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Chapter 1 

Gareth Wickam finally came home after the dinner had gone cold. 

Smack! He tossed a divorce agreement before Elisa Benett. 

“Your cousin is awake, and I have promised her that she would be the only Mrs. Wickam in her lifetime. 

Elisa, it’s time to sign the agreement. 

We are getting a divorce.” Since Elisa’s cousin had regained consciousness one month ago, Elisa 

expected this to happen eventually. 

Still, she looked up at him and asked bitterly, “You still don’t believe me?” Gareth sneered and said, 

“You have always been a greedy and vain woman. 

Why should I believe you? Elisa, don’t make me repeat it again. 

Sign the agreement, and this villa is yours. 

This is my parting gift to you!” Ha… Elisa’s eyes flashed with mockery. 

Does he think he is showing me mercy by not making me leave with nothing? 

She picked up the divorce agreement he threw at her and saw that he had already signed at his 

signature block. 

Elisa’s breath stuck in her throat. 

Her eyes felt a little warm from tears. 

However, she soon regained her composure and looked at him. 

“Did Grandma agree? “What makes you think Grandma is able to support you forever?” Gareth looked 

at her coldly. 
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