Chapter 1183

Suzi couldn't help but wonder: “Mr. Shu, you are...”

Darius will give Suzi a very comforting smile: “Don’t worry about Suzi, what |
let you see will definitely make you very comfortable.”

Suzi: “..."

Make her extremely comfortable?

Did Sister Shan find it?

Or is your brother Sanford back?

| was expecting something in my heart, but Suzi didn't ask either.

So let Darius drive her to a place.

About half an hour later, the car had deviated from the city and came to a
secluded place.

Suzi was even more puzzled. At this moment, Darius turned a corner and
stopped the car.

Suzi looked out of the car window.

In front is a high-walled compound.

On the outside of the compound read: Medical Treatment Center for Inmates.
Suzi was startled, she looked at Darius.

Darius Zhen said: "Yes, they are serving their sentences!”



Suzi: “She...isn't dead yet?”

This month, Suzi was too busy, so he didn’t have time to pay attention to the
death of his big enemy.

For Suzi, the living, relatives and friends are far more important than enemies.
Darius: “Let’s talk about it when you come in.”
Suzi nodded.

Followed by Darius, the huge supervision center is actually very quiet inside.
Most of the people who come here to see a doctor are seriously ill.

Some have been nursing here for a period of time, but they are basically dead.

Suzi felt a gloomy feeling when he walked on this quiet path of dissatisfaction
with the creeper.

“It's a bit like...” Suzi looked at Darius, and said softly: “It feels like a
madhouse.”

Darius smiled and said, “Almost.”

The two walked for about five minutes, then came to a quiet ward outside, and
Suzi heard a voice.

The figure is a bit like a ghost, and a bit like the cry of a wild ghost in the
middle of the night: “Doctor, | want to ask you, I... why am | not dead?”

The doctor said calmly: “"How could you possibly die? You have already had a
kidney transplant, miss.”

“But why am | so uncomfortable?”

“Well, rejection, it's normal to be uncomfortable, so bear with it.”



“But, | have nightmares every night, terrible nightmares, when can my
nightmare be a big one?”

The doctor said: “This is a pharmacological effect. The medicine you take will
cause you to have nightmares..."”

"Why give me this medicine?”

The doctor asked incredulously: “Miss, someone provided you with this
medicine, and you are not happy that you are alive. You have to know how
many people in this world want to live, but they are all dead.”

“But...” the woman cried, “I'm so tormented to live, | might as well die, as long
as | close my eyes, | keep having nightmares, even if | wake up, my joints It
also hurts, | can't eat every day, | keep vomiting, I..."

Doctor: “.."
The woman pleaded again: “Doctor, is there... a better medicine?”

The doctor replied: "Of course, there are medicines without any side effects.”

The woman immediately asked eagerly: “I...why don’t you give me medicine
that has no side effects?”

" n

Doctor: “...

When they heard this, Suzi and Darius had also come outside the window of
the ward, and Suzi then saw a bald, withered face, looking at someone who
looked like a man, a ghost, a man, and a woman.

She really is Lanita.

At this moment, an old voice at the door asked coldly: “Do you... think, do you
use that kind of medicine?



Chapter 1184

Lanita trembled with irritation, and then she saw the old man at the door a
little out of focus.

“Foreign...Grandpa?” Lanita shouted.

Then, as if seeing a savior, she threw herself at the feet of Grandpa Shu:
“Grandpa, you love me the most, don’t you?”

Master Shu ruthlessly kicked Lanita aside: “It is my granddaughter that I love,
are you my granddaughter?”

Lanita; “..."

Elder Shu coughed violently twice, and then said to Lanita word by word: “You
knew from the beginning that you are not my granddaughter!”

“But you tried every means to pretend to be my granddaughter. Not only did
you pretend to be my granddaughter, you, your whole family would also ask
me to help you, persecuting my biological granddaughter again and again! In
this world, there are more vicious and more vicious than you. Your family of
three?”

Speaking of this, Darius smiled suddenly.

After laughing, he continued: “For so many years, how many things have |
done against my conscience for your granddaughter? You just used my hand
to cover the sky.”

“l can indeed cover the sky with one hand.”

“But, have you ever thought about it. Since | can help you to mutilate my
biological granddaughter time and time again, | can also use it on you?”



Lanita looked at Elder Shu with a frightened expression: “Foreign...Grandpa?”
“I'm not your grandpa!”

In the old tone of the old man Shu, there was an unparalleled calm: "Your
kidney was found for you by searching the sources across the country, just to
keep you alive.”

“But! Living is not for you to enjoy.”

Lanita: “..."

“This medicine you are taking, do you know that it is the first generation, the
first generation anti-rejection drug developed about fifty years ago, this drug
can save your life, but the side effects are so big, You can’t imagine.”

Lanita knelt in front of Elder Shu, crying and pleading: “Grandpa, | have already
tasted this kind of taste. | can't sleep at all. As long as | close my eyes, it will be
all kinds of nightmares, nightmares that can't come out.”

“Grandpa, my knee joint hurts so badly, | can't walk anymore.”

“l can't eat, | can't eat anything.”

“I'm very hungry. | barely ate something, but | vomited it again. Grandpa, |
don't want to take the nutrient solution anymore. My arm is stabbed and there
is no good place. Grandpa, you approve me and don't let them supervise me.
Now, let me... die right?”

Lanita really had enough.

She lived very well before and never thought of death.

Later, when she got this disease, she thought that even if she killed Suzi, she
would have to replace the organs in Suzi's body with her.



Now, although she didn’t change Suzi, she also changed.

However, what Lanita couldn’t think of anyway was that she was not as good
as dead now.

If there is no other way, she might be able to accept this reality.

But the doctor told her that there are better medicines, and the side effects
are very small. Nearly negligible drugs.

However, she just couldn’t eat it.

She can only be haunted by nightmares every day.
| was tortured by joint pain everywhere every day.
She really is better than death.

She doesn't want to live anymore.

Lanita begged Elder Shu to let her die.

Elder Shu smiled coldly: “You said, | am your grandfather, | have enough
financial resources to keep you alive, live well!”

If you speak, Mr. Shu turned around and left.

“Grandpa...” Lanita shouted heartbreakingly behind her.
Elder Shu didn’t turn his head back.

He had just passed by when Jarod suddenly came in here.

His hands were helped, and his feet were very heavily shackled.



