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"You didn't find anything you liked? "I think this one isn't bad." Gloria quickly walked over and

showed her a piece of clothing. Norah was envious that her mother left as soon as Nicole

contacted her. So, when she noticed the She approached them, clothing in hand, and announced

her intention. "Mom, this outfit looks great, but it's too pricey. Furthermore, not everyone will

look well wearing it." So, was Norah suggesting that she didn't look well enough to wear that

dress? Nicole cocked an eyebrow and replied, "I am not really fond of a dress like this, but since

you have said so, I've had to try it." "Okay, try it." Gloria's eyes lit up since she instantly

understood that this clothing suited Nicole, so she frantically encouraged her.

Norah did not anticipate Nicole saying anything, and she was unhappy at the time. This redneck

really dared to try. Nicole grabbed the outfit and disappeared into the fitting room. It wasn't long

until she pulled open the door curtain and appeared in this stunning outfit. She was used to just

wearing trousers that allowed her to move freely. By wearing a dress, she immediately felt bare.

Nicole was normally dressed more casually, but because of her voluptuous body lines, she still

looked amazing. Smart, dressed in T-shirts and jeans. Changing into this white clothing would not

appear strange, but it would make her look The skin is gelatinous and lovely. Nicole and Gloria

were even more similar after letting her long hair down, as did their personalities.

"Young lady, you look beautiful in this dress." "Many people have tried this dress, but none of

them look as good as you in it." The Boutique Manager It sounded flattering, but it was accurate.

Gloria's eyes were likewise full of joy. "This outfit is fantastic. It couldn't look better on you!"

Norah seemed both envious and astonished. "Mom, I like it too." Can I try it?" She was reared in

an affluent household; therefore, she didn't think she would lose to a hillbilly. The boutique

manager got caught in the middle. "I am sorry, but the clothing at our shop is all handcrafted, and

this dress is a limited edition for the season; therefore, there is only one piece." Gloria was

likewise in trouble.

But Nicole looked so stunning in her outfit that she could only add, "Norah, the other clothing in

this store is equally lovely. Let's look at the remaining components." She Then he requested the

boutique manager issue the bill and headed to the cashier desk. Norah almost stamped her feet in

annoyance, but she kept her cool. Her lips She jerked and squeezed a grin. Nicole scoffed. She'd

never made trouble, but she wouldn't flee if someone came searching for it. Whoever sought to

offend her, she would undoubtedly return the favor. Nicole was in no hurry to get back into her

clothing. Instead, she wandered around the storefront. Norah was wearing this outfit when she

turned to look at other clothing.

Gloria, sensing that Nicole would sparkle in whichever garment she wore, began to put everything

beautiful on her. Norah observed Gloria buy Nicole multiple clothes and suits, resulting in her

own purchase of five or six pieces. But Gloria, noting her already extensive wardrobe, only

purchased two pairs for her. This afternoon, Norah's face became increasingly depressed. Seeing

as Gloria had held Nicole's hand all day and was reluctant to let go, the fire of envy was about to

burst out of her. eyes. "Mom, Norah?" "What are you guys doing here?" A voice unexpectedly

spoke. Gloria turned to see who it was: her son, Steve. "What are you doing here?" "We are here

to shop. "Steve, are you missing me today?" Norah ran over and held Steve.

Steve's hand looked quite close. Steve removed Norah's hand from his, feeling embarrassed in

public. "Our firm. plans to invest in this mall, so I came to check on the status with the guy in

charge." Nicole learned from Daniel that her second brother, Steve, is a financial whiz. "Hi,

Steve," she said nicely. Like Sean, Steve inherited his parents' genes and was born attractive. He

looked amazing with a pair of golden-rimmed spectacles. Steve's eyes light up as he sees Nicole.

"I simply wondered how there was a beautiful girl near my mother. It turned out to be my younger

sister." Nicole smirked, surprised that her gentle-looking brother could be such a charming talker.

Norah pouted, not feeling very joyful. "You have never complimented me that way, Steve." They

hadn't been close in over a decade. Steve couldn't help but freeze in place. But he "Norah, you

don't need me to declare the obvious.

"You are equally beautiful." This clearly sounded dishonest. After all, Norah appeared rather

average, and there was a little that distinguished her from the Riddles. "Nicole, I'm really busy

these days and don't have time to go home and visit you. But I'll bring you out. Dinner when I

return in a few days." "Sure." Nicole nodded in agreement. Steve headed right back to work after

greeting everyone. Gloria smiled at Steve, and then Nicole received a doting glance in return.

"Steve's main pastime is making money, and he is pretty stingy. I suppose he values you a lot

based on his desire to take you out to supper." These statements fueled Norah's jealousy even

more. Steve hadn't invited her to supper in years. However, he was quite generous to Nicole when

she returned. Was this the distinction between biological and non-biological sisters? Why? For

goodness sake, she was his sister, who had been living with him for nearly 10 years.
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