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Chapter 11

Lyra was listening to the lively music on the dance floor and was tasting the chocolate
mousse made by a seven-star chef from France.

Coldly, the man’s broad palm broke into her line of sight.
“This young lady, | wonder if | would have the honor to invite you to a dance?”

She raised her head and looked upward along her hand, and saw Melvin’s unchanging
cold face. Her appetite instantly became less than good.

They were looking at each other.

Melvin’s heart abruptly missed a beat. It was the first time for him to seriously look at
Lyra’s face. He found that her features were just perfect. Her skin was fair and flawless,
making her beyond comparison.

It turned out that his ex-wife was really born very beautiful.

Especially the eyes, they were like the stars in the sky, which were clear but with
stubborn temperament.

Unconsciously, Melvin looked dumbfounded.
Her eyes gave him an illusion of déja vu.

He was in a daze when he saw Lyra suddenly smile sarcastically. Her eyes were full of
indifference and disdain, “Sorry, Mr. Freeman, dancing with me, you are not qualified.”
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“Don’t Charlotte! How can you quit!? | only recognize you as my sister-in-law. This bitch!
| hate her so much! As long as I'm alive, she’ll never enter the Freeman family again!”

Charlotte did not stop crying, but became sadder, and her pitiful look was helpless to
Sheila.

“Sheila, but | ... whatelsecanldo ...”

Sheila stared at her exasperatedly, and then looked at the direction where Lyra left. She
pondered for a moment, and suddenly had an idea.

“Charlotte, you can leave this matter to me. | will make sure that this bitch will be utterly
discredited and never have the right to compete with you again!”




“Sheila, what do you want to do?”

Sheila leaned close to her ear and whispered a couple of words.
Charlotte’s eyes looked innocent, “Is this ... really okay?”

“Just wait for the good show!”

After saying that, Sheila got up with a wicked smile on her face and went over in the
direction of the garden.

When she left, Charlotte put away her sad look and there was a trace of smugness
flashed under her eyes.

Sheila, the dumbass, was really useful and fell into her trap by only couples of her
words.

She hoped Sheila would never let her down!JOOO




