
Never Say 507 

Edwin had been raised by Tinsley, whom he deeply respected. Despite his reservations, he had 

begrudgingly started to accept Hannah. 

Before walking away, he told Johanna, “She’s not the monster you think she is. You could stand to be a 

bit less judgmental.” 

Noticing Edwin’s swift departure, Johanna clenched her teeth, turned around, and walked away. 

Meanwhile, oblivious to the cousins’ bickering, Hannah zoomed her race car toward the event site. 

Winona had parked right beside her. As Winona exited her vehicle, Omar, who had been sitting in the 

passenger seat, followed suit. 

Catching sight of Hannah’s race car, Winona snorted. Eyeing the figure emerging from the vehicle, 

Winona dismissively remarked, “Trying to act all high and mighty, are you?” 

Disregarding Winona’s taunt, Hannah didn’t even glance her way. It wasn’t until cheers erupted from 

the racetrack that she turned around. 

Dressed in a sleek racing suit, Bryson approached her, helmet in hand. 

Even Winona paused to admire him. He was undeniably good-looking. How could Hannah possibly be 

worthy of such an outstanding man? 

Angela’s Library 

Winona glared at her, consumed with jealousy. 

Hannah was slightly taken aback to see Bryson there. 

“Weren’t you supposed to be in a business meeting? This is just a minor exhibition race. I don’t need a 

co-driver.” 

“Business can wait. You’re my priority,” Bryson responded indifferently. Seeing the countdown 

commence, he nodded at Hannah, instructing, “Get in.” 

“Alright.” 

Winona silently judged Hannah, convinced she was a complete novice. 

How could she possibly handle a sports car? 

The training Winona had undergone in recent months would surely outmatch her. 

Strapping herself in and conducting a quick check, Hannah focused her gaze straight ahead, her face a 

picture of calm. 

She was so at ease, she felt she could make it to the finish line even with her eyes closed. 

As the countdown concluded, a piercing noise filled the air! 



The cars roared off the starting line. Just as Winona picked up speed, Hannah had already surged ahead 

early in the race. 

Winona was taken aback. She hadn’t anticipated Hannah’s prowess in sports car racing. 

Competitors showed no mercy, abandoning any semblance of courtesy. 

Even though her rivals had fallen far behind, Hannah kept her foot on the gas. 

 


