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Chapter 51
Chwong 51: Bi ha guc

Natalia’s POV

Nguwoi ma toi s¢' nhat — ngwdi ma toi nght rang t6i sé khong bao gio’ gap lai — xuat hién
ngay trwé'c mat toi.

Do la Zack!

Tai sao anh ta lai & day? Anh &y khéng nén & bénh vién sao? T6éi da nghi luat sw gia
dinh cua chung t6i sé cham séc cho anh ta. Tai sao anh ta lai cé mat trong bira tiéc ky
niém ctia me to6i ???

Mt cau cdm than ngan thoat ra khadi méi téi va toi ngay lap tirc quay nguwdi bé chay.
Nhwng chiéc 4o dai quai dan cua t6i da gilr toi lai, khién téi loang choang va nga. T6i so
dén mirc bat dau bo di bang chan va tay. Nhwng dot nhién moét ban tay lanh 180 bat lay
mat ca chan cla toi tr phia sau.

“Ahhh,” t6i s’ hai kéu 1én, da vao chan va cé gang thoat ra khaéi anh ta.
“Khdng! Khéng cé Natalia! Suyt... .Xin hay nghe t6i! ” anh ta xa lanh t6i va cau xin. “Téi

xin 16i, nhwng t6i khéng cd y 1am hai! Lam on tin tdi. T6i vo cung xin 16i vi nhirng gi toi
dalam!”

T6i nira sbc va nira khiép so. Anh 4y nhanh chéng buéng méat ca chan cla t6i ra va
dang rong déi tay cia minh, thé hién sy chan thanh ctia minh.

“Tai sao ban & day?” | siét chat vay cla t6i va héi mot cach nghiém khac. “Em twéng
anh van dang & bénh vién! Khéng phai anh bi gdy xwong swdn hay sao? ”

“T-t6i khong bi thwong nang nhw cau nghi, OK? Luat sw cua toi néi voéi toi réng tinh
trang thuong tich nang hon sé gitp ich cho trwdng hop cua toi vi toi la ngwoi vi
pham... nhwng dieu dé khong hiéu qua lam. Luat sw gia dinh cda ban da thyc sw

tot.”




Bung tdi quay cudng va t6i cdm thay budn nén, “Ban da gid mao bao cao y té cla
minh?”

Téi c& danh gia thap anh ta vé liém si nhw thé nao.

“Cur di di,” t6i ndi voi anh ta. “Hay roi di ngay bay gio va t6i sé khong bao cao véi ddi an
ninh... néu khéng néu 6ng Ramirez va Eason biét ban dang & day, ho sé budc ban phai
loai bd.”

“Ban nghi rang tdi so ho ?!” anh Ay chup va lam t6i giat minh. Téi nhanh chéng lui lai
moét bude.

“Khéng... xin 16i, t6i dang co tam trang toi té, va toi da méat binh tinh t& lGc nao,” anh
lwdt ngon tay qua mé tée roi bu ctia minh roi xoa mat. Anh ta co6 vé kiét strc va that
vong, “C6 khong biét, Natalia ... c6 khdong biet ho da lam gi v&i t6i.”

Téi nubt nwée bot va cirng lai, “Du ho da lam gi, ban c6 thé xirng dang voi diéu d6.”

“Co that khong?” anh cwoi chua chat. “Ban nght rang cong ty cla toi dang bj pha san?
T6i dang bij duoi khdi trieong? Gia dinh t6i c6 dang bi cuom heét tai san khéng? Va em
gai mang bau cua t6i dang song trén dwong pho? ”

Mat t6i m& to va toi khdng ndi nén loi.

Toi biét rang Eason da khién gia dinh anh &y pha san nhwng dé anh ay phai bé hoc va
em gai anh ay v6 gia cw? C6 phai... nhieu khéng?

Téi dang trong trang thai xuat than trong mét gidy va anh &y nhanh chéng ndm |4y co
héi nay dé& nam |4y tay t6i, “Natalia |am on! Lam on gitp t6i. Tat ca nhirng gi ti lam
trong qua kh(r déu la 16i cta t6i. Lira di ban, néi nhirng diéu khé chju v&i ban, ép budc
ban trén dwdng phd... tat ca la tdi. Nhwng ban cé thé vui ldng néi chuyén véi Eason va
dirng dé ho nhét téi khdng? Néu bi nhét thi gia dinh t6i khdng con ngudn tai chinh nao
khac!”

Con gian di¥ ctia anh Ay |am téi kinh ngac. Téi thu minh lai va tranh déi mat dé ngau
cla anh ta.

Toi thwe sy cam thay tiéc cho anh &y. Nhwng t6i ciing biét rang Eason da lam nhirng
diéu do cho téi. T6i khéng thé chon sai ngay bay gio va quay lai dam anh ta.

“Binh tinh, dugc khong?” Toi c6 gang noi mét s6 giac quan vao anh ay. “Toi sé thir noi
chuyén v&i Eason, nhwng t6i nghi ngd anh ay sé lang nghe t6i. Ban chi can vé nha
ngay bay gi¢. Ban & day sé khong thay dbi bat ci diéu gi. ”

But Zack suddenly raises his voice. “No! You will take me inside and bring him to me! |
don’t believe you rich bastard. If you want to help me, do it now!”




Rich bastard? He should call himself that!

Irritation surges up in me as | frown deeply looking at him. If guests find out that | have a
mad ex boyfriend coming to the party and making a scene, it'll be the end for both me
and my mom. God knows how they will gossip after that.

“No, Zack. You need to go home now,” | harden my tone. “I'll think about helping you
out but that is it! You don’t get to tell me what to do. Those days are over, and | will not
take more shits from you!”

He lapses into silence, his head down.

Just when | thought he has quitted talking nonsense, he looks up to me again. His face
is lit with an insane and twisted smile.

“So you won'’t help me, right Nat?” he takes a step closer, almost whispering. “I should
have known. You are always a fake, cheap, BITCH.”

A shaky cry for help almost escapes my lips, but suddenly a hard knock falls on the
back of my neck, causing a sharp pain to spread over my body immediately.

The last thing | saw before falling into the darkness was the burning hatred in his eyes.
tik

Eason’s POV

| stand by the lawn checking my phone.

The party is about to start, and she said that she would save her first dance to me. So
where is she now?

An unsettling feeling appears, and | decide to call her again. But suddenly my phone is
taking away from me.

“What are you doing man?” James appears, followed by Katherine. Their parents are
friends to my dad, so naturally they are invited as well. This is a small town.

| snatch my phone back from him and grumble, “fuck off.”

Katherine looks sideways and asks, “Where is Nat by the way? Haven’t seen her since |
got here.”

“How would | know?” | roll my eyes. Yet the uneasy feeling in my heart intensifies.




They stay with me for a while and then are summoned back by their parents, as | keep
standing by the dance floor, distracted. My eyelids keep twitching for no reasons,
making me even more edgy.

‘Eason.”

Someone calls me from behind. | turn around and find it's my mom. Not now. | don’t
have the energy for her now.

Yet she walks up to me and stands by my side. “Eason, the girl | want you meet is here
today. So, | was hoping that you could invite her for your first dance.”

“What?” | frown. “No, forget it. | already have a dance partner.”
She raises her eyebrows. “And who is that?”
grit my teeth and stay in silence,

“T6i khong doi héi nhiéu. Chi can mot diéu nhay va ban sé lam quen vai co ay. C6 ay
rat dang yéu. Ai biét? Ban co thé thyc sy thich c6 ay. C6é ay dung hon- "

“Ban sé khéng chi im lang mét 1an!” Téi cau kinh.

Me tbi dirng lai, c6 1& bj s6c. Ca ddi nay chwa tirng c6 ai néi chuyén véi co ay nhu vay.
“Xin 1i cho t6i héi?” C6 4y d6t nhién nam Iay canh tay t6i, mong tay dai cam sau vao da
thit t6i. ‘Anh sé dé y cai lwdi cia minh, anh ban tré. B&i vi tat ca nhirng gi t6i da lam la
cho ban, va ban nén biét on! Bay gi®, hdy chinh don lai b6 d6 cua ban va di moi mét co

gai phu hop d& khiéu vl ”

T6i mudn hét lai voi cd ay. Nhwng giay tiép theo, ban nhac bat dau choi, va t6i thay éng
ba Ramirez nhay diéu bo xudng san nhay Khéng lau nira, sé dén lwot toi. Nhuwng t6i bi
me dé xubng cb hong. Va diéu téi t& nhat 14, Natalia van chwa dwoc tim thay.
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Chapter 52: Kidnap

Eason’s POV




A spotlight hits me and people are turning their heads at my direction. | vaguely hear the
host’s voice coming from the distance, asking me to take my dance partner and join the
dancefloor.

“‘Eason!” mom grits beside my ear, pinching my arm. “Go invite the girl now. Or you will
regret it later.”

She is pushing me. | know if | say yes, | will become her puppet once again, which is
exactly what she wants.

| take in a deep breath and pull myself free from her grasp, taking a step back.

,” | meet eyes with her. “| don’t care if she’s a princess or the daughter of the
richest man on earth, | won’t dance with her.”

There is only one person | want to share my first dance with

And she is not here.

“Don’t be stupid, Eason! As the Ramirez’s heir, you have a responsibility to-"

| cut her off, “Mom, stop fucking control me. | am the Ramirez’s heir. Not you.”

Her lips part slightly in shock. She’s obviously astonished by my outrageous words. But
| don’t give a damn. She can go nuts all she wants after the party. Right now, | have a
more important thing to do.

Then, with everyone staring, 1 turn around and leave. | hear buzzing whispers behind

me but so what? | can try to be a part of this party for her sake, but if she’s not here, |
might as well just drop the act.

Right now, all guests and guests are gathered at the lawn, so everywhere else is deadly
silent. | dash across the hall, going upstairs and break into her room.

No, she isn’t there.
A thousand crazy ideas whiz past my mind. My palms are sticky with cold sweat.
Where can she be? She is not answering my calls either. Did something bad happen?

But this place is heavily secured since we have some really important people on the
guest list. So what could possibly happen to her?




| take in a deep breath and try to calm myself down. She wanted to be alone when she
left me so she must have gone to somewhere quiet

| turn around and head back downstairs again. | check the kitchen first, then go to the
backyard. | ask every staff that | run into.

But nothing. No one has seen her.

“‘Maybe Miss Moore had already left?” Our butler suggests. “I saw a few cars leaving
earlier.”

“No, impossible. She would have told me first,” | shake my head irritably. She promised
to dance with me on the party.

Or maybe...maybe she decided to break her promise. Nevertheless, she was seriously
pissed when she left me because how my families had treated her.

Fuck. | silently curse them. All my relatives are a bunch of stupid fuckers.

Suddenly | hear two staffs whispering as they walk past me.

“...the delivery guy should have arrived a long time ago. Where is he?”

“No idea. His trolley was left in the parking lot. No one has seen him. How weird is that?
Something occurs to me in a split of second.

| snap my head back and grab one of them. The man is startled when he sees me.
“C-can | help you with anything sir?” he stutters.

‘Which delivery guy!” | snap, tightening my grip. “Where is he!”

The butler comes in between us and tries to calm me down, “It’s nothing important. You
don’t need worry about that, Mr. Ramirez.”

“No, just fucking listen to me!” | grit out word by word.”-where did he leave his trolley?”

*k*

Natalia’s POV
| gradually wake up from a painful slumber.

| feel like my skull is being cut open by a chainsaw and my neck has been scattered into
a thousand pieces.




“You are awake.”

A low and bleak voice rings from above my head and | snap my eyes open instantly.
This is a small and dimly lit room with almost no furniture. I’'m lying on the damp floor
with my hands tied up and there’s a chair a few feet away from me. Someone is sitting
on it right now.

It's Zack.

Suddenly, everything that happened before came back to me at once.

“Are you fucking crazy?!” | yell, struggling to sit up from the ground. “What are you
doing? Are you kidnapping me? If you think this is going to get you what you want, then

you are-"

He suddenly sprang out of his chair and start roaring to my face, “Shut up! SHUT UP!!
You don't tell me what to do bitch! So just SHUT THE FUCK UP!!I”

I've never seen him like this before. Like a crazy beast. It scares the shit out of me.

He clenches his fists and takes a step closer to me. | quickly move back with my butt
and feet, but he launches forward and grabs a hand full of my hairs before | get away.

“No! L-let go of me!” | cry out in pain.
He forces my head up and lands a hot slap on my cheek, “You wish slut!”

My vision becomes blur for a moment and something hot rushes out of my nose. It took
me a second to realize that my nose is bleeding.

“Listen to me you fucking whore,” he squeezes my face. “You better wish the Ramirez is
willing to pay me a shit load of money to get you out of here. Otherwise, you are going
down with me!”

The blood runs down into my mouth and | can’t even spare a hand to wipe it. This is
probably the most awkward moment in my life.

Yet | don’t want to anger him further, so | soften my tone and say, “OK you can try
calling Mr. Ramirez. But you better not be too greedy with the ransom. I’'m only his
stepdaughter.”

To my surprise, a twisted, ugly smile appears on his face.

“Mr. Ramirez? Who said anything about calling the old one?” he sneers. ‘| called Eason
Ramirez. Nevertheless, he’s the one fucking you right?”
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Chapter 53: Licked by Snake
It’s like a bucket of ice water being poured down my head.

How can he possibly know about this?!!!

Zack narrows his eyes and studies my face. Thought | tried everything to hide my panic,
the look of surprise must be pretty obvious.

A few seconds later, he lets out short sneer.

‘I wasn’t sure until just now,” he pats my face dismissively. “You are really a cheap
whore, Natalia Moore. So basically anyone can get into your pants right? As long as
they pay you the right amount. You are no more than a prostitute, selling out your pussy
for coins,”

My teeth are chattering. Every word that comes out is shattered. “H-how do you,”
“‘How do | know about this? It's so fucking obvious alright? He was very protective of
you. No one could have done the same thing for his stepsister. You two were definitely
fucking.”

Suddenly, a cold and evil smile appears on his face.

“So, what was it like to be fucked by the Ramirez’s only heir? The golden dick must
really taste differently huh? You were such a prude when you are with me. Yet you
threw yourself right into his arms the moment we broke up. | guess money really can
make you spread your legs. You like how he filled your empty hole??”

He picks up a lock of my hairs and starts sniffing it. A weird and satisfying look takes
over his face. | can’t stop shivering as disgust surges up in me.

“No...! Let go of me!” | cry out, disgusted by his behavior.




“Quiet!” he roars, landing another hard slap on my face. “See, you are doing it again!
Turning me away and shutting me down! Everyone keeps shutting me down! But the
world seems wide open to people like him! Fuck him. Fuck you all!!”

| am so scared. He looks like a lunatic. Yet | also can’t help but feel angry at the same
time.

How can he blame everything on us? His own terrible personality caused all his
tragedies, not us! Is he capable of anything else except blaming others??!

Fury clouds my mind. Suddenly, | spitted hard in his face.
“You..!”

Although afraid, | still manage to utter these following words, “You are pathetic Zack. A
pathetic loser. That's why the world keeps shutting doors on you. Because that’s what it
is like to be a pathetic loser!”

Bang!
He grabs my hairs and knocks my head hard against the ground. And then again, and
again! My forehead starts bleeding as | scream in pain. And the next second, he grabs

the hem of my dress and rips it open.

“Shut your mouth bitch,” he sneers coldly while pressing my face down to the ground.
“Let’s see if your hole got any tighter after being filled by the golden dick.”

“Wait-no..!”
His hand creeps into my dress, his sticky palm rubbing against my naked skin. | pant in
panic, getting goosebumps all over my skin. I'd rather be skinned alive than having him

touch me like this!

Chetan 63cked by Snake

“Zack! Stop-no!” | scream, “This isn’t going to get you what you want!”

“No. But it makes me feel very good,” he chuckles, his thumb pressing against my core
through my panties. “What does he normally do before he fucks you? Does he get you
wet first?”

| feel like I’'m being licked by a snake, and it makes me sick. But his breathing becomes
heavier as he keeps rubbing my private areas. Now | can feel his erection pressed
against my butt.




“Fuck. Your body is good as usual,” his rough breathing comes in gasps. “What will our
princes think huh? Knowing that his whore is damn wet under me right now?”

| scream and struggle violently. But it's no use. He easily controls me with one hand and
takes out the phone with the other.

My face is pressed closely to the floor, with a mix of blood and dirt on my cheek. | hear
him dialing, then after a few seconds, the call is answered.

“Hello Eason,” Zack cackles.

A short pause of silence. Then, a bleak and dangerous voice rings in my ears.
“...You better let her go now.”

It’s him.

It's his voice. It's Eason’s voice!

My vision becomes blur at once as tears threaten to fall. | miss him so much, even
though we’ve just parted for a few hours.

“But we are having so much fun here Eason,” Zack snorts. “Your little girlfriend is horny.
She is wet as a pond of mud right now. Wanna hear her sweet voice right now?”

He brings the phone down to my ear.
| choke up and then blurt out in a strangled voice, “Eason...”

| want him. | want him to hug me in his arms and make me safe again. Then | hear his
low and hoarse coming out of the speaker, “...don’t worry babe. I'll get you out of there.”

Previous Chapter
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Chapter 54: Last Words “Great speech,” Zack sneers. “You guys done?”

Eason’s voice becomes cold again, “I'll give you 30 seconds. State what you want.”




“Ten million USD in traveler's checks. A car with full tank. No cops. And you must come
alone!” Zacks blurts out at once. “Then you can have your little whore back.”

My heart sinks.
Oh my god. Ten million USD!!!

Even if the Ramirez can gather that much money in a short amount of time, how will |
ever be able to repay them?

“‘How touching,” Eason says sardonically. “You talked about how your parents and sister
were mistreated. But what now? You are going to abandon them and run away
yourself?”

Zack’s jaw tenses and his face twists in anger.

“Do you want her back or not!” he snarls. “Because if not, | can have so much fun with
her—"

“One hour,” Eason cuts him off sharply. “And send me your location now. One hour
later, | want to see her safe and sound without a scratch. If you dare land a single hand

on her, | promise you now, you will die miserably. | will have you skinned alive, chopped
into pieces and feed to dogs. | will also make sure your families live in hell. Mark my
words.”

Zack shudders. | catch a spasm of fear flitted across his face.

He swallows hard before continuing, “Deal. If you get me what you want, | have no
reason to hurt her.”

After hanging up the phone, he quickly sends out our location and then turns to me, his
face surly.

“Well. Let’s just wait for your prince charming to show up.”

The next hour is a living hell.

Zack keeps pacing back and forth in the room, checking his phone regularly. | can tell
his on edge. Threatening a Ramirez takes a lot of courage. He’s putting everything he
has at stake here.

But I'm glad that he has lost his interest in me. So | lie quietly on the floor, resting and

wondering about things. Has Eason told anyone about this yet? Has mom noticed that
I’'m missing?




And how’s her anniversary party going so far? | feel terrible that | can’t be at her side
when she needs me the most.

And oh god... Ten million dollars??? That’s freaking insane... Will Eason be able to get
that money without drawing Mr. Ramirez’s attention?

And if Mr. Ramirez knows about this, is he willing to pay the ransom? I’'m only his step-
daughter. 1

My mind is a mess.

And yet, in spite of everything, | never doubt the fact that Eason will try everything he
can to get me back. | trust him. With all my heart.

And all that’s left is to wait.

| don’t know how long it has been. Half an hour? Or a full hour maybe? Suddenly, Zack
snaps his head towards me and growls, “he’s late!”

My body tense up immediately. The frustration on his face is even more obvious, which
is a bad sign.

| quickly sit up and move away from him slightly, “has it been an hour already?” “Yes!

An hour and extra five minutes! He is fucking late!” Zack yells. My mind is spinning fast.
| need to get him calm down first. “| know he’s coming. But probably got caught up at
the bank? It takes a long time to get that amount of money. So you have to have some
patience...”

“But he said it himself!” Zack roars frantically. “One fucking hour! And now he is late!
Why! He won’t come, right Natalia? He has called the police!”

| bite my bottom lip. He doesn’t seem sane right now. “He won’t. He will keep his
promise, | swear. Just wait a little longer and—" “No! Stop telling me what to do! Bitch!”
Zack strides over and drags me up from the ground roughly. | can feel his hand
trembling. He is being eaten alive by fear and desperation. “This is a mistake. A huge
fucking mistake,” he grunts in a crazy tone. | don’t

know if he’s talking to me or to himself. “What I’'m | thinking? He obviously doesn’t care
about you. You are only a whore he’s been fucking. Why did | get you? You—you are
FUCKING USELESS!”

| try to speak but he slaps me again, so hard that | cough out blood. He shouts to me,
“Shut up! And move!” He pushes me forward and forces me out through the door. When
we are outside, | finally realize that we are at a mountain top cabinet. Judging by the
view around, we are probably hundreds of miles away from the city. 1 At this very
moment, | finally start to feel despair. ...Eason will never be able to make it on time.




Zack pushes me to the cliff. | take a quick peek downward and feel cold sweat trickling
down my spine instantly. If | fall from here, they won'’t be able to find my body in full
piece. Zack grabs my shoulder and forces me to stand on the edge. The wine ruffles his
hair and shows his bloodshot eyes, which is now fixed on me full of hatred.

“Any last words?” he grits out,

| close my eyes in desperation. How did we come to this place? When | started dating
him, he appears so normal. He even seems like a gentleman. | used to dream about our
future once, like going to the same college, living in the same city and starting a family
together some day. | never thought, not even for a single second, that one day | would
die in his hands. How ironic.

“Is it really worth it?” | ask him with a trembling voice. “If you do this, you will become a
murderer. Your life will be ruined. Stop now before it’s too late!”

“No, you are wrong. My life had been ruined a long time ago, ever since that Ramirez
bastard walked all over me.”

Then his grip on my shoulder gradually loosens. “Goodbye. Natalia.”
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Chapter 55: Safe and Sound Is this how | am going to die? | can feel Zack’s grip
gradually loosen and my body is falling backwards. A terrified scream escapes my lips
as my entire life suddenly fast-forwards in front of my eyes. | want to tell mom that | wish
her a lifetime of happiness; | want to tell dad that I've forgiven him by now and he also
deserves to be happy with his new girlfriend; | want to take a look at my friends again,
Jenna, Alex, Katherine, and even Eddie...

But most importantly, | want Eason.

| want to hug him once more and let me him know my feelings. | love him. And | don’t
care how the rest of the world sees us. | want to trade in everything | have to be with
him. But...everything that | want seems like a luxury now. Yet right at this moment, the
roar from the car fills the air. Zack suddenly reaches out and grabs me by the shoulder,
pulling me back from the cliff. He murmurs in disbelief, “You hear that?”. | fall to the
ground, too terrified to utter a single word.




Cold sweats soak my dress. | place my trembling hands on the solid ground and ..
clench my fingers. Only then do | realize that | just narrowly escaped death.

A black SUV appears from the bushes with its deafening engine and makes a sharp
stop in front of us. | recognize this car as Eason’s Benz G-300, one of his luxury
collections.

The driver’s door flies open, and Eason jumps out of it.

He hasn’t changed out of his suit yet and appears extraordinarily out of place in this
wilderness, with his black tie and wore back hairs. Yet he looks dashingly handsome
still. He seems like 007. | thought to myself and then quickly realize how impropriate this
thought is.

Eason slams the door shut and steps forward. His eyes fix on me as a gentle smile
touches his lips. “Hey babe,” he says in a low voice. “Are you alright?”

| feel my throat constricted. He's finally here. “What took you so long?” | choke in a
strangled voice. “Do you know | almost—" “Enough!”

Zack suddenly grabs my hairs and drags my head back, exposing my neck. A sharp
blade appears in his hands, and he is pressing it against my throat. | swallow. The blade
instantly cut open a thin layer of my skin. Blood quickly trickles down my neck.

Eason’s face darkens. He stares at Zack with a dangerous look on his face and
threatens, “You better get that away from her now.” “Shut up!” Zack’s grip tightens as he
snaps. “Where’s those things | asked for?!” Eason calmly takes out an envelope from
his pocket and waves it at Zack, “Right here.”

| hold my breath involuntarily. No way...he really got the money.

Zack’s body tenses immediately. | can feel his hands shaking with excitement.“ Good,
good! And...where is my car?”

Eason nods at his Benz G-300, “you can take this if you like.”

Zack’s eyes range over the shiny SUV and then come to rest on Eason again. Then, he
asks with a hesitant yet greedy-filled voice, “...it is a bit high-profile, isn’t it?”

Eason shrugs, “I simply took what you asked for. And this car is worth at least $ 150
thousands dollars. But if you prefer a cheaper one—"

“No no!” Zack says quickly, breathing fast. “This will do. Now, bring the envelope and
the car key to me!”

Eason narrows his eyes, “You bring Natalia to me first.”




“‘How do | know if | can trust you!” Zack barks. “OK. How about this then: let’s trade.”
Eason takes the envelop and the car key in his hands and puts both of his hands in the
air. He takes a careful step towards us, and then another one.

| stare at him, my heartbeat racing. I've never felt this nervous in my entire life.
The gap between us gradually closes and the tension is reaching its climax.
Eventually when Eason is a few feet away from us, Zack shouts out, “This is close

enough! Now hand it over. No tricks! | warn you.” Eason nods calmly. My heart jumps to
my throat when | see them trade. Eason’s left hand is reaching out to get me. Yet his
fingertips barely touch my shoulder when, suddenly, | feel a hard yank at my back.
“Goodbye bitch,” | hear Zack'’s voice shaking with malicious pleasure. | slip, my body
falling off the cliff. Everything is happening too fast. A horrified scream freezes in my
throat.

BANG!

The next second, my body hits hard against the rock wall but it stops falling. Trembling,
| open my eyes and realize that I'm hanging in the middle air, a deep dark chasm below
my feet.

f

Someone grabs me before | fell. Tears streams down my face. | raise my head and look
above. Even with a blurry vision, | still recognize his face. His face slightly twists, and
veins on his forehead are pulsing. He grabs me with all his might and starts pulling me
upwards. But there are many small, slippery rubbles besides the cliff so both of us drop
a few inches. | scream in horror and sob, “Ju-just let go!” “What!” he cries furiously.

“Are you out of your fucking mind!"” My mind is blank, but | repeat myself, “let me go.
Or...or you will end up falling with me!”

He can’t pull me up with how slippery the rock is; if we stay here like this, I'll drag him
down with me. This is a dead end.

“Listen to me. You —you need to let go...l can’t take you down with me...” “Shut up!” he
grits out. “If you think | can let you die, then you are fucking wrong!”

Tears keep falling. And | can’t even see his face clearly. If this is the end of my life, then
I’m not wasting it on arguing with him.

“I-I love you,” | blurt out, sobbing uncontrollably.

He clenches his teeth, muscles on his arms bulging. “Fuck! Do you have to tell me this
now???”




| shake my head, crying so hard that | can’t say another word. | need to let him know
this now or I'll regret this later...or maybe there isn’t a “later.” “Hey hey, babe. It's
alright,” he softens his tone. “Look at me. Everything is going to be fine. Just hang in
there a few more seconds. Someone will come and help us.”

He is lying. | thought. He is just saying this to calm me down. But suddenly | hear quick
footsteps approaching. Then a man’s voice comes down from above, “Sir! Are you
alright?!” “Do | seem alright?” Eason snaps. “Pull us up now!” Finally, | am pulled up
with their help. The moment my knees touch the solid ground, | burry my head in his
arms and start crying out loud. “Shh, it's OK. You are safe now,” he pats my shoulders
gently and smiles. “I . thought you’ve dried up your tears long before.” | look up with my
watery eyes and find a few men in suit standing next to us. They seem like bodyguards.
“So you brought someone?” | ask.

“Yeah, do you think | really came empty-handed? They were just waiting at a distance.
The moment they saw my car leaving, they would come up right away.” I'm speechless.
Then | suddenly remember my speech earlier: asking him to let go and saying | love
him... God I'm such an idiot! He sees me blushing and then chuckles. “It's good to know
that you love me though.” 2

I’'m too embarrassed to say a single word.

He places his hand on the back of my head and pulls me in for a quick kiss. Then he

whispers to my ear, “But just so you know...if these guys hadn’t been here today, |
wouldn’t have let go either.” My heart skips a beat. Does he mean that —

“I love you too,” he says, in a solemn tone.

He has told me this before. But now | know he really means it this time. | wrap my arms
around his neck and hug him with all my might. He kisses my neck and

hugs me hard too. 2

“Sir.” A bodyguard comes to our side, “we might need to go. Our men have eyes on the
target.” Eason nods at him and helps me up. | take his hand and ask, “Target? Are you
talking about Zack?”

Eason snorts, a dangerous gleam flits across his emerald green eyes. “Of course. How
can | let him get away with this so easily?” he says quietly, sending a chill down my
spine. “Come. Or we’ll miss the show.”

LI




