
My Villainous Wife
Chapter 7 - Should I be Excited?

After eating lunch with Robert Qu, Shen Liu took Yan Xiaoran to a high-rise
ċȯndȯminium where Robert Qu had arranged for her to stay in the meantime.

She heard Shen Liu behind her saying: "My boss prepared this condo for you Miss
Yan but didn't know what kind of interior design you're into, so we decided to just
make it into a modern style."  

Yan Xiaoran walked into her condo. She was left in awe as she saw how spacious and
clean the whole place was.

"Just how long did you guys prepare for this?" She turned back to him and asked, "Did
Mr. Qu buy this even before I was released?"

Shen Liu nodded his head.

She didn't say anything after hearing that.

Robert Qu was indeed a difficult man to understand. Even before she was released he
already prepared a place for her to stay and frequently sent people to clean it hence,
the whole place was dust-free.

Earlier, their conversation left Yan Xiaoran wondering what kind of fortune she had to
deserve Robert Qu's favor? If it was only marrying his grandson, Robert Qu could find
someone else to do that and the matter of having almost half of his wealth, anyone
would also do.

However, he picked her among all odds and among all other people who were more
suitable than her.

Was it really due to his pity and impulsiveness? Or were there other reasons?

Nevertheless, Yan Xiaoran was glad that Robert Qu chose her and waited for her.
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Yan Xiaoran went to the living room after Shen Liu left.

The wide and tall window that showed the rooftops of the building in front of the
Royal Complex was breathtaking. She could also see the mountain and the sea from
her window.

Touching the smooth and cold surface of the window, Yan Xiaoran rested her forehead
on it and closed her eyes.

The next day.

Yan Xiaoran looked at the people coming from and to her condo and massaged her
forehead.

Early in the morning, Robert Qu sent a few designers and people who will look after
her and the ċȯndȯminium. He wanted to make sure that her life from now on wouldn't
be filled with hardship and didn't want her to even clean her own house, so he sent
some few housekeepers who will start working as soon as possible.

The closet that was empty when she first arrived in the condo was now filled with
expensive clothing. Not even Zhao Shuxin's closet was filled to the brim like this.

However, the designers that Robert Qu sent weren't satisfied and decided to make
several customized outfits for Yan Xiaoran. They also asked Yan Xiaoran her 3-sizes
and planned to customize her undėrwėȧr.

Yan Xiaoran was grateful for everything that Robert Qu did for her.

But this is too much!

How could she have her own privacy if other people were inside her house? And
besides, she stayed inside a prison and had to do menial duties, and thus, she didn't
need three housekeepers to clean her house.

This wasn't the only reason why her head was hurting.

She read it already earlier even before the people Robert Qu sent arrived and found it
under the door to her condo.

'Meet you at the party.' Was written on it before she noticed the name of the sender --
Alexander Qu.

Yan Xiaoran didn't have to wrack her brains out to guess who it was. With the
condition that Robert Qu has set for her to follow, Alexander must be the grandson and



the man who will be her husband.

Thinking about it, Yan Xiaoran still didn't get why she must marry Robert Qu's
grandson. She could understand it if Robert Qu wanted her as his mistress or work for
him but marrying his grandson makes things even more complicated.

Not only does she not know his face, but Yan Xiaoran also couldn't believe that Robert
Qu got his grandson, a wife who was an ex-convict and was just released from prison
yesterday.

She doubted that the grandson would be too enthusiastic and happy to have an
ex-convict as his wife.

Who would want an ex-convict as his wife, anyway? Yan Xiaoran sighed.

Things have escalated too fast that Yan Xiaoran was too tired to analyze and be critical
with this matter. She wanted to get things over with and start her own real-life outside
the steel bars confining her before.

As she massaged her head, the designer who was busy filling Yan Xiaoran's closet
with clothes suddenly appeared in front of her.

"Miss Yan, what do you think of this one? It will look good on you with a high bun
styled with a few pearls surrounding your hair." The designer, Stephanie said as she
held an emerald green long dress.

Stephanie Choo was one of the designers Robert Qu sent to her as well as someone
who will be her ȧssistant. She was of the Filipino roots and very beautiful in an
oriental way, her tanned skin was very eye-catching and looked really good on her that
Yan Xiaoran even asked herself if she would also look good as Stephanie if she tanned
her white skin.

Yan Xiaoran smiled at her and teased, "You know… If other people see you, they
would ȧssume you're the one who's going to the party."

Stephanie laughed at her and said, "Can't help it. It's the Majestic Ball! Who wouldn't
be excited to attend such parties with all those yummy and hot looking celebrities and
socialites!"

Right. Yan Xiaoran raised her eyebrows to her hairline as she nodded her head.

The party will happen on the day after tomorrow and will start at 8 pm in the evening,
so there was no need to hurry.



However, Stephanie wanted to prepare and plan everything.

The Majestic Ball was a party that only wealthy and influential people both in the
entertainment and business world would attend.

It was created as a social gathering and a place for business to be discussed while
holding a champagne glass in their hands. It was also a party that most gossipers
would attend to share the latest rumors they heard from everywhere to their peers.

In other words, the Majestic Ball was a hella fun party. Yan Xiaoran rolled her eyes
sarcastically.

"Are you not excited at all?" Stephanie asked after seeing her rolling her eyes out.

"Well, I'm meeting my future husband at the party, why wouldn't I?" Yan Xiaoran
bitterly said as she looked at the card on top of the glass coffee table and glared at the
stranger's name written on it.

'Alexander Qu.'
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