I’m richer than my billionaire ex-husband novel

chapter 13

Alina was not very business savvy, but she understood that the relationship between
Andre and Caleb was very bad right now, and she furrowed her eyebrows, “Sorry.”

“You don’t need to pay for it.” Andre reached out and dotingly rubbed the top of her soft
hair.

Not long after breakfast.
Alina’s phone kept ringing, so she picked up the phone.
Her face instantly didn’t look too good.

Andre saw her face look bad, picked up the glass of water and took a sip, saying
carelessly, “What message?”

“‘Money incoming message.”
Andre gave a spurt of water.

For Alina’s economic situation, he was in understanding. Although she had made a lot
of money over the years, but every income was regular and fixed.

“‘Let me see.” Andre snatched the phone out of Alina’s hand and held it in his hand to
look at it.

The phone kept alerting her that there was another amount of money in the bank, and
each amount was not a small one, almost always enough to feed Alina for years.

“Who is so generous?” There was no info about the payer, just a hint of how much
money is coming in and what the balance is.

Alina hadn’t looked better since she got back.
“Compensation for your divorce.”

“What the hell? When did I...” before the words were finished, Andre had already
reacted, so this money was compensation given by Caleb?

He was really generous to get Alina to divorce him.

Alina nodded.




Andre held his forehead, “So what are you going to do? Divorce me?” It was said with
some flirtation.

Alina, “Don’t pay any attention to him.”
Although the offer was made by Caleb, she did not agree to it.

As for the fact that Caleb now wants her to divorce Andre even at such a cost, Alina
thinks it’s not simple.

He had never made a loss-making deal.
In this case, what was his conspiracy?

Andre left, he came back with her this time because there are many important things to
deal with here, so he can'’t be by her side all the time.

Alina was just about to leave the house when she saw Caleb’s car in.
The man did not look too good with his back against the car door.

Alina’s eyes flashed a touch of coldness, as if she did not see him, and walked directly
towards the car that Andre had left for her.

As her hand put just on the door handle, Caleb spoke coldly, “Have you talked to him?”

“‘What?”

Alina didn’t understand what the man meant when he suddenly asked the question.

“You take my word so ill at ease?”
One look at Alina and Caleb knew she wasn’t being obedient.
“My people have transferred the compensation to you.”

So what? So he was going to hear about the divorce between her and Andre this
afternoon?

‘I don’t think you're awake.” Alina glared at Caleb, then pulled the door open and got in.
Looking at her petite body in such a dominant car annoyed Caleb.

How come she didn’t realize this woman had such an untamed side before?




Once Alina was always the good girl in his world, and he never knew she could drive,
and never knew she was so extreme in nature.

But three years ago, to get away from him in that way, she really tough enough.



