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chapter 19 

Because of the model gap, it was pushed straight out of the way. 

Emma looked back and saw this image, and instantly wished to kill Alina. 

Alina, slightly relieved, got out of the car. 

“Alina.” Emma yelled as she looked at her car. 

Alina had little expression on her face. 

“Once upon a time you were in the Hughes family, anyone put you in a position to be 
respected.” 

When she said this, Alina paused and also looked at the car that she had hit into a 
mess. 

Alina laughed coldly, “From now on, you never deserve to touch anything from the 
Hughes family again, not even if you park the car.” 

Her tone was cold and domineering, and at this moment, Emma saw in her the young 
lady of the Hughes family. 

At that time, Alina invisibly gave her a sense of oppression, so that she always felt 
breathless, Alina was born to be elegant and noble. 

She could never look up as long as Alina was around. 

She tried to move up like crazy, just wanting to be in a position where she can be proud 
enough. 

Emma was burning with rage. 

“Marco.” Alina said faintly. 

“Yes, Lady Alina,” the butler rushed out respectfully when he heard that Alina had 
returned. 

Emma was here just now, but the people here didn’t let her in. 

Whatever the reason for her engagement to Caleb, Emma’s actions were, in their view, 
a loss of moral ground. 



For such a person, they are not happy to let her in the door. 

“In the future, let the gate be watched closely, don’t let in any nasty people.” 

“Yes, Lady Alina.” 

Marco agreed, giving Emma a disdainful look. 

Alina didn’t bother to talk to Emma and walked towards the door of the villa. 

This disregarded attitude made Emma even more furious. 

“Alina, I say it again, leave Ingford.” 

Emma was warning her. 

Alina stood on the step and turned around, met Emma’s eyes that hated to devour her, 
and laughed lightly, “What? Are you afraid?” 

“Alina , I am giving you a last chance for the sake of past friendship.” Emma said word 
for word. 

Alina gave a cold smile at this. 

“Do you know what friendship is?” If she really knew about love, then she wouldn’t be so 
aggressive and disregard even the last bottom line. 

At one point, Emma took over her work, and at that point she didn’t care about the fame 
and fortune stuff, just reminding Emma that it was wrong. 

But after she left the Hughes family, Emma would have become even more aggressive. 

“So, you’re not leaving Ingford, right?” Emma didn’t answer Alina’s question directly. 

But at this moment, the danger in the tone was much thicker. 

Alina looked at her sharply. “What tricks you have up your sleeve, just come at me.” 

After saying that, she ignored Emma and turned around and went into the house. 

When Emma finally left, Alina didn’t know. 

But Caleb didn’t look too good when he came back, “You did that?” 

Even without asking, Alina knew that Caleb was asking about the pagani in the yard that 
hadn’t been cleaned. 



And the tightening of his eyebrows and the coldness in his tone at the moment seemed 
to Alina to be a question. 

“Yeah,” Alina replied unapologetically, “It is an eyesore.” 

“Do you know what you’re doing?” The man’s tone was colder. 

Alina raised her eyes at Caleb and sneered, “Your car is here too? Then it’s better to 
clear it out together.” 

“Alina.” 

“Drive out right now, this is the Hughes family, I’m the one who owns this place.” 

Alina’s tone went cold, she continued, “Otherwise tomorrow morning when I see those 
nasty people and cars, I will be in a very bad mood, and then the one that will be 
crashed is your car.” 

 


