
A Snake 94 

Chapter 94 Kidnapping 

"Yu Rongling!! He’s been captured by you!!" I was shocked and glared furiously at the glass bottle. 

 

The emerald green little snake inside the bottle was extremely angry, its pitch-black eyes filled with 

viciousness. 

 

The snake tail slapped against the bottle, making a dull sound. 

 

Xuan Fanyin tapped on the glass where the snake’s head was, "Turned into a Transformed Snake 

Dragon, so what? If you don’t have brains, you can still get caught." 

 

"What will it take for you to release him?" I had already grasped that Xuan Fanyin was making this call to 

use Yu Rongling as a hostage. 

 

I was even more alarmed at the thought that Yu Rongling, already at the level of a Transformed Snake 

Dragon, could be caught. 

 

Xuan Fanyin let out a cold laugh, and in the video, he couldn’t control himself and spewed out blood, his 

eyes becoming darker and more ruthless, "You, come and redeem him in person, along with Wei Yao." 

 

"Are you at Wei Yao’s adoptive parents’ house?" I deduced his location from Xuan Fanyin’s words 

instantly. 

 

If he wanted Wei Yao to come along, he probably planned to use Wei Yao’s life span to extend Lei 

Tianming’s life. 

 

As for Xuan Fanyin suddenly vomiting blood, it was likely due to the backlash from his plot being foiled 

by me. 

 

Xuan Fanyin coughed and spit out another mouthful of blood, "I’ll give you twelve hours. If you and Wei 

Yao don’t show up, I might just sew this snake onto a piece of clothing." 



 

"I can go by myself, but Wei Yao might not be able to..." 

 

Before I could finish my sentence, the video was cut off by Xuan Fanyin. 

 

Wei Yao remarked from the side, "Wanwan, I’ll go with you." 

 

"You go? It’s like a lamb walking into a tiger’s den." I looked at Wei Yao with annoyance, "Lei Tianming 

has lost his life span supply, and I’m afraid he’s in a bad way; this is an act of desperation." 

 

Wei Yao’s face was composed, his eyes bright and focused, "You have to trust me and my dad’s abilities. 

Now that Lei Tianming’s identity is exposed, we have appropriate measures in place." 

 

"I almost forgot about that. It’s good that you have a plan." I was so preoccupied with worrying about 

Xuan Fanyin’s schemes that I nearly overlooked another opponent, Lei Tianming. 

 

Ou Zongren and Wei Yao could investigate Lei Tianming, which means their strength is not inferior to 

the once wealthy businessman Lei Tianming. 

 

Wei Yao’s adoptive parents’ house is in a town next to Spring Wind Town, about a ten-hour drive from 

the city where Ou Zongren is. 

 

The timing is extremely tight; I only have half an hour to spare. 

 

I made two sachets, one for Ou Zongren and one for Mei Xue, to defend themselves while they stay at 

home. 

 

After getting into Wei Yao’s car, I sent a WeChat message to Yu Longting. 

 

Telling him that Yu Rongling had been captured and that I needed to hurry to rescue the snake. 

 



I also left the address of Xuan Fanyin’s location. 

 

However, after a long time. 

 

Yu Longting hadn’t replied to my WeChat message. 

 

I didn’t have the time to care, my hands busy with the Life and Death Embroidery, making a piece of 

clothing. 

 

Even if he saw this message and replied, it probably wouldn’t help. 

 

He is in the North Sea, far away and unable to quench the immediate thirst. 

 

I just felt that with Yu Rongling in trouble, I should inform Yu Longting, his brother, of the situation 

promptly. 

 

The ten-hour drive was too long. 

 

On the last leg of the trip, I couldn’t hold on. 

 

I leaned against the back of the seat in front and fell asleep. 

 

"Wanwan, Wanwan, we’ve arrived." Wei Yao’s voice rang out. 

 

I jolted awake, "I’ll get off first; you wait for me in the car." 

 

The sky was already pitch black. 

 

The lights on the small town were brightly lit. 



 

"How could I possibly let you, a girl, go alone to face this!" Wei Yao categorically refused. 

 

I handed him the Invisibility Clothes I made, "Wear this, try not to leave the car. Take my advice; you’re 

just an ordinary person, and Yu Rongling, the one being held, doesn’t have anything to do with you." 

 

Having said that, I got out of the car. 

 

In front of me stood a common rural small building, next to it a large pigpen—precisely Wei Yao’s 

adoptive parents’ home. 


