
When EX-wife’s Identities are Revealed by Natalie Wilson 

Chapter 13 

When EX-wife’s Identities are Revealed by Natalie Wilson Chapter 13 

 

  

Reborn. Team up with the CEO for Revenge!  

11:42  

Chapter 13 A Mysterious Woman?  

Lillian picked up her  

Ignoring Zachary’s increasingly gloomy face and murderously scarlet eyes, handbag an

d left without any reluctance after seeing the familiar car outside the door. Zachary turne

d livid with anger after seeing Lillian outside the window, talking and laughing to the per

son in the car before getting in.  

Driving away, Ashton frowned after accidentally glimpsing the man standing in the wind

ow.  

Sitting in the passenger seat, Lillian removed the cushion foundation she 

carried and began fixing her makeup.  

Looking at her calm look, Ashton smiled slightly. “Why did you come here to see him?”  

“Forget it. Don’t mention him. We have broken up, and I will never think about him.” Wa

ving her hands, Lillian didn’t want to ruin her mood because of him.  

Turning the steering wheel, Ashton smiled. “I will take you to eat something delicious!”  

Ashton parked downstairs of the restaurant about ten minutes later.  

Getting out of the car, Lillian was a little surprised. “Heavy food?”  

Ashton around her shoulders with his hand. “Of course. You don’t like light food.”  



Lillian was silent.  

During the marriage, Zachary liked eating light food, so she had always followed him. A

nd she had almost forgotten what heavy food tasted like.  

It was ironic. She gave her 

heart to Zachary, but he didn’t care. Taking out her phone with gloomy eyes, Lillian look

ed at those numbers just now and blocked them without hesitation. Then, she followed 

Ashton to the restaurant.  

They sat down at the appointed seats. Lillian was pleased looking at the dazzling dishes

.  

Lillian picked up the fork. She could feel the flavors in her mouth. It was so delicious!  

She suddenly felt someone pointing at her next to her while eating. And then she heard 

a burst of whispering.  

“Is it her the one on the hot search list?”  

“I think so! She looks quite similar…”  

Lillian glanced at them with puzzled eyes, and the man quickly lowered his head with gu

ilt.  

Feeling something was wrong, Lillian took out her phone to look. Sure enough, a photo 

of her meeting Zachary was posted on the hot search!  

Zachary could be seen clearly in the photo, but a potted plant half–blocked her face.  

The title was: [Mr. Sinclair had an affair with a mysterious woman!  

“Damn! A mysterious woman?”  

Lillian couldn’t help complaining!  



“These reporters are good at how to 

mislead others! I’m going to call the media to cancel them!” Ashton quickly took out hi

s phone, fearing the content would make Lillian sad again.  

“No.” Thinking for a moment, Lillian stopped him.  

“I only had a profile in the photo. I rarely appear in public, so almost no one knows m

e. It has no impact on me, but…”  
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Guessing who did it, Lillian smiled with a playful heart.  

At the same time, Zachary had also seen the content on the hot search.  

He took out his phone with a meaningful smile and edited a text message: [Lillian, you t

ake pains for arranging such a big show.]  

great  

However, after Zachary clicked send, a red exclamation mark surprisingly appeared wit

h the words: [Your text message was not sent successfully.]  

Zachary turned livid with anger, suddenly losing his calm!  

A heavy punch hit the table with a bang.  

How dare she block him?!  

The woman, who used to be good and compliant before him, seemed to be a new one n

ow!  

Or… it was that woman’s actual color. And was it all fake before?  

Suddenly, Harris pushed the door open and said, “Mr. Sinclair, the cooperation between

 you and the Regal Group…”  



Before he finished speaking, seeing the anger covering Zachary’s face, he suddenly did

n’t know what to do.  

Zachary raised his head, full of anger in his charming eyes. “Get the car ready! Go to th

e Regal Group!”  

A black Maybach parked downstairs of the Regal Group fifteen minutes later.  

Looking around, Harris found no parking there. Then he turned to look at Zachary timidl

y. “Mr. Sinclair, there is no parking here. So I have to drive to the parking lot.”  

Zachary glanced at him coldly with a gloomy look.  

Harris shuddered, quickly turning around without hesitation.  

Just arriving at the parking lot, 

Zachary saw Lillian’s beautiful figure after turning his head. He frowned deeper after see

ing Pamela’s key in her hand.  

“Stop!”  

Zachary spoke first before Harris parked the car.  
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