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Chapter 99 Actively Abducted  

Nolan left after saying something that left Peyton very confused.  

Nolan didn’t rebuke me, didn’t go crazy, and didn’t even question me.  

“What does ‘your best choice‘ mean?” Peyton wondered.  

The door of the room was closed, and a new round of fireworks rose again. Peyton watc

hed the fleeting brilliant fireworks and felt that it was like her boring life.  

Fireworks, like her life, were fleeting and brilliant, but after the light faded, only endless s

adness and darkness remained.  

When everyone was immersed in the lively atmosphere, Peyton suddenly heard a wom

an’s scream.  

“Chris!”  

Peyton suspected that she had misheard.  

The next second, Peyton saw several men hastily running past her door, one of whom 

was holding Chris!  

Peyton didn’t know what had happened and instinctively followed out.  

Chris’s wailing echoed through the hallway, but 

at that moment everyone was immersed in the fireworks feast, even most of the security

 guards were sent to set off fireworks.  

Mary seemed to have been shot in the leg. She couldn’t run and could only watch as Ch

ris was taken away by someone.  

“Apparently, besides me, there were other people on this cruise ship  



140 Vouchers  

The white down on Peyton’s coat fluttered in the wind, and the dim moonlight fell on her 

innocent face, making her look sickly and weak.  

The leader among these men glanced at Peyton and said, “No need. Let’s go.”  

The speedboat quickly left the cruise ship, and a man sneered, “This woman is so stupi

d, she actually let us kidnap her willingly.”  

Mary witnessed the whole process, feeling both anxious and angry. She crawled out of t

he corridor with her bleeding leg before being discovered by security.  

“Chris was kidnapped!” Mary crawled towards Nolan step by step, ignoring her bleeding 

leg.  

Helena immediately slapped Mary, “Why was my son kidnapped? Why do you keep ma

king these mistakes?”  

“Shut up!” Nolan interrupted impatiently 

with a gloomy face. He saw that Mary had been shot and knew that this time was obvio

usly different from the false alarm last time.  

“What happened exactly?”  

 


