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Alice knew that there were many experienced people here who knew the rules, so she didn't worry
much. She left the lounge after seeing that everything was ready.

The corridor outside the lounge was very dark, and the looming cigarette butt in Alice's fingers was
obvious.

Compared to the desolation outside, the lounge was very lively. Several girls, who were scantily dressed,
surrounded Jerry, with a seducing expression on their faces.

"Well, don't just sit there any longer. Let's start working," one of them clapped her hands and said. The
others also calmed down when they thought of their purpose of coming here today.

Many girls surrounded Jerry, making all kinds of alluring postures beside him, and asked him to
cooperate. Not far away, someone had filmed all of this scene.

The photographer didn't forget to direct these people to do something, and then make them look more
intimate with each other. In the drunken state, Jerry knew nothing about it.

When everything was over, the group of people left. The woman who took the photo was satisfied and
took the camera in her hand to look for Emily outside.

Emily was still smoking, and the ground was covered with a lot of cigarette ash. Smoking was forbidden
in this place, but no one stopped her.

"Here you are. Have a look." The woman put the camera on a shelf casually, and Alice put the cigarette
case on it. Then she picked up the camera and began to observe. The smile at the corners of her mouth
became more and more evil.

"That's it. I'll transfer the money to you later," Alice said and left with the camera.

Jerry was left in the lounge. Alice immediately sent these photos to Stacy. She was looking forward to
what would happen to Jerry, who relied on his wife to get his current status.

Stacy had been nourishing her fetus at home these days. She noticed that there was something wrong
with Jerry, but she had no choice but to ask her father for help.

She had a light sleep at night, and she couldn't sleep well after pregnancy, especially at night when she
felt the baby was very noisy.

In a daze, she heard her phone ringing. She didn't want to answer it, but it kept ringing, which made her
a little irritable.

She touched the side and wanted to let Jerry turn off the phone, but she felt a chill.



Stacy opened her eyes in an instant and turned on the bedside lamp. There was no sign of Jerry, which
made him feel strange.

She picked up her phone and looked for him outside the bedroom, but he was nowhere to be found.
Stacy became much angrier.
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