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Chapter 389: We’ve Already Broken Off the Engagement

Yvonne Knight rushed in, directly aiming to shut down D Radio.

Serena Sterling furrowed her delicate brows. Actually, this wave of public opinion also realized a
transformation from quantity to quality. Initially, there were all sorts of rumors about her and Hayden
Crawford circulating, especially during Old Mrs. Rathborne’s birthday banquet. Now, Hayden Crawford’s
hotline call put them all on the trending list, directly sparking a nationwide discussion frenzy.

No one here knows about her past with Hayden Crawford, that brief marriage. Everyone knows she’s Zane
Crawford’s fiancée, and Hayden Crawford is Anabelle Rathborne’s fiancé. Now she’s entangled with Hayden
Crawford, making things even more confusing.

Serena knows this situation is unfavorable to her. She’s too constrained and doesn’t want to damage Zane
Crawford’s reputation nor hurt Hayden Crawford.

"Serena Sterling, since our radio station opened, we’ve never received so many complaint calls. Now, there’s
an uproar outside. We can’t keep you here while you sort out your personal matters. Let’s talk about the
radio station once you’ve handled your issues!" Yvonne Knight took the opportunity to issue an order,
directly driving Serena Sterling out.

Serena Sterling’s clear and bright eyes revealed no waves of emotion. She packed up a few things, then
picked up her bag, "Okay, Director Knight, | respect your decision. I'll leave now."

Serena Sterling left.

Watching Serena’s slender figure disappear from view, Yvonne Knight couldn’t help but curl her red lips.
Since their dealings began, this was the first time Serena Sterling suffered a loss.



This feeling was truly exhilarating.

Yvonne Knight returned to her director’s office, unable to contain sharing the good news with Felix Knight
and Anabelle Rathborne, "Felix, Annette, I've already kicked Serena Sterling out of the radio station."

"Really? That’s great!" Anabelle Rathborne jumped for joy.

Felix Knight now stood by the floor-to-ceiling window, his blue eyes calmly watching downstairs, which was
already surrounded by frenzied media reporters, all blocking Serena Sterling.

Now Serena Sterling is probably struggling to get by in the City of Aethelgard.

"Felix, what’s our next move?" Yvonne Knight asked eagerly, wanting to seize the opportunity to crush
Serena Sterling completely.

Felix Knight’s expression was indifferent, "We don’t need to do anything now, just wait."

"Wait? Wait for what?"

Felix Knight glanced at Yvonne Knight, "Aunt, naturally, we wait for Hayden Crawford and Zane Crawford. I'm
waiting for them to take action. | also want to see to what extent the Crawford family’s two favored sons are
infatuated with this Serena Sterling. To know your enemy is to win a hundred battles."

Yvonne Knight furrowed her brows. Yes, in this wave of public opinion concerning Serena Sterling, Hayden
Crawford and Zane Crawford will not stand idly by.

What lengths will they go to for Serena Sterling?



"Brother Felix, the Crawford family isn’t one to mess with. If both Hayden Crawford and Zane Crawford have
fallen for Serena Sterling and fiercely protect her, wouldn’t that be detrimental to us?"

Felix Knight clicked his tongue. Just moments ago, he said Anabelle Rathborne was too foolish.

"What | fear is if they don’t love her. If they do, that’s just what | want." Felix Knight said.

Yvonne Knight stood by Felix Knight’s side, she thought deeply and then smiled, understanding the point,
"Yes, love gives them fatal weaknesses."

Anabelle Rathborne’s eyes brightened, somewhat understanding.

Felix Knight nodded, watching Serena Sterling’s slender figure enter his vision outside, slowly curling his lips,
"I hope she’s truly competent and doesn’t fall so quickly, otherwise it would be pointless. I'd be
disappointed."

Serena Sterling walked downstairs. As soon as she exited the radio hall, the media reporters stationed there
swarmed her, offering microphones,

Serena Sterling, today D Radio’s hotline has exploded. Faced with public questioning and scolding, do you
have anything to respond with?

Serena Sterling, has D Radio been shut down? Have you been kicked out?

Serena Sterling, regarding the Crawford brothers, who do you actually like, Mr. Crawford or Academician
Crawford?



Serena Sterling isn’t facing the cameras for the first time, but the combat effectiveness of these media
reporters in Aethelgard is several times stronger than those in Bayside. She lowered her cap, choosing silence
without responding.

She wants to leave quickly.

But it was useless. It was all crowded heads, everyone squeezing madly, and she had no way out.

Just then, a woman popped out from somewhere, stepping forward and pushing Serena Sterling, angrily
cursing, "How dare you show your face here, you little tramp! My husband was coaxed away by outside flirts,
leading to a ruined family, so | hate people like you! Every time | see you, | want to hit you!"

The crazed woman raised her hand, directly slapping towards Serena Sterling’s face.

Serena Sterling had just been pushed unexpectedly, yet to regain her footing, she then felt a fierce slap wind
coming at her face, her bright eyes quickly overflowing with icy coldness.

But before Serena Sterling could react, a fair, beautiful hand suddenly reached out, grabbing the crazed
woman'’s wrist.

Serena Sterling looked up, her vision filled with a cold, handsome face, it was Zane Crawford.

Zane Crawford arrived.

Zane Crawford coldly pushed the crazed woman away, curling his thin lips, "Try touching a strand of her hair,
and I'll show you that ruin isn’t your worst fate."



The crazed woman stumbled backward a few steps, then fell awkwardly to the ground.

Zane Crawford is not often roused to anger, but when he does, he is cold to the extreme, cutting, sending
chills down one’s spine.

Zane Crawford approached Serena Sterling, his cool black eyes looking at her, expressing some warmth,
"Serena, are you alright? Did she hurt you?"

Serena Sterling shook her head, "No."

"That’s good, I'll take you home now." Zane Crawford reached out, wrapping his arm around Serena Sterling’s
smooth shoulder, protecting her in his embrace.

This scene practically set the crowd ablaze, everyone raised their cameras "click click", snapping incessantly,
extending microphones towards Zane Crawford,

Academician Crawford, you came just in time. Do you know your fiancée cheated with your elder brother?

Academician Crawford, will you still marry Serena Sterling?

Academician Crawford, will you brothers fall out over Serena Sterling?

Academician Crawford...

At this moment, Zane Crawford suddenly paused, looking at those cameras, speaking indifferently, "Serena
Sterling and | have already annulled our engagement, so there’s no issue of cheating."



What?

They’ve annulled the engagement?

Who would have guessed Zane Crawford announced the annulment of their engagement in front of these
media reporters?



