
Kick Ass Wife 3 

Chapter 3 

Isabella jerked her head up and looked fixedly at the handsome young man who was related to her. He h

ad at mocking smile hovering around his lips. 

For some reason, she found the whole situation very absurd and hilarious. 

She let out loose a laugh. 

With a slight nod, she pulled open the door and got into the car. There were indeed things that she need

ed to make clear to the Lang family. 

A trace of bewilderment flashed 

across the young man’s face, but the next second, he took on a derisive expression again and didn’t say 

anything. 

The driver took out his phone and called the Thompson family. Before long, Mr. and Mrs. Thompson and

 Samantha walked out together. 

When the three of them got into the car, they were surprised 

to see Isabella there too. Mrs. Thompson gaped and asked, 

“Bella, what are you doing here?” 

Isabella closed her eyes tiredly and replied, “I was on my 

way back and ran into Mr. Lang.” 

Mrs. Thompson frowned a little. She had expected Isabella to be on that 

old man’s bed now. “It doesn’t matter. She has 

slept with him. That is all that matters,” she thought. 

Mrs. Thompson then moved her eyes to Jason and said ingratiatingly, “Mr. Lang, we dote on Bella a lot. 

Please don’t blame her if she said or did anything improper.” 

Before any preliminaries, she implied that Bella was a spoiled girl who didn’t know how to act appropriat

ely. 

Isabella’s long, thick eyelashes fluttered, and her pale lips. curled into a sarcastic tilt. The emotions in he

r eyes were 

unreadable. 

She never knew that Mr. and Mrs. Thompson had ever doted 

on her. 

“I won’t,” Jason answered. 

 to be nice because it was Samantha’s biological 



 not pay attention to Isabella and naturally did not take in her 

 was different. She had been 

 Isabella since she got 

 Mrs. Lang’s, she felt like a bucket of ice–cold water had been poured over her head and 

 met Isabella yet. Samantha wondered whether Mrs. Lang would 

 clenched her fists. “Why? Why am I not my mother’s biological 

 of the Lang family, she wouldn’t be so ill at ease 

 had thought that Isabella was just a stupid ordinary girl, but that mocking smile on Isabella’s face just no

w proved her wrong and inexplicably disturbed 

 the Lang family lived. In the hall of the Lang family’s mansion, 

 Lang was the head of the Lang family and the chairman of the Lang Group. He was over 50 years old, bu

t his healthy lifestyle made him look 

 in good shape and had an elegant air about her. People who didn’t know 

 our flesh and blood. So it’s just 

 Lang was apparently having a tough time accepting her new daughter. “What about Sammy? 

 her with her whole heart. Sammy had been brilliant since young and Mrs. Lang 

 was just a girl she had never met. She wouldn’t be able to treat Isabella 

 considered Samantha as 

 a moment. Deep down, he shared his 

However… 

 the Lang family’s bloodline, after all. 

ignore her existence.” 

 Lang replied quickly, 

 a dowry in 

 won’t let her take 

 she won’t get a single dime!” Mrs. Lang said fiercely, her pretty face contorted a little by 

 was about to say something when Jason and 

others walked in. 

“Dad. Mom.” 



 called out to remind 

 walked in on Mrs. Lang saying 

 and they heaved a sigh of relief. They could tell 

 that 

 Sammy in the Lang 

Isabella looked utterly unperturbed. 

 


