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Soon, the woman's body melted like a marshmallow into his arms which made him laugh proudly while 

the other woman also curled up in his arms. He took a sip of wine and then kissed the two women 

deliberately. 

Lilith felt sick by looking at the man in front of her. 

Jesus, she would never get married to such a disgusting beast! 

When she was still resentful about his behavior and was about to get close to him, the noisy music 

suddenly stopped, and all the lights turned on. 

Under the bright light, she could clearly make out the surrounding scene. 

Some people were dancing while holding each other, some were kissing, some of them were drinking 

alone in the corner, and some were even indulging in sex acts, including Ben. The woman who drank the 

wine with the powder was kneeling on the carpet with her head buried in his crotch. 

There was a tangible sense of embarrassment in the air when everything was exposed under the light. 

Lilith felt so awkward, but when she saw the man who entered the room, she was eager to find a place 

to hide herself. 

Several cops opened the door, came in, and roared at them when lights were turned on, "We are 

policemen. So stay put and don't move. 

As the team leader, Jay was also there dressed in his uniform. He did not say anything but ordered his 

subordinates to deal with the case. He stood there calmly but looked very stern. 

Lilith saw Jay immediately. She was so anxious that she hastily rushed into a corner and squatted with 

her head lowered. She silently prayed in her heart not to be discovered by him since she was dressed in 

an indecent costume. 

It was not the first time she had encountered Jay handling a case, but at least she was the casualty last 

time, so she could talk to him openly. But it was weird this time since he was still the policeman, but she 

was just an unscrupulous wine seller. 

She kept looking at the ground and subconsciously pulled down her extremely short skirt while 

simultaneously lamenting how unlucky she was. Then they were required to produce their identity cards 

and stand in two rows to make a distinction between guests and workers there. Some people began to 

complain about that. 

Soon the manager of the pub came out and took the initiative to shake hands with Jay. Lilith covered her 

face with her long hair and squinted at the manager, who was smiling sweetly. Obviously, he was also 

anxious, and he held Jay's hand tightly, "Nice to meet you, Mr. Jay. What brings you here today?" 

Jay shook his hand to show his respect and then replied indifferently, "We received a report that 

someone is taking drugs here." 



"Oh, how could that be possible? This is a formal entertainment venue, and there is no illegal activity 

occurring here." He hastily began to explain to him and then added to fawn on him, "Mr. Jay, now it's 

time for guests to be entertained, and the guests will not be happy if you address the case at this time. 

Please be kind." 

"I understand, but it is our duty, so please cooperate with us," Jay declined his request directly. He was 

dressed in his uniform and looked serious under the colorful lights. 

"Mr. Jay..." The man looked around and whispered to Jay. 

Lilith could see them, but she could not clearly hear what they were talking about. She saw the manager 

take out a red packet and put it in Jay's hand. 

Lilith was shocked, and she felt that her head was being beaten with a stick. Though she couldn't hear 

them talking, it was easy for her to know what was in the red packet. There were two situations in which 

a person in charge would carry a red packet. The first situation was that he had expected the cops would 

come here at any time, so he prepared some money to bribe them with, while the second situation was 

that he knew that there were unlawful acts going on, so he prepared the cash in case of any incidents. 

No matter the reason, she felt unpleasant about the man's manner, but at the same time, she was also 

confused. On the one hand, she hoped that Jay would take the red packet and leave the place, while on 

the other hand, she hoped he would not accept the bribe. Then Lilith turned to Ben, who was drunk, 

sitting on the ground with the two women who also were drunk, leaning against him. It reminded her 

about the powder he had put in the woman's wine and how it must have been a narcotic drug. 

When they still remained deadlocked, she suddenly heard the man's anxious voice, and she secretly 

peered at Jay, who was walking toward her. The manager followed him as nervously as an ant on a hot 

pan. It seemed that Jay had not accepted his bribe. 

Somehow, Lilith was suddenly relieved, and it turned out in her deep heart that she had been reluctant 

to see Jay accept the bribe. But soon, a new problem occurred since those policemen began to search in 

order to find out the narcotic drug as well as the suspect. 

Lilith wailed in her heart when she saw Jay, and she hastily lowered her head and covered her face with 

her hair again. 

Time passed, and the policemen found many drugs in the room and put them in front of Jay. Examining 

some of them, Jay smelled careful and then frowned. The manager was flustered and hastened to 

explain, "This is none of our business. The guests took it here. We are doing business in a clear and 

innocent manner." 

"Take out the relevant documents, and we will search each person one by one. Anyone without an ID 

card will be brought back to the police station," He ordered, ignoring the manager's pleas. 

In a short time, the room was full of complaints and anger. The manager had no choice but to cooperate 

with the policemen and took out the relevant documents of the employees for Jay to examine. Of 

course, there were still some without credentials, and they were brought back to the police station. 

 


