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The Divorced Billionaire Heiress chapter 2515-Selena looked at it and accepted it
without burden.

‘Thank you. | thought you bought it specially for Valentine’s Day. Thank goodness, it
isn’'t that.”

Eric paused slightly before he turned around to look back at her.

He scrutinized her with gloomy eyes.

“Why?”

Selena blinked her eyes and said frankly.

“Because we're not a couple!”

Valentine’s Day was for couples.

Since they were not a couple, it would be ridiculous to celebrate Valentine’s Day.
Thus, Selena breathed a sigh of relief at Eric’s behavior.

It was just a bouquet of cheap roses, so Selena had no trouble accepting it.

Eric’s heart suddenly clenched as a thin thread strangled his body. Those inexplicably
sharp words made his heart ache, i

For some reason, Eric found it hard to breathe.
He pursed his lips, and his eyes flickered.

He was about to say something when Selena suddenly stepped forward and hugged
him while holding the flowers.

“But thanks for taking me in when | was at my loneliest. Although we’re not a couple,
what we have is better than most couples!”

After she finished speaking, she smiled and let go of him.
Then she held the flowers and waved to Chance.
“Chance, come and help me pick off the petals. I'll use them for a bath later.”

Chance happily ran over.




Eric was still trembling because of the sudden hug just now.

His heart was pumping like he went on a roller coaster.

Eric curled his lips into a smile, and his face was gentle because of that sentence.
Although they were not a couple, what they had was better than most couples.

It meant that they were closer than most couples.

Eric thought it made sense.

He was a little annoyed at himself for being so hasty in preparing gifts.

He made a mental note to be more prepared for the next Valentine’s Day. i

Eric smiled, rubbed his throbbing temples, and prepared to take a shower.

He thought, ‘This is good too. For this moment, at least.’

Selena and Chance plucked all the petals from the flower. She gave half to Chance and
asked him to add some to his bath.

Chance nodded shyly and returned to the room with the petals in his arms.
Selena asked the servant to cook a bowl of pasta. Then, she brought it upstairs.

That was because Mitchell said that Eric had not eaten dinner because he worked
overtime. Selena thought she was just doing it in passing.

She was afraid that Eric would starve to death that night.

Soon, Eric came out of the shower. He looked at the bowl of pasta on the table and
raised his eyebrows.

“You made this?”
‘Mhmm. Try it!”

Selena smiled and did not say much.

Eric did not feel like eating at first, but when he thought about what she said, his heart
moved slightly. Then, he walked over.

The moment he took the first bite, he could tell that it tasted exactly the same as the
servant’s cooking.




This could not be Selena’s cooking.

Eric put down his fork after taking a few bites and said in a low and gentle voice, “Not
bad. Your cooking skills improved. It tastes like the servant’s cooking.”

Selena looked at him intensely.

‘| can’t cook, but | asked her to.”

Hearing this, Eric stood up instantly, turned around, and went to the bathroom again.
Selena was speechless.

She tidied up the tableware without a word and went over slowly.

Unexpectedly, Eric was already sitting on the bed reading a magazine.

Eric was usually in the study at this hour dealing with work. Why was he so free today?
Selena thought about it, walked to the other side of the bed, and lay down.

Everyone in the villa knew that Selena and Eric lived together, so they did not
deliberately hide it.

Moreover, they were all Eric’s staff, so no one would dare to spread this news outside.

Chance was the happiest to see the two of them together as he wished that Selena
could become his new mother.

Just as Selena closed her eyes, the man next to her moved slightly. Then, he pounced
on her.

His hands were caressing her slender waist. His eyes were cold and stern, and his
voice was hoarse and restrained.

“It's Valentine’s Day, but | forgot to prepare a gift for you. If you want anything, just use
the card to buy it. There’s no limit to the card.”

His lips fell on her smooth and fair forehead. Then, he slowly trailed kisses downward.
They felt like gentle raindrops falling on her body.

The hard barrier in Selena’s heart seemed to be collapsing gradually. 1
Selena suddenly felt that Eric was not that bad.

He was quite thoughtful of her.




In the dim light, Selena smiled and wrapped her arms around his neck in response.

“Mr. Ferguson, | guess you're not that bad. At least, you've always been very generous
in bed and with money.”

Eric paused slightly. His movements inevitably became a little more aggressive.
‘Thank you, but don’t use pasta to thank me in the future.”

After that, he lowered his head and kissed her lips.

The two of them competed for dominance as they did not want to be in a submissive
position. However, they were both deeply immersed and infatuated with each other’s

bodies.

That night, Eric was much more gentle toward Selena and cared more about her
feelings. 1

Selena keenly felt Eric’'s changes and felt an uncontrollable excitement in her heart.
This made her feel that she was special and that Eric would cherish and love her.

Their relationship was improving, and perhaps one day, they would be able to fully
accept each other.

Thus, Selena’s response was more enthusiastic.

As a result of their wild night, Selena did not get up early the next day.

Eric washed up and wore his cufflinks as he looked at Selena, who muttered in
dissatisfaction when she was woken up.

“Can you blame me? You obviously can’t keep up with me physically. Why don’t you go
out for a run with me?”

Selena covered her head with the quilt speechlessly.
She did not want to hear him talk.

Eric’s work and rest schedule was simply inhumane. He slept so late last night, yet he
still got up early in the morning to go for a run as usual.

He was a demon.

“Go to hell! | will never run with you.”




Eric heard Selena muttering an answer in her sleep and understood that she was
exhausted from last night. Thus, he did not say anything else.

He just gently lifted the quilt, lowered his head, and lightly kissed her on the forehead
before he left in a hurry.

As soon as he left, Selena opened her eyes.

Selena stretched out her hand to touch her forehead, where he kissed her just now. She
felt like someone brushed her heart lightly with a feather, which made her feel itchy and
giddy.

She suddenly felt a strong sense of dependence on Eric.

This scene was so heart-warming that she could not imagine it. This loving man gave
her such a tender kiss on a warm morning.

All of those belonged to her.

Selena’s heart suddenly beat violently.

It was as if a hidden emotion was breaking through. 2
She felt like the walls she built were slowly eroding.

Although she still told herself not to fall into this honey trap, her heart’s defenses were
not as strong as it was at the beginning.

Selena covered herself with a quilt and slept for a while longer.
It was almost noon when she was woken by her phone ringing.
She glanced at it and saw that it was an unfamiliar number.
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Selena rejected the call.

However, the caller persisted.
Finally, Selena picked it up in frustration. “Who’s calling?”

“I's me. Shall we meet?”




The other party was arrogant. It was a female voice.
Selena paused and recognized the voice, but she did not admit it.

“Oh, who are you? Now that my net worth has increased, | won’t just meet anyone. |
don’t even know your name.”

The other party was silent for more than ten seconds before reluctantly speaking.
“It's me, Cindy Yeager. Let’'s meet up, Ms. Nelson. | have a favor to ask of you.”

Selena got up from the bed, smiled, and stood on the balcony, looking at the lush green
scenery outside. She was in a good mood.

‘I don’t think that’s necessary. | heard from Eric that your family is dangerous and that
you might harm me when cornered, so he told me to stay away from you.”

Cindy’s breathing was a little labored because she was pissed off.

“‘He’s not a good guy. Why didn’t he just... You don’t have to worry. | won’t harm you.
He's the reason my family is in this state, and | know it has nothing to do with you.”

‘You're only talking nicely now. How do | know if you’re not lying?”
Selena spoke lightly.

“Fine. What will make you come and meet me willingly? You can pick the time and
place.”

After Cindy finished speaking, she was afraid that Selena would not agree, so she
added, “I don’t know if Eric really likes you, but what | do know is whether you'll be able
to marry into an affluent family.”

Selena’s gaze gradually sank, and she breathed quietly.

Both of them were secretly competing with each other.
Before last night, Selena would have mocked Cindy’s words and hung up the phone.
However, after last night and this morning, Selena had a change of heart.

Selena was not interested in marrying into a wealthy family, but she liked the feeling of
warm mornings like this.

She slowly took a deep breath.




“Fine. Let’'s meet at the coffee shop opposite Ferguson Corporation. See you later.”

After speaking, Selena hung up the phone.

She was afraid that the shrewd Cindy would notice something.

She was also afraid of revealing her inner thoughts.

It was okay to want money and glory, but she should not hope for true love.

Selena went to take a shower to freshen up before she went to the dressing room to
pick out some clothes.

She did not choose her own clothes. Instead, she wore the designer clothes that Eric
gave her.

Any one of those designer clothes was enough to double her worth. She looked a lot
more elegant too.

Selena wore a simple top and a satin skirt. She looked clean and extremely charming.

Before she left, she even put on light makeup. It had been a long time since she put in
so much effort to dress up.

Selena planned to go to Ferguson Corporation after talking to Cindy so that she could
tell Eric about what they talked about.

That old fox must have guessed why Cindy was looking for Selena.
Selena was determined to be on the same front as Eric.

She simply took a set of car keys from the drawer in the dressing room, where Eric left
all his car keys.

Then, she sent Eric a message.

[Can | borrow your car?]

This time, Eric replied quickly. [Approved.] i
Selena twitched the corners of her lips.
“Show off.”

She walked slowly to the garage. With a light touch, one of the most inconspicuous
Mercedes-Benz lit up.




It was still quite dazzling.

Selena shook her head. A boss’s life was indeed extravagant.
She did not think too much and got into the car.

Twenty minutes later, she arrived outside Ferguson Corporation.

Cindy was already waiting there. She chose the most eye-catching place on the other
side of the glass window.

Selena stopped the car and walked in slowly.

The waiter warmly greeted her. “Miss, what would you like to order?”

Selena replied, “An iced latte, thank you.”

She took a glance, saw Cindy, and then walked over.

Cindy scrutinized Selena’s face, whose complexion was ruddy and springy.
Cindy sneered and thought, ‘How could | actually lose to such a woman?’ 2
“Looks like you're living like a fish in water with Eric. Does he treat you well?”
Selena sat opposite Cindy and smiled.

‘Thanks for your concern. Of course, he treats me well.”

“It's hard for people not to like Eric. Any woman would fall for him.” 1

Cindy spoke in a daze.

Afterward, Cindy came to her senses and looked up at Selena with a meaningful smile.

“But Ms. Nelson, Eric’s affection is fleeting. How long do you think you can maintain it?
Will you get to marry him one day?”

Selena glanced at her speechlessly.
“‘Ms. Yeager, that’s just sour grapes. Even if you care about our love life, | have no
intention of sharing it with you. You and Eric almost got together back then, but | didn’t

do anything to disturb you guys. Shouldn’t you return the favor now?”

Cindy’s expression changed slightly.




Look, even Selena could tell that Eric intended to marry Cindy back then.
However, Eric gave up halfway.

Cindy knew that a large part of the reason Eric gave up on her was because of Selena’s
appearance.

At that time, Selena really did not do anything. Her appearance just got in Cindy’s way.
Cindy should hate Selena, but she knew it was pointless.
She took a deep breath and watched as the cars passed by outside the window.

“‘Ms. Nelson, | won't talk about anything else. I'll just ask you a question. Are you in love
with Eric?”

Selena’s dark-colored eyes were bright. Her lips froze, and she did not answer.
At this time, silence was also an answer.
Cindy chuckled lightly, as if she was confident that she would win.

“What I'll show you today may disappoint you. You know that my family is about to go
bankrupt because of Eric, and | have nowhere to go.”

“What are you trying to say?”
Selena interrupted Cindy impatiently.

Even though Selena’s feelings for Eric had changed, now was not the best time to go
public about their relationship.

Selena also did not want Cindy to see through this secret.
Cindy took out a recording pen, put it on the table, and turned it on.

There were two voices in the recording.

Cindy said, “Eric, do you deny ever dating me because you only love Nicole?”

Eric replied, “Of course.”
Cindy did not pause the recording and kept playing these two sentences in a loop.

Selena felt like a blunt knife was cutting her flesh and newly established self-esteem.
Now, she was left with a bleeding heart.




She stared at the table and felt her temples twitching. She felt lost as if she had stepped
into a thick fog.

It was cold and lonely.

Selena’s body tensed up as she sat there stiffly. She was quiet and expressionless.

Years of learning from her mistakes did not seem to give her a clear understanding of
her life.

Selena was mesmerized by a bit of sweet talk from Eric.
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