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Chapter 77

Justin’s piercing eyes narrowed as he focused on Rosalind’s pale face, as if a storm was brewing.

He slowly let go of Rosalind’s hand.

Rosalind felt like a drowning person who had just lost her life raft. She did not care about her wrist injury
and hugged Justin’s waist in a hurry. “No, Justin! Anna provoked me first! | really didn’t mess with her!
Carrie has always been sick in the head, so don’t believe her!”

“Sick in the head? All Carrie has is a bad hairdo. She had clearly explained what happened between Anna
and Rosalind.” Ryan sneered. However, he did not say anything too harsh for Justin’s sake.

Even a playboy like Ryan looked down on Rosalind, but Justin regarded that scheming bitch as his
treasure. It was as if he was bewitched by her.

“Anna didn’t hurt you, right?” Justin took a breath. He sounded tense.

In front of Carrie, the witness, Rosalind dared not lie anymore. She was covered in a cold sweat.

“So, you wrongly accused Anna?”

Justin felt like his breathing was heavy and that his heart had been stabbed a thousand times.

“No, it’s not that...”

Rosalind was so frightened that her body trembled. Suddenly, her vision went dark. She lost blood and
was so nervous that she fainted.



This farce ended hastily, with Rosalind being carried into an ambulance.

When Steven rushed over in a hurry, Bella was walking with Mila to the underground parking lot.

“Ms. Bella! I’'m sorry that | wasn’t with you when this happened.”

Steven was shocked to see the white silk handkerchief in Bella’s left hand that was stained with blood.
“Why are you injured? Who did it? I'll cut him!”

“It’s okay, Steve. | know you’ve gone to deal with the company’s affairs. This is just a minor

problem.”

As she said that, Bella turned to look at Mila gratefully. “Aunt Mila helped me solve it.”

“I didn’t solve anything... As an elder, | should’ve done more for you.”

Mila remembered how the Salvadors bombarded Bella and felt indignant. “Bella, why didn’t you reveal
your identity to them? Why do you have to endure all that? You should say that you’re Wyatt
Thompson’s daughter and make them pay the price for messing with you!”

Bella shook her head lightly. “Aunt Mila, | have already left the Salvador family, so | don’t want them

to know anything about me. No matter how dirty, bad, or hateful those people were, they would always
remain in Anna Brown’s life. I'm Bella Thompson now, and they will never get involved in my life,
including Justin.”

Steven was dumbfounded. It was only then that he realized Mila also knew about Bella’s marriage to
Justin.



“Right. There’s no limit to suffering. It’s good that you finally understand their true colors and let the
past go.”

Mila pursed her lips and could not help but smile. “Fortunately, Sasha didn’t come today. Otherwise,
that would have turned into a bloody storm.”

“Aunt Sasha is indeed a straightforward and hot-tempered person who acts on emotion.”

The two women from the Thompson family laughed for a while. Suddenly, Mila held Bella in her arms
and sobbed.

Her voice choked up as she said, “Bella, | still feel aggrieved for you...

“I'm fine.”

Bella’s

eyes turned red as she smiled softly to comfort Mila. “With all of you supporting me, | don’t feel
aggrieved at all.”



