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Chapter 99  

Whary H n did I become this pretentious bach’s juniory Did Master make this b’ich her disciple to get out 

of this sticky situation when she didn’t have any other choice’ll that were the case, I would be 

devastated.  

When Iessica saw how the corner of Juliana’s lips (witchcd, she asked in a concerned voice “Juliana, 

what’s the matter?”  

She can’t drop the ball at this critical juncture!  

Juliana ignored Jessica and glanced around the court. Finally, she saw Bailey and pretended to look 

shocked. “Master, why are you here? When did you return to the country?”  

In that instant, the court was plunged into silence as still as death.  

Everyone’s expressions froze.  

Those who were enjoying the show and were gossiping, judging, and ridiculing Bailey, widened their 

eyes in disbelief as they stared at Juliana.  

After looking at Juliana in shock for three seconds, they turned to look in the direction of her gaze.  

Did we hear her say “Master?” Who? Who is her master? Only Copycat Jefferson and Ms. Saunders are 

seated in the accused area. Could it be…  

* Is Ms. Saunders Snowflake?” someone asked dumbfoundedly.  

“P-Probably. It can’t be that copycat, right?”  

“If that’s the case, it makes sense now. Ms. Saunders is that copycat’s best friend, so it’s normal for her 

to defend that copycat. No wonder Copycat Jefferson is so fearless.”  

“Eh! N-No. Something’s wrong. That copycat said that she has the copyright. So logically speaking, she is 

Snowflake. W-Why do I feel that I just got a slap in my face?”  

“M-Maybe you’re right.”  

Something seemed to have exploded in the spacious and silent courtroom, causing a mental storm. With 

that, everyone eventually came to a realization  

“What the! The copycat turns out to be the original designer. That’s really a big slap to my face. Ouch!”  

“I agree. I can’t stay here anymore. It’s too humiliating.”  

*l-Is she really Snowflake? The dark horse in the industry who was awarded The Ultimate Designer at 

The Grand Fashion Show four years ago?”  

Jessica stared at the young lady in front of her and said tremblingly. “I Juliana, this joke isn’t funny at all. 

Stop fooling around, okay? Bailey hasn’t been sentenced yet.”  

Bailey? That woman’s Bailcy?” Juliana raised her brows and pointed at Victoria.  



Jessica used what was left of her cnergy to prevent herself from collapsing onto the floor. She spoke 

with her voice quivering. “N-No. “The one next to her is Bailey.”  

“That’s ridiculous. The one next to her is my master. Master Snowflake. How could she be Bailey?” 

Juliana shot Jessica a glare as her smiley face turned gloomy in an instant.  

H-Wha! is going on?  

After wondering what in the world was going on. Jessica slumped to the cold, hard ground. She kept 

murmuring to herself. “I-Impossible. How could she be the famous Master Snowflake?  

That’s impossible. It’s impossible.”  

Similarly, Beatrice and Rhonda couldn’t believe it too. Both of them jumped out of their chairs in 

disbelief. Their faces that were wearing heavy makeup began to contort.  

The news was a massive blow to them.  

A while ago, they were still celebrating and cheering, but reality hit them hard the next moment. How 

could anyone stand the feeling of falling into ultimate disappointment from ultimate happiness within 

seconds?  

Although Felicity sat there with an indifferent expression, her entire body was trembling. It was a 

massive blow to her too.  

Dimn it! I can’t believe that b*tch is actually Snowflake! What should I do?  

She was thinking of ways to kick Bailey out of Hallsbay so that the latter would go far away and leave her 

son and nephew alone.  

Juliana circled over Jessica and walked up to Bailey. She stared at Bailey for a few seconds before 

arching an eyebrow and asked, “Master, are you really the eldest daughter of the Jefferson family? Why 

didn’t you tell me earlier? Look what happened! I sncaked out your certificate and trophy to Hallsbay to 

file a lawsuit! Ah! This is too embarrassing!”  

The corners of Bailey’s lips twitched.  

It’s such a waste if she doesn’t become an actress. With her acting skills, she can easily win an award.  

Of course, in front of so many people, Bailey wouldn’t expose Juliana.  

**The Jefferson family already kicked me out, so I’ın not their daughter anymore. Since I became Master 

Gadzinski’s disciple, I’m already one of the Gadzinskis. Master Gadzinski is like my own father to me. 

Everyone keeps saying that I copied Snowflake’s work. How can I prove my innocence if I didn’t let you 

make a big deal out of it?”  

Juliana scratched her head and pouted. “So, you used me from the beginning. You knew I came to 

Hallsbay, yet you didn’t tell me that you’re Bailey. and you watched me file a lawsuit. Great! Now I’m a 

big joke! I actually sucd my own master! Oh my god! What if the public accuses me of betraying my own 

naster? How will l carry myself in society? Master, you meanie! I don’t want to live anymore!”  

Bailey almost threw up after witnessing Juliana’s cheesy act.  



Shevave the vil a warning look before changing into a kind expression. “There, there. You helped me a 

lot by clearing my 111111c’. Wly would anyone accuse you of bctraving vour master? Besides, you didn’t 

know anything, right?”  

Ar the corner, Simon’s mouth twitched as he snappeul “Can that woman be even more hypocritical li’s 

obvious they’ve see up a Trap and fooled everyone, but in the end, they act like they’re the victims. 

Granddad. you mustn’t let Artemis marry her. It will be a disaster.”  

Glen rubbed his chin, his eyes sparkling.  

It’s a pity if such a witty girl doesn’t become the matriarch of the Chivers family. I heard that brat 

Edmund likes her trry much. As expected of my grandson whom I’ve raised. He’s got good taste.  

“What do you know, you brat? Only women like these are suitable to become the head of a wealthy 

family. I’ve decided. She’s the one. She’s going to get married to either Artemis or Edmund. One of them 

has to marry her.”  

Meanwhile, in the hearing area, coldness flashed across Beatrice’s eyes as she took out her phone and 

sent a message.  

The message read: Go ahead as planned now.  

Rhonda asked softly, “Mom, are we going to make a move?”  

Beatrice smiled coldly and gritted her teeth. “We have to strike while the iron is still hot. Of course, we 

have to act now. Since everyone is humiliated, they’re surely angry. Let’s pull the carpet from under her 

feet. I’d like to see how Bailey will get out of it and how she will explain that her illegitimate child 

doesn’t have the Chivers’ blood.”  

Rhonda was still a little worried. She couldn’t help but think that it was too risky. Besides, she had a 

feeling that something big would happen. 


