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Chapter 21 

Thank you for reading this post, don't forget to visit Again! 

After Hannah left, Tiana could not help but feel uneasy. In the past, Hannah would be 
beaten up and scolded by the Porters every day even though she did nothing wrong. 
Now that she ruined Melissa’s engagement ceremony and shattered her dream of 
marrying into an influential family, they would definitely kill her. At the thought of that, 
Tiana felt a chill creeping down her spine, and she immediately took the car keys to 
rush to Porter Residence. But, on a second thought… What could she do if she went 
there? Anyone from the Porter family could easily block her outside the door. Therefore, 
she decided to find someone to save Hannah. After pondering for a while, she realized 
that there was no one else except Kevin who could save Hannah at this time. So, she 
quickly asked her friend for Kevin’s phone number and called him. 

However, no one answered the phone no matter how many times she called. 

Depressed, she had no choice but to send him a message, hoping that he would come 
to her aid when he saw that Hannah was in trouble. She wrote, “The Porters brought 
Hannah back and are planning to torture her. Please save her as soon as possible!” 
Without hesitation, she sent the message. As she expected, Kevin called after a few 
second 

“Who are you? What happened to Hannah?” As soon as Tiana answered the phone, 
Kevin’s anxious voice immediately came from the phone. Obviously, he still cared about 
Hannah. “I am Tiana. Five minutes ago, the Porters sent a driver and forcibly brought 
Hannah back!” Leaning against the floor-to ceiling window, Tiana continued, “As you 
know, Lana is a vicious stepmother. She used to abuse Hannah as she pleases 
whereas Davis only cares about Melissa. As if Hannah is just a disgusting adopted 
child, he has never liked her. Not only did he force her to be a surrogate mother for the 
sake of money, he even allowed Melissa to snatch her degree and replace her to study 
in Oakleaf University. When she studied abroad for five years, none of them were ever 
concerned about her! Now that Hannah ruined Melissa’s engagement with you, they 
must be planning to torture her to death once they caught her back. If you still have 
feelings for her, please rush to Porter Residence to save her.” “Wh-What did you say?” 
Hearing Tiana’s words, Kevin was utterly shocked because he never knew that Hannah 
was often 

abused by the Porters and was even forced to be a surrogate mother. Not only that, he 
had no idea that she did go to study abroad these five years and not live secludedly with 
some man. “Kevin, every word I said is true. I swear that if I lied, my family and I will be 
cursed to death.” Afraid that Kevin did not believe her, Tiana swore. Completely 
stunned, Kevin trembled all over before collapsing into the office chair in front of his 
desk. Instantly, his face turned pale, and his eyes opened widely in disbelief. “Tiana, are 



you saying that Hannah was forced to be a surrogate mother, and she didn’t run off with 
some man but actually went abroad to study in the past five years?” After half a minute, 
Kevin came to his senses and asked. “What?! What the f*ck!” Despite trying her best to 
not curse out, Tiana, lost control and shouted, “Which son of a bitch said that Hannah 
ran off with a man? She went abroad to study! Otherwise, how could she be Mr. 
President’s interpreter now?” “What did you say? Hannah works for Mr. President now?” 
Once again, Kevin was astounded. “Kevin, you are such a fool. I can’t stand talking to 
you any longer. If you don’t believe me, you can ask someone from Mr. President’s 
interpreter department if they know Hannah.” After Tiana shouted angrily, she hung up 
the phone. D*mn it! Her lungs almost exploded from anger. No wonder Hannah didn’t 
like Kevin and didn’t want to be with him anymore. It was only natural that women 
despised a stupid man like him, who didn’t trust his loved ones. Only Melissa, that b*tch, 
cherished Kevin like a treasure. If she were Hannah, she would have slapped Kevin in 
the face when she saw him in the mall that day. No way she would be polite to him. 
Yuck! 

Judging from that, it seemed that she could not count on Kevin. Realizing that, she 
picked up the car keys again and strode out of the door without hesitating. 

In the Byrne Residence, Kevin was still stunned for a while after the call ended, but he 
soon came to his senses and immediately stood up from the chair. Like a bullet, he 
rushed out of the study and down the stairs. 

“Kevin, where are you going so late at night?” Downstairs, Caroline couldn’t help but 
ask curiously when Kevin dashed down hastily. “Porter Residence” Without looking 
back, Kevin replied hurriedly and rushed to his sports car, speeding toward Porter 
Residence. On the way back to the Porter Residence, Hannah sat in the back seat and 
leaned against the back of the chair. As she tilted her head and looked absent-mindedly 
at the familiar street view that flashed by the window, it felt that everything happened 
just a second ago. To be honest, she had never figured out why her father did not love 
her even though she was also his daughter. On top of that, he even treated her as a 
stepping stone for Melissa, completely disregarding her life. It was not until two years 
ago that her grandmother, who had been hiding the truth, told her the story of her 
parents when she visited her during the only time she returned to the country while still 
studying abroad. 

It turned out that Hannah’s mother had found that Davis had an affair with Lana a long 
time ago, so she often quarreled with him, hoping that he would change his mind and 
take good care of her and Hannah. Despite her wish to live happily as a family, nothing 
seemed to turn out well. Her mother could not understand why the two of them, who 
used to love each other, could become enemies in the end. It would not be a big deal if 
they fell out of love, but why did they hate and hurt each other? Although her mother 
abandoned her to seek her own happiness, Hannah did not hate her. Neither did she 
hate Davis for venting his grudge against her as revenge for her mother’s 
abandonment. She did not hate anyone, not even Lana for torturing her, or Melissa for 



bullying her. The only thing she wanted was to sever ties with them and hoped that she 
would not have anything to do with them from now on. 

Before she realized it, they had arrived at Porter Residence. After the driver stopped the 
car, he got down to open the door for her while whispering, “Miss, we are here. Mr. and 
Mrs. Porter are waiting for you in the house.” Extracting herself from deep thoughts, 
Hannah glanced at the driver and nodded lightly before getting out of the car. As she 
stood in the Porter Residence’s courtyard, everything seemed the same as five years 
ago. Hannah knew that nothing had changed in the house, let alone the Porters. She 
was the only one who had changed because she was no longer the pushover who 
never fought back. 

 


