Ms. Senior Interpreter, You’re So Charming Chapter 13
Chapter 13
Thank you for reading this post, don't forget to visit Again!
When Hannah came out of the ladies’ room and heard the

sound behind her, she knew that Kevin ran out after her. Afraid that he would pester her
again, she quickly hid in a corner. After Kevin ran past her and went straight into the
elevator to go downstairs, she smiled bitterly. Then, she came out of the corner and
headed to the nearby emergency exit. Walking down the stairs, she left through the
back door. Behind the hotel was a pedestrian street, so there was no way to take a taxi
at all. Standing beside the street, Hannah raised her hand to block out the scorching
sunlight. As she squinted to look at the sun above her head, she felt as if she was on
the verge of collapsing. If she called Tiana at this time and asked her to pick her up, she
would probably rush into the banquet hall and smash the entire engagement ceremony.
At the thought of Tiana, Hannah couldn’t help but smile warmly. Then, she took off the
high heels on her feet and decided to walk barefooted. However, when her feet touched
the ground, she realized that the floor had become burning hot under the scorching sun,
so it was impossible to walk without shoes. Having no choice, Hannah had to put on her
high heels and walked to the end of the street step by step.

The midday sunshine went on full blast, and it seemed to be releasing all its energy, just
like Melissa and the others. It was roasting hot that it almost burned Hannah’s fair skin.
With every step she took, she felt that her strength and water in her body Chapter 13

18:40 were being comsumed. Not only her legs, but also her head seemed to grow
heavier. The more she walked, the more difficult it was. Even her head started to
become dizzy. Originally, the journey required only ten or more minutes, but she took
more than thirty minutes to reach there. After walking out of the pedestrian street, she
came to a taxi stand at the intersection. Looking at the bustling cars on the road, she
kept waving her hand, but there was no available taxi. Finally, she spotted an empty taxi
approaching, so she quickly gestured for it to stop. However, just as she was about to
walk over and get on the taxi, a young couple appeared out of nowhere and rushed into
the taxi before Hannah. Then, the taxi door was slammed shut, and the taxi sped away.
Standing on the side of the road, Hannah felt that her last bit of strength had evaporated
as the hot air rose from the road like a steamer. When she saw another taxi
approaching, she intended to flag it down, but she blacked out. After a stagger, she
collapsed sideways. “Black Glasses!” Just as Hannah fell to one side, a low-key yet
luxurious black Maybach steadily drove past her, and the person sitting in the back seat
was no other than little Tommy. Although Hannah'’s hair was messy, and she was
covered in wounds now, looking completely different from how she was at work in the
President’s Mansion, Tommy was still able to recognize her at a glance.




Upon witnessing Hannah collapse and faint at the taxi stand, Tommy was shocked and
immediately shouted to the driver, “Hurry to that taxi stand. It's over there!” While driving
cautiously, the driver took a glance at Tommy from the rearview mirror before averting
his gaze to the direction Tommy pointed. In fact, he had noticed Hannah just now, but
as a driver, he should not care about anything but driving carefully and ensuring
Tommy’s safety.

However, since Tommy had given him the orders, he had to obey and go over there to
check it out. Therefore, the driver nodded and drove the car slowly towards Hannah
“Black Glasses!” As soon as the car stopped, Tommy opened the door and jumped
down from the car. Without delay, he dashed toward Hannah and patted her face with
his chubby little palm while shouting worriedly, “Black Glasses, what’s wrong? Wake up!
Are you dead?”

“Tommy, she must have just passed out.” At this time, the driver got out of the car as
well. After examining Hannah, who had fainted on the ground, he explained. “She
passed out?” After looking at the driver, and then at Hannah, Tommy asked the driver,
“She’s so pitiful, and she’s even bleeding. Shall we send her to the hospital?” The driver
asked Tommy, “Do you know her?” If Hannah was not a good person, he would not
dare to send her to the hospital because it would cause trouble. “Yes.” Tommy nodded
firmly. “She is my father’s interpreter, and she is very kind to me.” “Oh, she’s Mr.
President’s interpreter!” Nodding knowingly, the driver finally let his guard down to pick
up the unconscious Hannah. “Come, let’'s send her to the hospital.” “Okay, hurry up!”

Tommy nodded and picked up Hannah'’s handbag from the ground. After helping the
driver to lay Hannah in the back seat of the car, he got in the car quickly as well. When
the driver settled Hannah, he closed the door and quickly got into the driver’s seat.
Immediately, he rushed her to the nearest hospital.

“Tommy, Old Mr. Scott and Old Mrs. Scott are waiting for you at home for lunch. Shall
we go back now?” In the hospital, the doctor had examined Hannah and treated the
wound on her forehead. After he confirmed that she was fine and had only fainted
because of the concussion and high heat, the driver did not dare to delay any longer.
Therefore, seeing Tommy swinging his two short little legs on the sofa waiting for
Hannah, he reminded him to leave. Staring at the senseless Hannah, Tommy averted
his gaze to the driver with his innocent eyes. At the same time, he smiled and tried to
convince the driver, “How about this? Can you call my grandparents and tell them that |
have gone to the President’s Mansion to find my father, so they don’t have to wait for
me?”

Hearing that, the driver didn’t know whether to laugh or cry as he said with
embarrassment, “Tommy, since this interpreter is fine, the doctors and nurses at the
hospital will take care of her, I think you should better go back with me as soon as
possible.” “No!” Without thinking, Tommy refused firmly, “If you don’t call them, I'll do it.”
As he said that, he raised his arm and called his grandmother, Isabelle Reid, with his
watch phone. “Hello, my baby, where are you now? Why haven'’t you come back yet?”
Soon, Isabelle’s loving voice came from the other side of the phone. “Grandma, |




suddenly miss Daddy, so | came to the President’s Mansion to have lunch with him.
When | go back at night, I'll have dinner with you and Grandpa.” Calmly, Tommy told
lies through the phone. Ever since Tommy had an upset stomach because he gobbled

up Hannah’s pizza and soy milk after starving for two meals, Isabelle insisted on taking
him back to Scott Manor to take care of him. Not only that, they even scolded William
for torturing a child and that he didn’t behave like a president at all.




