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Zachary clenched his fists and took a deep breath. “You can hurt Beatrice, but I will retal

iate against you twice as much for the harm you did to Beatrice.”  

Lillian yawned, “How annoying!”  

Seeing that she still had this hopeless character, Zachary felt tight in his chest. He snort

ed coldly and walked away angrily.  

Looking at his back, Lillian smiled, shook her head, and fell asleep deeply.  

After some time, a man slowly hugged her.  

Lillian’s muscles tensed, and she was about to get up when she suddenly smelled a fam

iliar scent and continued to fall asleep.  

Ashton looked at the drunken Lillian, frowned, and looked at Donny with murderous eye

s.  

“No, it wasn’t me who asked the boss to drink. It was Zachary!” Donny told Zachary 

tremblingly. Ashton’s tone was full of hatred. “It’s this piece of trash again! Sooner or lat

er, I will crush him to ashes and destroy him completely!”  

After saying that, Ashton carried Lillian, walked out, and sat in the sports car.  

Sitting in the passenger seat, Lillian muttered something.  



Ashton pushed Lillian’s messy, curly hair aside and leaned over. “Lillian, what did you s

ay?” “Damn Zachary, I wish he would be hit by a car while walking, crushed by falling ob

jects when going out, choked to death while eating…” Lillian muttered and cursed in a lo

w voice. Ashton looked at Lillian distressedly. Lillian wouldn’t care much about him if sh

e didn’t love him anymore.  

Zachary was also a stupid ass, deceived so easily by that bitch Beatrice.  

The two in the sports car were extremely busy. One scolded Zachary while driving, and 

the other scolded Zachary in her sleep, so they did not immediately notice a black Merc

edes–Benz driving out of the darkness.  

When they reached a traffic light intersection, Ashton suddenly realized something was 

wrong. He made a call and found out five minutes later that Zachary was following their 

car.  

It was not Lillian’s fault that she couldn’t forget him. This scumbag Zachary kept pesterin

g her, even daring to follow her car after they divorced.  

Ashton snorted coldly and showed an evil smile.  

“Find a big truck and hit him. Let him be hospitalized for at least three months!”  

The  

person on the other end of the phone seemed hesitant and asked a few questions.  

Ashton held the steering wheel and smiled playfully. “It doesn’t matter. If he dies, unfort

unately, he deserves it.”  

After saying that, Ashton hung up the phone and turned the steering wheel, driving the 

car toward a sparsely populated area.  

Ten 

minutes later, Zachary was driving normally. He was a little annoyed because he had lo

st track of them.  



Suddenly, a large truck carrying watermelon came straight towards him.  

Zachary narrowed his eyes, quickly turned the steering wheel, stepped on the acceler

ator, and  
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rushed toward the green belt.  

The big truck seemed to have targeted him and turned around.  

The tires made a sharp sound on the asphalt road, and the truck directly hit the rear of Z

achary’s luxury car.  

The watermelon fell like rain with the inertia of the truck.  

“Bang!”  

The huge collision made Zachary dizzy. He looked pale, but he called the police calmly.  

Many people also gathered around to check the situation.  

After discovering that Zachary was the dignified president of the Sinclair Group, they all 

took out their mobile phones to take photos.  

In a short time, Zachary’s accident became the top online trending.  

Lillian was lying on her princess bed when she was woken up by the buzzing sound of h

er cell phone. She rolled on the bed for a while and finally had to answer the phone.  

“Hey, what’s going on? Why do you call me so early? Don’t bother me!”  

Zachary, on the other end of the phone, gritted his teeth. “Lillian! You are so awesome! 

Letting your adulterer find someone to hit me and slandering Beatrice as the murderer!”  
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Revenge  

Contractual Wife, Destined Lover  

Out of Prison. The King’s Revenge  

Reborn Team up with the CEO for Revenge!  
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