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Chapter 9

I turned to look at her. “Your manager isn’t here either. Why are you worrying about me first?”

Vanessa let out two dry little laughs. “Elliot had something come up. He’ll be a little late. I was only asking casually. Sienna, there’s no need to be so aggressive.”

I gave a soft, mocking laugh. “I was only answering casually. Why are you getting so worked up?”

Her expression stiffened, and at last she shut up.

The livestream comments, on the other hand, only got livelier.

Love the confidence. Just remember to pick your face up off the floor later.

Sienna’s actually kind of straightforward. Unlike Vanessa, always wearing that fake smile and putting on a show.

The second that came up, Vanessa’s fans started swarming the chat.

Straightforward? Sounds like someone else wants to be the other woman too.

No, you want to be the other woman. Your whole family wants to be the other woman.

At this point I just want Mr. Ashford to show up and tell everyone who his fiancée really is!

The comments dissolved into full-scale war.

And right then, a tall figure stepped into the livestream frame.

He was wearing a perfectly tailored black suit.

His face was still half lost in shadow, but I recognized him instantly.

The livestream comments forgot how to fight.

[Who is that? Elliot Lee? Vanessa Sterling’s manager?]

[Elliot Lee may be one of the top managers in the industry, but there’s no way he could afford a bespoke suit like that.]

[Not to mention the songbird brooch on his lapel. That thing has to be worth a fortune.]

Then the stage lights found Julian Ashford.

They lit up every sharp, handsome line of his face.

[AHHHH IT’S MR. ASHFORD!]

[The heavens really heard me. Mr. Ashford came to put Sienna Sterling in her place.]

[Long live the official partner! Kick the other woman out of the entertainment industry!]

Apparently everyone had collectively forgotten one thing.

The special guest Vanessa had promised to invite was supposed to be her manager.

Julian gave the host a brief nod, then strode straight toward me.

Vanessa lowered her head and quickly sent a message to her manager.

Don’t come. Not for now.

The next second, she shot to her feet and hurried over to Julian with a shy, delicate smile, all soft curves and practiced sweetness.

“Julian, what are you doing here all of a sudden? You should’ve told me first.”

“Yesterday you said you were busy, so I thought you weren’t coming.”

“Good thing Elliot hadn’t arrived yet. I just told him not to come.”

The host’s gaze flicked between her and Julian, clearly smelling ratings. “Vanessa… is this some surprise the rest of us weren’t in on?”
Chapter 11

Vanessa Sterling pulled her hand back in embarrassment and forced a stiff smile.

The host’s eyes darted around, clearly determined not to let the tension die until someone was completely ruined.

“So, Mr. Ashford, are you here to surprise Vanessa?”

Julian Ashford glanced at her, his expression cold.

“I’m here as Sienna’s special guest.”

After that, he gave Vanessa a flat, dismissive look. “And stop calling me Julian like we’re close. We’re not.”

The color drained from Vanessa’s face. She curled her fingers tightly, at a complete loss.

The livestream comments exploded.

What does that mean?!

Okay, I definitely heard someone get slapped in the face just now, but I think we got the wrong target...

So Julian Ashford came here for Sienna Sterling?

Even if the Sterling family is powerful, he can’t publicly embarrass them like this, can he?

The livestream was in chaos, but on set, the silence was almost suffocating.

The host stood frozen.

Her microphone was still pointed at us, but judging from the blank look in her eyes, her mind had already gone somewhere far, far away.

Vanessa’s face turned even paler.

Still, she forced herself to keep smiling. “I didn’t expect Sienna really managed to invite Mr. Ashford.”

She let out a soft laugh, though it sounded strained. “Sienna really is impressive. Better than me, clearly.”

“Getting Mr. Ashford to come out despite how busy he is…”

The second Vanessa said that, the comments instantly took off in the worst possible direction.

What kind of impressive? In bed?

Looks like Sienna worked very hard last night.

Being the other woman is exhausting. Day shift and night shift both.

Julian sat down beside me and took my hand as if it were the most natural thing in the world.

“If my girlfriend invites me,” he said, “of course I’m coming.”

His voice carried cleanly through the microphone, every word reaching the livestream audience without obstruction.

Vanessa’s whole body jerked. The heel of her shoe scraped sharply across the polished floor.

“I can practically hear a heart breaking…”
“I’m already cringing on Vanessa Sterling’s behalf.”
“So her so-called fiancé would rather admit Sienna’s the other woman than admit Vanessa?”
“People throwing around ‘the other woman’ are disgusting. Julian Ashford and Vanessa were never publicly together, and they definitely weren’t married. How does that make Sienna a homewrecker?”

The host finally seemed to come back to earth.

She blurted out, “So Mr. Ashford and Sienna really are dating?”

Julian looked at me and answered, slow and clear, “It has always been her. Only her.”

Something in my chest tightened.

The livestream comments shifted almost instantly.
Chapter 12

“Wait... why am I suddenly shipping them?”
“I hate to say it, but same.”
“He’s admitting Sienna is the only girlfriend he’s ever acknowledged, with all that old-money family pressure hanging over him. If that’s not real love, what is?”
“Come to think of it, there’s never actually been proof Julian and Vanessa were engaged, right? People just assumed there’d be some strategic marriage alliance because their families are in the same league.”
“When you put it that way, Sienna really got dragged through hell as the official partner.”

The internet really did change its mind faster than the weather.

One second, people were tearing me apart.

The next, they were happily devouring a new shipped pairing.

Vanessa’s fans were still in the comment stream, melting down and cursing at everyone in sight, but they couldn’t do much to slow the tide.

The host could tell the narrative had completely slipped out of her hands. After trying and failing to steer the conversation back, she finally gave up.

The livestream wasn’t even over before my name and Julian’s were already climbing the Weibo trending list.

Someone had clipped the exact moment he said I was the only girlfriend he had ever acknowledged and posted it online. The comments under it piled up by the thousands.

People were busy shipping Julian and me, but they still made time to mock Vanessa on the side.

That same night, Vanessa posted on Weibo—and deleted it almost immediately.

“Cold-hearted people don’t deserve a happily ever after.”

Under Vanessa’s post, her fans cried for her one second and cursed on her behalf the next.

“I’m literally heartbroken for our Vanessa.”

“She’s gorgeous and kind. That trash man just couldn’t tell the difference between glass and a pearl.”

“Who needs a jerk like that anyway? If you ask me, Nathan Fairfax is way better. He and Vanessa were childhood sweethearts, weren’t they?”

Vanessa’s team seemed to grab that idea like it was a life raft. They immediately started steering fans toward shipping her with Nathan.

In less than a day, they’d even set up a fan hub for the two of them and started hyping the pairing as if it were destiny itself, insisting that only Nathan was worthy of their Vanessa.

What they probably didn’t know was that Nathan might have grown up with me, but he’d just finally gotten together with the girl he’d loved for seven years. There was no way he’d tolerate being linked to another woman.

And as the son of the Fairfax family, he moved fast.

That same night, the newly created fan hub was wiped out.

Then he registered a Weibo account and posted, loud and clear:

“I already have a girlfriend. We’re preparing for our wedding. Please don’t drag me into this.”

Vanessa’s fans were instantly shoved into another round of public embarrassment.

Even the general public seemed entertained by the whole fiasco.

“So your girl only goes after men who are already taken?”

“Seriously. Is she incapable of living without a man?”
Chapter 13

By the next day, the internet was still in full meltdown, but the show hadn’t finished filming yet.

There was no way production would stop halfway through.

I had just finished touching up my makeup at the sink and was about to leave the restroom when Vanessa pushed the door open and walked in.

I glanced at her and moved to go past.

Then she called after me.

“Sienna. You’re feeling pretty pleased with yourself right now, aren’t you?”

I frowned. I had no interest in wasting words on her.

But she suddenly stepped closer, lowering her voice.

“We’re both fakes here. Leave yourself a way out today, and maybe we can still face each other tomorrow.”

“I’ll admit it,” Vanessa said, her lips curving in a thin, icy smile. “When it comes to seducing men, you’ve got more talent than I do. Enough to make Julian admit, in public, that you’re his girlfriend.”

She paused, looking me up and down with open contempt.

“But so what? He already has a real fiancée. Do you really think a little actress like you could ever compare to an old-money Sterling heiress?”

I stared at her, speechless for a second, then said flatly, “Is being a Sterling heiress supposed to be that impressive? Why would I need to compare myself to her?”

Vanessa let out a cold laugh. “What’s the point of acting so proud in front of me?”

Her eyes sharpened.















Chapter 14

But before the introduction had even fully landed, Vanessa moved first.

She sprang to her feet and hurried over to Victoria, all bright-eyed warmth and eager affection.

“Victoria, you’re here.” Her voice turned sweet and admiring. “I watched your interview yesterday. It really made me reflect on myself. I’ve decided I should learn from you from now on.”

The live comments exploded instantly.

[I can’t believe Victoria Sterling actually came. She has to be here to back our girl up.]

[Obviously. They’re sisters—same blood, same family. Even if Vanessa got a little too emotional over a man, that doesn’t change the fact that family comes first.]

[Vanessa should really learn from her sister. Men are nothing. If you’re going to be anyone, be the leading woman in your own life.]

[Here comes the good part. Look at Sienna’s face—she’s gone pale. She’s about to have a very bad time.]

Victoria shot Vanessa a sideways glance, then walked straight toward me.

“Sienna. Look at you,” she said, all sharp sarcasm from the first word. “You’ve gotten bold. You don’t even call your sister anymore?”

That was exactly like her.

Ever since our mother died, the two of us had almost never managed a calm conversation. Still, she was my older sister, and that pressure hadn’t faded with time.

I didn’t dare push back.

So I could only say softly, “Victoria… what are you doing here?”

She gave a cold snort. “Why shouldn’t I be here?”

I pressed my lips together and said nothing.

Vanessa, on the other hand, looked like she might collapse on the spot.

For once, the woman who was always so perfect about controlling her expression let it crack right in front of everyone. Her face went white as she stared at me, whispering in disbelief, “You called her your sister?”

Victoria shot me a look that said I was hopeless, then turned to Vanessa and said flatly, “A complete nobody like you co

The host finally seemed to realize just how badly things had gone.

He started apologizing in a flustered rush, then the livestream was cut almost immediately.

The second the cameras were off, I lowered my head and stood in front of my sister like a scolded child.

Three years ago, after our mother died, my father—still every inch the old-school patriarch—had insisted I give up on becoming an actress. He wanted me to take the proper artistic route he approved of, then eventually marry for the family's benefit.

I refused.

I had no intention of abandoning my dream just to spend the rest of my life living in some man's shadow.

So I joined the entertainment industry first and dealt with the consequences later.

My father had been furious. In the end, he'd thrown down a single sentence.

“If you insist on doing this, fine. But from now on, don't call yourself my daughter.”
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