The Divorced Heiress’s Revenge Chapter 10

Chapter 10

On the other side at Tideview Manor, Justin was stunned for several
seconds when his ex-wife hung up on him.

She was so decisive and cold. How was she the same woman who cried
and begged him not to divorce

her?

In the past three years, did she not have any feelings for him? Did she
just put up with his family for the past three years for some reason?

Justin felt angrier the more he thought about it.
“Mr. Salvador, your coffee.”

Ian walked in and saw his boss’ solemn expression, so he asked
tentatively, “Have you contacted the young madam? Did you get her new
phone number?”

Justin held his forehead in frustration. He was so angry earlier that he
forgot the purpose of his call.

He thought he would be happy after Anna left, but he was just angry and
annoyed because she was

with Asher.

How dare she manipulate his emotions?

“Maybe next time. I don’t want to deal with that woman now.”
Justin picked up the coffee and frowned after taking a sip.

“What happened? The taste isn’t right.”



“But I made it according to the recipe that the young madam gave me.”
Ian scratched his head in

confusion.
“Recipe?”

“The young madam gave me a small notebook before she left. She wrote
down your food and drink preferences and restrictions. She even noted
down everything you ate with a detailed date and time.”

As he said this, lan took out the small notebook and handed it to Justin.
Justin took it and hesitated to open it.

What he saw were rows of neat handwriting that was just as disciplined
as Anna was before the

divorce

“Add a pinch of salt to the coffee to enhance the flavor. Justin likes it that
way.”

“Justin drank two bowls of seafood chowder with fresh scallops this
afternoon. I should make it

for him more often in the future.”

-“Justin doesn’t like sweet foods. Next time, I’'ll make cheese crackers or
butter cake for teatime.

Maybe he’ll like them.”

-“I bought several ties for Justin last year, but he has never worn any of
the ones with red elements. Justin probably hates red.”

Justin.
Justin.

Justin.



Every sentence in the notebook was about him.

Justin was shocked as he flipped through the pages slowly. He held his
breath as if he were afraid that he might accidentally blow the words on
the pages away.

His eyes gradually darkened, and he held the book so hard that the paper
wrinkled.

“She’s studying me in detail. This just proves that she has ulterior
motives!”

Although Justin had mixed feelings about what was recorded in the
notebook, he was still angry at Bella. So he simply threw the notebook
into the wastebasket.

“Mr. Salvador, don’t throw it away! The young madam has worked hard
to gather all this information about you over the past three years. If she
doesn’t care about you, why would she bother to remember your
preferences? It shows how much she loves you!” Ian hurriedly picked it
up, feeling sorry for

Bella.

“Stop calling her Young Madam. She doesn’t deserve it!”

At this time, they heard noises coming from outside the study.

It seemed to be coming from the right side of the corridor.

That room used to belong to Anna.

“Go and check out what’s going on.” Justin rubbed his temples tiredly.

Ian hurriedly walked out of the study and returned in a hurry with a
complicated look.

“Mr. Salvador, Ms. Gold caused the noise. She...”

“What’s wrong with Rose?”



“She’s throwing away everything in Young Mad... I mean, your ex-wife’s
bedroom.”

At this moment, Rosalind was throwing a fit in Anna’s bedroom.

“This bitch! She’s just a country girl! How can she be so arrogant just
because the old man favors her? What’s so great about that stupid
bracelet anyway?! How dare she look down on me!”

When Bella signed the divorce papers, she left the house empty-handed.
This gave Rosalind the opportunity to throw Bella’s skin care products
and the bedside decorations on the floor like garbage.

The room was trashed when Justin walked in.
“Rose! What are you doing?” Justin frowned.
“I hate that there are traces of her in here!”

Rosalind cried again when she saw Justin. “If it weren’t for her, we
wouldn’t have missed out on three whole years together. She stole my
place, but she’s acting like I’'m the bad guy! She makes me look like a
homewrecker!”

“Rose, you’re not a homewrecker. Don’t let your imagination run wild.”

Justin’s eyes darkened. He leaned over to pick up the jade toad that had
been smashed to the floor.

He was startled to find that the toad sculpture had a wink and did a
peace sign.

It made him smile.
At this time, Rosalind opened the closet and threw out Anna’s clothes.
“What’s this?”

Rosalind casually opened a large box and saw a nicely tailored men’s suit
made of high-quality



fabrics.

“Hah! Is this a gift Anna prepared for Mr. Thompson? Has she already
found herself another husband

SO soon?”

Upon hearing this, Justin looked gloomy and walked over to take the
box.

“Justin, this woman is despicable! I thought she married you because she
loved you and would sincerely take care of you. It turned out that she
was just playing you like a fool!”

Rosalind’s eyes were red. She picked up the fruit knife on the coffee table
and rushed forward to slash

the suit.
Justin had quick reflexes, so he shielded the box with his body.

As a result, the knife slashed Justin’s arm, and bright red blood soaked
through his white shirt.

“Ah! OMG! I’'m so sorry, Justin!”

The knife in Rosalind’s hand fell to the floor. She was so scared that she
covered her mouth, and her

mind went blank. All she could do was cry.
“OMG! What’s going on?!”

Shannon came in with a few maids. She was frightened when she saw
that Justin was injured. Blood was dripping on the white carpet, staining
it red. “Justin, how did you cut yourself?!”

“Ian, get a car to take Ms. Gold home.” Justin endured the pain and
sighed helplessly.



“Justin, I don’t want to go home. I want to be with you!” Rosalind
hurriedly hugged Justin.

“Right. You should let Rose stay here. It’s so late. She can take care of
you since you’re injured.” Shannon saw an opportunity to help her niece.

It was in Shannon’s interest that Justin and Rosalind got married, so she
wished that Rosalind could stay over and sleep with Justin tonight.

“No, she should go home.” Unexpectedly, Justin was firm on his decision.
“Rose will marry you sooner or later anyway.”

“When we get married, we’ll have all the time in the world to be
together. Now, she should stay at home so that she can spend more time
with her family. Secondly, Anna and I haven’t finalized the divorce, so it’s
inappropriate for Rose to stay here.”

At the mention of this, Shannon had nothing else to say.

After sending Rosalind off, Justin looked at the state of the room and
sighed. He ordered the maids to tidy up the mess.

“Mr. Salvador, come and take a look!”

Ian stood in front of the closet with a look of surprise and took out an
intricate costume.

Justin walked over and looked at the costume closely. The dress was
made of a soft-pink, smooth

fabric and embroidered with lifelike peonies. He could tell at a glance
that it must be very expensive.

Peonies symbolize true beauty.

His long eyelashes trembled, and his thoughts wavered.



“Does the young madam perform on stage? If that’s the case, she’s
amazing!” Ian expressed his admiration. He always had a renewed
impression of his boss’ ex-wife.

Ian also could not understand why his boss looked down on such a cool
and beautiful woman.

“Haven’t you heard of a saying?”
“Huh?”
“Performers are great liars.”

Justin pressed his thin lips into a straight line and felt inexplicably
irritated.



