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Chapter 9: Helping You Design Your Wedding Dress 

The black Maybach sedan drove smoothly through the rain, which was getting 
thicker and thicker, splattering the windows and blurring the view. 

Mariana sat in the back seat, looking out the window in a trance, she really 
didn’t expect to sit in the same car with Leopoldo and the others. 

As I was thinking seriously, the sound of Andrea talking to Leopoldo came 
from the front. 

-Leo, I will also be on stage on the day of the parade, will you come to see 
me? 

-Good. 

Leopoldo was driving, his tone was flat and I didn’t know if he was seriously 
listening to Andrea. 

Andrea smiled shyly and looked towards the back seat, as she saw Mariana 
looking out the window, her expression worsened a little, then she put her 
hand on the back of Leopoldo’s hand, 

-Leo, although the dresses designed by Miss Ortiz for me are not as nice as 
the ones you gave me, but I heard that the wedding dresses designed by her 
are all beautiful, so maybe we can wear them in the future. 

These words were truly significant. 

Leopoldo said nothing, he watched Mariana’s lips sharply in mockery, and his 
beautiful eyebrows could not help but arch. 

Andrea didn’t wait for the imagined answer, she twisted her head to look at 
the back seat, 

-Miss Ortiz, what do you think? 

Only then did Mariana stop looking outside and smile quietly: 

-If you are willing to give me the wedding dress, it is an honor for me. 



Andrea grimaced in dissatisfaction, leaning sideways toward Leopoldo in what 
seemed like a very intimate way. 

Sitting in the back seat, Ana rolled her eyes and said silently to Mariana in 
disgust, 

-A mistress who wants to become his real wife, what a dream! 

Mariana laughed and could say no more. 

The road was smooth all the way, and soon arrived at the hotel. 

-Sir, Miss, thank you for sending us back. 

Mariana took the lead and pushed open the car door, turning to thank the two 
people in the car, behaving politely and appropriately as a passing stranger, 

-It’s still raining, so we’ll go back first. 

Ana also hurried out of the car and thanked him. 

Mariana advanced a few steps and suddenly realized that Ana had not 
followed her, so she turned and saw a scene inside the carriage. 

The lights were still on inside the carriage and the window wiper was still 
working, so he could clearly see Andrea lean over and give Leopoldo a 
delicate kiss on the cheek. 

Mariana froze, but soon, she forced herself to calm down again and took 
Ana’s hand, 

-Come on, Ana. 

He did not turn around again, fearing to see the two again. 

But it was also because she didn’t turn around that she missed Leopold’s 
deep-set eyes looking at her. 

Seeing that the woman had already left, she pushed Andrea, in an angry 
voice: 

-I don’t want to see something like that a second time! 



When she pouted, it scared Andrea so much that she didn’t dare to reply at 
all. 

Her face was pale and she managed to sketch a smile: 

-Leo, be careful. 

Leopoldo paid no attention to him, his gaze swept over the silhouette that had 
already arrived at the hotel entrance. A moment later, he closed the car door 
and drove away. 

When the car completely disappeared down the road, Andrea just turned 
around and quickly caught up with Mariana and Ana. 

 


