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Chapter 8  

“Oh, no! Are you alright, Rose?” Shannon was shocked, but she wanted to 
laugh.  

Upon seeing this, Justin hurriedly stepped forward to pull Rosalind up 
from the floor, but she refused  

to move.  

Rosalind cried, “Justin, it hurts… Will you carry me?”  

Her knees were numb from the fall.  

Bella crossed her arms and stared at the woman on the floor.  

Rosalind was such a fake bitch in front of Justin.  

“Justin, Ms. Brown pushed me!”  

Rosalind timidly hid in Justin’s embrace and glanced at Bella sinisterly.  

“Rose, what did you say?” Justin was startled.  

“Are you sure that I pushed you?” Bella smiled. She did not get angry. 
Instead, she was enjoying Rosalind’s acting.  

“Why would I fall all of a sudden?” Rosalind was so angry that her 
usually soft voice rose in pitch.  

“That’s not completely impossible. After all, you look so weak that a gust 
of wind can blow you over.”  

“How dare you insult me?!”  

Rosalind was so angry that her face turned red. “I clearly felt your hand 

pushing me from behind. Why aren’t you admitting it?”  



“Ms. Gold, there are surveillance cameras everywhere, so stop accusing 
me.”  

Suddenly, Bella’s bright and clear eyes darkened. She looked 

intimidating. “I can sue you for defamation once I get the evidence.”  

Justin blinked in shock. He felt that Anna was completely different than 
before.  

She was no longer the boring, honest, and humble wife who stayed alone 
in an empty house.  

Rosalind was obviously intimidated by Bella and hurriedly looked to 
Shannon for help.  

“Oh, it’s all a misunderstanding!”  

Shannon glanced at the surveillance camera above her head and smiled to 

smooth things over. “Rose must have accidentally slipped because she 
didn’t stand firm. She probably bumped into Anna and thought that Anna 
pushed her. It’s all a misunderstanding!”  

“Rose, did you slip by yourself?” Justin lowered his eyes and stared at the 
woman in his arms. His  

tone was a little cold.  

“I thought she pushed me…”  

Justin narrowed his eyes.  

Rosalind was flustered and simply blamed Bella. “If she didn’t move out 
of the way, I wouldn’t have fallen! She obviously did it on purpose. The 
bracelet my grandmother passed on to me is also broken now. It’s a Gold 

family heirloom. It wouldn’t be broken if it weren’t for her. Ms. Brown, I 
know that you’re mad about the divorce, but you shouldn’t vent your 
anger on me. Is it my fault that you got divorced?”  

Rosalind cried again.  



She really had an endless supply of tears.  

“First of all, I’m not mad about the divorce. On the contrary, I’d like to 
thank you for helping me escape that hellhole. I no longer have to wait 

from dusk to dawn like an abandoned wife.” Bella raised her chin slightly 

and retorted.  

‘Wait from dusk until dawn?’ Justin was puzzled.  

“Secondly, if this bracelet is really a family heirloom, you should be 
thanking me.  

Bella walked over, picked up half of the bracelet, and put it under the 
light. “It’s fake.”  

“What?!” Rosalind and Shannon were stunned.  

“This bracelet is filled with toxic glue, so prolonged exposure is 

detrimental to your health.”  

Bella casually threw the bracelet into the trash can. The emerald-green 

jade bracelet on her wrist was the biggest mockery to Rosalind.  

“Mr. Salvador, since you want to marry Ms. Gold, why don’t you buy 
some decent jewelry for her?”  

“Anna!” Justin frowned angrily.  

“I have a jade toad on my dressing table at Tideview Manor that I think 
suits you, Rosalind. You can make it into a bracelet if you wish.” Bella 
patted the dust off her hands as if the bracelet she touched earlier was 

contaminated.  

Rosalind thought, ‘A toad?! This bitch is clearly trying to insult me in a 

roundabout way!’  

Rosalind was furious. She tried to retaliate, but Bella had already left.  

Outside the hospital, Bella could not help but laugh when she thought of 

Rosalind’s expression.  



“Anna!”  

Bella looked back indifferently when she heard Justin’s deep voice.  

The breeze blew a few strands of her black hair, adding a hint of 

messiness to her flawless beauty.  

Justin narrowed his eyes and walked up to her.  

“Yes, Mr. Salvador?”  

Bella was expressionless. “If Ms. Gold is still hung up over her bracelet, 

you can tell her that I will  

send her a cart of bracelets tomorrow.”  

“When we were in the ward, you told Grandpa…’  

3)  

“Oh, don’t think too much about it. I just didn’t want to make Grandpa 

angry.” Her eyes softened  

when she mentioned Nigel.  

“We’re even now.”  

Bella looked confused.  

“You faked your identity and went out of your way to marry me. I won’t 
tell Grandpa or anyone else in the family about that.” Justin’s expression 

was gloomy and dangerous.  

Bella widened her eyes in shock.  

“But you have to tell me why you used a false identity to marry me. No, I 
shouldn’t ask that.”  

Justin slowly approached her. “What was your motive for using a false 

identity to get close to Grandpa?”  



Bella’s heart clenched, and she took a step back.  

As a result, she forgot that there were some steps behind her. She lost 
her footing and fell backward.  

The next second, she felt a warm hand on her waist as Justin pulled her 
up.  

When their eyes met, Bella blushed, and Justin’s breathing became 

erratic.  

Until this moment, she still thought that Justin was handsome. 

Everything about him was to her taste.  

Bella remembered the first time she saw these bright eyes. It was 13 

years ago, and she was just 11 years old back then. She was lost in the 
dark forest, and it was raining heavily.  

Justin had saved her life once. Without him, Bella would not be alive 
today.  

Now, Justin had broken her heart and hurt her so badly that she thought 
it was the worst thing she could experience.  

Justin withdrew his arm and helped Bella stand upright.  

“Thanks.”  

“Answer the question I just asked.” Justin was persistent.  

“I am no longer your wife, and I have the right not to tell you.”  

Bella smiled coldly and turned around. “Since you said that we’re even 
now, why bother? Even if I married you with a fake identity, I haven’t 

done anything to hurt you in the past three years, right?”  

Suddenly, Justin grabbed her arm and said solemnly, “We haven’t 

finalized the divorce yet, so you are still my wife in name. You have an 
obligation to let me know who you really are!”  



“I’m not telling you.”  

Bella’s breathing quickened, and her eyes turned red. “Mr. Salvador, 
don’t you think you’re being ridiculous by mentioning obligations? You 

haven’t once fulfilled your obligations as a husband in the past three 

years, so what gives you the right to ask me to fulfill mine as a wife?!”  

“Anna, don’t think that I won’t do anything to you!” Justin suddenly 
pulled her into his arms. They were so close that their breaths 

intertwined.  

Justin was not someone who would get angry easily, but this woman had 

been stepping on his toes lately.  

She surely was capable!  

“Then go and investigate. Why bother asking me?”  

Bella forcefully broke away from his grasp and left without looking back.  

Justin stared at the woman’s graceful back and remembered her flaming 

red lips and those sharp heels. His chest tightened.  

He thought, ‘Why did she adopt this style? Was she catering to Asher 
Thompson’s taste? She’s evil and unfaithful. I really don’t know what 

Grandpa sees in her!’  

“Mr. Salvador, Ms. Gold said that she has sprained her ankle. She wants 

you to accompany her.” Ian ran over, panting heavily.  

Suddenly, there was a loud roar from a sports car engine.  

“Wow! That’s the young madam!”  

Justin was stunned when he saw his ex-wife driving a black supercar. She 
passed him by, looking so  

arrogant.  



She was driving a top-of-the-line limited-edition supercar-a Bugatti La 
Voiture Noire.  

“OMG! It turns out that the young madam is a low-key tycoon!” Ian’s eyes 

widened.  

Justin’s eyes darkened, and he slowly clenched his fists.  

“Follow her!” 

 


