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Su Wenqi responded with a grin, “Thank you, Mdm. Yang.”

Lu Fan’s face paled. His attempt to impress Yang Bing totally backfired.

Lu Fan felt utterly embarrassed. Though he failed in his attempt to please, he knew he must do
something to mend this relationship.

Su Wengi was not an easy person to deal with, so if she got a chance to retaliate, she would not make
his life easy.

With an awkward smile, Lu Fan said, “Mdm. Yang Bing, do you remember Northern Sand Island?”

Mdm. Yang paused for a moment, and a line appeared between her brows, “Yes, | do. Why?”

Northern Sand Island was a secluded group of islands that had yet to be developed, and it was not open
to the public.

Since the islands were not developed, they were still all in pristine condition and had scenic views.

Yang Bing’s late husband’s wish was to go on a fishing trip at Northern Sand Island. Unfortunately, he
passed away without fulfilling his lifelong dream.

Northern Sand Island had tight security and was only open to the wealthy and powerful figures. In other
words, it would be impossible for ordinary folks to get near the archipelago.



Lu Fan let out a smile after noticing Mdm. Yang’s expression, “Mdm. Yang Bing, | know someone who’s
in the fishing business who can bring you to the islands.”

Mdm. Yang’s face lit up a little, “Are you telling me the truth?”

Lu Fan replied, “Of course!”

She stood up and said in excitement, “I'll owe you a big favor if you can arrange for me to visit the
island!”

Yang Bing had always known it was her husband’s wish to fish at Northern Sand Island. Before her
husband could fulfill this dream, he had already passed away. This was her biggest regret in life.

A chance to visit the exclusive islands would definitely fill the void in her heart.

If Yang Bing got to travel to Northern Sand Island, she would not hold a grudge against him over the fake
agarwood incident. To her, fulfilling her late husband’s dream was of the utmost importance now.

Lu Fan could not stop smiling after realizing his trump card worked.

“Mdm. Yang Bing, why don’t we depart now?”

“Okay! Give me some time!”

Mdm. Yang did not care about fishing since she knew nothing about it.



She went to her room and retrieved her husband’s grayscale photo, “I finally get to bring you to
Northern Sand Island. Come, let’s go fishing.”

She carefully wrapped his photo with a black cloth and departed with Lu Fan.

“You two, come with us too.”

Mdm. Yang invited Su Wengi and Qin Jun. They got onto the car and headed to the jetty

An hour later, they arrived at the jetty. Throughout the one-hour ride, Mdm. Yang kept her expression
somber. She really hoped she could fulfill her husband’s dream.

They saw a fishing boat docked by the jetty, but Lu Fan suddenly said, “Mdm. Yang Bing, this exclusive
trip has limited seats, so the two of them cannot come with us.”



