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Chapter 11 Two Misses in Lang Family 

After learning Lang Ruoxian tried to get something from the doctor, Lang 
Hongyue is indignant. At night, she runs to the room of Yan Hua to alert her. 

“Look, what I said proves to be right. He would harm you. Actually, he would 
harm the baby in your womb soon or later.” 

Lang Hongyue walks to and pro, looking quite upset. She becomes angrier 
when seeing Yan Hua still watching TV indifferently. 

“Did you hear me?” 

Yan Hua looks at her, “I heard you. But who can stop him from doing 
anything? We live in the same house.” 

“Damn!” Lang Hongyue says in a cursing way, “My father said you should live 
at home. Otherwise I would not bring you back home.” 

Yan Hua remains silent. She wonders why Lang Hongyue brought her home 
even though she realizes the importance of her baby. Now she understands 
why. 

“Don’t be afraid. He doesn’t dare to do it at home,” Lang Hongyue taps on her 
shoulder, “But never stay with him without other people present.” 

Before leaving, Lang Hongyue says, 

“Well, my daughter will be back on summer holiday next week. Don’t be upset 
by what she says. I will keep an eye on her.” 

Yan Hua understands it like this: If my daughter bullies you, just be tolerant 
because it is just a small case. 

“You are that woman?” When seeing Lang Hongyue’s daughter for the first 
time, Yan Hua understands the concerns of Lang Hongyue. 



On that afternoon, the First Young Lady and Forth Young Lady of Lang Family 
come back. 

“Hello, my name is Lang Jia!” The daughter of Eldest Uncle is nice to her, 
giving her hand and saying hello at first. 

Yan Hua shakes hands with her, “Hi, I am Yan Hua.” 

She is the sister of Lang Ruoxian. But they were not born by the same 
mother. 

“You look so pretty,” Lang Jia looks amazed by her beauty. But Yan Hua 
senses something else in her eyes. 

“Hi, she looks like a vixen and is not pretty at all,” Lang Jie says sullenly. 
Looking at the belly of Yan Hua, she continues, “She doesn’t look like 
pregnant. Is she a cheat?” 

Lang Jia holds her, trying to stop her, “Bullshit. She is now your second sister-
in-law.” 

“I won’t admit it,” Lang Jie, feeling quite envious, finds the woman is so pretty 
though her mother has already told her. 

“She is divorced, not qualified to be my sister-in-law,” Lang Jie continues to 
say loudly. 

Lang Jia looks at her, with ambiguous smile on the face, “She is taken home 
by Auntie. You just talk like this if you are not afraid of being criticized by her.” 

“Hum,” Lang Jie gazes at Yan Hua and walks upstairs on her high-heeled 
shoes. 

Yan Hua says nothing in the entire process. Thinking she is scared, Lang Jia 
tries to comfort her. 

“Lang Jie is always bad-tempered. Don’t feel offended. I have a gift for you. 
Please open it and tell me if you like it,” she takes out a bag from her luggage. 

Yan Hua knows the logo. It is an expensive luxury brand. 

“Thank you,” she takes it and has a look at it. It is a red scarf. 



Lang Jia wants to say something more. But when she sees the man entering 
the room, she swallows back her words. Yan Hua happens to look up and 
sees her expression. 

And the man gives the properly controlled smile that reveals his dominance. 

“Ruoxian, you are back!” 

It is Lang Ruoxian. In a non-controlled way, Yan Hua straightens her 
shoulders. 

“You were expected to come back tomorrow,” Lang Ruoxian takes off his coat 
and sits in front of them. 

“Lang Jie insisted on coming back today. So we changed the ticket,” she says 
so while reading her watch, “Well, I have an appointment with my classmate 
tonight. Ruoxian, Yan Hua, please forgive my absence. I have to go upstairs 
to have a shower.” 

Obviously, Yan Hua doesn’t want to stay longer with Lang Ruoxian. She looks 
at her going upstairs, and turns back to find the sitting room only has Lang 
Ruoxian and her in it. 
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