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Chapter 11 Mr. Terran’s Ex-wife Is Much Prettier Than His. Mistress 

“I choose Marshtown Studio.” 

As he said that, the members of the studio erupted in cheers. 

Terran Construction had lost! 

For the past five years, Terran Construction had been invincible and 

dominant in the industry, but now they had lost to a relatively 

unpopular studio. 

While the members celebrated, Harmonia simply smiled. 

“That was a good competition, Mr. Terran.” 

After Harmonia said that, she took the stage, shook hands with Dominic, and 
exchanged contracts. 

Marshtown Studio had won the bidding! 

In an instant, topics like “Marshtown Studio beats Terran. Construction” and 
“Terran Construction narrowly defeated” were trending! It sparked discussions 
across social media! 

“Oh, I feel sorry for Mr. Terran. He’s so handsome! I’ve got a soft spot for 
handsome guys!” 

“Have you forgotten what just happened? Wake up, girl! Do you also want to 
be Mr. Terran’s sister?” 

“Who is this beautiful lady from Marshtown Studio? She seems so confident, 
and she’s really capable!” 

“Doesn’t anyone else think that the beauty looks a bit like Mr. Terran’s ex-
wife?” 
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Soon, curious netizens dug up photos taken at the courthouse for comparison. 

Using their keen eyes, they identified Harmonia as the same person, thanks to 
a small mole at the corner of her eye. 

“She’s really Mr. Terran’s ex-wife! I just let out a squeal!” 

“His ex-wife’s looks leave the mistress in the dust, by like eight million miles. 
She’s practically in another galaxy! What’s up with Mr. Terran’s taste?” 

“Mr. Terran truly lost a gem and let an opportunity slip through his fingers! Is 
his ex-wife staging a real-life ‘revenge’ soap opera?” 

The studio members were equally astonished. Very few of the core team 
members knew that she was Mr. Hector’s sister, but the revelation of her 
being “Mr. Terran’s ex-wife” added another layer of intrigue to her identity. 

After all, her current appearance and demeanor were quite different from the 
seemingly ordinary ex-wife of Mr. Terran. 

After the bidding session ended, the team members left first. They headed 
back to the studio to prepare for the next steps, including handling interviews 
with the media. 

Meanwhile, Harmonia found Dominic and obtained the keys to the Empyrean 
Tower along with the necessary paperwork. 

Dominic extended his hand toward Harmonia. “I’m looking forward to seeing 
the Empyrean Tower restored to its former glory by 

Marshtown Studio.” 

Harmonia nodded and shook his hand. “We will do our best and not 
disappoint you.” 
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Her gaze and demeanor remained as resolute as ever. 

As Harmonia left the hall, she ran into Absalom in the corridor.. 

“Harmonia, we need to talk.” His body blocked out all the light in front of her 
just as he had done during those five years when he 



overshadowed her brilliance. 

Harmonia did not look at him. “I have nothing to say to you, Mr. Terran.” 

It was over between them. 

“Harmonia, about Luna and me…” 

“I’m not interested to know.” As Harmonia said that, she was ready to walk 
past him. 

“Harmonia!” Absalom gripped her slender wrist. His voice filled with anger. 
“How long are you going to lie to me?” 

Lie to him about what? 

If it was about her identity as the eldest daughter of the Marsh family, well, 
back then, she had chosen to cut ties with her family just to marry him. 

So, that did not count as a lie! 

As for secretly securing the three major construction projects for him, it was 
because she did not want her family to find out. She was concerned that her 
identity would bring unnecessary trouble to him. 

Everything she did before was for him, but he saw it as deceptiveness. 

Harmonia’s lips curled into a mocking smile. It was unclear if she was mocking 
the man in front of her or mocking her former self. 

“Mr. Terran, please act appropriately!” 

 25 BONUS 

Absalom smiled in anger. He emitted a chilling aura colder than the harshest 
winter wind. 

Instead of releasing his grip, he pressed her against the wall! 
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