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The Lincoln stretch limousine slowly drove toward the main entrance of the mansion.

Everyone at the mansion entrance looked intently at the vehicle.

A Lincoln limousine cost about one or two million yuan. It was not the pinnacle of luxury cars in their
eyes, but it was nonetheless incredibly eye-catching. Everyone looked at the vehicle as it drove toward
the mansion.

“Who’s that?”

Everyone discussed among themselves, confused about who it might be.

Han Lu and the other women were also confused as they watched the Lincoln limousine come near.

Finally, the Lincoln limousine stopped in front of the main entrance of the mansion.

Soon, one of the limousine doors opened, and a beautiful figure stepped out.

Instantly, the mansion descended into silence. No one made a sound.

Everyone standing at the entrance was shocked beyond words as they stared at the person who had just
stepped out of the vehicle. Some people loosened their grip on their wine glasses, and the glasses
shattered as they fell on the ground. Some people dropped their phones in their hands.

It was as if time froze at that instant.



Han Lu and the other women gawked at the figure who had stepped out.

The woman’s beauty was breathtaking: Her face was so beautiful that it was almost shimmering. The
curves of her body were elegant and attractive. The pure-white evening gown that she wore
accentuated the curves of her body. It was as if she stepped out of a dream.

Her evening gown was low-cut, exposing her shoulders and deep cleavage.

In front of her chest was an extravagant diamond necklace. The diamonds shimmered under the lights.

On her fair wrists were a pair of gold bracelets, and on her ears were a pair of exquisite earring
pendants.

Every part of her body shone and sparkled. No one could look away.

Her beauty had taken away the breath of every living thing around her. Like a bright full moon, she had
dullened everything around her.

The silence continued as everyone remained dumbstruck.

Two or three minutes later, everyone came to their senses and exclaimed together in surprise.

The males’ eyes became excited and passionate, while the females looked envious. The woman’s beauty
had caused them to be ashamed of themselves.

‘Who is she?’ Everyone asked the same question in their hearts.



Even Han Lu thought of the same thing.

She did not recognize her ‘elder sister’ at that time.

To her, her ‘elder sister’ was a poor loser. She had expected Han Yutong to show up at the venue in a
cab, wearing shabby clothes worth hundreds of yuan.

However, the beautiful woman in front of her wore an extravagant evening gown matched with fancy
jewelry, and she had arrived at the venue in a Lincoln stretch limousine. The woman had caused Han Lu
to be incredibly envious, no matter her looks or her bearing.

Her poor loser ‘elder sister’ was the last person to come to mind as she tried to figure out the identity of
the guest.

She inspected the woman carefully and found her somewhat familiar.

Then, she trembled, as though struck by lightning. Her mind instantly went blank.

‘How could this be?’ That thought repeated in her mind. Her face was wracked with incredulity, as
though she had seen a ghost.

The woman who had roused her envy was none other than her ‘elder sister’.

‘How could this be?

‘How could she afford such a grand entrance? How could she afford the clothes and accessories and
jewelry?’



The two women next to her had also discerned the identity of that woman and became dumbstruck.

Han Lu’s heart burned with the fires of envy as she saw and heard the males around her go crazy at her
‘elder sister’.

People in the mansion heard the commotion outside and they stepped out to look. They were
dumbstruck when they saw the incredibly beautiful woman in a pure white evening gown standing next
to the Lincoln stretch limousine.

“Who is she?” The question was repeatedly heard among the crowd.

The woman had become the focus of the dinner party.

A while later, another figure stepped out of the Lincoln limousine. He was young, about eighteen years
old. He looked handsome and was dressed in a trim black business suit.

He exited the car and stood next to the woman.

He looked all around him, then the corners of his lips stretched into a grin.

He lifted his hand and said to the woman next to him, “Let’s go!”

The woman looked at him and her face blushed.

She took his hand with one of her flawless hands, then both of them walked forward.

Wails of disappointment were heard at the front entrance of the mansion.



They did not expect that the beautiful lady already had a companion!

Hostile gazes were shot toward Tang Hao. If looks could kill, he would have been dead a hundred times
over.

Han Lu’s gaze also fell on Tang Hao.

She understood that the guy was the reason why her ‘elder sister’ could be wearing an exquisite evening
gown and expensive accessories.

She looked at him for a while and furrowed her brows.

That guy looked unfamiliar to him. Evidently, he was not from Provincial City.

She was acquainted with most of the rich family sons in Provincial City and had never seen him before.

“Who exactly is he?” Han Lu was incredibly curious.

She looked at Han Yutong standing next to him and became more envious than ever.

When they came close, she stepped forward and blocked their way. “You’re here, my beloved Elder
Sister!” She said coldly.

Everyone around them exclaimed in shock.

“So she’s the Han daughter born out of wedlock!”



“So that’s her!”

Everyone exclaimed in surprise and expressed their shock on their faces.

It was an open secret that the Han family had a daughter born out of wedlock. Many people had even
seen her before. She was a beautiful woman, and it was very hard to forget her face.

However, they had the impression that the daughter born out of wedlock was like a Cinderella who was
from a poor family and dressed shabbily.

Now, she was decked out in extravagant clothes and accessories from head to toe, and her beauty was
blinding.

Han Yutong’s composure wavered. Her eyes flashed with disgust.

Tang Hao curiously raised an eyebrow and silently examined Han Lu.

To him, the ‘younger sister’ was extremely plain. She did not have the looks or the figure. Perhaps that
was why she was so envious of Assistant Han.

He shook his head when he thought of that.

Han Lu seemed to have guessed what Tang Hao was thinking, and was immediately furious. Her face
flashed with a hint of embarrassed anger, then her eyes went wide as she glared at Tang Hao.

“Who are you?” She shrieked, then shrilly spoke to Han Yutong. “The Han family has only invited you!
You don’t get to bring someone along!



“It's already a privilege that we invited you, yet you’ve abused our courtesy and brought someone here
on your own accord. Do you think that you’re part of the Han family?

“Let me tell you, don’t even think of stepping through the entrance!”



