WHO IS THE REAL DAUGHTER: MISS LIN TAKES NO NONSENSE AFTER HER
REBIRTH

Chapter 14: She’s Very Special

It was this heinous 21-year-old woman who was attached to a 60-year-old
man.

She was someone’s mistress, but not only did she claim to be single, she was
also shameless. She pulled strings with the Su Family and that old tycoon to
get Su Zhen to sell Lin Yin to them.

That was an old man who was old enough to be Lin Yin’s grandfather.
Furthermore, he had weird fetishes. None of the women that fell into his
hands survived for more than three months!

Thinking of her previous life, Lin Yin wished she could slap her a few more
times.

“What do you want? Do you know who | am?” The woman was furious and
barked fiercer than a dog.

“‘Ms. Xia Zhen,” Lin Yin replied unhurriedly. “I wonder which lucky media outlet
can buy your exclusive news from me.”

A cold smile hung on Lin Yin’s lips, making Xia Zhen’s hair stand on end.

Xia Zhen took a deep breath to prevent others from seeing that she was
panicking. She was also considered a small-time celebrity, so it was normal
for her to be recognized. Xia Zhen comforted herself.

“What secrets can | have?” Xia Zhen pretended to be calm and smiled. “I'm
not a big star. Which media outlet will be interested in me?”

Lin Yin’s expression was still calm. It was impossible to guess what she was
thinking.

But in the next moment, Lin Yin leaned close to her ear and asked softly, “Are
you happy being a mistress?”

“Who are you?” Xia Zhen was shocked. She instantly thought of countless
ways to shut Lin Yin up.

A thick layer of ice brewed in Lin Yin's eyes. She felt that the scene in front of
her was extremely laughable. A seller actually didn’t recognize her goods!

If she remembered correctly, this woman should have already shown her
information to that old tycoon.



Lin Yin snorted. “You don’t know me?”

Hearing Lin Yin’s words, Xia Zhen covered his burning left cheek. She could
tell that Lin Yin looked familiar.

A moment later, Xia Zhen finally remembered that this was the adopted
daughter of the Su Family, Lin Yin!

As for her being a mistress, it was naturally something that could not be
exposed. However, that 60-year-old pervert had a lot of connections and
loved to show off. There were countless people who knew about it in private.

Xia Zhen avoided her gaze. Even if she was beaten up, she did not dare to
say anything. She was not like the other party who came from a poor
background. No matter what, she was still a celebrity. If this matter spreads, it
would not be good for her.

At the thought of this, she finally lowered her stance and apologized sincerely
to Lin Yin. “I'm sorry. Sister won’t hold it against me, right?”

Lin Yin frowned and looked at Xia Zhen. “What did you say? | didn’t hear you
clearly.”

“I'm sorry!” Xia Zhen had no choice but to raise her voice. The surrounding
people looked at her curiously, and she felt like she had lost all her face.

Although she apologized, she gritted her teeth in her heart and thought, You
oblivious little girl! I'll teach you a lesson in the future!

Seeing Xia Zhen’s humiliated expression, as if she wanted revenge but could
only endure it secretly, Lin Yin felt very comfortable.

“Alright, get lost,” Lin Yin said with a smile. Today’s actions were not even
appetizers. Everyone still had a long way to go.

Lin Yin had a ledger in her heart. How much everyone owed her and how
deeply they hurt her were all written on it. She would make them pay it back
with interest!

As she walked out of Shenghua Restaurant, Lin Yin's footsteps were
unprecedentedly light.

A man in a well-ironed suit was surrounded by several assistants and
managers.

He looked at Lin Yin’s back and a rare smile appeared on his lips. Through his
black sunglasses, she could see a faint smile in his sharp and deep eyes.

This woman was a little special.



Feeling a little hungry, Lin Yin walked into a French retro restaurant.

She had been sitting at the same dining table as the Su Family for the past
two days. She was so disgusted that she did not eat much. Now, she could
finally eat her fill.

When the waiter saw a guest coming in, he immediately came over to
welcome her. As he led the way, he asked, “Miss, what do you want to eat?
Do you want me to recommend a menu for you?”

Lin Yin sat down and casually looked at the menu. “These few signature
dishes, plus a corn soup and red wine. Thank you.”

As long as she did not see the Su Family, even her appetite became much
better.

But just as she put down the menu, Lin Yin realized that Su Fei and her best
friends were also shopping at this mall.

Lin Yin’s lips curled into a playful smile. Enemies were really bound to meet
on a narrow road.



