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As you drink, you reveal all the things you've been burying for years.

“You know what, JoJo?I'm not really an orphan, | have a father, but | haven’t seen him
since | was a kid.”

She seemed to be a bit of a bad drinker, and after only a few glasses, her eyes began to
glaze over.

As he poured himself a drink, he broke down, “He abandoned my mother before | was
born, and when | was born, he knew | existed, but he didn't come looking for me.”

“| used to think that he must have something hard to say, so even though he never took
a single day of responsibility growing up, | still don’t hate him.”

“But it wasn't until now that | realized that all of this was just an excuse | was making for
myself and that he didn't want to acknowledge me at all.”

“Even now that I'm grown up and | no longer need him to do anything for me, | just
want to have a normal family like normal people.”

“Jojo, do you think I'm pathetic?’Am | being silly.”
Bella Qiao didn’t expect this to be the case with Xiao Yue's life.

Her heart rose in sympathy, and she patted her on the shoulder and said, “It's not that
you're too stupid, it's that your so-called father doesn’t deserve this.”

A long time ago, she realized that some people in this world are just really born
unworthy of being parents.

So it didn't surprise her at all that such people still existed in this world.

She didn't know Moon's father, but from what she had heard from her, she could
imagine what a callous and selfish person the other one was.



Moon's eyes were red and she mumbled, "I know it's not worth it, but | really want to be
acknowledged by him one day, and no one knows how much | want a family.”

“But now it seems there won't be, never will be, not only won't there be a home, but
there won't be anything at all.”

She said as her voice trailed off.

Until finally, falling completely down on the table.
Kitty Qiao pushed her shoulder and shouted, “Moon?”
There was no response from the other side.

She sighed in frustration.

It seems that she was drunk.

| don't know who that father of hers is, but he can be so cruel to his own daughter,
meeting but not recognizing each other.

Whoever the other party was, it had better not fall into her hands anyway, or else she
would never let him go with what he had done.

Thinking this, Bella Qiao called the waiter to pay the bill, but just then, she felt a little
dizzy suddenly.

Bella Qiao bobbed her head, searching her mind, she hadn’t had much to drink today.

s it true that even your drinking has gotten worse because you've been nursing an
injury for so long?

The good news was that the dizzy feeling wasn't serious, but rather like the tipsy feeling
from a drink, so she didn't care.

After paying the bill, she woke Moon up and told her we were going back.



The good news was that Moon, though drunk, wasn't too drunk.

Bella Qiao didn't want Su Cheng to see her like this now, so she didn't call them in to
help her, but helped her up herself and walked out together.

“JoJo.”

Moon shouted softly as they headed out.
Bella Qiao said, “What is it?”

“I want to go to the bathroom.”

Georgie turned to the side and saw a bathroom in the hallway outside, so she said
evenly, “Okay, I'll take you there.”

So she helped her to the bathroom.

Su Cheng and a line of bodyguards were in the box next door, so if anything happened,
they could be notified.

But instead of calling them now, Georgie was going to wait until she returned from the
bathroom and then call them to leave with her.

So, at this moment, they didn’t know that Bella Qiao and Xiao Yue had already come out
of the box.

The bathroom was at the end of the hallway, and when they went in, Georgie said to
her, “Go ahead, I'll wait here.”

Moon looked at her and smiled stupidly, “Jojo, you're so sweet.”
Georgie sighed.

“You, don't just say I'm good, take care of yourself, this is an exception for you, next
time don't drink so much alcohol.”



Moon smiled, “Good.”
She said, and released her, turning around and walking inside.

Bella Qiao stood in the doorway place and waited for a while, only to feel that dizzy
feeling in her head getting worse.

She didn’t stroke her forehead, wondering in her mind why she was so undrinkable
today.

While lost in thought, | heard a movement from behind.
She just took it as Moon coming out and turning around.

Yet at that moment, there was only a chill down her spine, and an intuition practiced
from years of swimming on the edge of life and death made her body react before her
brain did.

Immediately, he turns around and strikes back with an elbow.
However, when the strokes went out, the hands were soft and without any strength.
She was shocked, and a pain struck the back of her neck.

The last thing | remember, | only remember, is seeing a man with a silver mask on his
face.

Bella Qiao is missing.
This message was received by Gu Si Qian fifteen minutes later.

Su Cheng waited for a line of bodyguards to finish their meal and saw that the box next
to them hadn’t moved yet, cautiously Su Cheng came out to see.

Unexpectedly, the compartment was found empty.



He even called the waiter, and only after asking did he learn that the bill for the two
compartments had already been paid, and that the two female guests in this
compartment just now hadn’t explained where they were going.

He was so horrified that he went to check.

However, after looking through the entire restaurant, there was no sign of Bella Qiao
and Xiao Yue.

They find the surveillance, but the last image is of the two men walking into the
bathroom together.

Naturally, it is unlikely that surveillance will be installed in the restroom to protect the
guests**.

So, the two men never came out since they went into the bathroom, and the earth
disappeared.

After learning of this, Gu Si Qian was shocked and furious and ordered a city-wide
search.

And that shop, too, was shut right down as a key suspect.

He inspected the restroom himself, only to discover that the restroom, which was
closed, with no other entrance or exit than the front door, turned out to have a
removable stone door as one of the walls.

Because of the intricate design styling inside, everyone thought it was just a design, but
they didn't realize there was a mechanism to push it open.

And now, Bella Qiao and Xiao Yue, in all likelihood, have been robbed.
And the person who robbed them left through this stone door.
Knowing this, Gu Si Qian immediately sent someone to check out from this door.

However, after this door goes out, it's a street.



How easy is it to investigate when people come and go on the street?
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But Kuskan would not give up.

So, still, they sent people to vigorously track down the case, and at the same time, they
also started to secretly investigate Bella Qiao’s whereabouts through other channels.

In fact, Bella Qiao was missing this time, not an on-the-spot accident, and while he was
worried, he wasn't worried that badly.

Because he knew that there were two waves of people who wanted to capture Bella
Qiao now, and since the other party was just capturing her away rather than killing her
on the spot when they had the chance, it meant that Bella Qiao’s life should be fine for
the time being.

But spare a thought, the air pressure in the castle was still low.
Everyone could feel Gu Si Qian's anger.

For this incident, the few bodyguards who accompanied them out this time and were in
charge of the two men'’s security were blaming themselves.

They knew that it was because of their negligence that Bella Qiao had disappeared.
And now, all of these people have received the punishment for their crimes.

The most difficult of them all was Su Cheng.

He didn’t expect this to happen when it was just a moment of carelessness.

Thinking about Xiao Yue's innocent face and the trust Bella Qiao had placed in her
before, if the two of them really had anything to do with each other, | really wouldn't be
able to die.

The intensive search continues.



On the other side of the room, Joaki woke up to find it was night.

It was pitch black all around, her hands and feet were tied, and her mouth was stuffed
with a ball of rags, and even her eyes were covered with a piece of cloth.

When she woke up, she struggled subconsciously and immediately stopped moving
when she realized her situation.

The heart’s alarm bells are ringing.
What is this place?
Where is she?

Bella Qiao felt a bit of a headache and a pain in the back of her neck, and then
remembered that she had accompanied Xiao Yue to the bathroom and was knocked out
at the door.

What a...!

It was reasonable to say that according to her usual skills, even with her injuries, but if
someone really attacked her from behind, it would normally be impossible to do so in
one move.

She had faith in her alertness and the intuition she had exercised from years of
swimming on the edge of life and death.

But this time, you've got yourself trapped.

She lay on the floor, recalling all the details of what had happened before she was
knocked unconscious, which reminded her that she had been quite out of shape herself
at the time.

At that time, she was very dizzy, so it caused her reactions to be a few beats slower as
well.

Hell, she shouldn’t have had those drinks.



Those glasses of wine wouldn't reasonably get her drunk, but not if something had been
put in them.

But it shouldn't.

In the past, when she was in the Vermilion Hall, she had trained her body, at the time, to
be immune to various drugs in order to defend herself.

Some that can't practice immunity on their own have injected drugs, so if they do drug
themselves, it usually doesn’t work.

What's going on here?
Bella Qiao was puzzled.
Then, thinking that | couldn’t figure it out anyway, | simply didn't think about it.

She struggled and found that the ropes around her hands and feet were tied tightly, not
in the usual way, but in a kind of knot unique to the Way.

Not struggle okay, as long as the person struggles, will only struggle that knot tighter
and tighter, now only feel that rope almost strangled into the flesh, unbearably tight.

Georgie took a few deep breaths.

Helpless, unable to move, blindfolded, and unable to see anything, | had to concentrate
and listen carefully to the movement around me.

It's quiet around here.

It was so quiet it was like staying in a confined space, not even the sound of the wind
blowing.

If it weren't for the real, slightly damp floor beneath her, she would almost think she was
dead on some yellow road because of the quiet.

Georgie thought about it, but in the end she bit the bullet and struggled to sit up.



She didn’t know who had knocked her out and tied her up here, but she had just felt
carefully and realized that she wasn't hurt or feeling uncomfortable anywhere.

So, obviously, the other guy had knocked her out and brought her here, though, and so
far hadn't hurt her.

Usually if you really had a grudge against someone and wanted to get her killed, you
could have done it long before you had her restrained.

So, at the moment, Bella Qiao is not worried about her own safety.
She was now worried about another person — Moon.

In fact, she had vaguely sensed in her heart that there must be a connection between
the people who had captured her this time and the two waves of people who had tried
to hunt her down last time.

They're not people who would do anything pointless, and the fact that they've captured
themselves without directly wanting their own lives means that they're useful to them.

The useful ones may suffer a little, but their lives are certainly safe.
The opposite of that is the useless man.
Since you can't kill the useful ones, the useless ones may not be.

At this time, Bella Qiao didn't know Xiao Yue's true identity, so in her eyes, Xiao Yue was
just an ordinary maid.

Probably the men, seeing her with themselves, had arrested her along with them to
prevent her from going back and informing on them, or for some other reason.

But based on what she had just determined through her hearing, there was no one else
around but herself.

Where did those people take her when Luna wasn’t here?



Bella Qiao dared not imagine that, after all, Xiao Yue was not only useless to them, but
also an accident.

The way they were doing it, they would probably kill her.
As soon as she thought of it, Georgie couldn’t help but feel anxious.

She didn’t want to imagine how she was going to face Su Sung and herself if something
really happened to Yue.

Tang Qi Qi has already died because of her, she saw Qi Qi’s reflection in Xiao Yue, so be
nice to her.

Was it because the little bit of kindness | had shown her had also led her to this sad
fate?

No!No way!
She would never allow that to happen again!
Thinking this, Bella Qiao began to move forward one step at a time.

She didn’t know where she was now, but judging only by the damp boards she felt
beneath her, she supposed she was in a house of wood.

She tried to feel her surroundings, but her hands and feet were tied and she couldn’t
move, so she had to move around a little by her legs.

It took a long time, and Georgie was almost covered in sweat, before she moved to one
side of the wall.

The ropes around the wrists and ankles grew tighter and tighter as they struggled with
the force of the move, almost bleeding from the strangulation.

But she was unaware of it, her back to the wall, fumbling with her palms little by little.

Half a dozen times, suddenly his eyes lit up.



She touched a large gap that, if she guessed correctly, would be the door.
She’s really lucky!
Bella Qiao’s heart was so happy that she stood up slowly as she followed this doorway.

After a moment, she did touch a doorknob behind her back.
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Twisted it hard, didn't twist it.
Someone should have locked it from the outside.

This was also expected by Bella Qiao, and she thought, in the end, not to disturb the
place any more, but to just follow this doorway and feel the side inch by inch.

At this time, not far from the cottage was a villa.

A man sat in front of the monitor with a glass of red wine in his hand, sipping it as he
watched the images on the monitor.

In the picture, in the middle of the dilapidated wooden house, the woman is struggling
to feel something along the wall little by little.

The one fumbling seemed to be concentrating on something with his ears as well.
He didn't raise an eyebrow and asked, “What is she doing?”

Behind him, a man with a silver mask on his face stood with his arms folded and said,
“Probably observing the environment.”

The man was appalled, then laughed.

“Interesting.”



The man in the silver mask looked at her and asked, “Hall Master, I've never really
understood why we're arresting her.”

The man known as the man of the hall said in a deep voice, “What?Are you afraid?”
The masked man frowned.

“It's not that I'm afraid, it's just that the one in the Gu family is now out looking for
someone every day like a madman, he's taken out several of our halls, and he doesn’t
discriminate, he's looking everywhere, what I'm worried about is that after a long time,
he'll always find some traces, and when he comes to us, I'm just afraid....”

"Only afraid of what?"The Hall Master turned to him with a smiling gaze, "You think that
we, the Chinese Association, can't fight a Gu Lao San?”

The masked man lowered his head in the face of his burning gaze.

“I don't dare, | just think that the situation is complicated and there is another force that

has been meddling in the matter recently, and I'm worried that I'll be sitting on my
hands.”

The man sniffed and turned his head, smirking.

“Don’t worry, no one will be able to sit back and reap the benefits.Because | never give
people that chance.”

He said, taking another sip of red wine, only to look a little more birds of prey as he
looked at the surveillance footage again.

The masked man didn’t dare say anything more when he saw this.
And at that moment, there was a knock on the door.
He shouted, "Come in.”

A tall, thin man just sauntered in.



“Rokugan, there you are, making it so hard for me to find you.”
The six gods turned their heads and smiled when they saw the visitor.

“Xu Chang sad, you've been a busy man lately, you've been moving around the world all
day, why did you suddenly think of looking for me?”

He said, standing up and walking over to his visitor for a polite hug.

Xu Chang sadly smiled and said, “As busy as | am, I'm not as busy as Six Gods."
| said, and my eyes fell on the surveillance screen in front of me.

A quirk of the eyebrow, spared.

“Yo, what brought her here?”

The six gods looked at him and then at the surveillance screen, “Long sadness, this is an
old acquaintance of yours, little sister, doesn't it hurt to see her in my hands now?”

Xu Changbei gave a cool, thin faint smile.

“Distressed about what?It's not like you're going to kill her.”
The six gods choked.

Followed by a laugh.

He stretched out his hand, patted his shoulder, and said, “You're right, | also followed
the boss’s orders and captured her for some stuff, as for the rest, I'm not sure, don't
worry, | know she's your junior sister, when the stuff arrives, I'll naturally release her
then, | won't let her suffer.”

| said, and gave him an ambiguous squeeze of the eyes.

However, Xu Chang sad as if he hadn’t seen it, and straightaway picked up a piece of
fruit from the table and ate it.



Then only then said slowly, “To get down to business, I've come to find you today, and |
really have nothing to lose.”

Rokugan shifted his wine slowly and looked deep into his eyes, “What is it, you say?”
“Here’s the thing..."

Xu Chang sadly dragged a chair to sit down and began to tell him in detail what he was
going to say.

The two men were talking in the house, and the man in the mask turned and went out
when he saw them.

It waited until half an hour later before the two men finished their discussion.

Xu Chang sadly stood up from his chair and smiled, “Then this matter is in the hands of
Brother Six Gods.”

The six gods made a fist with him and smiled, “Selfish people, say what please not
please.”

“Since there's nothing else, I'll leave first.”
“Good.”

When Xu Chang sad reached the door, Six Gods suddenly spoke again, “Hey, there's
really no need for me to show mercy for that little sister of yours, huh?”

Xu Changsheng was on his feet.

Turning his head, he seemed to be smiling, “If Brother Sixth God feels that | need your
mercy, then stay a hand, if Brother Sixth God feels that you don't, then you don't have
to, it doesn't really have anything to do with me, it's all just up to Brother Sixth God.”

Afterwards, the man had turned away.

The six gods froze there.



A few seconds later, the man in the silver mask walked in from the outside and frowned
coldly as he looked in the direction where Xu Changgrief had left.

“Hall Master, what did this kid mean by that just now?”

The original playful smile on the Six God's face had all but been put away, and all that
remained was a cold and indifferent look.

“Well, what could be the point?But it's just telling me that | don't have to test him a
hundred times.”

He said, and then turned, and looked at that surveillance screen.
In a cold voice, he said, “Go and bring me the man.”
The man in the silver mask paused and immediately said, “Yes!”

Georgie had a hard time fumbling through the entire room and came to about a
conclusion.

It was an enclosed wooden house, small, about twenty square feet, with a door facing
the front, a window next to it that had been nailed shut, and a slight sound of water
running behind it, supposedly a river or a lake or something.

The house was damp, and when she had just touched a corner, she had touched
something wet and netted, and if she had guessed correctly, it was fishing gear for
fishing.

The house, which used to be supposed to be occupied by fishermen, was used to lock
her up.

By keeping her here instead of her own headquarters or some secret place, it seemed
likely that the other wave wasn’t necessarily the one she’d been speculating about.

As | was thinking about it, | heard a footstep coming from outside.

She was so flustered that she immediately sat back down.



The man in the silver mask opened the door and saw her sitting there nicely, feeling a
little amused at the thought of what he had just seen on the monitor.

He walked over to her, removed the ball of cloth from her mouth, and said in a deep
voice, “If you're awake, why don’t you call someone?”

The man's voice was a little hoarse in its deepness, and Kitty was sure that she had never
heard it before.

She said coldly, “Who are you people?”
The man in the silver mask quirked an eyebrow and smiled again.
“Don’t worry, you'll find out sooner or later, but not now.”

He said, bending over and picking her up by the handful.



