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“Oh my god!”

For a time, the comments on social media began to side with Sandra.

“‘Don’t tell me... this is a dramatic plot with the b*tch acting against the legitimate wife!”
“Sandra, have you read the comments online?”

It was not until the matter started to affect him and Kim that Brian’s “caring” call came in.

Sandra no longer felt sad about it anymore. All she could do was give a cold laugh and say,
“Yes.”

“How come such news have come out?”

What Brian was most concerned about now was not whether the person who had
retaliated online with the photos was Sandra or not, but whether she knew about him and
Kim. And if she did know, how much?

“Why didn’t you call me and ask how | was doing all through yesterday?”

Her calmness made for a sharp contrast to the anxiety on the other end of the line.

Trying to conceal his emotion, Brian said, “| was very busy yesterday. | ew to Germany
last night... What on earth is going on?”

“How could | know?”

Pretending to be aggrieved, Sandra said ruefully, “| was besieged by all the reporters and
fans at the station yesterday. | ran back and didn’t dare to step outside again.”

Brian was still suspicious, but he could not be sure that this counterattack was Sandra’s
doing.

He then hung up the phone and made another call to comfort Kim. “It's all right. Those are
just some blurry photos. I'll talk to the public relations department right away to stop the
rumors!”

At the same time, Sandra’s friend in the eld of public relations called her and asked,
“Sandra, do you want to take advantage of the situation and deal them a deadly blow?

Your hammer is heavy enough. You can denitely smash them to death with one strike!”

Sandra’s eyes darkened. “It’s not the time yet. The ultimate blow should be reserved for the
right place, the right time, and the right targets.”

At least, | had to give the shameless couple a chance to defend themselves...

What was more, this time, she was not only going to destroy Kim, but also Brian, as well as
his whole family!

Sandra remembered Brian had mentioned that the Quentin Group would take action
shortly. The Quentin Airlines’ prots in recent years had been quite sizeable, so Samuel

intended to expand his investment in the industry.

The Quentin Group would collect funds from its other business sections and invest them
into the airline company.

Sandra had been paying close attention to the news. Finally, she had learned that Samuel
would hold a press conference to announce their new project.

The Quentin Group would make a big investment to build airports in ve cities. Meanwhile,
the Quentin Group would expand the scale of its airline company and focus on developing

their business in the air transport industry.

Hearing the news, Sandra called Jack and asked, “Jack, how’s the thing with Samuel’s
shares in the Advance Group going?”

“He’s signed the equity-transferral agreement. His shares are already yours.”
“Thank you, Jack.”

“Your business is my business. Since dad’s gone, |, your big brother, will Il in for him.”
Jack solemnly made a promise.

Sandra hung up the phone with a genuine smile on her face, then clicked open the top
trending topic, which was no longer about the photos she had released earlier. Instead, it
was a statement made by Brian and Kim to disprove the scandal.

Brian’s PR team was quite good. The two had both chosen a good time to post their
statement. Their attitude was sincere. No one could tell that there was something shy
going on.

Then, the public opinion on the Internet transferred its allegiance again.

“It turns out that Sandra took things out of context and misled us! In order to cover up her
shameful life, she tried to push her bestie into the spotlight!”

“Sandra’s family is quite powerful. She can easily nd a PR team to smear Kim’s
reputation. She must have asked others to deliberately pick those photos taken at
ambiguous angles. That woman is pure poison!”

“| almost got fooled by her!”

Maggie also called her. “Sandra, check Queenie Lanson’s live broadcast! You don’t know
how she is slandering you!”

Sandra then entered Queenie’s live broadcast room. She happened to be talking about the
hot news from the past two days.

“Everyone knows that I'm in and out of the TV station all the time. Kim is one of the hosts |
have seen before. She looks all gentle and frail, and she is the kind of person who never

raises her voice. How could she cheat on her bestie with her bestie’s anceé?

“As for that Sandra, she, a girl, relentlessly chased after Mr. Quentin years ago. And her
private life is... well, not easy to describe...”

She deliberated paused to make things more dramatic. As expected, in the live comments,
people were begging her to tell more juicy stories about Sandra.

Not long ago, Queenie had been humiliated by Sandra at the TV station. She reckoned this
was a good opportunity for revenge.

She then told the eager audience some edited stories, tactfully and unmistakably
indicating how licentious Sandra was.

Queenie was a prized employee of Quentin Airlines. Now that she was daring to directly
slander Sandra, Samuel and Brian must have acquiesced to it. Otherwise, she would not
have had the nerve to do it. Because, no matter what, Sandra was still Brian’s ancée.
The last trace of coldness inside Sandra left her body with her emotional sigh.

Brian, | would never look your way again as long as | live! Because you didn’t deserve it!

This time, instead of going through the back door, Sandra calmly walked out of the front
gate of the TV station, as if there were no one else around.

“Look! Isn’t that Sandra Simons?”

“That shameless woman! How dare she show up here?”

The media reporters swarmed over. They held the live cameras as close to Sandra’s face
as they could, almost pressing them right up against her skin. The netizens all began to
bash her wildly on the Internet, cursing her with words intolerable to the ear.

Sandra typed a few words on her cell phone and hit “send”.

She just stood calmly in the middle of the crowd, quietly biding her time.

Soon, a reporter shouted, “Check the latest news!

“This is big!”
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