
ALMIGHTY SWEET QUEEN IS REALLY RICH! 

 

 

Chapter 11 New Hairstyle 

 

 

 

 

This is the first time Su Li is being forced to spend money! 

 

 

For the happiness of her future son, she'll reluctantly... spend some money. 

 

 

Su Li was once a little princess of the Chu Family. Her father managed a 

company in Jiang City with an annual income of five to six million, which might 

not seem like much in An City, but in Jiang City, it's definitely high society. 

 

 

Her father gave her and her brother pocket money every month, but she rarely 

spent it. 

 

 

Because she was a high school student, she didn't care much about dressing 

up. 
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Now things are different, she's about to graduate from high school and 

become an adult. 

 

 

Su Li touched her silky, flowing hair, and a smile appeared on her slightly 

reddened pink lips. 

 

 

First, go to the salon for a haircut to bid farewell to her high school days. 

 

 

Su Li walked into a high-end hair design salon in the city center called "Show." 

Her best friend Zhao Xiaoyan had told her that it was the best salon in Jiang 

City. 

 

 

Just getting a simple hairstyle done costs more than two thousand, equivalent 

to a month's salary for an average worker in Jiang City. 

 

 

Show Advanced Hair Design Salon has two floors, decorated in a stylish, 

elegant tone, which looks quite cozy. 



 

 

As soon as Su Li entered, the hairdresser with flamboyant highlights 

brightened up, "Here for a haircut? What style are you thinking of?" 

 

 

Su Li thought for a moment, a smile appearing on her flawless white face, "I 

want Jenny to style my hair." 

 

 

Jenny is the top designer at this salon, rumored to have come from the 

provincial capital and used to style the socialites and ladies of Yanjing. 

 

 

He only does three clients a month at this salon, all by appointment. 

 

 

"Do you have an appointment?" 

 

 

Su Li shook her head, "No, but I have money." 

 

 

The hairdresser almost burst out laughing, "How much do you have?" 



 

 

A girl sitting on the sofa playing games suddenly looked up, her gaze carrying 

a hint of disdain. 

 

 

Money? Just how much money? 

 

 

Even she had to sit here and wait patiently, and this woman might not even 

have a hundred bucks on her! 

 

 

Su Li took out a bank card, "Twenty thousand for Jenny, the styling fee is 

separate." 

 

 

The hairdresser's face changed color upon seeing the black golden card. 

 

 

In five minutes, a long-haired male designer came out, his face with a fawning 

smile. 

 

 



The girl holding a phone with rhinestones inlay sitting nearby was utterly 

stunned! 

 

 

What happened to accepting only three clients a month? What happened to 

the need for appointment?! 

 

 

When it comes to money, who cares about rules? 

 

 

"Miss, what hairstyle would you like? You have a great face shape, which 

matches well with various styles. These are the latest trendy hairstyles. Do 

you want to try one?" 

 

 

Su Li looked at the recommendations, feeling indecisive. 

 

 

Why did she think... they all looked quite ordinary and heavy. 

 

 

At this moment, her phone buzzed with a message. 

 

 



[Tuanzi Loves Mama Most: Mama, are you getting styled? These are the most 

popular hairstyles right now. Mama, you're awesome.] 

 

 

Su Li clicked and her eyes lit up. Hairstyles seven or eight years from now are 

indeed much more advanced and prettier than the current mainstream styles. 

 

 

Su Li gestured at her smooth hair and said, "Do as I say, outward flip clavicle 

length..." 

 

 

Jenny's brow gradually furrowed, growing tighter and tighter. He interrupted 

firmly, "Miss, I'm a professional designer. The hairstyle you're talking about 

doesn't fit today's trendy styles and isn't even attractive." 

 

 

"Just do as I say." 

 

 

Jenny's cheek twitched, a hint of pity in his eyes as he looked at Su Li. 

 

 

She may have money, but no brains? 



 

 

Jenny scoffed and warned again, "If the hairstyle turns out bad, don't blame 

me. And don't tell people it was done here, it'll ruin my reputation." 

 


