' text of the interview as well as a short descnptton msnde e
magazine. :

The photos would accompany the written content and should
capture the actor's charisma.

The actor had his own style and had brought his own makeup
artists along.

Seeing Sabrina was a young lady and a foreigner, the actor's
agent was skeptical about Sabrina's skills, worrying that Sabrina
was not a skilled photographer and would only mess up.
Therefore, he asked the editor if there was another
photographer available.

The editor-in-chief reassured the agent, "Don't worry. Sabrina is
an excellent young photographer. Let her have an opportunity to
showcase her skills first. | am confident you will be pleased

with the results.”

As a matter of fact, the editor-in-chief shared the agent's .

concerns. While Sabrina had experience photographing people,
taking pictures of amateurs and celebrities required dlfferentr’u

- skills, and the presentation had to be adjusted acco
However, smce Sabrma was already here and ready 1




>abrina had a clear idea of what the acto
- wanted after the discussion, she instructed the staff
- and arrange the necessary props. i

All the necessary props and arrangements were prepar
beforehand. Sabrina stepped into the space and surveyed f
surroundings, making simple adjustments to the arrangement.

After seeing the way Sabrina commandeered the shoot and
gave precise orders, the agent started feeling at ease. It
seemed Sabrina was experienced.

The actor had taken many magazine and photo shoots, so he
knew what was expected of him. He and Sabrina worked well
together.

Apart from the photos needed for the magazine, Sabrina took
a lot of extra photos.

When the photo shoot session was over, Sabrina uploaded all ,
of the photos onto the computer and showed them to the
editor-in-chief, actor, and agent one after the other.

They had to pick out several photos and use them in t
magazine. ,




clared, “Let's call it a day. Once
7 ustments to the photos, we can selec
ore from the batch and proceed with our usual protc
dling them."

Sabrina understood the agent's intention. He would purchase

the additional photos and upload them online or print them out i

once the magazine was published.
"Okay," the editor-in-chief agreed.

Next, the agent provided Sabrina with instructions on what
changes she needed to make. Sabrina recorded it on her phone.

Over the next few days, her only task was to edit and tweak the
‘twelve photos until both the agent and actor were satisfied.

Sabrina added the agent's phone number to her contacts so
that she could keep in touch with him.

When Sabrina got home, she powered on her laptop and started
to edit the photos. ‘

She only took a break around dinner time. After having dinner, ,
she continued with her work. She was so busy she didn't have

the time to think of anything else.

_ At eleven o'clock in the evening, Sabrina had called it a day
was lying in bed. She was not sleepy yet, so her th.oughts d




un cating with the actor about the photos; ’
espond to Sabrina's message promptly.

While eating, another idea about the man who drove her nois}
neighbor away flashed through Sabrina's mind. She wa
somewhat certain about it. However, she needed to go to the '
police station to confirm her hunch. ’

After finishing her dinner, Sabrina made her way to the police -
station. The policeman on duty happened to be involved in her
‘case.

After exchanging pleasantries with the policeman, she asked,
‘Is Tom a man from my country?”

"Yes," the policeman answered. "l didn't remember it until you
left, so | didn't tell you back then."

“Thank you." Sabrina smiled.

Now that she had gotten the answer she expected, Sabnna was it
more certain of her guess. )

The question now was, how was she going to for'(":e

into the open? (1A WI.I“IMIIHI

‘v Sabrina walked down the street a




!

and scrutinized them warily. She 1
steps back and reprimanded, "Leave me alone. Whi
have fun with you?"

The leader of the hooligans sneered, "It's not up to you! Y
have to go with us!"

As he spoke, he grabbed Sabrina, wanting to pull her away.

"Go away!" Sabrina wiggled herself free and tried to evade his
questing fingers.

The other hooligans covertly circled Sabrina and nudged her.
"Hey, gorgeous, let's go have some fun."

“Fuck off!" Sabrina screeched at them.

‘You bitch!" The group of hooligans grew restless, their
impatience boiling over as they yanked Sabrina's hair and

forcefully pulled her back.

Sabrina let out a loud cry and stumbled back a few steps. She
struggled to keep her balance but ultimately fell to the ground.

One of the hooligans was mad at Sabrina's display of arrogance -
and he vented his anger by pulling Sabrina along with her hair.

Out of nowhere, a man appeared from behind and kicked
- hooligan away, causing the latter to stumble and fall to the

[ ground.

1 ‘The other hooligans immediately




ed S|deways and kicked the h
ligan fell to the ground, clutching hlS

He dldn‘t even bother to spare them another ga His
behavior and the way he spoke to them reeked of arrogance

ribs hurt too much to get back at Damon, so he glared at |

The hooligan glared at Damon from his spot on the ground. His ,
Damon with all the pent-up fury and hatred he felt. it

In a matter of seconds, the leader of the hooligans pegged |
Damon as a malicious individual, so he quickly ushered his
«companions away and out of the area.

Damon turned around and asked Sabrina, "Are you okay?"

“I'm fine." Sabrina looked Damon up and down and grinned. "So,
Tom?"

Damon smiled awkwardly.
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