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The two men exited the elevator in a rage. 

 

As she passed by the hotel lobby, Alina said directly to the front desk manager, “Cancel a guest named 

Emma.” 

 

The lobby manager naturally recognized Alina and froze for a moment. 

 

After all, throwing guests out is a big no-no in the service industry, but since it was the boss’s request, 

he dared not disobey. 

 

“Okay.” 

 

“Alina, you’re really too much.” 

 

“This hotel is mine, I can do whatever I want. You can expose it and see who people support.” 

 

She’s not a generous person, she’s not happy in her heart and she’s going to do it. 

 

This Emma is ungrateful, and she’s breaking up other’s marriages. 

 

Alina was already angry now, and it was impossible to let Emma stay in her hotel, what was the 

difference between that and seeing a third party come to her door? 

 

Emma was shaking with anger when she thought of how biased the public opinion was towards Alina all 

this time. 

 

She spoke angrily, “Alina, I want to call the CC to complain about you.” 

 

“I just don’t want you to stay in my hotel, do you want to sue me directly?” 

 

Emma’s face was already pale, and now, it was white. 

 

She knew in her heart that she couldn’t make too much of a fuss with Alina at this time, and Kara had a 

point. 

 

If she and Alina make a big deal out of it, she’ll be the one who loses out. After all, Alina is still Caleb’s 

legal wife. 

 

“You don’t have to drive me out, I’ll go myself.” After a lot of thoughts, Emma finally gave in. 

 

She hated Alina. 

 

She also complained about God’s partiality, how could he be so partial to Alina? 



 

Outside the door. 

 

Watching Alina get into a cool Bugatti through the floor-to-ceiling glass, and out of nowhere, Emma saw 

a man. 

 

She picked up her phone and quickly captured the scene. 

 

“Alina, I really underestimated your skills.” She used to think Alina was just a fool who relied on Caleb 

for protection. 

 

But she did not expect Alina’s ability to hook men is good, Andre is not enough, now there is a strange 

man. 

 

The photo was sent directly. 

 

Now Emma just can’t wait to get Alina killed. 

 

Alina got in and quickly got herself together. 

 

Ayden looked at her with a smile, and despite the handsome dress, her gender was betrayed when she 

opened her mouth. 

 

She said, “After you go back to Ingford, the trouble are a lot. It is said that you copied Barron.” 

 

“You just don’t laugh.” 

 

“Ingford is a pain in the ass for you.” 

 

“Yeah.” After three years of quiet life, she didn’t expect Ingford to have so many things waiting for her 

to face. 

 

Grandmother’s death suspected medical malpractice, until now there is still no result out. 

 

The thought of her grandmother’s possible unnatural death makes her feel upset, and the fact that 

Caleb won’t let go of the marriage adds to her headache. 

 

“But is it true that you and Caleb aren’t divorced yet?” 

 

“No.” 

 

“Why not?” 

 

Alina was speechless. 

 



At the nightclub, the music was deafening. Alina was dressed up by Ayden, and the two of them were 

having a good time, not knowing that the photo of Alina getting into Ayden’s car had become a news 

item sent to Caleb. 

 

At the moment, in the midst of the noise, her phone kept ringing, yet she didn’t look at it in the 

slightest, intending to have a pre-game total relaxation with Ayden. 

 

Several designer friends came, and a group of people just soaked up the bar together. 

 

In the presidential suite, Caleb looked at the photos on his phone, and his eyes were cold. 

 

“Alina.” This damn woman. 

 

It’s hard to get her and Andre to clear up their relationship, and now she is with another man. How 

many men does she have? 

 

Caleb was angry looking at the man in the photo. 

 

The report reads ‘World-class race designers have chaotic private lives.’ with a long article and 

accompanying pictures, etc. attached below. 

 

Caleb’s anger was uncontrollable, especially after Alina didn’t answer his dozens of alls. 

 

He dialed Tomas’s phone, “Sir.” 

 

“Find out where Alina is right now.” 

 

“Yes.” 

 

Tom could hear the danger in Caleb’s tone at the moment and his heart was in his throat. 

 

The two who were together just now, now what the hell is going on here. 

 

Tomas doesn’t even know what to say about this. 

 

Meanwhile, Andre had seen the story, and unlike Caleb, Andre knew Ayden, so he watched the story. 

 

He commented in Alina’s first post with a picture of Alina and Ayden’s daily photo together. 

 

Instantly, the people who were going to go under Alina’s Weibo to scold her were apologizing, it’s just 

too bad Caleb and Emma didn’t see it. 

 

One is mad with anger and the other is complacent. 

 

Soon, Tomas found out Alina’s location, “Sir, Lady Alina is now in Nightingale.” 



 

Nightingale is the biggest entertainment place in Oklens, and she goes to that kind of place to play? 

 

Caleb was even more angry when he heard that she had gone to that place. 

 

Just after hanging up the phone, Emma’s call came in, and Caleb was so annoyed that he just didn’t 

answer it. 

 

However, the next moment after hanging up, the message rushed in with just a few short words, “She 

cancelled my stay at the Grimes International Hotel.” 

 

“Alina.” Caleb was so angry that his head was hurting. 

 

This woman now has such a knack for pissing him off. 

 

The Grimes International Hotel is owned by Andre of the Oriental Group, but throwing guests out is 

something she can’t do. 

 

Caleb has never found Alina difficult to deal with, but now, she is a headache. 

 

In the end, Caleb did not go to Nightingale, but at two o’clock in the morning, he arranged a hotel for 

Emma. After that, a strange phone call came in. 

 

“Joslan is drunk, could you please come and pick her up, I don’t know her room number.” A drunken 

voice came from the other side of the phone. 

 

Caleb pinched his aching brow and got up to go out. 

 

Downstairs. 

 

Alina and Ayden were hugging each other. 

 

“Ayden, I feel sick, I want to throw up.” Alina can’t drink too much, but today she was so happy that she 

couldn’t hold back and drank too much. 

 

“Me too.” Ayden was also very drunk. 

 

Caleb came down with a grim look on his face and saw the two hugging each other. 


