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Was this why Su Wenqi chose not to have a boyfriend? 

 

Did it mean she was into African men? 

 

Not to mention she was not just taking one man at a time but four! 

 

The journalists would not have believed it if they received this from random sources, but since it came 

directly from Manager Liu, the information must be credible. 

 

He must have evidence to make such a claim. 

 

Very soon, all the press arrived at the studio and surrounded the dressing room! 

 

... 

 

While Su Wenqi was removing her makeup, she sensed something was odd around the dressing room. 

She just wanted to leave the studio as soon as possible. 

 

And at this point, four African men came into the dressing room. 

 

“Who are you?” 

 

The four African men, who came to China illegally to work, had no fear of anything. Their eyes glistened 

with lust the minute they saw Su Wenqi. 



 

They did not expect the woman to be so gorgeous! 

 

To the four strong and powerful men, dealing with a woman like Su Wenqi was just a piece of cake. Even 

if she tried to escape, there was nowhere for her to run. 

 

Instead of wasting their time, they went up and surrounded her. 

 

The color drained out of Su Wenqi’s face when she finally understood what was going on. Someone 

must have set a trap for her. Now that she was all alone, there was nothing she could do. 

 

“Hold on! Let me change my clothes first, okay?” 

 

Su Wenqi then calmly stood up and walked into the closet. 

 

The African dudes were not proficient in the language, but they somewhat understood what she said. 

 

She did not resist at all? Are all Chinese women this open-minded? Nice. 

 

Su Wenqi stood up but did not run away. Instead, she walked into the closet calmly. Since there was 

only one exit in the compartment, they were not afraid she would try to escape. 

 

Su Wenqi stepped into the closet and locked the door from within. 

 

The size of the closet was no larger than the fitting rooms in shopping malls but at least she could lock 

herself inside the tiny space. 

 



Su Wenqi hid in the closet, hoping that it would buy her some time while waiting for people to come to 

rescue her. 

 

Out of a sudden, her legs turned weak, and her body started to feel warm. Her vision became blurry, 

and she could not see what was in front of her anymore. There was a burning sensation in her heart that 

made her body itch all over. 

 

Damn it! Someone must have drugged me! 

 

Su Wenqi had not experienced this personally, but as someone who had been in the showbiz for years, 

she had heard stories. Hence, she was sure that she had fallen prey to someone’s evil scheme. 

 

Out of all places, someone decided to drug her in a filming studio. How unexpected. 

 

All Su Wenqi could hope for at this point was for Qin Jun to get here as soon as possible. 

 

The four men waited a while and realized Su Wenqi was still in the closet. They went in to check the 

door and found that it was locked. 

 

After uttering a few foreign phrases, the four men then attempted to break the door. 

 

As construction workers, they had great strength and could easily tear the closet down. 

 

One of the men then started looking around the dressing room and found a fire extinguisher. They then 

use it to smash the door. 

 

After several rounds of smashing, the door finally cracked. 

 



The four men took turns to break the door, and they should be able to barge into the closet in less than 

five minutes. 

 

Once the crack became bigger for their hands to go through, they could easily twist the knob from inside 

and open the door. 

 

At this point, Qin Jun arrived at the studio and noticed a lot of journalists were waiting outside. 

 

He thought they were waiting for Su Wenqi so he decided not to go in. Instead, he took out his phone 

and texted Su Wenqi. 

 

He waited for a few minutes but did not receive any reply. Qin Jun’s forehead puckered, and he 

immediately gave her a call. 

 

The phone kept ringing but no one answered. 

 

Qin Jun continued to frown. He suspected that something might have happened to Su Wenqi. It was 

unlikely to see a large crowd of journalists on a regular day like this. Something must have gone wrong. 


