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Chapter 117: Despair In The Dream (Part 1)

Su Miaomiao’s mind was in a mess. She looked around and panicked. “W-Where am I? Where am 1?”
This ordinarily decorated room was not her boudoir in the brothel.

This unfamiliar place made Su Miaomiao panic.

Su Miaomiao looked at this unfamiliar place. She didn’t know who this man was, but she knew that this
couldn’t go on.

She pushed the man away. “Let go of me. Help. Help.”

However, the man thought she just wanted to spice things up. “Miaomiao, this is really exciting. After
knowing you for so long, | didn’t expect you to be this kind of girl.”

The man’s words revealed a message. This was not the first time they had done this.

They had known each other a long time.

Su Miaomiao was in disbelief. This was not true. She would never do such a thing.

What time was it now? What was this place? Su Miaomiao’s rationality was crumbling bit by bit.

The man was too strong, and the difference in strength between a man and a woman was too great. She
was no match for him at all. The man pressed her down, and Su Miaomiao’s eyes were filled with tears.
Her resistance became insignificant.

Just as the man was about to do something, there was a sound outside the door. Someone seemed to
have come back and put down something.

Su Miaomiao heard a familiar voice outside. “Miaomiao, I’'m back. | brought you your favorite chestnut
cake. Come out and try it.”

Su Miaomiao panicked. This voice came from the man she had fallen in love with, Zhang Yao, the
swordsman.

The man pressed against Su Miaomiao and panicked. “Your man is back. It’s over. He’ll kill me.”
The man got out of bed and nervously listened to the approaching footsteps.

Su Miaomiao could not help but hug her knees. Her clothes were disheveled, and there was a man in the
room. She hugged her head, not daring to think about what would happen next.

The door was pushed open and Su Miaomiao covered her ears.
Zhang Yao roared angrily. The man begged. “Don’t kill me, don’t kill me. She seduced me.”
“She seduced me.” The man pointed at Su Miaomiao and accused her.

Su Miaomiao didn’t even dare to raise her head. She didn’t know what had happened. She only knew
that Zhang Yao was extremely angry. He unsheathed his sword and stabbed the man through the heart.



Su Miaomiao covered her ears and closed her eyes, not daring to look or listen.
After a long time, she felt the bed sink. Zhang Yao said sternly, “Why are you doing this to me?”
Su Miaomiao shook her head in despair. She did not know what had happened.

Zhang Yao's voice seemed to be filled with pain. “Miaomiao, don’t you want to be with me? Don’t you
love me anymore? Or you miss being a courtesan and want to sleep with other men? We’ve been
together for five years, and you still can’t forget your past life?”

Su Miaomiao suddenly looked up at Zhang Yao in disbelief. What? It was already five years?

She looked into Zhang Yao’s eyes and suddenly, she was flooded with tons of memories. Tears streamed
down her face. “No, | didn’t. I’'m not that kind of woman.”

Zhang Yao did not lie to her. After she freed herself, she got together with Zhang Yao. In the beginning,
they loved each other and went traveling. Zhang Yao fulfilled his promise, loving and protecting her.

But what about her? She’d betrayed him. She’d taken pleasure from different men. She was a bitch. She
hadn’t cherished what she finally got.

Su Miaomiao felt hopeless. She looked at Zhang Yao and felt a suffocating pain in her heart. “That’s not
me. That’s not me.”

Zhang Yao's expression gradually turned cold. “Miaomiao, you’re breaking my heart. A woman like you
is not worthy of anyone’s love. A dirty woman like you shouldn’t be living in this world. You betrayed
me. Go to hell.”

“Go to hell and wash your dirty body in there.”
Zhang Yao’s words seemed to carry power, making Su Miaomiao doubt herself.

She was so dirty. After obtaining the life she’d always dreamed of, she didn’t cherish it. She deserved to
die.

She didn’t deserve to live.

Su Miaomiao closed her eyes, but there was still hope in her heart. She looked up at Zhang Yao. Zhang
Yao’s expression was cold, extinguishing the last hope in her.

Zhang Yao said severely, “A woman like you should have died long ago. You betrayed me, so you should
be punished. Die.”

Su Miaomiao cried. She seemed to have lost her soul. She stood up numbly and did not notice the
exquisite decorations in the room.

She walked to the dressing table and took out her small box from the cabinet. Inside was the gold she
had saved. She took it out and swallowed it.

Swallowing the gold, she looked at Zhang Yao. “Yao, I'm sorry, I’'m sorry...”

Zhang Yao looked at Su Miaomiao with a smile.



His figure became more and more blurry and distant. Su Miaomiao reached out to grab him, but she
couldn’t touch him.

She clutched her throat, feeling more and more suffocated...
At the same time.

Yu Zhenzhen felt the pressure on her body. She opened her eyes and was shocked. She tried her best to
push the man away, but she couldn’t.

The man on top of her smiled. “Sister-in-law, stop fooling around. If you continue, my brother will be
back before we can finish.”

Yu Zhenzhen broke down and cried. “Go away. Who are you? | don’t know you at all. | don’t know who
your brother is.”

The man smiled. “Sister-in-law, this isn’t fun. My brother is Li Sangui.”
Yu Zhenzhen couldn’t believe what she was hearing. Li Sangui? The man she had fallen in love with.
That peddler who she wanted to grow old with.

Before Yu Zhenzhen could figure out what was going on, the door opened. Then, she heard a voice
shout. “Zhenzhen, I’'m back. Are you surprised? | brought you your favorite thing. Come out and see if it
looks good on you.”

“I told you that | would travel to the ends of the earth to buy you beautiful jewelry. | did it. | brought it
from Haizhou this time. Come out quickly and I'll put it on for you. You love beautiful things so much,
you'll definitely like it.”

Li Sangui’s footsteps were getting closer and closer. As soon as he pushed open the door, he would be
shocked to discover what was going on inside.

Yu Zhenzhen cried.

The man beside her panicked. “Brother is really back. What should we do? It’s all your fault, bitch. Why
aren’t you loyal to my brother? Why did you seduce me? A woman like you can’t and won’t ever change.
You’re a jinx. Not only are you dissolute, but you also made us brothers turn against each other.”

Yu Zhenzhen looked into the man’s eyes and was flooded with tons of memory.

She had freed herself and married the peddler who treated her well. But she was horny while her
husband was away and seduced her brother-in-law.



