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Secret Admiration: Finding True Love After…  

Chapter 551 Her Past  

Walter shook his phone. “It’s not a big deal, but I have a sense of propriety. What if my 

girlfriend misunderstands me after finding out that I treated a girl to cat toast?”  

His romance with his girlfriend began over toast.  

1/3  

It was fate. That day, Walter had finished his work and had not had dinner, so he just w

ent to a roadside shop where toast was sold to get something to fill his stomach.  

To his surprise, he bumped into the college belle.  

Since they were alumni, it was natural for them to exchange contact information. Walter 

had spent the past two months working hard to make her his girlfriend.  

He certainly didn’t want to treat other women to toast because it was a sign of their love.

  

Rachel had no idea of it.  

She had already suffered a lot of grievances in the hospital today, and she didn’t expect

 that Walter would haggle with her over a mere twenty dollars.  

He was so stingy!  

Unwilling to argue with him anymore, Rachel transferred 

the money to him and left in anger.  
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2/3  

she walked to an empty corner and kicked the stones under her  

feet.  

Why did things come to this?  

Chandler made it 

clear that he would no longer take care of her. At the thought of this, Rachel couldn’t hel

p crying.  

As the breeze touched her face, she recalled her past.  

In her teens, an age when she should have been carefree, Rachel lost all her relatives o

vernight except for Andy.  

After the decline of the Morgan family, she had no close relatives and 

could only go with him to seek help from distant relatives.  

But they were poor, and she went from being a well–to–

do young lady to a pitiful scrounger.  

Since her relatives didn’t keep idle people, Rachel and Andy had no choice but to do 

farm work.  

He felt sorry for her and didn’t want her to suffer, so he almost handled everything by hi

mself.  

He was only fourteen years old at that time. They used to go to an aristocratic 

school. His hands for playing the piano were covered 

with wounds of various sizes in just a few months.  

More than half a year passed like this. One day, Andy went out with Chandler but never 

came back.  

Rachel learned from the villagers that Andy had been kidnapped and held hostage by 

criminals lurking nearby.  
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3/3  

During those days, she was extremely scared. Worried that he might be killed, she wept

 all day and lost her appetite,  

The police told her that the kidnappers were ruthless drug lords and used every possibl

e means to torture hostages.  

Every time a piece of news arrived, Rachel felt increasingly devastated.  

She prayed in tears day after day, but God didn’t bless Andy.  

Finally, the bad news came. He died. The drug lords were good at testing human nature

. They said only one of Andy and Chandler could 

survive, and he gave the chance to Chandler.  

Rachel’s last glimpse of hope was shattered when she saw that Chandler was the only 

one getting out of the military police car.  

Those drug lords had no humanity at all, and Andy’s body was never found.  

Rachel collapsed. She even had nowhere to go to pay tribute to him.  

The grave at the top of the hill contained, in fact, nothing but a single garment of his. Th

ey took him away. The DNA left at the scene was all his blood, but his body was missin

g.  

Since then, Rachel had been depressed for a long time, crying (every 

day and giving up on herself, until Chandler appeared.  

Write your comment  
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Finding True Love After  

Chapter 553 Empty Promises  

Rachel suddenly thought of what had happened at the auction that day, and her heart ra
ced.  

How did this demon come here?  

Rachel instinctively turned around and tried to run away, but the alley was one–way and 
had only one exit, which was blocked by the Rolls–Royce.  

She could only pass by Felix to leave.  

Rachel walked over resignedly, and the car door opened automatically.  

Felix immediately noticed the slap 
mark on her face, which had not yet completely disappeared.  

“Who slapped you?”  

Rachel was stunned that Felix still cared about her.  

But upon reflection, she was his fiancée, after all, and he even gave her the bracelet.  

Was hitting her the same as hitting Felix in the face?  

“Meryl.”  

Felix’s eyes deepened. “Oh? Really?”  

surprise, “I didn’t exped her to be so matag,”  

Tears welled up in Rachel’s eyes, and she didn’t know what Feire meant.  

However, she was not in the mood to figure out his thoughts now. “If there is nothing els
e, I will leave now.”  



Felix’s voice was cold. “Did I allow you to leave? Turn around.”  

Startled, Rachel stopped subconsciously.  

She pivoted, and Felix stared at the red mark on her cheek, one hand supporting his he
ad.  

“Her hands are small and cute.”  

Rachel was speechless.  

Was this pervert praising the slap mark on her face as pretty?  

Why did he have such a unique way of complimenting people?  

Felix was indeed weird.  

Although Rachel believed she was quite stunning, any woman would feel uncomfortable
 being gazed at closely by a man like this.  

Despite her desire to cancel her engagement with Felix, she felt that he was quite affecti
onate!  

Learning that she had been bullied, he came to comfort her and even praised the slap 
mark on her face as pretty in order to  

As strange as it was, it made perfect sense for Felix to do what he did.  

Rachel assumed he might help her in some way.  

She avoided his blunt gaze and asked softly, “Have you seen enough? Your fiancée wa
s bullied. Are you just going to sit by and watch?”  

He raised his eyebrows. “What?”  

“I was bullied by Meryl. Help me get revenge if you like me.”  

Felix looked at her meaningfully. “Like you? Help you get revenge?”  

Rachel added, “I do intend to cancel my engagement with but if you 
can protect me, I am willing to marry you.”  

you,  

She knew very well how to make empty promises, but of course, it was only an expedie
nt.  



It was impossible for her to marry Felix, who had nothing but his good looks. She certain
ly couldn’t entrust the rest of her life to a man like him simply because of 
his handsome face.  

He suddenly chuckled and stared at her icily, as if he found it amusing. “How do you wa
nt me to help you get revenge?”  

Rachel became more certain that Felix wanted to win her favor.  

She was concerned about her self–image 
and did not want him to think she was too vicious and thus spoil his good impression of 
her.  

Chapter 553 Empty Promis Felix sneered playfully, “That’s it  

 


