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The two of them are chatting. 

 

Stella’s boss now does not know that Stella knows Joslan Hughes, feeling that this is a difficult task that 

no one dares to take. 

 

Stella is very attentive to her affairs, and since she knows Alina, she will be more attentive to Alina in the 

details. 

 

Communicate well in advance and do a better job of bridging the two in the coverage part. 

 

“Well, well, well, isn’t that Ms. Willis?” A discordant voice interrupted the relaxed and pleasant 

conversation between the two. 

 

Alina and Stella both looked at her with contempt when they heard the voice. 

 

Emma came forward with a number of big brand bags in her hands, apparently having just shopped, and 

without waiting for an invitation from the two, she sat down directly on a chair at their table. 

 

Stella, “There’s an empty table over there.” The implication is that she doesn’t want to share a table 

with Emma. 

 

Alina lifted the coffee in front of her and took a sip, with grace. 

 

Such Alina looked so jealous in Emma’s eyes. 

 

She took off her sunglasses and looked disdainfully at Stella . 

 

“You’ve worked hard for the position of editor-in-chief over the years, haven’t you? Is the Oklens 

competition about your editor-in-chief title?” 

 

“What’s it to you?” Stella spoke unkindly. 

 

Emma sneered, “Don’t blame me for not reminding you, she is not even qualified to participate now, it’s 

useless for you to follow her closely, she can’t help you.” 

 

Stella looked at Alina with worry. 

 

What’s going on here? Alina didn’t say anything just now. 

 

Alina, “Miss Bell, you even dare to come out and show off after doing something bad, but aren’t you too 

confident?” 

 



“It seems she hasn’t told you yet, Stella, but it’s not too late. If you come with me, I would consider 

giving you the main heel report position.” 

 

Stella picked up the coffee in front of her and poured it all over Emma. 

 

Alina saw this and was flabbergasted. Obviously she did not expect Stella would do that. 

 

“Stella!” Emma did not expect Stella to suddenly come to such a trick. Out of anger, she picked up the 

coffee and threw at Stella. 

 

However, Stella dodged and all the coffee spilled on the floor. 

 

Emma is so angry that her heart keeps heaving, only to hear Stella slapped her hand, disdainfully said, 

“Emma, do not disgust me, you are an unseemly third party, even if I do not promote for ten years, it is 

impossible to follow your report. You really take yourself seriously.” 

 

After saying that, she pulled up Alina who was dumbfounded and got up, “Alina, let’s go.” 

 

Alina allowed Stella to pull herself away. 

 

Stella’s temper was to her loking. 

 

When she came out, Alina said to her, “Stella, what she said is true, it’s still a question if I can compete 

this time.” Although she had confidence. 

 

This matter will also be handled by her eventually, but in this time is now very tight. 

 

Stella, “She did it, didn’t she?” Stella let go of Alina’s hand and asked in a not so nice tone. 

 

Alina, “Yeah.” 

 

“When she didn’t graduate, she liked to steal your work, and at that time you didn’t care, see, I was 

right, she’s stealing now as a habit.” 

 

“Yes, I will take care of this matter, but you should also make plans early on your side.” 

 

“No early plans, I told my boss I only follow you. If you do not participate, I naturally do not go to 

Oklens.” 

 

When Alina heard that, she was shocked. Since so, she had to enter the game. 

 

Taking a deep breath, she said, “Pack your bags and come with me to Oklens when the time comes.” 

 

“You have an idea?” 

 



“Even if I don’t enter, I’ll make sure you follow an absolutely influential designer.” 

 

“Alina, you’re the best.” Stella was instantly in a good mood. 

 

But what Emma has done, she won’t let go. 

 

As a matter of fact, the hot-tempered Stella went back with an unnamed article that directly put Emma 

in front of the netizens. 

 

The headline reads, ‘Third party secretly suppressing ex-wife’s career and forcibly taking the entry spot.’ 

 

The story made a stir on the Internet. 

 

Who is the third party and who is the ex-wife with a career? Even without naming names, it directly 

connects Emma and Alina together. 

 

Emma, who had managed to suppress the responsible news, was brought up again. 

 

The internet is full of curses for her. 

 

In the AIG office, Emma is choking, looking so aggravated. 

 

“Go back and prepare well, I will take care of this matter.” 

 

“Caleb , I.” 

 

“Sir, it’s not good.” No sooner had Emma finished her sentence than Tomas came in again, with such a 

grave face and tone of voice. 

 

Emma was nervous when she heard this from Caleb’s most senior special assistant. 

 

“What?” Caleb’s word was even colder. 

 

Tomas looked at Caleb and then at Emma on the couch with her eyes red and puffy from crying. 

 

Tomas said, “The story was just suppressed and then it was released, and now more people are talking 

about it.” 

 

Caleb finally knew the situation was bad when he heard Tomas say, “Joslan Hughes’ exhibit was 

suspected of plagiarism, matched an earlier story, and was rumored to be a malicious grab for a spot, 

and now the internet is discussing about it.” 

 

The previous story is right? 

 

That is, a third party suppressing an ex. 



 

Now that Joslan Hughes’ work has been exposed for plagiarism, the matter amounts to a proof. 

 

Now the internet is going crazy and calling out Emma. 

 

Emma’s phone rings, it’s Kara calling, she picked up, “Kara.” 

 

“Now that the studio is under siege, don’t you come back. And I want to know, did you have anything to 

do with Joslan Hughes’ disqualification or not?” 

 

“No.” 

 

“Really?” 

 

“Yeah,” Emma subconsciously glanced in Caleb’s direction. 

 

No matter what happens between Caleb and Alina, she cannot admit what she did to Alina in front of 

Caleb. 

 

She also didn’t think that this whole thing would backfire. 

 

Kara, on the other side of the phone, is obviously going to be pissed off. 

 

She said, “So you met Master Caleb’s wife today?” 

 

“Yes.” 

 

“And you had a conflict?” 

 

Emma looked at Caleb again, and panicked even more. But her face was hidden by her efforts. 

 

And then, she said in a firm tone, “I didn’t start it.” 

 

But there is nothing else she can do now but deny it. 


