Sabrina shared the new phone number with Bettie and Wan ia, |
but she continued to hold onto the old card and used it f
sending messages.

The next morning, Sabrina wore a white knitted sweater paired
with a fitted brown skirt and leggings. The brown leather boots
added an elegant touch to her outfit.

She grabbed her bag and camera before heading downstairs
upon receiving Bella's call. She planned to take some photos
while shopping, with Bella as her model.

When Bella saw the camera in Sabrina’s hand, she sighed
regretfully. "I wish | had dressed up.”

"You look pretty now," Sabrina said.

"'Oh, you're so sweet." Bella couldn't help but smile. "You seem
more extroverted.

"Was | introverted before?"

during your free time. Whenever | suggested gom '
a break, you rarely joined me. | assumed t
passionate about your major.”
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‘She learned from Bella that Kevin, who had previously pursfle
‘her, was a tall and attractive man. He even took the time to :
learn about the customs in her hometown just to get closer to
her.

He was charming and genuine, his handsome features only
adding to his appeal. She was so stupid to have refused him
back then!

Bella escorted Sabrina to the City Hall, which was conveniently
located in the heart of the city, just a short distance from
Sabrina’s hotel

Having been fully built and operational since the early 1900s,
this construction had a century-long history. It was known not
only as a government agency but also as a popular tourist
destination

Upon arriving, Sabrina immediately noticed the presence of
numerous tourists from various countries,

The building exuded grandeur and elegance, with a sense of
regal power. The central tower stood at a staggering five
hundred feet, adorned with a sculpture of William Ben.
Surrounding the building were over two hundred sculptures, t

adding to its impressive appearance.

The closer she got to it, the more shocked she felt.




Warm rays of sunshine enveloped her body, Iending hér-'aﬁ :
of grace and elegance.

The bustling street market behind her just made Bella look |
gentler.

"‘Bella, come over!" Sabrina shouted,

Bella shook herself and walked over in confusion. She peered
down at the screen in front of her and let out a loud gasp. She
yelled in astonishment, "Is this the picture you just took
moments ago? Wow! Sabrina, you're amazing!"

Bella assumed such perfect photos could only be achieved
with editing. However, she was surprised to find that Sabrina
had taken these photos without any modifications.

‘Because my model is you, beauty."

“You must send these photos to me tonight!" Bella said
excitedly, ‘| want to post them on Instagram!’

“Okay.”

moon about the photos.

The tower had an observation deck open to the pu bl i

Despite her exhaustion from the climb,
‘ fulﬁllment as she gazed upon all of l’ ,




The lunch was Bella's treat. The restaurant she chose wa:
cozy local restaurant rather than a fancy one.

Bella praised the restaurant for its delicious dishes and
decided to have lunch with Sabrina there.

Sabrina inquired about various photography studios in
Philadelphia while eating.

Despite Blayze's recommendation, Sabrina still wanted to
personally select a photography studio that was best suited to
her tastes.

But Bella didn't know much about photography studios. She
was of little help to Sabrina.

After lunch, the two of them continued shopping in the city.
By the end of the night, Sabrina was completely exhausted.

Once she returned to the hotel, she spent a long time lying on
the bed before she started organizing her photos.

Sabrina inserted the memory card into her laptop and sorted

~ chose the best ones and made some edits to 'e;n'h
Finally, she sent the photos off to Bella




: " r l‘ve ever seen!"
Sabrina was delighted. "I will be proud if you say so. By the
Is it okay if | upload your photos to my professional soc
media account?"
“Which software?”

"Twitter."

‘I also have a twitter account. Not a big deal. Share your
account with me. I'll follow you."

"Thank you!" Sabrina then forwarded her Twitter account.

After a while, Sabrina selected some photos she had taken and
posted them on Twitter.

Soon, some netizenscommented, "Are you on a trip? | envy you!"
"The girl in the middle slide is so stunning!"

"Your photography skills are truly impressive, Each photo is
captivating.’

“Did you go to Philade? | left there last week. What a pity!" This \
was a comment from someone in Dracwynne. ,

Some in Dracwynne became excited. "I'm in Philadeu\f
] you to take photos of me?" ,
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 responded in a polite tone, "I apologize, but |
itly in Philade and have no plans to come back ho

also in Philade. I'd like to schedule an appointment

you.

Sabrina was stunned. "Oh, | see. But | am not available right now.
Even if | were to agree to your request, you would still need to

wait for at least a week before we could proceed. Is that okay
for you?”

Sabrina had to find a job and rent a house. It would take her at
least a week to settle everything.

"Okay.”

"Then tell me what you want.




