Dear Chief 59
Chapter 59: Earning Money! Collecting “Color Points”

His soft tone carried a hint of mischief. “What | wanted you to collect was clearly an emotion! An
emotional one!”

“What emotions?” Gu Qiqi frowned.
“For example, strong love...” The little guy sniggered.
Gu Qiqi’s face darkened. “Be serious! Otherwise, I'll choke you to death!”

The little thing shivered. “No, no! It’s true! There’s nothing indecent about this child! Love is also a type
of seven emotions and six desires! Furthermore, it’s ranked number one in terms of intensity and
effectiveness. For example, that Master Jue. If you're willing to approach him, delve into his depths,
seduce him, heh heh, and capture the deep love that he has for you from morning till night... We will be
rich then!”

Gu Qigi frowned even more tightly. “Tell me about the rest.”
“Oh, that’s a shortcut. Won’t you consider it? Once you get into his embrace, you can easily earn a lot...”

“Shut up. | told you to say something else.”

“Alright then. There are other things as well. For example, emotions like admiration and gratefulness.
Don’t you have medical expertise? You can treat illnesses and save people. By the way, you managed to
save that beautiful man lying on that hospital bed last time and earned quite a bit of fame.”

“Fame? What’s that?”

“Ahem. Actually, it’s an energy point. I’'m used to calling it a “color point.”. It suits my character profile
better.” The little guy laughed happily.

Gu Qiqgi was speechless.

This little scoundrel was indeed a little perverted. He always said something about “collections” in a
cajoling manner, and he often urged her to get intimate with the man with erectile dysfunction.

Furthermore, whenever she encountered sensitive problems, he would be as excited as anything else.
She was really curious about what this little scoundrel was and why he appeared in her mind.

“What'’s the use of energy points? What the hell are you?”

“Ahem, ahem, ahem. Master, I'm not a ghost. I’'m your little cutie—your pet. Look, look, I'm here!”
Following the direction of the voice, Gu Qiqi looked down.

She saw her own pair of big breasts that looked like peach blossoms.

She blushed. “Little Gangster!”



The soft voice sounded aggrieved. “The Yin family didn’t lie down here on purpose. You forced me to
stay here...”

Gu Qiqi’s lips twitched. She suddenly realized something.
She lowered her head again and grabbed a silver necklace on her chest.

The pendant on the necklace was made of unremarkable materials. It was a dark brown crystal that
looked like a small turtle.

When his eyes met hers, the little turtle’s crystal eyes actually blinked!
Gu Qiqgi was stunned.

This necklace was something her mother left behind for her.

The day she died was her 28th birthday.

The things that her mother had left behind for her were kept in a safe in a Swiss bank. It stated that they
could only be opened if she got married or on her 28th birthday.

In her previous life, Mu Liuchuan had always been pursuing her and wanted to marry her. But because
she was concerned about her younger brother’s illness, she kept delaying it and ultimately didn’t agree
to his proposal.

In the end, on the day she turned 28, Gu Meifeng accompanied her overseas to collect her belongings.
She only threw this worthless crystal necklace to her. She said that she would review the rest of the
items with Gu Qiushan when she returned to the Gu family.

But before she could return to the Gu family’s residence, she was knocked unconscious and kidnapped
to an abandoned classroom. She was hung upside down and eventually lost her life on the spot.

What else did her mother leave for her?
It was impossible to know in her previous life.

Could it be that Gu Meifeng and her daughter had that intention from the start—to embezzle her
mother’s belongings—so they kept encouraging her to marry Mu Liuchuan?

And the reason why she died on that day was firstly, because Gu Xuexue was married to Mu Liuchuan
and she didn’t have to work so hard to earn money from the surgery. Secondly, it was because she had
finally obtained her mother’s legacy. Her greatest value had also been squeezed dry!



