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chapter 18 

Emma has been by Caleb’s side all these years. In fact, all those articles that have been 
written against Emma are basically instigated by Stella. 

On several occasions, Emma has even been accused of plagiarizing her work. 

If she can’t get Caleb, she’ll get Emma and get that woman in trouble. 

“Well, the old days are over.” 

“You think it’s over?” Stella looked at Alina, particularly annoyed that she was not 
aggressive enough to get back at Emma, “You should be getting revenge.” 

Alina, “So all those articles attacking Emma’s work over the years were posted by you, 
right?” 

Even in Shirling, she had seen a lot. 

Every time a negative news about Emma subsided, there would be a new one 
immediately, with all kinds of insinuations. 

But Alina didn’t pay that much attention at that time. 

Stella smiled smugly, “Who else but me?” 

Alina understood. 

“And how long do you plan to attack her if I don’t come back?” 

In the past two years, she, Alina, had been dead in everyone’s heart. 

And yet Stella was able to keep doing this for her when she was dead. 

Stella , “For life.” 

Alina froze, and it would be a lie to say that she was not moved. 

It was worth it to have such a friend in life. 

Stella was a rather spontaneous nature, when she saw someone in need of help at 
school, she immediately went to help. 



However, what people did not expect is that even in the workplace, she has seen all 
kinds of evil in the world, but she is still using her own way to defend justice in her heart. 

After Alina and Stella separated, she called Andre directly from the car, only to say to 
Andre, “I’ll send you a list right away, I need to know where these people are going.” 

“You got it?” 

“Well, there is a clue.” 

“Did someone really do it?” Even through the phone, she can hear the hidden anger in 
Andre’s tone. 

Alina, at the moment, is also overwhelmed inside, there is no peace . 

In fact, she has probably guessed in her heart who it was, but she has no evidence. 

“I’ll send it to you first.” Alina said stoically. 

If it were possible, she would really like to rush directly to that person now and kill him 
ruthlessly. 

However, she can’t. 

This is a straw that spooks the snake, and it’s tough to investigate later. 

The physical revenge only gave her a momentary pleasure, yet that person would 
continue to dash in the follow-up, how could she allow the person who hurt her 
grandmother to have a good time? 

“Okay, you hurry up and send it to me.” 

Before Alina could think further, she heard Andre on the other end of the line. 

“Okay.” 

She hung up the phone and took a picture of the list she intercepted from the hospital 
and sent it to Andre afterwards. 

Andre sent a message, “Wait for my message.” 

Alina put down her phone and headed straight for Mulherd Manor, however, just as she 
reached the courtyard, she saw Emma’s pagani parked in the space she was used to 
parking. 



In the past few years, Emma had been raised by that man, and she was not cautious 
anymore. 

At the moment, she was standing by the Bugatti that Tomas delivered in the morning in 
a custom-made feign, her face full of anger. 

Alina stepped on the accelerator and hit hard at the pagani. 

 


