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Chapter 17 Fallen for you?  

“So what? I have already aborted it, so you don’t have to worry that I’ll use the child to 
blackmail or threaten you. Aren’t I a smart woman, Lance?” I asked. 

“Hmph!” he scoffed angrily and punched the side of my pillow. I could feel the impact of 
his punch. 

What he said next cut through my heart deeply. “Smart? Jennie, do you know a three 
months old baby already has human form? How could you abort it?” 

I looked at his angry face and accidentally laughed a little. “Lance Mason, can you 
please enlighten me as to why you are so mad? I don’t understand your point of anger.” 

I really didn’t understand why he was so mad. 

He should be happy that I obeyed hts instructions and really gave up the child when I 
got pregnant. 

My words seemed to make him speechless. He glared at me for a long time, his fists 
tight beside his body. 

But I was curious. 

“Lance Mason, answer me.” 

Lance glared at me coldly and I could even feel the ice-cold atmosphere freezing my 
body slowly, mentally. He suddenly laughed and said: “Did you really believe that the 
child was mine? Who knew if you had sex with some random bastard man?” 

He looked down on my face and laughed. “I forgot for a moment that you had such a 
mother, so I’m pretty sure you didn’t know who the real father was too, right?” 

Once again, Lance insulted my mom. Even I if I got very mad but I still tried to act calm. 
I forced myself to smile at him and said: “You’re right, boss. I don’t even know I did dirty 
stuff with a human or a dog and got pregnant with what type of creature.” 

If I die, I would be sent to hell. I killed my child and still insulted him/her like that. 

Lance was bad, but I wasn’t any better. 

My words successfully triggered him, he glared at me with daggers in his eyes, the 
veins in his forehead threatening to pop out. 



He suddenly choked my neck, as if he was trying to destroy me. “A slut will always be a 
slut!” 

I didn‘t struggle, he didn’t put all his strength into choking me so I could still speak. He 
stare into each other’s eyes and I smirked sarcastically. “Lance Mason, are you falling 
for me? If not I really cannot think of a valid reason why you are acting to strange.” 

My words made Lance froze for a moment. 

Of course I didn’t think that he would fall for me, I was pretty sure he would fall for a guy 
and not me as he hated me since day one. 

Twenty years, not a short time. 

It’s not possible to make 20 years worth of hate disappear into thin air. 

He must have lost his thought for a while due to how funny my words were. 

He let go of his hands and scoffed. “Fallen for you? Hahaha…… why don’t you look 
ourself in the mirror? Pathetic.” 

 


