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The Divorced Billionaire Heiress chapter 2615-Noah looked at Aida and
narrowed his eyes with a bit of disdain and lewdness.

He pointed at Aida.

“‘Hah! You won’t even call me Uncle Noah anymore, huh? Aida, let me see
how long you can pretend. Do you really feel sorry for her? Your family has
also fallen from glory. If it were not for Grant, you would end up being
someone else’s mistress. How dare you put on airs in front of me just because
you gave birth to two sons for Grant?”

Aida was so furious that her face turned red. She clenched her fists and
slapped Noah.

Noah'’s face was cold and glum.
“‘How dare you hit me?!”

“Why won’t | dare to? You said a load of trash. Even if Grant and Dad are
here, | will still dare to hit you!”

Aida’s face was cold. Her eyes were contemptuous and distant.
There was no need to hide her disgust toward this uncle anymore.
It brought Aida great joy to lash out at Noah.

Just as Noah was about to fight back, Selena panted and sat up on the sofa
with difficulty.

“Mr. Stanton, please call a doctor for me. Aren’t you cooperating with my
husband? How can you watch me die?”

Selena wanted to hear Noah speak his mind.
Noah paused, calmed down, and sneered.

“Without antihistamines, an allergic reaction should take around half an hour
to suffocate a person and cause death, right?”



There was a bit of coldness and joy in his eyes.
Aida was shocked by that psychotic look in his eyes.

Aida suddenly wanted to run out of the room, but Noah grasped her arm
tightly, flung her back, and threw her beside Selena.

“Since you're already here, there’s no need to leave. I'll get rid of you after I'm
done with Selena.”

He smiled maliciously. His eyes fell on Selena again.

“Actually, | don’t plan on hurting you. But why did you have to marry Eric
Ferguson?”

Selena widened her eyes.

‘I knew it was you! You were the one who asked Jennifer Nelson to kidnap me
at my wedding, and you were the one who added pollen to the drink, right?”

Noah could not help but raise his head and laughed loudly.

“You asked for it, so you can’t blame me. Mr. Ferguson told me about your
pollen allergy, so you can blame him. | ought to thank him for this. Otherwise,
it would be quite difficult to kill you in Mediania. Well now, after half an hour,
I'll go out and say that you ate pollen by mistake and died. It has nothing to do
with anyone. As for you...”

Noah’s gaze landed on Aida’s face.

There was a bit of murderous intent in his eyes.

He raised his hand, wanting to touch her face, but Aida pushed him away.
Noah smiled slowly as if he was not in a hurry to touch her.

In the face of life and death, Noah did not believe that Aida would be so cold
and rigid.

Sooner or later, Aida would kneel before him and beg him to spare her life.

Selena’s face was pale.



“You forced my biological mother to commit suicide. | never thought of settling
accounts with you, and | was even clueless about it. How could you do this?
Why do you want to kill me? | don’t understand.”

Noah sneered and stared at her.

“So, you do know it after all. Then, you must know that I'm your biological
father, huh?”

Aida’s eyes widened in shock for a moment.

Selena sat there with a tense and stiff face. She clutched her chest and
panted heavily.

Tears fell involuntarily down her face.

The person Selena was looking for was not Floyd, but Noah, who was
protected under Floyd’'s wings.

Only Floyd and Noah would be called “Mr. Stanton” back then.

Noah was not as capable as Floyd, so it was easy for him to be overlooked
and forgotten.

However, with Stanton Corporation’s power and as Floyd’s younger brother,
Noah naturally rose to the top and was highly regarded back then.

In order to get the project, Joel Nelson offered up his wife. Since then, things
had gotten out of hand.

They fed a devil’s greed with their lives.
Noah smiled coldly.

“‘Don’t hate me either. | really liked your mother at the time. | asked her to
divorce her husband and be with me, but she didn’t agree. Instead, she
stabbed me and castrated me, so I’'m unable to have children. | hate her so
much. She wanted to die, yet she wanted to make me childless for the rest of
my life. Do you think that | will treat you kindly if you are my daughter?”

His eyes were filled with indifference and arrogance.



“When | knew you were my biological daughter, | only felt extremely
disgusted. Your mother was mocking me. She thought that | would love you
dearly if I only had you as my

child. Pooh! | won’t do as she wishes. I'd rather raise someone else’s child
than make your life easier. You're right. | could’ve kept my hands clean. But
why did you have to marry Eric? You told the Nelsons that Eric would be your
backer in the future and that you will have your revenge for all the grievances
you suffered. If | don’t kill you beforehand, won'’t | lose the upper hand when
Eric finds out the truth for you? Instead of waiting for you to settle the score
with me, | might as well act first. Whatever your mother owes me, | will get it
back from you!”

Noah'’s face became glum and distorted.

The madness and recklessness on his face were appalling.

Selena burst into tears. She could not control the tears from flowing out.
However, there was no emotion on her face.

She listened in a daze as Noah vented in outrage and thought it was
extremely ridiculous.

Who even asked to be his child?

If Selena could choose her parents, why would she choose to be born into
such a family?

Selena’s eyes were empty and lifeless. She only felt sorry for her poor mother.

Her mother let her live because of a thought of kindness, but the devil did not
intend to let her live.

Selena suddenly laughed and slowly stood upright. She looked at him with
dark and cold eyes.

“You can’t get it back. My mother died because of you. You made her lose her
happy family, and you slowly drove her to a dead end. Why do you have the
cheek to settle the score with us? Noah Stanton, you should be grateful to my
mother for not planting the seeds of hatred in my heart. That’'s why | didn’t



settle accounts with you. You are the one who deserves to die! But you have
enjoyed such a blessed life for more than 20 years. How unfair is that?!”

At this moment, Selena no longer clutched her chest and had stopped
panting. Her face was no longer flushed, and she no longer looked weak.

Noah frowned and looked at her.

“‘How did you suddenly recover?”

After he said that, there was a commotion at the door.
Someone kept knocking on the door.

Grant’s voice came through.

“Aida, are you in there?”

Aida’s eyes suddenly became sore, and she hurriedly stood up.
“‘Grant...”

As soon as she finished speaking, Noah violently pushed her onto the sofa
and slapped her across the face.

“You'd better behave!”

The noise at the door grew louder.

Eric was impatient and wanted to kick open the door.
“Selena...”

Selena shouted loudly, “I'm fine. | won’t die just yet.”

She looked at Noah with mockery and indifference in her eyes.

“Of course. I'm fine. That’s because | faked the pollen allergy. From the
moment | drank that cocktail, | knew that you wanted to kill me because you
served me that drink. You were also the only one who knew about my pollen
allergy.”



