Chapter 138 Princess

Nyla didn't get angry but turned to look at Justin calmly.

Justin obsequiously comforted Nyla, "I have offended them before, so they deliberately pull me down. Don't believe their words,
darling, | only love you."

"You're burying the lead and talking nonsense!" Ceres debunked Justin's lie with one sentence, "He just wants to use words like
'l love you' to cover up the truth and change the topic. A smart woman should be able to see through it at a glance, right?"

Nyla was still not angry. She smiled and looked at Justin, "You said that you have never been in love."
"l... That's not! That can't be called love at all! She's just my fellow-townsman."

"Well, what a joke. You've even met each other's parents. She had been doing housework for your family. Will a fellow townsman
do so?" Ceres laughed out loud.

"Justin, we're over," Nyla said straightforwardly.
Ceres thought that she had underestimated Nyla. She did not expect Nyla to break up with Justin so quickly.
Ceres did not know what to do next. Since they had already broken up, what else could she say?

"Then let's go and have dinner." Ceres tipped Alice and Lily a wink, and the three of them went around and headed straight for
the canteen.

"Darling, how can you break up with me simply because of others' words? You are too..."

However, Nyla did not want to talk to Justin anymore. She rolled her eyes and said, "We are both adults. Isn't it normal to break
up? We're over now. Don't pester me."

Justin was shocked. They had called each other "darling" just now. But Nyla now broke up with him as if nothing had happened
between them.

And her eyes were clearly filled with disdain!

Nyla looked at the back of the three who had just left. She thought for a second and she quickly caught up with them. "Hey,
what's your name? My name is Nyla. Let's be friends, ok?"

Ceres glanced at Nyla, unwilling to pay attention to her at all.

Although it was Justin who was cheating, Ceres thought that a rich girl like Nyla was not a good person either since she had
hooked up with a cheating man.

"l think we get off to a bad start. Let's be friends. How about | treat you today?" Nyla persisted.

Ceres, Alice, and Lily entered the canteen while chatting and laughing. Nyla stamped her feet disappointedly and felt that she
was humiliating herself.

Ceres was the first girl who dared to challenge her in this school!

"This girl is quite interesting.' thought Nyla.

Alice was the first to finish the dinner. After that, she began to wait for Lily and Ceres while drinking bubble tea.
"Ceres, you're in the news! Entertainment headlines!" Alice screamed and handed her phone to Ceres.

Ceres took it and saw a photo of her and Johny photographed by the paparazzi when they were on their honeymoon. It was
unexpected to be in the news.

"You're well matched. This photo looks quite good." Alice looked enviously at Johny and Ceres in the photo.
The news reported that Johny was already married and had brought his mysterious wife to enjoy the honeymoon.
At the Winsor's.

A Bentley limousine parked in front of the Winsors' villa. The butler, Colin, personally came to welcome someone. He opened the
car door and bowed. Two rows of servants were standing neatly.

"Welcome, Miss Annie."
The servants also shouted in unison, "Welcome, Miss Annie!"

A girl wearing a white dress and a blue top hat walked out of the car. Her blue eyes were clear, as deep as the ocean and as
charming as the sky. Her finely carved features and fair skin were perfectly matched.

She was biracial from Augsta.

Her father was a very famous Chinese American and was worth tens of billions. Her mother was a descendant of a royal family,
but she was kicked out of the royal family because the royal family reduced the list.

She should have been a princess if she was born earlier, and that's why she was named Annie.

Annie looked at the villa in front of her. She knew a thing or two about the Winsors before she came. Seeing the magnificent
castle-like building in front of her, she smiled pleasantly.

She was supposed to be a princess, so she should live in the castle. This was where she belonged.
"Miss Annie, this way please."
Annie walked into the villa jauntily.

In the living room, Jack and Zara saw Annie. Her noble temperament attracted the two of them.

Since they already learned about Annie's background, they were even more satisfied with her.
"Nice to meet you, Mr. and Mrs. Winsor," Annie said politely.

"Annie, we haven't seen each other for a long time. How's your father going?"

"He is fine. He also asked me to greet you on his behalf." Annie nodded slightly.

"That's good. It's been a long journey. Have a good rest."

Following the servants, Annie left the living room.

Jack finally breathed a sigh of relief. He thought that only such a woman could match his son. Zara picked up the teacup on the
table. "Jack, Annie is perfect. Even | am so impressed by her when | see her, let alone men."

In fact, Zara did not want Johny to have such a good marriage since such a marriage would definitely double Johny's might. But
she had to say something to make Jack happy.

"Yes, call Jack and tell him to come back immediately. Tell him | want to negotiate with him."
Mary was bored at home and decided to go out for a walk. In the corridor, she saw a woman in white walking towards her.

The woman looked arrogant as if she was the most beautiful in the world, which made Mary feel very uncomfortable. Recently,
the Morris Group had suffered a great loss, so Mary was upset. She was reluctant to see anyone.

But after all, Mary was one of the Winsors and the woman must be a guest. Mary was just about to speak when the woman
came near, but she did not expect that the woman would ignore her and directly skip her.

"Who is this woman?" Mary stomped her feet in anger.

The servant beside her immediately replied, "I'm not sure. | just heard that Mr. Jack has arranged a marriage for Master Johny
recently. That woman is a Chinese American. | heard that she should have been a princess. It is probably her."

Hearing this, Mary smirked maliciously.

'Oh, poor Ceres, there will be someone to kick your ass and | don't even need to do anything.' thought Mary.
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