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chapter 6 

Chapter 6 Disregarding the past friendship 

Alina froze. 

Werland Villa was the place where she and he lived after their marriage. Once she 
thought it was her home, her haven, but now she realized how ridiculous that idea was. 

Meeting the man’s eyes, Alina laughed lightly and did not answer the man’s words 
directly, but said, “What did Emma say to you just now?” 

Emma went out from here as she entered. 

Without waiting for the man to speak, Alina continued, “You and she are now an 
unmarried couple, and you want me to come over and be the third party?” 

She laughed mockingly with an expression of disdain. 

Emma was his fiancée. 

Their engagement was announced just a month ago, and the heat of this news hadn’t 
dissipated yet. 

The man became annoyed at the sarcasm, as he did three years ago when that woman 
needed surgery urgently. 

Alina laughed even more, “Or do you want me to keep going back to that place and 
conceive another child so | can continue your Miss Bell’s life?” 

“That’s enough.’ The words were not finished when Caleb finally interrupted. 

The man looked over at her and couldn’t tell if he was angry or in some other mood. 

Alina looked at the man and the smile on her face stopped abruptly. 

She got up and looked at him indifferently, “What? You can’t believe that once you were 
a terrible murderer, can you?” 

Who else was more horrible in that marriage than him? 

Her husband, in the first place, wanted to kill her and her child, drain her blood and take 
her life for a third party. 



Caleb’s behavior at the time still scared Alina when she thought about it. 

“Since you won’t cooperate, I’ll have to get the police to assist in the investigation’ 

She just wanted to force him to reveal what happened in the beginning. 

The moment she turned around, she said, “You have forgotten to sign the divorce 
agreement, | will prepare it again. Mr. Collins, if you sign, we can part peacefully, if not..” 
Alina paused. 

She took a deep breath and continued, “So, it’s just a matter of rehashing what 
happened three years ago, and | think the people of Ingford are more concerned about 
the car accident | had three 

years ago that stuck around for a month than what kind of person Andre was: 

Alina slammed the door and walked away with such arrogance. 

Everyone was talking about whether the car accident three years ago was not an 
accident, especially with Emma at his side. 

So everyone has various speculated about that car accident. 

If Alina had told the root cause of the crash, though no one would have dared to talk 
about Collins family, Emma, who got engaged to him a month ago, was going to suffer 
from the public opinion. 

The man clenched his hands into fists and was thinking about how to solve this matter. 

When Alina came out of AIG, Emma was waiting in front of her car. 

Unlike in Caleb’s office, there was sadness in her eyes at the moment, only resentment 
toward Alina. 

Alina ignored her. 

At the moment she opened the car door, Emma said, “Are we really going to go so far 
as to disregard our old friendship?” 

The old friendship? Conscience, feelings, to Emma, was simply superfluous existence. 

Alina looked at Emma with sarcasm in her eyes, “You’re talking to me about friendship? 
| thought you’d forgotten all about it three years ago: 

She looked at Emma and sneered, “The Hughes family has raised an ungrateful and 
vicious person anyway, and it’s not like it’s just one or two more disgusting things’ 



She finished with a mocking glance at Emma. 

No longer giving her a chance to retort, he got in the car and drove off straight away. 

Emma recoiled in horror as she watched Alina drive off in her arrogant car. 

Sure enough, this was Alina’s real face. 

Emma’s hands clenched fists, trembling, poisonous intent spreading in her eyes. 

Alina left from AIG and didn’t go anywhere else but straight to the police station. 

Caleb was only annoyed to learn about it. 

Tomas’ brow was also furrowed, “So what do we do now?” 

“Call the hospital and cooperate with her in her investigation, since she wants results, 
give her a result: 

Tomas understood instantly. 

Even if Caleb didn’t say it explicitly, Tomas knew what he meant by giving Alina a result 
at the moment. 

She, indeed, was here for the old Ms. Cook. 

A month ago, Caleb and Emma announced their engagement, and she failed to show 
up, but eventually returned because there was something unusual about the old Ms. 
Cook’s death. 

The sound of a lighter rang out, and the man lit a cigarette with annoyance and took two 
hard puffs. 

Tomas looked at Caleb and said in an apprehensive tone, “Miss Bell doesn’t look good.” 

“Okay: The man just gave a muffled response and didn’t continue talking. 

And Tomas, who has always been by Caleb’s side, was a bit confused by Caleb’s 
response at this moment. 

After all that happened at the show, the whole of Ingford was now comparing Emma to 
Alina. 

And was naturally went without saying who won in the end. 



After all, Emma was now Caleb’s nominal fiancée, which was always an awkward 
situation. 

However, what was even more imperceptible was that Caleb had not let anyone 
evacuate Alina and Emma’s comparative hot searches until now. 

Letting public opinion fester in Ingford. 

Alina was relieved to get a satisfactory result at the police station, as the police had 
opened a case for investigation. 

When she came out of the police station, a figure flashed out from the shadows and 
Alina was hugged by someone directly. 

“Alina, it’s really you: 

The girl hugged her and wouldn’t let go. 

“Julia?” 

Julia Collins was Caleb’s sister. 

Seeing that it was this girl, Alina’s body tension was instantly eased and her eyes were 
filled with tenderness. 

“Why are you here?” 
“You went to Mulherd Manor?” 
“Yes, but the maid said you left, come on, first go back with me, grandpa misses you so 
much’ 
Alina fell silent. 
When she heard ‘grandfather’, her face could not help but be white, her heart was 
choked. 
In the Collins family, the girl in front of her was the one who liked her the most, and 
Grandpa Max was the one who protected her the most. 
“Julia, | actually have..” 
“Alina, are you worried about Caleb? Don’t worry, he hasn’t been at Collins Castle for 
years, Grandpa curses him every time he saw Caleb: 
Before Alina could say no, Julia interrupted her and dragged her to the car. 

 


