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Chapter 226  

 

“Why?!” Rosalind asked with tears streaming down her face.  

 

Shannon taught Shannon to act pitiful and weak because most men were susceptible to this trick.  

 

“Yeah, why?”  

 

Suddenly, a crisp and pleasant voice came from upstairs.  

 

Everyone looked up to see Bella carrying a suitcase down the stairs with ease. She raised her delicate  

 

chin slightly and walked downstairs steadily.  

 

Compared to the crying Rosalind, Bella looked so regal and upright.  

 

Rosalind hugged Justin tightly. A cold glint flashed in her eyes, piercing Bella’s smiling face.  

 

The servants were excited to watch the drama unfold.  

 

Justin’s eyes darkened slightly. He put his hands on Rosalind’s shoulders, looking like he was about to 

push her away.  

 

However, Bella only saw how intimate they were.  

 

Bella thought, ‘Hah! No wonder Justin wanted me to come over in person to pick up my things. If I didn’t 

come, I would miss out on their show of love.’  

 



At this moment, Bella just wanted to go home immediately, burn the clothes she was wearing, and 

cleanse her body.  

 

Bella thought that everything Justin touched was filthy.  

 

“Ms. Gold is your fiancée. She came all the way to see you, so why are you kicking her out? Tsk, tsk! 

You’re so cruel.”  

 

Bella looked at Rosalind with a smile. “Ms. Gold, please don’t misunderstand us. I’m just here to get my 

things. I’m leaving now, so please continue. Time always feels short when one is in love.”  

 

Justin felt a lump in his throat. His handsome face turned pale, and his chest burned with frustration.  

 

Rosalind looked at Bella with hatred. She had made such a fool of herself at Nigel’s birthday banquet, so 

she did not dare confront Bella again at this time.  

 

“Oh, by the way, I don’t want any of the things I left here, especially the gifts I prepared for Mr. Salvador 

back then. Could you please dispose of that trash when you move in later? I heard it’s unlucky to keep 

an ex’s things around because it might affect the couple’s relationship.”  

 

Bella  

 

gave a simple explanation, picked up the box, and walked briskly past them.  

 

Rosalind was dumbfounded, and so were the servants.  

 

Justin’s ex-wife was not at all jealous of his fiancée. Instead, she looked delighted. This showed what  

 

a magnanimous person Justin’s ex-wife was.  

 



Seeing Bella walk out of the villa, Justin could not bear it any longer and pushed Rosalind away. Then he 

chased after Bella with quick strides.  

 

“Ah! Justin!”  

 

Justin’s forceful push made Rosalind stagger back and fall miserably on the coffee table. The cups and 

plates were smashed on the floor, cutting her hands. Her skirt was also ripped.  

 

At the same time, Bethany, who was hiding upstairs, witnessed this scene. She was so angry that she 

gritted her teeth and stomped her feet.  

 

Bella carried the box and walked out of the door wearing her home slippers.  

 

“Bella! Wait!” Justin called out to her anxiously in a deep voice.  

 

However, Bella ignored him and did not stop.  

 

“Mr. Salvador, I bought the young madam’s shoes!”  

 

At this time, Ian came back sweating profusely and carrying a bag of luxury goods in his hand.  

 

Justin caught up to Bella in a few strides, grabbed the bag from Ian, and blocked Bella’s path.  

 

“Here.” He handed her the shoes.  

 

Bella lowered her eyes and took it, passing by him without a word.  

 

Justin’s eyes darkened a little. His anxious heart slowly settled down.  

 



This was the first time she received something from him. As such, he felt an unprecedented sense of 

accomplishment in his heart.  

 

However, what happened next shocked him to the core.  

 

Justin watched helplessly as Bella swung the bag without aiming and accurately threw the shoes worth 

tens of thousands of dollars into the trash can.  

 

Ian felt as if someone had strangled his neck. He could not even breathe.  

 

He clearly saw what happened from the corner of his eye.  

 

Justin looked devastated, as if his heart was trampled on. 


