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The next day, Sandra went to the airline company and handed in her resignation letter.

Then, she went straight to the TV station. Since there was still an hour to go before the
selection of the advocate for the LOS began, she went to nd Maggie Philis rst.

Maggie was a writer and director working at the station. Sandra had worked with her and
could be said to be her closest friend.

When Maggie heard that Sandra had resigned because of Brian, she felt sorry for her.
“Sandra, don’t you think you feel for Brian just a little too strongly? Just because he saved
your life when you were younger and he’s your rst love?”

Brian had said before that he would let her be a full-time housewife when they had started
the marriage preparations. Now that Sandra thought back on it, she realized that it was not
because he wanted to spoil her that he had made the remark. It was just that he did not
want her to pester him, so he would be free to take Kim ying around the world and do the
dirty with her in all sorts of countries!

However, this time, she was not resigning for his sake...

Maggie did not know that Sandra had come to apply for the advocate position. Today,
there was also the selection of the host of the exclusive interview with Mask, the
champion. She thought that Sandra had come to try hosting again.

“This interview with Mask is a great opportunity. You know that, don’t you? Kim is really
determined to get the post. If she nails it, she will denitely become the number one
female host at our TV station!”

“Of course, | know.”
Seeing the calm look on Sandra’s face, Maggie could not help but get angry.

Back then, she had rooted for Sandra and watched her become an all-around host of
dinner parties and entertainment programs. She had believed that Sandra would soon
become a cash cow for the TV station. She really could not understand why Sandra had let
a man get into her head!

Had she not resigned and gone home to be a good wife, Maggie would not still be a writer
and director.

“It's just a job interview. It’s not like she’ll be chosen...” A glimmer of light ashed across
Sandra’s eyes.

Maggie immediately noticed something. “You’ve used your family connections, haven't
you? Do you have any other arrangements set up?”

Sandra smiled. She did not want to explain too much, but she had sworn to herself that
she would make clear preparations for Brian’s and Kim’s future.

When it was almost time, Maggie went to walk Sandra out. However, someone who was
hastily rounding the corner in the opposite direction bumped into Maggie.

The woman immediately raised her voice and shouted, “Don’t you have eyes? Watch where
you’re going!”

“Young lady, it’s clear that it’s you who wasn’t looking and bumped into us,” Sandra
retorted, irritated.

Beside her, Maggie tugged at her sleeve and apologized, “Miss Lanson, I’'m so sorry. We
didn’t mean it.”

Sandra had met this woman before. Her name was Queenie Lanson, and she had been
very popular recently.

Although the one person Sandra cared about in this world was Brian, she still knew this
Queenie Lanson in that she was not only an Internet celebrity but also a ight attendant at
an airline company run by the Quentin Group.

Since Queenie had become the goddess of nerds, Quentin Airlines gave her special
treatment and did everything to please her.

“Mr. Lew, look at the attitude of the people under your command. Will she be able to take
responsibility for affecting my upcoming interview?”

It was not until then that Sandra noticed that Deputy Head Lew was standing next to this
Internet celebrity with a stony face. He immediately scolded them, saying, “Maggie, why
are you always being so careless? | think it's better for someone else to do the
Outstanding Young Man’s Speech program. That program is very important. | shouldn’t
give you the chance to blow it again!”

“Head, the station has already decided to let me do that show.”
“Forget it. It's settled!”

Then, Deputy Head Lew’s expression immediately changed as he said, “Let’s go, Queenie.
It’'s almost time for the interview. This time, the advocate of the LOS will denitely be you!”
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