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Chapter 3 Everyone will Laugh at Laila  

The guests tried hard to hold back their laughter.  

It was so funny.  

Rosemary was so embarrassed that she wanted to disappear from the world.  

Vincent didn‘t know her, so wlio was lie looking for?  

A thought flashed through her inind.  

Laila seemed to have gotten off Vincent‘s helicopter, though everyone, including Rose
mary, looked down on Laila.  

Because Laila appeared suddenly and looked so sloppy, Rosemary didn‘t take Laila s
eriously.  

Did Laila know Vincent?  

As soon as this idea came to mind, Rosemary saw Vincent walk around her to stand i
n front of Laila.  

“Are you sure this is your wish? You still have time to change it.”  

Laila looked confused. “Do you have Aladdin‘s lamp? I told you to send me home.”  

Everyone around, including Rosemary and Erin, looked at Laila and Vincent in disbelief
.  

What was going on?  

Did this beggar kanow Vincent?  

Vincent stared at Laila. Just as he was about to speak, Drake‘s excited voice rang.  

“Mr. Kruger! Why didn‘t you call me in advance since your cainc here? I didn‘t even hav
e time to welcome you!”  

As soon as Drake spoke, lic found that everyone was looking at him as if they were lo
oking at an idiot.  

Rosemary directly closed her eyes.  



What was going on?  

Drake finally noticed that something was wrong. He looked around suspiciously.  

When his gaze fell on Laila, he immediaiely Crowned.  

“Erin, why did you invite a beggar to the birthday party? Hurry 
up and get her out! Don‘t offend Mr. Kruger!”  

Erin‘s face stiffened. But she also lelt happy deep inside. She said with a complicated e
xpression, “Dad, she is...”  

“Dad!” Lalla interrupted Erin and said, “Don‘t you know me? I‘ın Ella.”  

Lalla‘s nickname was Ella.  

“Ella...” Drake raised his eyebrows. Two seconds later, lic asked in shock, “Are you 
... Laila?”  

“Yes, Dad.” Laila stepped forward.  

Ten years later, shic had no memory of her childhood, but she somehow felt thal this f
ace looked familiar.  

When Drake heard it, he took a step back belore he laew it.  

He leared that his secret would be revealed.  

Laila also sensed it, but she kept on saying, “Dad, i haven‘t seen you for so many 
years. I miss you so much.”  

Drake‘s expression was stiff. He forced himself to reach out and pat Laila on the sh
oulder. “It‘s good that you‘re back But what‘s wrong with your clothes? Mr. Kruger i
s the same. You don‘t look very clean.”  

Hearing Drake‘s words, everyone realized that they just focused on Vincent‘s face. T
hey didn‘t notice that his clothes were wrinkled as if they had been soaked in water.  

Erin‘s gaze wandered between Laila and Vincent.  

Could it be that there was something between thein?  

However, Erin quickly denied it. Vincent was so rich and handsome. How could he poss
ibly have a relationship with Laila? She was scruffy, uely, and smelly.  

It was not that Vincent was blind!  



Seeing that it was getting embarrassing, Rosemary quickly said, “Drake, Mr. Kruger s
ent Laila back.”  

“Really?” Wien Drake heard this, the liosulily towards Lila became less.  

Anyway, when that thing happened, Laila was still a child. It was said that she had lost li
er memory. She couldn‘t possibly remember it.  

It would be a good thing if he connected with the Kruger family because of Laila.  

Drake immediately smiled at Vincent 
and said, “Mr. Kruger, so you know my daughter! Thank you for sending her back. If you
 don‘t mind, you can go to my house to wash up and have a meal before leaving.”  

Rosemary also said, “Yes, Mr. Kruger, there are a low new clothes for guests to wear a
t liome. Why don‘t you go and change clothes?”  

Vincent was about to refuse.  

But he was a neat freak Hellad worn clothes that were soaked in seawater until now, an
d he couldn‘t take it anymore.  

Seeing that Vincent did not resuse, Drake smiled and whispered to Rosemary, “Ask Lail
a to take a shower and dress  

up.”  

Rosemary had married Drake for almost ten years. She immediately gol wiat Drake me
ant.  

He wanted to connect with the Kruger family because of Laila.  

But such a good thing should happen to her daughter and not Laila!  

Bertha Stephenson had all the things Rosemary wanted when Bertha was alive. Rosem
ary would never allow Bertha‘s daughter to marry better than her daughter.  

Rosemary pretended to agree. But she secretly pulled Erin over. “Take Laila to wash u
p. She will be our family in the future. Get along well with her.”  

As Rosemary said it, she gave Erin a meaningful look  

Erin immediately understood and turned to Laila with a smile. “Laila, I‘ll take you to
 the guest room. You can take a shower and dress up.”  

Laila did not think that Erin and Rosemary could accept her as casily as it secined.  



But Laila didn‘t show any doubt and smiled sweetly. “OK.”  

Ticy entered the villa together.  

The guests at the lawn party whispered, guessing what Vincent was here for.  

But no matter what he came here for, they needed to treat the Harmon family bette
r in the future.  

On the second floor of the villa.  

“Laila, this is the room for guests. Your room hasn‘t been cleaned up yet. You can 
use it for now. All the things you‘ll necd are in the room. I‘ll get you some clothes to we
ar.”  

“OK, thank you.”  

“Oh, right, Laila, do you know how to use the heater? The temperature is fixed, and y
ou don‘t need to adjust it.” Erin reminded Laila. There was disdain in Erin‘s eyes.  

“I know how to use it,” Laila said with a faint smile as if she had not noticed.  

Slie had lived abroad for such a long time. How could she not even know how to use thi
chealer?  

“Good. I‘ll get you some clothes.”  

Erin smiled and turned to leave. The smile on her 
face disappeared the moment she closed the door.  

Erin took out her handkerchief and 
wiped the hand which touched Laila. Thich she threw the handkercliier on the ground a
s if it was trash.  

This ugly woman was smelly!  

Vincent would never have a feeling for her. Dringing her back was just an accident.  

Inside the rooin.  

Laila was taking a shower.  

After staying on the island for a week, she felt like she was about to rot.  

As the hot water dripped onto lier face, the dust and mud on her face slowly faded aw
ay, revealing her fair and delicate  



slain.  

Through the mist, a Mawless face could be seen. She looked like a fairy.  

Ten minutes later, Erin knocked on the door of the bathroom.  

“Laila, I brought you a dress. Open the door, and I will pass it to you. The shocs ar
e at the door. You can wear them when you come out.”  

“Alright, thank you.” Laila opened a small crack and took the dress in  

Laila didn‘t notice Erin‘s sly cyes.  

li was haute couture, which was even more expensive than the one Erin was wearing.
 It was not easy to buy it.  

However, Erin could not wear it after buying it.  

Although this dress was perfect, only women with a perfect curve could fit in.  

It looked good only on women with slim waists and big breasts. Otherwise, ordinar
y women would either look at or look thin in it.  

Erin‘s collarbone was not beautiful, and she was a little big–
boned. So she didn‘t wear it today.  

Laila was so ugly. When she put it on, everyone would laugh at her.  

 


