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Chapter 4

On the first day of working at the President’s Mansion, the only thing Hannah did was
familiarizing herself with the environment and learning the rules. There was nothing else
she could do, so she got off work on time at six o’clock in the evening.

Although she grew up in this prosperous metropolis, she had never set foot on this land
in the past five years.

At that time, she used the child in her belly to threaten her parents into giving her one
million, which she then used to apply for a foreign university during the time when she
was pregnant at home.

Not long after she gave birth to the child, she received the enroliment notice of Hawking
University in Yothar. With that, she went to Yothar alone. After completing
undergraduate studies, she successfully got into the School of Science and
Technology at Lakewood University in Prouria, where she got her master’s degree.

It had been five years, and the city she grew up in was still prosperous and bustling with
activities. But for Hannah, many things had happened after all.

“You'’re back! I'm going to make instant noodles. Would you like a bowl of it?” Back at
the apartment, Tiana Dawson, Hannah'’s best friend and roommate, raised her head
from the phone and asked.

After Hannah took off the black-framed glasses and put them on the shoe cabinet at the
entrance, she changed her shoes while replying, “Instant noodles? Don’t eat that. Ill
cook some proper food.”

‘Hannah, you aren’t nearsighted, so why do you wear a pair of glasses? Even worse,
they’re so old-fashioned with the black frame,” Tiana asked as she walked up to
Hannah. Then, she raised her hand and liffted Hannah’s chin. Narrowing her seductive
eyes while sizing up Hannah lecherously, she said, “Look, they completely cover this
pretty face of yours.”

Giving her a sidelong glance, Hannah smiled and pushed her hand away. ‘I like them,
so | don'’t care!”

“Also, look at your clothes. It's as old-fashioned as the clothes of a 50-year-old woman.
Even if you’re an old woman, you don’t need to button your shirt so neatly!” While
saying this, Tiana pulled the collar of Hannah’s shirt lightly, and with an evil smile, she
added, “What's wrong? Is there a pervert in the President’'s Mansion?”




Hearing that, Hannah did not want to be ridiculed by her all the time, so she explained
while walking to the kitchen, “No, it’s just that | don’t want to attract too much attention
since I’'m new to the job. I'm exceptionally accepted to work in the President’s Mansion,
maybe there are probably many people unhappy with me now.”

Following Hannah, Tiana raised her eyebrows and nodded in agreement. “You’re right.
It’'s natural that the others see you as their target since you’re so beautiful and
outstanding.”

“Yeah.” Hannah nodded while entering the kitchen to get some water.

“By the way, how do you feel on your first day of work at the President’s Mansion? Have
you seen our President?” asked Tiana with crossed arms while she leaned against the
refrigerator and shook her legs.

After taking a sip of water, Hannah nodded. “Yes, I've seen him. He looks even more
handsome in real life than on TV, but...”

“‘But what?”

With a smile, Hannah continued, “I don’t dare to look at him in the eye nor talk to him.”
Upon hearing that, Tiana couldn’t help but rebut, “He’s also a human. | mean, he is the
president, but what harm can he do to you? Since you didn’t make any mistakes, he

can’t kill you, can he?”

This time, Hannah was rendered inarticulate, so she walked over and pushed Tiana out
of the way to open the refrigerator door.

If William were as friendly as he was on TV when he was in the office, Tiana would be
right.

“Why is there nothing? It's empty!” When Hannah looked inside the refrigerator, she
found nothing but beer and drinks.

“Usually, | either order take-out or make simple pasta.” Smiling cunningly, Tiana rushed
over to hug Hannah. “Since you’ve come back to live with me, my happy life will begin
from now on.”

Hearing that, Hannah was lost for words.

This was only the third day after she returned to this country. Since it was impossible to
stay at the Porter Residence, and she couldn’t find a suitable apartment so soon, her
best choice was to stay with her good friend, Tiana. Fortunately, her apartment had two
rooms.




“Go get changed. Let’s go out,” said Hannah as she closed the refrigerator door after
glancing at Tiana from the corner of her eyes.

“Where are we going?”
“To buy some vegetables. I'll make some food. You should eat healthily.”

Overjoyed, Tiana threw herself at Hannah and hugged her again. “Oh, I’'m not changing.
I’'m fine with this, let’s go!”

Looking at Tiana, who was wearing denim shorts that almost revealed her whole thighs,
Hannah was speechless.

“According to the latest news, after the chairman of Canics Group, Natan Byrne, passed
away last month, his only son, Kevin Byrne, began to take charge of the group. Today,
Canics Group officially announced that Kevin replaced his father and tood over the
position of chairman of the group...”

Just as Hannah and Tiana walked out of the kitchen and were about to leave the house,
a familiar face appeared on the TV in the living room. As soon as Tiana saw it, she
grabbed the remote control and turned off the TV. With a snort, she mocked, “That jerk,
he promised to marry you back then, but now—"

“Let’s go, or it'll be too late.” Before Tiana could finish her grumble, Hannah reached out
to hold her arm and interrupted with a faint smile.

Tiana knew that she didn’t want to talk about the past, so she didn’t say anything more
and took her bag before leaving with Hannah.

Lucky for them, Tiana had a car, which was a red Audi A5. From their apartment, the
large shopping mall was only two kilometers away, so it only took a blink of an eye to
get there.

When they arrived at the mall, Hannah headed off to buy cooking ingredients as well as
vegetables and fruits, whereas Tiana was responsible for buying some daily
necessities, snacks, drinks, beer, and so on. After completing their tasks, they gathered
at the cashier.

“I'll pay the bills.” Seeing Tiana taking out her wallet to pay the bill, Hannah, who was
sorting the items, quickly went over to hand her bank card to the cashier.

Seeing that, Tiana pushed her hand away. “I'll pay the bill. I'm sure you haven'’t even
gotten your salary since today is your first day of work.”




However, Hannah insisted on handing her card to the cashier. “I know you’re not short
of money, but | can’t live in your house for free!”

Squinting at her, Tiana said, “Who said that you can live and eat in my house for free?
I'll pay the bills this month, and you will pay them next month when you receive your

salary. We'll take turns.”
With a smile, Hannah said, “Okay, we’ll take turns.”

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




