Reborn 1211
Chapter 1211 | Believe You Should Address Her as Mrs. Kooper
Kisa involuntarily shuddered a little.

Her feet were a little cold, so she could evidently feel his palm’s warmth now that they were in Gilbert’s
hands.

She gripped the hem of her skirt tightly. Then, she lowered her gaze and looked at the man in front of
her.

Kisa watched as the man carefully helped her put on the espadrilles. Once he was done with one foot,
he lifted her other foot and helped her put on an espadrille.

The espadrilles were comfortable and felt soft on the step.

After the man helped her put on her shoes, he smoothed out the hem of her skirt.

The skirt was really long, puffy, and floor-length. So, one could not tell that Kisa was wearing espadrilles.
Even though the espadrilles were flats, the soles were at least an inch thick.

Kisa took a few steps, and the shoes did not show easily.

Gilbert said to her, “You’re not short, so there’s no need to wear high heels. You'll feel tired when
attending banquets like this. Wearing espadrilles will make you feel much more comfortable.”

Felicity was stunned at the sight of this.

giving Kisa a pair of shoes that did not match her outfit at all.
at

goes again!’ thought Davian

his head and felt

her a pair of espadrilles, she would’ve scolded me
the softness of the espadrilles, she felt a warm
heart.

in front

the couch. Then, he picked up the magazine

Kisa pursed her lips.

he doesn’t

stylists and makeup

they had all gotten



was nightfall. The Mullen residence looked

luxuriously decorated, lively,

rows of expensive cars were parked

in a car with Davian

they looked at the courtyard from outside. They saw

a security guard was

Chapter 1212 Mrs. Kooper, You're So Big-Hearted

Gilbert gently hugged Kisa by the shoulder and said to Mr. Mullen Sr. with emphasis and a
smile on his face.

Mr. Mullen Sr. narrowed his eyes slightly.

A moment later, he took a puff of his cigarette. Then, he smiled meaningfully and said, “If you hadn’t
mentioned it, | really would’ve forgotten that she’s your wife. If you had known that you and your wife
would end up being this loving, was there a need for you and me to

leave on bad terms because of that woman?”

Kisa was stunned.

‘Mr. Mullen Sr. must be talking about Sara,” she thought.

“Back then, | almost got you killed because of that woman. Do you remember?” Mr. Mullen
Sr. said with a smile.

not forget to observe

bringing this up at a time like this. Regardless, he certainly had

smile,

memory, but it's too memorable. I've been alive for

Kisa’s shoulder as if he was worried that she would misunderstand

politely. She said to Mr. Mullen Sr. with a smile, “It’s nothing. After all, Mr. Kooper has always been
someone who values his relationships.

froze slightly as if he did not expect Kisa

he smiled at her meaningfully and replied, “Mrs.

hearted.”

time ago. If we constantly fuss over such things, then we’d be

today. | wish you great fortune and great



she handed a gift to the attendant beside

Felicity quickly handed over

Kisa changed a little. it

other guests to attend to. So, we won’t be

Goin

Chapter 1213 Are You Disciplining Your Youngest Son Again?

‘People have been calling me lowly ever since | was a child. Over time, | also started to feel contempt for
my mother’s status and disdain toward her birth. For years, my mother and | lived in an oppressed state.
Even though my mother was still considered one of my father’s wives, she had to bow and scrape when
she faced the first wife. Sometimes, even the first wife’s servants would order my mother around,’
Anthony thought.

As he thought of that, the hate within Anthony grew. His resentment toward his mother had
also increased.

‘If it wasn’t for my mother’s status, or if she hadn’t pulled those tricks to join the Mullen family, |
wouldn’t have been looked down on by others,” he thought again.

Mr. Mullen Sr. glanced at him and disdainfully said, “Alright. Why are you still standing here? Go see if
Arthur is here yet. If he isn’t, go pick him up.”

“Yes, dad,” Anthony answered respectfully.

Suddenly, a familiar voice came from the entrance of the courtyard.
“Oh, Mr. Mullen Sr.! Happy birthday. Happy birthday.”

and Anthony looked over at

walking

Sr. was immediately all smiles. “Ha-ha, Mr. Tanner. You're

come in...”

if they were

glanced at Anthony. Then, he smiled at Mr. Mullen Sr. and said, “What's
not go there. Among all of my sons, he’s the most useless one,” Mr. Mullen Sr.
“Leave. Why

fists by his

Adrien icily before



as if he had secured the win and advised us not to act hastily, | wouldn’t have ended up not achieving a
thing after

Mr. Tanner is here too,” Davian whispered to

the center of the banquet while looking

in, “Mr. Tanner is considered somebody in the business world, so it’s not surprising for him to
find it weird how Mr.

could not help but

Chapter 1214 Who Else Did You Risk Your Life For?

“That woman...” Mr. Mullen Sr.’s face flushed at the mention of the woman.

He touched the gray mustache on his chin and wickedly smirked, “That woman is very skilled. She makes
me feel good every time. To be honest, that woman is amazing. Why

didn’t you keep her for yourself back then?”
“Ha-ha. Don’t you like her?”

Mr. Mullen Sr. nodded in delight. Then, he shook his head and sighed, “Say, why did Gilbert act that way
back then? He was almost killed by me just to save the woman. Ultimately, the woman still ended up
serving me in bed willingly.”

Adrien looked at him with a dark glint in his eyes.

Back then, Mr. Mullen Sr. grew slightly fond of me because | gave him that woman. He has even gone as
far as to treat me politely every time we meet. | heard long ago that Mr. Mullen Sr. is a womanizer and
likes beautiful women with hot bodies. It seems like ! made the right choice using that woman. It’s been
years, yet Mr. Mullen Sr. still hasn’t gotten tired of her. He even blushed at the mention of the woman.
It's evident that the woman has some skills in bed,” Adrien thought.

Felicity was holding herself back at the food counter.

Mr. Mullen Sr. was talking about when he came in? Who else did you risk your life for other
as if he despised her for talking

Felicity pouted.

curious. Who doesn’t have

the man’s hand from

deeply. He stubbornly gripped her waist and pulled her into his

and asked sadly, “It’s a trifling matter that happened years ago, and you’re

She was purposefully smiling politely in front of Mr. Mullen Sr. just now. Deep

woman’s tone turned dismal and was mingled with



lost my life last year
this trifling matter that happened years ago when |

and got kidnapped by him. | would’ve never known that he almost died while saving Sara if it weren’t for
that incident. Now, it looks like it wasn’t because he loved me when he almost died saving me

thought.

grew even more curious after hearing

was about to ask more questions,

Chapter 1215 A Figure That Looked Like Sara Mitchell

Kisa was startled. She followed his gaze and saw a figure among the crowd.
There was nothing special about the figure, but it looked a lot like Sara Mitchell.
Even the figure’s walking posture looked exactly like Sara’s.

Kisa immediately tensed up.

‘Could that figure be Sara?’ she wondered.

Just as she had this thought, the grip on her waist loosened.

Kisa turned around and saw the man stride toward the figure.

He did it hastily and emotionally with practically no hesitation.

in a daze as she watched Gilbert

disappeared in the crowd, Kisa finally lowered her head. Then, a

exactly like what the employees of GK Pictures said. | only have the right to stand by his side and be Mrs.
Kooper because Sara Mitchell isn’t around. If Sara was still here, | wouldn’t have anything to do with all
this. The person that man loves has always and only been Sara,” she

Kisa sighed heavily.

about who he actually likes? It has nothing to do with me. So much happened between the two of us.
We've gone through so much hurt and hatred. Was | actually expecting him to truly love me?’

and walked to the food counter. Then, she grabbed
her feet. She pursed her lips and still felt a little
a lot of

’

me recently. | have always enjoyed eating spicy food, but | suddenly come to like cakes and desserts,
she

Kisa grabbed her tray and went to



the two

not go over to them. Instead, she found a quiet corner and

to grow, so | better

Mullen residence’s

a massive pool by

setup of the courtyard was particularly

Chapter 1216 Who Doesn’t Want to Watch Something Fun?

Kisa stared at the photo inside the crystal pendant. Then, she fell into deep thought.

‘Since that young man is Mr. Mullen Sr.’s grandson, | might stand a chance if | approach him. But, there
are so many people at the banquet. | don’t even know if I'll get the chance to meet him,’ she thought.

Then, she turned to look at the massive villa in front of her.
The villa was several stories high and built on a large plot of land.

‘I heard everyone in the Mullen family stays in this house because Mr. Mullen Sr. likes a lively
environment. Besides, his sons are always finding ways to butter him up. That’s why everyone
scrambled to stay with him as if they were worried that they’d missed the opportunity to curry favor
with him. There are so many of them staying together, yet his few sons are not from the same mother.
Needless to say, this big family must be pretty complicated. | wonder if they’ll agree to let an outsider
like me stay here,” Kisa thought.

While Kisa was thinking to herself restlessly, she suddenly heard a discussion beside her.
“I heard Anthony Mullen brought a plain Jane with him to attend the banquet.”
celebrity is she? Or, is she

| heard that she’s a barmaid at a

Kisa froze.

the banquet? What was he thinking? Does he actually have

for being a showgirl at a bar? Why would he ask a barmaid to be his dance partner? Isn’t
Maybe the lowly person coincidentally hit it off

he’s still Mr. Mullen Sr.’s son and a young master in the Mullen family. He’s a nobody, but he’s still
somebody compared to us, so we

what? He’s as submissive as a dog in front of his brothers. | wonder what Ms. Reyes sees in Anthony.
Come to think of it, Ms. Reyes is from a prestigious

instead. Ms. Reyes was furious. Earlier, | heard Ms. Reyes say that she was going to

her heart clench. She quickly took out her phone and dialed



to be careful. However, no one answered

because it’s too noisy at

now. By the way, that showgirl looks so pitiful. It's no wonder that

dashed to the few women. “Who’s this Ms. Reyes

Chapter 1217 Do You Have A Death Wish?

Kisa only followed the few women for a bit before they suddenly heard a commotion nearby.

Other than the people on the dance floor and at the pool, everyone turned in the direction. of the
commotion.

The few women looked at each other.
“Don’t tell me Ms. Reyes rooted out the barmaid and beat her up?”
“No way. Ms. Reyes cares about her reputation.”

Kisa panicked. She did not bother listening to their conversation and quickly walked toward the
commotion.

“You lowly b*tch!”
Ms. Reyes wore a classy dress as she stood arrogantly in front of a woman.

Meanwhile, the woman lying on the ground had red, swollen, and messy slap marks on both sides of her
cheeks.

Ms. Reyes picked up Lea’s purse and took out a diamond necklace. She snorted icily,” You’re caught red-
handed. How are you going to deny it?”

me. | didn’t steal your things. You clearly stuffed that necklace
SLAP!

Reyes slapped her

from the corner of Lea’s

the back of Lea’s hand. Then, she even

Lea gasped in pain.

her head in difficulty and hurriedly

for her lifeline.

banquet, he said he

he left, he told Lea

stay in secluded corners, not to speak



| didn’t even dare to take any food when | was

this woman appeared instead. | don’t know this woman, yet she’s hitting and scolding me. She even
deliberately hid her necklace in my bag to frame me for stealing it. I'm still confused. Why would this
woman do this to me?’ wondered

However, she still could not

looked at her with gazes of disdain

everyone believed the woman’s words and thought that

woman’s necklace.

was terrified. She was

and help her. However, everyone merely stood there in cynicism as they watched

despair, a familiar figure rushed over and pushed Ms.

Chapter 1218 Helping Her to Slap You Back

While Kisa was a celebrity actress, high-society women like Ms. Reyes looked down on people like her.

Even though she was the wife of GK Pictures’s CEO and Gilbert Kooper’s wife, she was still born and bred
in Calthon and did not frequent Athadale. That was why many did not know or recognize her.

Obviously, Ms. Reyes did not recognize Kisa.

Ms. Reyes walked up to Kisa and Lea. Then, she snorted sardonically, “What’s the matter? Was a
barmaid not enough, so another one came?”

Lea seemed to be terrified of Ms. Reyes.
She subconsciously cowered away when Ms. Reyes walked over.

Kisa shielded Lea. Then, she turned to the arrogant-looking woman in front of her, “Who are you to hit
my friend?”

“Ha-ha. So, you really are her friend. Two lowly barmaids from a bar.”

your mouth!” Kisa growled

her until she’s like this. Tell me, should | help her slap you back, or will you voluntarily apologize to
“Hahaha...”

she had heard the

who | am? A lowly barmaid like you two want me to apologize? You think

coldly. Her tone was

for a moment before she smiled arrogantly. “You lowly b*tch. You want me, the eldest daughter



SLAP!

finished talking, Kisa promptly lifted her hand and

Reyes was in a daze after the

“You lowly

said as she

raised her foot and knocked Ms. Reyes to

this pair of espadrilles. Otherwise, | would’ve been at

arm fearfully and urged, “Forget it, Kisa. Let’s

Chapter 1219 Mrs. Mullen Sr.

“What’s with all the ruckus?! What do you take the Mullen residence for? A market?”
Kisa turned to the source of the voice.

She saw an old woman with an air of refinement walk toward them.
The old woman had gray hairs but a healthy complexion.

She wore a floral-patterned evening gown. She also had light makeup on her face, a pearl necklace on
her neck, and a diamond ring on her finger.

She looked incredibly regal.
Next to the old woman was a slightly younger woman who was supporting her.

That woman also dressed decently. Even though she was getting on in years, one could tell that she used
to be a beauty in her younger years from her eyes.

However, in terms of elegance, the woman was still miles away compared to the old
woman.

This was because her gaze constantly shifted as if she lacked confidence.

and

over.

on? What do you take the

in a stern voice as she

old woman spoke, she exuded

at her

me she’s Mr. Mullen Sr.’s first wife-Mrs.



and cried. aggrievedly, “Mrs. Mullen Sr., a lowly barmaid from a bar has stolen my diamond necklace.
Just as | was about to teach her a lesson, a lowlier woman suddenly appeared. She slapped me

voice, This is the Mullen family’s banquet. How could a barmaid from a bar sneak in?
in!” Karen hurriedly said. Then, she raised

at Lea.

the barmaid. She even

over, Lea subconsciously hid behind

in the crowd had a light-bulb

to the old woman, “Mom, | remember

impossible!” the woman standing beside the old lady

“Anthony would never bring a

the time, | thought she was one of the family’s daughters. | didn’t expect her to be
Wagner, the second daughter-in-law of

Chapter 1220 She Made Him Lose Face

Carrie sneered and said to Lea deliberately, “My grandma asked you a question. Did Anthony bring you
here?” At that moment, Lea did not dare to look at Anthony. She understood what he wanted her to do
when he stopped standing up for her. ‘He wants me to pretend not to know him because... He thinks I'm
a disgrace!

“Hey! We're asking you...”
“No,” Lea suddenly replied in a low voice before Carrie could finish her words.

Carrie was startled. It was as if she did not expect Lea to deny it. “How could that be? | clearly saw
Anthony leading you in here,” she said, as she was not satisfied with her

answer.

she glanced at him angrily. She resented him the moment he
Carrie turned to look at Anthony again, but

here. Why can’t you

try to harm you. Moreover, mom is here. Why would | dare slander you?” Carrie said and glanced at
Jane. Jane snorted coldly and said nothing. She had never been satisfied with her second daughter-in-
law. Carrie knew she had evidence, so she took out her phone, flipped through her photos, and said,
“Look, Anthony. | was taking pictures when | accidentally took a picture of you and a woman. Isn’t she
this the



Jane’s face also turned pale. Carrie glanced at their faces proudly and showed the photo to the people

around her. There was another intention behind her smile as she said, “I don’t know why you deny it.
You

though she is a bar girl and a thief, she’s still your friend, Anthony. We can’t turn a blind eye. | mean, the
Mullen family did accept your lowly mother



