest. I'll keep my eyes on him when | am fre
e. You can put your mind at ease!"

"Thank you so much." Sandra put on a fake smile.

Kim had been hosting a food program abroad. She often arranged her work according to t
he schedule of Brian's international ights so that she could take the same ight as him.

She told Sandra that she did this to help her spy on Brian, because Brian was quite popular
among women.

However, Sandra did not expect that the one who had volunteered to help her was sleeping
with her ance. What a good bestie she was!

Sandra took the next ight back to the country.

She got off the plane, claimed her luggage, and accidentally bumped into someone.

She raised her head, preparing to apologize, but she forcibly swallowed back the "sorry" on
the tip of her tongue when she saw the face of the man in front of her.

"It's you?"

The man blinked, neither conrming nor denying her query.

It did not surprise the man, he was surrounded by such fans wherever he went for so many
years, he had long brought used to this situation.

Sandra noted that the man's temperament was different from how it had been last night. S
he thought it was perhaps because of his outt. The man was wearing a cap and fashiona
ble clothes, making him look more energetic and outdoorsy.

Before the man was about to leave, he stepped back in confusion and asked, "l think you lo
ok a little familiar... Have we met somewhere before?"

"Yes, we just met last night." Sandra raised her eyebrows resignedly. "How many women h
ave you scored with in Paris?"

"Score...?" The man was puzzled.

Sandra looked at him suspiciously and said, "You're not going to ask me to take responsibi
lity for last night, are you?"

"Do you mean... last night... at the hotel?" The man sounded like he was suppressing a jolt
of surprise.

"That's it! Are you playing dumb with me?" Sandra said grumpily.

Click!

The man suddenly came to his senses and said with a smile, "Hold on."

As he spoke, he jumped to another side faster than a hare. He took out his cell phone and
called the person named as 'King of Hell' on his contact list.

"Dude! You were in Paris last night, right?"

"YeS_"

"And you slept with a woman?"

"Huh?"

"And she scored you? DON't DENY IT. | just met my future sister-in-
law. She is so funny. She has no idea who | am, and she's mistaken me for you. She said s
he would take responsibility for me!"

The King of Hell was this man's elder brother. His brother had never been intimated with an

y women before.

Why did he suddenly sleep with a woman last night?

And it was the woman who initiated it?

Who else could ever hope to be if she weren't his future sister-in-law?

The man decided that he had to butter her up!

Sandra was clueless about what was wrong with this man. Anyway, she had no intention o
f getting to know him...

Before she could get a taxi, the man suddenly returned and said, "Miss, the LOS (League of
Strike) is looking for a brand advocate. | think you've gotten the vibe they want. Care to giv
e it a shot?"

Sandra looked at him with suspicion.

A few days ago, Kim came to her and said that she wanted to be the host who did a specia
| interview with Mask, the champion of the LOS. She asked Sandra to help her cotton up to
Mask.

Sandra had once interviewed Mask. He had not yet become the god-
like player who had led the team to crush all the former champions of LOS around the glob
e. They had known each other before Mask had made his name.

Sandra replied with hesitation that she did not think it proper to ask him for help because s
he had not contacted him for a long time.

However, Brian quickly chimed in, "Kim is so busy with her program abroad, but she still ne
ver forgets to take care of me when she has time. Just do her a favor."

Now that Sandra realized that. Yes, Kim did help her a lot and She knew how Kim had been
caring for him!

A cold light ashed in Sandra's eyes. This time, she was going to give Kim a shot!

Seeing that she was still silent, the man continued to persuade her. "Just go on and give it
a try. | think you're the right person for that job."

I|Why?"

Since this case had something to do with Kim, Sandra suddenly became intrigued.

The brand advocate of the LOS indeed held much more inuence than the host of the inter
view Kim was trying to get.

The man raised his head proudly and said, "Let me introduce myself. My name is Xavier Ya

tes.

Xavier Yates?

It sounded familiar.

Sandra put the name into Google and her eyes widened in shock!

He was not only the most popular male celebrity lately but also the second son of the Yate
s Enterprise...

The investor of the LOS was none other than the Yates Enterprise...

She had inadvertently slept with a bigshot...
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