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Chapter 21 Stella drifted in and out of sleep when her phone rang Seeing Lucas's name on the 
screen , she answered groggily . " It's the middle of the night . What do you want ? " " Evan's with 
us , " Lucas said . Stella paused . Her grip on the phone tightened , her voice cooling instantly . " So 

? " " He's had a lot to drink . Do you want to come pick him up ? " " Call Summer , " Stella said 
flatly . Before Lucas could respond , she hung up . - On the other end of the line , the group stood 
on the curb outside the bar . Lucas had left the call on speaker . 

When Stella's words came through , Evan's face darkened completely . A black Maybach pulled up . 
Felix glanced at his watch and got in without hesitation . The window was lowered halfway . Under 

the streetlights , his sharp profile looked even colder . Felix , who had been silent the entire night , 
fixed Evan with a piercing look . " So , " he asked s who are you siding with this time ? " The 

question landed heavily . Leon and Lucas both turned to Evan . Evan's expression hardened . " 
What are you implying ? " Felix narrowed his eyes . When he spoke again , his voice was calm and 
chilling . 

" I support the divorce . " Leon froze . Lucas froze . What was that supposed to mean ? Evan's face 
darkened further , fury simmering just beneath the surface . Before he could respond , Felix 

withdrew his gaze . The window slid up smoothly . As his profile disappeared behind the tinted 
glass , he said to the driver , 1/5 +25 Bonus . " Drive . " The engine roared , and the car pulled away 
. Leon and Lucas stared after it , then slowly turned back to Evan . Neither of them understood why 

Felix , who rarely spoke and never involved himself in others ' affairs , would suddenly take a 
stance . 

And was that really advice ? Why would he " support " a divorce at all ? Evan clenched his fists , 
the anger rolling off him in waves . He had gone out drinking to clear his head . Instead , 

everything felt worse . Then Lucas , completely oblivious , added , " Felix doesn't even interact 
with Stella much , does he ? " If anything , his attitude earlier had looked like he was taking her 
side . Evan's expression darkened further . Leon shot Lucas a warning look , silently telling him to 

shut up . By the time Evan returned to the hospital , it was already morning . 

He went straight to Stella's room . She wasn't there . Instead , Dora was sitting in a chair inside the 

room . Evan frowned immediately . " What are you doing here ? Where is she ? " His tone was 
unmistakably hostile . Dora's chest tightened . " You don't need to suspect me . I didn't do anything 

to her . She was already gone when I arrived . " Evan said nothing . " I know she's upset , " Dora 
continued . " But your sister - in - law is in a special situation right now . Even if it's for your 
brother's sake- " Summer again . Evan's patience snapped . He turned a cold , cutting look on her . 

Dora stiffened under his gaze . 2/5 She was just about to continue when Evan's phone vibrated . It 
was Patrick . Evan answered immediately . " Talk . " " Sir , " Patrick said gravely , " something's 

happened . " At the same time , Dora's phone rang . She answered , and her face drained of color . " 
Madam , " a voice said urgently , " there's been an incident . " " What ? " Dora's voice tightened . 
On Evan's side , whatever Patrick was saying made his expression turn dark and oppressive . After 

Gary picked Stella up from the hospital , he did not take her back to Azure Heights . 



Instead , they drove straight to Streamside Residence at Mount Pansworth , overlooking Harbor 
City . " This is one of Mr. Hogarth's properties in Harbor City , " Gary said calmly . " He instructed 

that once you were discharged , you were to come here directly . " Stella nodded . " Thank you . It 
was for the best . If she stayed at Azure Heights , Evan would still have countless chances to 
intrude into her life . Just the thought of it annoyed her . Four years ago , Mount Pansworth had 

been the most coveted piece of land among Harbor City's elite . 

From its summit , one could overlook the entire city . The flat terrain at the peak was vast , almost 
unreal . Even Evan had once tried to acquire it . But when it finally went to auction , the buyer 
turned out to be a mysterious figure no one could identify . Back then , Stella had even wondered 

who in Harbor City could possibly outbid Evan . She never imagined that the buyer had been her 
own brother . Aaron Hogarth . " I've had the kitchen prepare a nutritious soup for you , " Gary 
continued . " After you eat , we can go over how you want to handle the remaining matters . " 

Stella paused . 

Gary added , as if remembering something casually , 3/5 " Oh , and I've already had your marriage 

certificate with Evan released . " Stella's expression stilled . In that instant , she understood why 
her brother had sent Gary instead of anyone else . He read people frighteningly well . Last night , 

she had been thinking about her first move . Exposing her marriage to Evan . Gary had already 
made it for her . " There's nothing to discuss , " Stella said calmly . " Regarding the Redcrest Valley 
design , proceed directly with litigation . " Gary nodded . " Understood . 

" " And Summer's mother , " Stella continued . " Ruby Bailey . What was she doing in Eirden ? " 
"She was there to finalize an export deal involving raw materials , " Gary replied . " But Mr. 

Hogarth has already ordered it blocked . " Stella nodded slightly . " Good . " " In addition , " Gary 
said evenly , " Mr. Hogarth has initiated reviews on her other export projects as well . She should 

be hearing about it very soon . " Stella said nothing . A full clampdown . Perfect . Now Ruby would 
have far less energy to dote on her precious daughter . 

Summer's greatest pride had always been her mother . Her shield . Her backer . Her sense of 
invincibility . Now , Summer had already been nailed to the public cross as a woman coveting her 
married brother - in - law . And soon , her mother would be dragged into the mud as well . Ruby 

loved throwing her weight around . Then Stella would let her see exactly how much weight she 
really had left . " One more thing , " Stella said . " Have the divorce agreement delivered to Evan . " 
Three moves at once . Enough to rip their carefully constructed world apart in a single stroke . 
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Gary moved fast . Or rather , once he received Aaron's instructions , he already knew what Stella 

was about to do . The divorce agreement had been prepared early that morning . " As you won't be 
lacking anything materially , " Gary said , " Mr. Hogarth's position is still to divide Evan's assets 

evenly . " Stella paused . " If you were to walk away with nothing , " Gary continued calmly , " it 



would look like a lack of respect for your own choices , " Three years of marriage . What she had 
given to that relationship deserved a price . Stella had never said she would refuse anything . 

Hearing it put that way , she let out a soft laugh . " So if I don't take it , " she said lightly , " it 
actually looks worse ? " Gary nodded , completely serious . " Much worse . " Stella laughed again . 

" Then we'll do it your way . " Gary inclined his head and stepped out . She was only halfway 
through her breakfast when her phone rang . It was Jennifer . Evan had been calling nonstop , but 

Stella hadn't answered a single time . She had blocked his number outright . Seeing Jennifer's name 
, she picked up . " Jennifer . " " Where are you ? 

" Evan's suppressed , low voice came through the line . Stella's eyes narrowed slightly . She had 
vanished from the hospital . She wasn't at Azure Heights either . Jennifer didn't know where she 
was . Whatever restraint Evan had left was clearly wearing thin . When she didn't answer 

immediately , his tone sharpened . " Why did you choose now to make our marriage public ? " Why 
? Stella smiled faintly . " What , did tearing apart Harbor City's praise for you and Summer make 
you nervous ? " Over the past months , public opinion had split into two camps . 

+94 Bonus One side believed Summer had long been involved with Evan behind the scenes and 

suspected her late husband's death wasn't clean . The other painted Evan as a devoted , responsible 
man . A younger brother stepping up to care for his sister in law and his brother's unborn child . 
The marriage certificate flipped the narrative instantly . Now the second camp collapsed , and the 

first swallowed everything whole . The city turned on them overnight . Stella's voice remained cool 
. " She insisted on keeping a married man by her side . " No boundaries . No shame . 

" This reputation suits her perfectly . ' Across Harbor City , Summer was being dragged through the 
mud as a mistress . Evan's anger finally snapped . " I told you I would handle things with her . " 
You doing this , are you trying to drive her to death ? " The fury cut clean through the phone . It 

was the first time in six months that Evan had truly lashed out at Stella . She didn't flinch . " You're 
not wrong , " she said calmly . " Between her and me , one okus is going to bleed . " " It just 

depends on who lasts longer . " The tension crackled . Stella hung up before he could speak again . 

The phone rang immediately afterward . Because it was Jennifer's number , she didn't block it . She 

simply let it ring . Again . And again . Her expression stayed icy . Gary returned . Mis * The divorce 
agreement has been delivered . Harbor City is in an uproar . Summer and her mother are both 
being dragged publicly . " Stella's smile deepened . ** So Ruby was being torn apart too . Carwirt 

08 , Ruby had carefully cultivated the image of a self - made powerhouse . Her daughter had just 
ripped * hole traight through it . 

All the unspoken compromises people once tolerated had now turned into open condemnation . " 
Perfect , " Stella said quietly . " They deserve it . " They had relied on their power to crush her 

without restraint . Now it was time to pay the price . " Our suppression plan for Evan and Summer 
is already in place , " Gary added . " The heat won't die down . " Stella nodded , satisfied . As 
expected of her brother's people . Every contingency was already accounted for . " From here on , " 

she said , " have the lawyers handle all communication with Evan . " " Yes . " Gary withdrew . 

The phone finally fell silent . Half an hour later , Jennifer's call came through again . Comments 
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Yosi me test , all jennitet spoke first Turns out , having someone backing you makes all the 
difference Back when Stella was alone , the Wright family treated her like something they could 
squee wanted Summer stepped on her openly and secretly , whenever she felt like it Nowe Stella 

had grown thorns overnight , and every single one of them was aimed straight at the Wright uld 
see the news today , " Jennifer went on . " It's everywhere . Summer Bailey's getting torn apart . " 
This is just the beginning , " Stella said calmly . 

" They're definitely figuring out how to deal with you right now , " Jennifer warned . " Block every 
number from the Wright family . " " Already done . " " Good . " Jennifer paused , then added , " And 

don't be stupid about the divorce. No walking away with nothing " Even if your brother's basically 
the richest man on earth , you still spent three years in that marriage . You deserve your share . " If 

this were before , when Stella had no one behind her , Jennifer would never have dared suggest 
that . She would have worried about retaliation from both Dora and Ruby . But now ? 

Stella had the entire Hogarth Group at her back . " I know , " Stella said . What was hers , she 
would take back slowly and completely . Everything Evan owed her . Everything Summer stole . 
Summer woke up to a collapsed sky . Her phone was flooded with headlines . Evan and Stella's 

marriage certificate was plastered across every platform . That single document ignited Harbor 
City like gasoline on fire . Curses . Accusations . Endless abuse aimed straight at her . Dora was 
livid . Watching Summer's face turn paler by the second , she rushed forward and snatched the 

phone away . 

" Stop looking at that " " Mom , how can they say those things about me ? " Summer choked out . " 
Why would Stella do this to me . " There's nothing between Evan and me . Nothing . " Her voice 
broke . " I just ... I just miss Steven too much " She stopped mid - sentence , tears streaming down 

her face . " I just miss him . " Dora hugged her tightly , soothing her while dialing Stella's number 
in fury . Again And 11 . Each time , the same cold automated message . That only made her angrier . 
" If she were still in this hospital , I'd tear her apart myself , " Dora snapped . 

She angrily dialed Stella's phone , but the line was busy every time . She immediately called the 
villa where Stella and Evan were staying . The servants said Stella hadn't returned . Dora 

completely lost it . " Damn it ! She's not at the hospital , not at home , and she still has the nerve to 
disappear ? " Unable to reach her , Dora finally borrowed a caregiver's phone and tried again . This 

time , Stella answered . The moment the call connected , Dora exploded . " Stella , have you 
completely lost your mind ? Who gave you permission to go public about your marriage to Evan ? 

Did I agree to this ? " They had agreed on a private marriage from the very beginning . Now Stella 
was using something this vicious just to crush Summer ? " I'm telling you right now , " Dora 
screamed , " if anything happens to Summer because of you , I will make you pay . I'll kill you . " 

Her rage was unrestrained . Making the marriage public now meant nailing Summer to the post as 
a mistress . " That girl just gave birth , " Dora shouted . " How could you do something this 
heartless ? " Then she snarled , " Divorce . You must divorce Evan . 

" Don't think going public means you can stay Wright's second daughter - in - law forever . 2/3 " 

Dream on . Even II Evan protects you , a woman with no family , no backing , like you ? Thave a 



hundred ways . to ruin you . " Listening to Dora rage on , Stella let out a soft laugh . " It sounds like 
you didn't read the reports very carefully , " she said lightly . When she respected Dora , she was a 

mother - in - law . Now ? She was nothing . Don's breathing grew harsh . are you talking about ? " 
Stella's calm only pushed her closer to the edge . 
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Stella said calmly , " There are two attachments . One is my marriage certificate with Evan . The 

other is the divorce agreement . " " Do you think I want to be Mrs. Wright for life ? " She gave a 
soft , mocking laugh . " Since we're finally on the same page , Mrs. Wright , you might as well 

persuade your precious son to sign the divorce papers as soon as possible ." Dora fell silent . Had 
this woman completely lost her mind ? Listen to that tone . " You're talking about divorce now ? " 
Dora snapped . " What right do you have to bring that up ? 

" Stellareplied evenly , " Whether I have the right or not , I've already brought it up . Haven't I ? " 
Still trying to posture at a time like this . How laughable . " From here on out , any issues can be 

handled between your son and my lawyer , " Stella continued , her voice dripping with indifference 
. " As for you ... " The contempt in her tone was unmistakable . ...stop pretending to be my mother - 

in - law . " " What do you mean , you have to approve ? What do you mean , you won't let me off ? " 
Stella scoffed . " Do you really think I need your mercy ? " Dora was shaking with rage . 

" You're outrageous . No wonder you were never taught any manners . No mother to- " Stella cut 
her off instantly . Her eyes narrowed . " Your eldest daughter - in - law had a mother to teach her , 
" Stella said coolly . " She was raised so well , and yet she's being dragged through the mud all over 

Harbor City right now . " Oh , and by the way , " she added lightly , " the woman who taught her is 
getting cursed out right along with her . " Dora's blood pressure spiked . Before she could explode , 
the call disconnected . Furious , Dora dialed back immediately . The line wouldn't connect . 

" Unbelievable , " she fumed . " Where did she get the nerve ? " She had dared to speak to her like 

that . Stella was done in the Wright family for good . " Mom , " Summer said weakly . " Don't worry 
, " Dora said , forcing her tone to be gentle . " I'll call Evan . I refuse to believe there's no way to 
1/3 deal with her . " She dialed Evan at once . 425 Evan was still at the office . He had just finished 

tearing into his team over the media storm surrounding Summer when the divorce agreement 
landed on his desk . The moment he saw it , his blood ran cold . He immediately called Stella . 

No answer . Hospital . Nothing . Azure Heights . Empty . Jennifer's place . No sign of her . The 
woman he had seen just yesterday had vanished overnight . His anger had nowhere to go , 
pounding violently against his skull . 1 " Patrick , " Evan barked . " Yes , sir , " Patrick stepped 

forward . Evan tried to suppress it , but the fury refused to settle . " Call her . " He already knew 
his own number had been blocked . Releasing their marriage certificate during this mess , sending 



over divorce papers , and blocking him right after . The timing was deliberate . Every step was 
calculated . 

Patrick made the call . His expression darkened instantly . " Sir ... Mrs. Wright has blocked my 
number as well . " Evan went silent . The pressure in the room thickened . She had blocked him . 

Blocked Patrick . Had she blocked the entire Wright family ? So she was hiding , striking from the 
shadows , releasing one blow after another while they couldn't even find her . Evan's hands 

trembled with anger . " She hasn't gone back to Azure Heights ? " he asked tightly . " No. And she 
hasn't gone to Miss Tanner's place either . 

" The only time he'd managed to reach Stella today was through Jennifer's phone . She'd hung up 
before he could get a single answer . 2/3 Thinking of her icy tone made his temples throb . " Find 
her , " Evan said coldly . " I don't care how . " She'd exposed the marriage . Sent the divorce papers 

. Then disappeared . This time , she wasn't just making noise . She was cutting the line completely , 
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Public opinion and social media in Harbor City were spiraling out of control . Reporters swarmed 
the hospital where Summer was staying . Some openly questioned staff . Others turked nearby , 

snapping photos in secret . Dora reacted quickly , stationing bodyguards outside the ward . 
Summer stared at the flood of insults online . The language was vicious , relentless . Six months 

ago , when Steven had died , the scene had looked much the same . Back then , though , the 
internet had been full of sympathy and comfort . Now , it was nothing but filth . Tearswelled in 
Summer's eyes . 

" Mom , I want to find Steven . I want to see him . He'll protect me . He always protects me . " 
Dora's head throbbed . Recognizing the familiar signs of another episode , panic set in . She was 

terrified Summer would spiral again and tear her stitches open . With no other choice , she called 
the doctor and had her sedated . Even after she calmed down , Summer kept murmuring the same 

name over and over . " Steven ... Steven ... " Each repetition cut deeper than the last . Dora's phone 
rang . It was Ruby . Her voice was sharp and unyielding . 

1 1 " So tell me , what exactly is going on with the Wright family right now ? " And that woman , 
Stella . She thinks she can climb over my daughter's head now , does she ? " Dora's expression 
darkened . " This was unexpected . We're handling it . " " Handling it ? " Ruby scoffed . " Honestly , 

you never should have let Evan marry a woman like that in the first place . " The contempt in her 
tone was unmistakable . Dora felt the familiar frustration rise . She had opposed the marriage back 
then . It hadn't mattered . Evan had always made his own decisions . 



Ruby continued coldly , " Summer just gave birth to a set of twins for your family . What has that 
Stella ever contributed ? And you still didn't keep her in line ? " An orphan from nowhere , daring 

to stand on the same footing as her daughter . Steven was gone . In Ruby's mind , it was only 
natural for Summer to take his place beside Evan . And Stella refused to step aside . Ruby hadn't 
even figured out how to get rid of Stella yet , and the woman was already striking back . Who gave 

her the nerve ? Dora forced herself to answer , " She's in the middle of divorcing Evan . 

Her behavior's gotten ... extreme . " She's divorcing him ? " stion came quickly , and beneath it 
flickered a trace of satisfaction . Dor . didn't notice . " Yes , " " Even so , " Ruby snapped , " she had 
no right to hurt my daughter . Summer just gave birth . She's weak . Vulnerable . " No matter what 

, you need to resolve this immediately . " " Yes , " Dora replied stiffly . " You're right . " The call 
ended . Dora stood there , seething . Stella was already pushing for a divorce , yet she still had the 
audacity to stir up this kind of chaos . Across the room , Summer had overheard enough . 

The moment her mother's voice disappeared from the line , satisfaction flickered in her eyes . She 
was certain this would be handled quickly . After all , she had the Wright family behind her . And 

her mother . What did Stella have ? Trying to crush her with public opinion was laughable . Stella 
was hopelessly outmatched . Dora walked over and softened her voice . " Summer , you've suffered 

this time . " Summer lowered her gaze , hiding the smug glint beneath a mask of quiet grief . Her 
silence only made Dora feel worse . At lunchtime , Stella lifted her glass and took a slow sip of 
water . 

2/3 +75 Manus Gary approached her . " Miss , Evan and Summer have started working on damage 
control . They're trying to suppress the public backlash . " BIG SALE : 3500 bonus free fou you 

Comments Support Sara Lili Sara Lili is a daring romance writer who turns icy landscapes into 
scenes of fiery passion. She loves crafting hot love stories while embracing the chill of Iceland's 

breathtaking cold. 

If you enjoy this work, please consider supporting me. 

Let’s Divorce. Mrs. Wright Is Done Playing 
Nice. Chapter 26: Chapter 26 -  |  
Chapter 26 Evan Wright . Among the Wright family , Evan's methods were even more ruthless than 

Steven's . In Harbor City , that was exactly why people feared and respected him . Just listening to 
how others referred to the Wright brothers was enough to tell how powerful and domineering they 

were . But this time- Even Evan might not be able to control the outcome . " Has the traffic been 
successfully redirected ? " Stella asked . " Yes , " Gary replied . " Most of the posts are now coming 
from overseas personal accounts . They can't suppress it . " Stella nodded . " Good . 

Keep the momentum going for at least a week ." Right now , Summer was probably thinking that 
with the Wright family and her wealthy mother pulling strings , the backlash would die down 

quickly . That was why she wasn't panicking yet . So this time , Stella intended to show her exactly 
what out of control looked like . She wanted Summer to see clearly that there were things even her 
powerful mother couldn't fix . And she understand the same truth . wanted Evan and Ruby Gary 

nodded . " Yes . " Stella continued calmly , to " Tomorrow , release the information about what 
happened two years ago . 



How she deliberately ran me down and caused my miscarriage . " Today was the marriage 
certificate . Tomorrow would be while her husband was still alive , Summer set her sights on her 

brother - in - law and deliberately caused her sister - in - law to miscarry . What kind of reputation 
would that earn her ? Didn't she have the entire Wright family backing her ? Didn't she have a rich 
, influential mother ? She had relied on that protection to act without restraint . So this time , 

Stella would tear it all open - piece by piece . 

She wanted to see how the Wrights and Ruby planned to protect her now . Gary answered without 
hesitation . +25 Bonus " Yes , " He left . When Stella was alone , another call came in- this time 
from the gallery . After listening for a moment , she replied , " Alright . I'll come by this afternoon . 

" She hung up and finished most of her meal . Seeing her appetite was still decent , Gary quietly 
sent an update to the man in Eirden . After lunch , Stella rested briefly . " Have a car ready . I'm 
heading out . " Gary paused . 1 " Now ? You should really be resting . 

" " I'm not hauling bricks , " Stella replied flatly . Gary : " " www Fair enough . He had reviewed 
her medical records and knew she should be resting , but judging by her tone , this wasn't optional 

. Gary arranged a car and assigned security . When they arrived at the gallery , the manager 
stepped forward respectfully . " You're here . " " What's going on ? " Stella asked , her expression 

dark . " How could there be a problem with the artwork ? " Nothing that left her gallery had ever 
had an issue . Just as the manager , Rachel Harter , was about to explain , a voice sounded from 
nearby . 

" Stella . " She looked up . Lucas was sitting on the sofa . Her steps paused . " What are you doing 
here ? " Rachel immediately explained , " He's the one who reported a problem with the painting . 

" Stella : " +25 Bonus Lucas stood and walked over . Although Lucas was Evan's friend , he'd 
always gotten along well with Stella , He disliked Summer's mother and by extension , Summer 

herself , which was why Stella had always thought he was at least a decent person . Stella crossed 
her arms . " So. What's wrong with the painting ? " " There's nothing wrong with it , " Lucas said 
quickly . 

" Then why- " Seeing her expression change , Lucas immediately put on a placating smile . " Where 
did you disappear to? Your Mr. Wright is about to turn all of Harbor City upside down looking for 

you " And did you block my number too ? He asked me to call you , but I couldn't get through at all 
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Stella had indeed blocked everyone around Evan Including Lucas . " What's he going to flip over , 
anyway ? " Stella said coolly . " At most , he'll tear apart Azure Heights and Jennifer's place . " " 
Exactly , " Lucas said . " And when he still couldn't find you , that's when he really lost it . " Stella 

frowned . " So he sent you to look for me ? " " Pretty much , " Lucas replied easily . " But don't 
worry . I'm not asking where you live . " Stella : She glanced around the gallery instinctively . 

Before she could speak , Lucas added , " Relax . 



I never told him a word about your studios or galleries . Not a single detail . " Especially now , with 
everything blowing up and with Evan spending the last half year standing firmly on Summer's side 

, Lucas had no intention of helping him clean up this mess . Stella let out a soft scoff . " You're not 
afraid he'll come after you for this ? " After all , no one around Evan could get through to her right 
now . Lucas was the exception . " At this point ? " Lucas shrugged . " He pissed his own wife off 

this badly . Why would he take it out on me ? " Honestly , he needs to get taken down a peg . 

Otherwise , people like them really start believing you're easy to bully . " He paused , then looked 
at her seriously . " But you're really going head - on with Summer this time . You're not afraid 
Ruby will come for you ? " Ruby was infamous for being fiercely protective of her daughter . With 

Stella pushing this hard , it was almost guaranteed Ruby was already plotting retaliation . Stella 
walked over and sat on the sofa . " That assumes she'll still have the energy to come for me . " 
Lucas's interest was immediately piqued . " Oh ? What's that supposed to mean ? 

" " You'll find out soon enough . " Stella said calmly . He hesitated , then added , " Still , if anything 
happens , come to me . I've got your back . " Lucas meant it . In his eyes , Stella might have grown 

up in an orphanage and lacked family barking , but she had never lacked character . The Wright 
family had accepted her into the marriage , yet never showed her basic respect Especially Evan . 

Over the past six months , Evan had been the only support Stella had in that household and he'd 
squandered it completely . Stella smiled faintly . " Don't worry . I know when to read the room . 

If I've stopped enduring things now , it's because I'm capable of not enduring them anymore . " 
Lucas laughed quietly . " That sounds like you . " He sat across from her , lifted his coffee , and 
took a sip . " Hearing that , I know you don't need anyone protecting you . " They chatted a little 

longer . Once Lucas was sure she was fine , he asked her to take him off the blacklist and then left . 
There was nothing wrong with the gallery after all , so Stella headed back . When she arrived at 

Streamside Residence , a maid brought over a bowl of soup . Stella took a sip . 

It was rich and fragrant . " What kind of soup is this ? " 1 " Chicken soup , Miss . " Chicken soup . A 

trace of irony curved Stella's lips . Two nights ago , Dora had told her Summer wanted her chicken 
soup . And now , here she was drinking it herself . As for Summer ? For the next week , she 
probably wouldn't be able to keep anything down at all . 2/3 Sara Lili Sara Lili is a daring romance 
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Chapter 28 Just as Stella had anticipated , she was the only one who managed to sit down and 
enjoy a calm , uninterrupted meal . Over at the Wright household , however , everyone was 

teetering on the edge of losing control . Especially Evan . By late morning , Summer's scandal had 
already exploded across the city . And that was when Patrick came in with bad news . " Sir , " he 
said carefully , " those reports ... we can't suppress them . " Evan's expression darkened instantly . 

His sharp , hawk - like gaze snapped toward Patrick , pressure radiating off him in waves . 



" What did you just say ? " His low voice carried unmistakable danger . Can't suppress them ? In 
Harbor City , was there really anything the Wright family couldn't bury ? Patrick understood 

exactly what Evan was thinking and explained quickly . ontrol all domestic accounts . But the posts 
driving the traffic are coming from " We've managed overseas . The IPs are all foreign . " And when 
we reached out , " he added grimly , " they didn't even respond . " Not just Evan . Even Patrick felt 

a rare surge of anger . 

In all his years working under Evan , handling crises big and small , this was the first time anyone 
had blatantly ignored the Wright Group's influence . To put it bluntly- " Mrs. Wright is serious this 
time . And she came prepared . " By " Mrs. Wright , " he meant Stella . By releasing her marriage 

certificate with Evan , the person hit hardest was Summer . This was a direct , calculated strike . 
Silence fell . Evan's fingers paused mid - motion around the cigarette . The light in his eyes cooled , 
inch by inch . " Still haven't found her ? " he asked . 

Patrick's expression grew heavier as he shook his head . 1/5 Property bareby Had she already been 
planning to leave him back then ? If so , this divorce agreement wasn't a bluff . She meant it . 

Evan's face hardened further . He grabbed his phone and dialed Lucas , The call connected almost 
immediately . " Hey , " Lucas answered . * Where is she ? " Evan demanded . Earlier , when Evan 

couldn't reach Stella at all , he had asked Lucas to try calling her . Lucas chuckled lightly . " Evan , 
did you forget something ? " Evan : " I'm on your side , " Lucas continued . 

" She's not taking my calls either . " " Enough . Get to the point . " The point was simple . Where 
was Stella ? Jennifer's side wasn't cooperating , Lucas was the only person close to Evan who still 
had a decent relationship with her . " I asked where she was , " Lucas said . " She immediately 

asked if you put me up to it . I said no . She didn't believe me and hung up . " Evan : 66 " 1 His 
breathing went uneven . She'd even hung up on Lucas . That meant she was cutting off everyone 

connected to him . Lucas sighed . " Evan , you really crossed a line this time . She's furious . 

This won't be easy to fix . " Not easy ? Evan couldn't even find her . He pinched the bridge of his 

aching nose . Lucas was still talking , but Evan abruptly ended the call . Just then , Patrick stepped 
forward again . 425 Bonus " Sir , Madam called . She asked why the situation still isn't under 
control . She said Ms. Summer hasn't eaten anything all day . " Evan's irritation spiked . " Tell her 

to keep Summer away from the internet for now , " he said coldly . Patrick hesitated . " Madam 
said it's impossible to stop it completely . If this continues , Mrs. 

Wright might not be able to handle the psychological shock . " 1 Since morning , the first topic had 
trended . Now it was everywhere . Summer had been pushed straight onto the center stage as " the 

mistress . " Patrick knew very well - this was Stella pulling out all the stops . And Madam's 
meaning on the phone had been clear . If this didn't stop soon , Summer might collapse again . At 
that moment , Dora's call came through . Her voice exploded through the line . " Freeze all her 

cards . Every single one . She must have spent a fortune buying those trending spots . 

" Yes , the Wright family was always under public scrutiny . But a surge this aggressive ? Dora 

didn't believe for a second that money hadn't been poured into it . " She's got nerve , " Dora fumed 
. " Living off the Wright family all these years , and now using Evan's money to attack us . " The 
phrase buying trends made Evan's brow tighten . " Did you hear me ? " Dora pressed . " Cut off her 

finances . Don't let her throw more money into this scandal . " Evan closed his eyes briefly . " I 
understand . " He ended the call . Taking a long drag from his cigar , he exhaled heavily . 



Patrick stood silently at his side . Evan spoke again , his tone dark . " Today's media storm ... Did 
she pay for it ? " Patrick thought for a moment . " Most likely . The scale looks like paid 

amplification . " 3/5 +25 Bonus Evan : Spending money to buy heat . She really had been acting out 
of line these past two days . He took another drag , then said decisively , " Freeze all her cards . " 
Patrick hesitated . " All of them ? If Mrs. Wright is staying outside , she'll need money . She's 

probably at a hotel . " Evan's eyes hardened . " Perfect . 

If she runs out of money , she'll know to come home . " Playing disappearance was what irritated 
him the most . If there was a problem , they could talk . If there was a fight , they could argue . 
Hiding in the shadows and striking nonstop ? That crossed the line . Patrick : " } ) ... Fair point . 1 

If they froze her cards now , and she really was staying at a hotel , she'd be forced to show herself 
by tomorrow . Still- " That'll only make her angrier . " Even Patrick could tell Stella was already 
nearly impossible to appease . Cutting off her money would only add fuel to the fire . 

Evan scoffed coldly . " She's angry ? I can't even find her . How exactly am I supposed to calm her 
down ? " If this was the only way to force her back into reach , then so be it . Patrick said nothing 

more . He nodded . " I'll contact the bank immediately . " +25 Bonus Chapter 29 Sara Lili Sara Lili 
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After lunch , Stella started to feel drowsy . She had just lain down when her phone buzzed with a 
notification . Still half asleep , she opened it . It was a message from the bank . Card deactivation 
successful . Stella paused . Card ... deactivated ? She checked the card number carefully . It was the 

one Evan had previously had Patrick arrange for her . The account was under Evan's name , but the 
registered phone number was hers . That card had been cancelled outright . Which meant the other 
two supplementary cards he had given her were probably frozen as well . 

A cold smile curved her lips . So this was his move . Did he really think the media outrage 
surrounding Summer was something she had bought with money ? Fine . Then he could keep his 

eyes wide open and see for himself whether the storm would die down after cutting off her cards . 
Her phone buzzed again . This time , it was a text message . [ Stella , you bitch . Are you trying to 

kill me ? ] [ What , you can't hold onto Evan anymore , so you're resorting to these dirty tricks ? 
Just wait . I won't let this go . ] Even through the screen , Stella could feel Summer's panic and rage 
. 

She didn't reply . She simply blocked the number . Opening the chat app , she saw multiple friend 
requests waiting . From Evan . From Summer . From Patrick . All of them were already on her 

blacklist . There was one more . Dora . Her so called mother - in - law , who had always been far 
too proud to add her on any communication app previously . The verification message read : [ 
Stella , have you lost your mind ? What exactly are you trying to do ? ) Stella rejected them all , one 

by one . No explanation . No message . Outside , public opinion was raging . Inside , she remained 
silent . 



That silence alone was enough to drive Summer and Dora to the brink . As for Evan- Another friend 
request popped up . [ Where are you ? I'll come get you . ] Stella stared at the message for a long 

moment . Everyone was desperate to find her now . But she no longer wanted to give them the 
chance to speak to her at all . On the other end , Evan was still staring at his phone . Waiting . A 
reply . An acceptance . Even a rejection . But there was nothing . Nothing at all . " Have you located 

which hotel she's staying at yet ? " he demanded through clenched teeth . 

Even if freezing her cards wouldn't force her back until tomorrow , he still wanted to find her as 
soon as possible . Patrick had just received the latest update . When Evan pressed him , he shook 
his head grimly . " We've checked . Mrs. Wright isn't staying at any hotel . " And w Patrick 

hesitated , then said carefully , " There is one more thing His hesitation was obvious Evan shot him 
a cold look . " Say it . " Patrick stiffened under the pressure and spoke quickly , " This morning , 
when Mrs. Wright was discharged from the hospital , the paperwork was handled by a man from 

Eirden . 

" Evan's expression shifted sharply . " What ? " Wasn't she with Jennifer ? Where did a man from 

Eirden come from ? Patrick saw the confusion and added , " Miss Tanner was there as well . " 
Jennifer had been present , but so had an Eirden man . Evan frowned . " A man ? " " Yes , " Patrick 

nodded . The air seemed to freeze the instant he did . " Was he connected to Jennifer , " Evan asked 
slowly , " or to Stella ? " " That's unclear , " Patrick admitted . But there was one detail he couldn't 
ignore . " After the discharge , Miss Tanner went straight home . Mrs. Wright disappeared . 

" She didn't go home . Didn't return to Azure Heights . Didn't go to Jennifer's place . From that 
alone , the likelihood was obvious . That Eirden man was connected to Stella . Evan's breathing 

grew uneven . " A man from Eirden , " he repeated under his breath . They had been together six 
years , three years of marriage , three years of pursuit before that . And yet he had never known 

her to have any connection to someone from Eirden . Was it someone she met in the past six 
months ? Or Suddenly , a sentence echoed in his mind . ' I support your divorce . ' Felix ... 

Felix's company had always recruited international talent . Including people from Eirden . BIG 
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Could it be him ? Had he sent someone to pick Stella up ? 435 Bonus Thinking back , Evan realized 
that over the past six months , nearly two - thirds of his time had been spent back at his mother's 
place . If Stella and Felix had crossed paths during that time , it wasn't impossible . Evan's 

breathing grew increasingly unsteady . " Find out where that Eirden man took her , " he ordered . 
Then he paused , his expression turning ice - cold " Actually , forget it . Just investigate first . " 
Patrick nodded . " Yes . " Patrick left . Once Evan was alone , he dialed Felix's number . 

The call connected quickly . " What is it ? " Felix's low voice came through the line . Just three 

words . Cold . Distant . That tone alone made Evan's temper flare . He used to think Felix was 



simply aloof by nature . Now , it sounded more like hostility . Toward him . " Are you at the office ? 
" Evan said sharply . " I'm coming over . " " You have time to come looking for me now ? " Felix 

replied . The sarcasm was unmistakable . Evan tightened his grip on the phone . " What's that 
supposed to mean ? 

" Felix paused , then said evenly , " Your sister - in - law has been having depressive episodes every 
few hours lately . She can't even take care of herself or her children . And you have time to come 

find me ? " Felix rarely spoke this much in one breath . So it really was because of Stella . Evan 
hung up without another word . He grabbed his coat and stormed out . In the car , he hesitated , 
then finally called Lucas . Cover Lucas picked up with a sigh . " Evan , what exactly are you trying 

to do now ? 

" At this point , Lucas genuinely didn't understand how Evan's marital problems had somehow 

become everyone else's burden . " Call her , " Evan said . " Tell her ** " She's not going to tell me 
where she is , " Lucas cut in immediately . " Don't even finish that sentence Evan's jaw tightened . 
Before , when he was running back and forth to his mother's place to stay with Summer , he hadn't 

seemed worried that Stella might disappear. Now she actually had and he was tearing half the city 
apart looking for her . 

" You tell her , " Evan said through clenched teeth , " that I'm going to see Felix . " ( ( What ? " 
Lucas froze . Why was Felix suddenly involved ? " And why are you dragging Felix into this ? " 

Lucas demanded . " Did Summer say something again ? " Evan fell silent . Lucas snorted . " I knew 
it . Look , if you haven't cleared things up with Summer , don't start throwing suspicion around . 
Especially not at Stella . " " When women get petty , " Lucas continued bluntly , " you can spend 

the rest of your life trying to make it right and still fail . " 2 To Lucas , the problem was obvious . 

Evan hadn't handled things cleanly with Summer . And now he was turning around and doubting 

Stella- likely because Summer had planted something in his head . That wasn't fair . And it was 
dangerous . " You're decisive as hell at work , " Lucas went on , clearly irritated . " But when it 

comes to Stella , you suddenly believe everything Summer says ? " His tone sharpened . "Let me be 
clear . Summer has zero boundaries . Her husband dies , and she clings to her married brother - in- 
law nonstop . It's disgusting . " Evan's patience snapped . " Are you going to call her or not ? " 

Lucas sighed . 

Chapter 90 " Fine . I'll call . " Then Evan added coldly , " Patrick confirmed it . A man from Eirden 

handled her discharge today . An Eirden man . Who else could she possibly know from there 
besides Felix ? " Lucas went quiet . Patrick wasn't someone who jumped to conclusions . And his 

loyalty to Evan was unquestionable . " ... Alright , " Lucas finally said . " I'll talk to her . " The call 
ended . Evan's face darkened completely . An Eirden man . Felix . If there really was a foreign man 
around Stella now , then nine times out of ten , it had something to do with Felix . 
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