MADAM'S IDENTITIES SHOCKS THE ENTIRE CITY AGAIN Chapter 1262

Yin Wenzhi came from a small county. Her family’s conditions were ordinary. She did not know many
brands before coming to Beijing.

She was even less familiar with the various luxury brands than many girls. Not only had she never seen a
luxury brand, but she had never even heard of some of them.

Among the few brands she knew, Granny Xiang’s brand was one of the top brands.

“I saw their new model online previously. The bag you’re carrying sells for more than 70,000 yuan or
80,000 yuan. Anyway, it's not cheap.”

Yin Wenzhi did not expect her bag to be so expensive. Her heart skipped a beat. 70,000 to 80,000 yuan.
Her family did not even earn 70,000 to 80,000 yuan a year. The other party had just casually given her a
bag, but it was actually so valuable. She bit her lip and her heart raced unconsciously. Facing her friend’s
envious gaze, she lowered her eyelashes and pretended to say casually, “l didn’t know this bag was so
valuable. It was given to me by a friend. He insisted on giving it to me, so | just accepted it.”

“Your friend is rich. He casually gave you a new bag from Granny Xiang.” The girl clicked her tongue and
sighed. “This bag suits you very well. It looks good on you.”

Yin Wenzhi was tall and slender. She was not bad-looking, but she lacked nutrition and was exposed to
the wind and sun. Her skin was not as fair as ordinary girls. In terms of facial features, she could
definitely be considered a beauty, and it was the natural kind.

It was not an exaggeration to say that she looked good carrying a branded bag. At least, she looked
better than most people.

Especially recently, Yin Wenzhi had quietly changed out of the cheap cotton dress she had been wearing
since school started. She now wore a yellow dress with Granny Xiang’s new bag. She was quite beautiful,
and her temperament had increased.

Her fair hand squeezed the strap of her bag. She smiled when she heard this, and her face seemed more
confident. “Is that so?”

“Of course. Why would | lie to you? You look pretty good with this bag on.” Her friend quickly waved her
hand and said, “No, no. You’re not bad-looking, to begin with. You’re not worse than Qiao Nian. You just

don’t like to dress up.”

Yin Wenzhi’s eyes turned cold when she heard Qiao Nian’s name. She didn’t respond, but she agreed
with her inside.

She was not bad-looking, to begin with. She just lacked an opportunity!

She and Qiao Nian came from small towns. If Qiao Nian could have a luxury car to pick her up at any
time, why couldn’t she?



She could also join the upper-class circle as long as she let go of her restraints.

As Yin Wenzhi was thinking this, her phone suddenly beeped. She found the phone in the bag and
opened it.

It was a message from Zhu Yuanhao.

The other party’s tone was very gentlemanly and amiable. “Baby, where are you? There’s a party later.
My friends are gathering. Do you want to come with me?”

In the past, Yin Wenzhi would only feel greasy and disgusted when someone called her baby. Now that
she heard how valuable the bag she was carrying was, the little disgust in her heart was replaced by

vanity.

She saw Zhu Yuanhao ask her if she wanted to attend their friend’s party and thought of the red sports
car Qiao Nian had just gotten into.

She silently deleted the words “I’'m going to class” and edited the message again.
Then, she suddenly stopped and said to the girl beside her, “I have something on. You can leave first.”

“Huh? You're not going back? Don’t you have class in the afternoon? It’'s Professor Shen’s class. Aren’t
you going?” The girl looked at her in surprise.



