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Chapter 191 
 “Do you have the quality! Look at other people’s privacy without their consent!” 

Delia’s father went up angrily and snatched the suicide note back. 

The blogger who rubbed the traffic also had a serious expression on his face: “We 

can’t use conventional methods to deal with shameless people like you.” 

So Delia’s family members quarreled with the media and Internet celebrities. 

The police also came. After investigation, it was found that this incident had nothing 

to do with Jonathan. After all, it was Delia’s family who knew that he was rich and 

wanted to kidnap him morally to make some 

money. 

Jonathan may or may not give. 

Those self-media and Internet celebrities who didn’t think it was a big deal to watch 

the excitement at the scene started their own tirade one by 

one. 

Some people say [you can’t get used to blackmailing people, otherwise this society 

will be chaotic. 】 

Some people also said [Jonathan has a solid background, and his family is also rich. I 

don’t even have a daughter and I’m so pitiful. I should give some more.】 

Delia’s mother was still crying, but this time the crying seemed to have a hint of 

insanity. No one saw that Delia was hanging on her mother like revenge, and kept 

pressing her pale face against her.. 

And Delia’s father was punched a few times by Jonathan’s fans, and he was cursing in 

embarrassment and anger. 

A group of people have resentment in their hearts, and they hate Jonathan 

for being so rich but so stingy! 

Susie shook her head and said, “A grown-up’s world is really complicated!” 

She looked inside the translucent pet bag, her smiling eyes curved: “Are you right, 

Alex, Grandpa Turtle!” 



Grandpa Turtle stretched out his head in a speechless manner. Alex was a bit mean. 

When he saw the tortoise stretching out his head, he immediately groaned. The 

tortoise shrank its neck, and it shrank its neck and hid behind it. The tortoise felt that 

the annoying parrot seemed to be gone., As a result, he was nagged again just as he 

poked his head out. 

It was so angry that it slammed into pieces, shrinking its neck and never coming out. 

Alex stepped on its head shell, the tortoise was speechless. 

Susie watched and giggled. 

Compared to the complicated adult world, Alex and Grandpa Turtle are much 

simpler! 

She raised her head and asked, “Uncle, will they still come?” 

Jonathan said, “No more.” 

Holding Susie in his arms, Jonathan strode towards the inside of the 

company. 

It was hard to snatch Susie from Kellen’s hand today, and he will not return it easily 

no matter what. 

Jonathan was wearing casual business pants, a black silk shirt, and a tie hanging 

casually on the collar. With the gold wire framed eyes on the bridge of his nose, he 

looked a bit naughty in his gentleness, and added a touch of nobility. 

Such a man, but holding a cute Susie in his arms, this contrast fascinated the fans 

outside the venue to scream. 

“So handsome!” 

“I want to give you a monkey!” 

Susie lay on Jonathan’s shoulder, her eyes full of doubts. 

“Uncle, why did that sister say she wanted to give birth to a monkey for you?” 

Jonathan’s face darkened, and he said, “Kids, don’t ask these questions.” 

Susie: “Okay. Then I’ll ask a little question.” 

Jonathan couldn’t help laughing at the way she pinched her fingers, “What’s the 

problem?” 



Susie is pure and innocent: “Why can humans give birth to monkeys? Is the monkey 

born a human or a monkey? Can he speak human language? Does he eat rice like us, 

or does he eat fruit?” 

Jonathan was speechless. 

Mitch twitched the corner of his mouth and poked Susie on the head. 

Susie quickly held her head, she was really asking a question, why don’t the adults 

always answer? 

Tiago, who finished the record with the police, caught up, “Does Susie still want to 

eat cake? I found you a Michelin-starred chef!” 

Susie shook her head: “No! I promised my grandma that I can only eat one cake a day 

at most, and I already ate it today.” 

Tiago: “Is it possible that we can have a meal from morning to night?” 

She looked at Tiago and nodded approvingly: “No wonder uncle’s stomach can’t even 

fit in his shirt.” 

Tiago was smiling, but not annoyed. 

Mitch said: “Don’t forget the purpose of our coming out this time.” 

Susie nodded again and again: “Yeah, fishing!” 

She learned this fishing. Micky said that it was not real fishing, but that he used his 

uncle as bait to fish out the hidden evil ghost. 

He immediately ordered quietly to have someone stop the fountain pool behind the 

company and put a few buckets of fish in it. 

Susie looked at Tiago, lowered her voice and said to Jonathan, “Let’s go, uncle, let’s 

go.” 

Jonathan asked, “Where do you want to go?” 

Susie: “Uncle, let me show you around!” 

After that, he struggled down, grabbed Jonathan’s tie, and dragged him forward. 

Jonathan was full of doubts, why did she feel like she was walking a dog. 

He immediately took off the tie. He had told the designer that the tie was redundant, 

and look, it was. 



After a few people left. 

In the fan group, a female ghost wearing a red wedding dress sa floated 

out. 

S 

Turned into a ghost, she easily passed through the interception of security guards and 

entered the Holy Grail Entertainment Group, where she could wander around 

wantonly, looking for Jonathan everywhere. 

Delia in red is floating around the company. 

Jonathan hugged Susie, who was tired from walking, and walked down the long 

corridor. 

“Turn left at the end of the corridor, which is my single lounge.” Jonathan said, “It’s 

not big, but you can take a rest. Are you tired from playing, huh?” 

Susie suddenly said: “Uncle, this corridor is too long, there are rooms on both sides, 

and the corridor leads to the end, to hell.” 

Jonathan was speechless. 

He said silently, “Impossible.” 

It’s broad daylight. It is impossible to still see ghosts during the day. 

Just thinking about it, he had already turned the corner of the corridor. 

He saw Delia wearing a bright red wedding dress standing in front of his lounge door. 

Hearing the sound, she turned her face and looked straight 

at him. 

A huge surprise floated on Delia’s pale face, causing her face to contort. 

Chapter 192 Nobody Loves You More Than Her  
Jonathan’s throat clenched in fright, and he almost blurted out a scream, and managed 

to stabilize the avatar. 

He hugged Susie tightly and took a step back. 

If the ghosts I saw that night can be said to be sleepy, maybe hallucinations, then it is 

definitely not the case! 

So, why can he always see this female ghost? ! 



Alex, who was staying in the pet bag, also seemed to be taken aback, and yelled, 

“Don’t come here.” 

This line with its own dubbing effect is exactly the line in Jonathan’s heart at this 

moment! 

Although he had never seen this female ghost in a wedding dress before him, he was 

very familiar with it. In his fan circle, this person has been hung up for an unknown 

amount of time. 

It was the psycho who knocked on the door in the middle of the night, fitted him with 

a tracker, and sneaked into the room he checked out to collect his hair. 

Susie looked calm, thinking about it, and suddenly asked: “Yes, unele, what is 

Soompi?” 

Jonathan’s throat was tight and astringent, and his face was suppressed and calm, 

pretending that he couldn’t see the female ghost. 

So he explained without squinting, trying to keep his expression normal: 

“Soompi refers to the abnormal fans who invade the private life and work of 

celebrities. They are proud of voyeuristic, stalking, and secretly filming every move 

of the celebrity’s private life.” 

Susie suddenly realized, nodded and concluded: “It means perverted fans?” So it’s not 

a real fan. 

Jonathan was speechless for a moment. There is nothing wrong with this 

understanding. 

When the female ghost heard Jonathan’s words, she had a resentful look on her face: 

“How can you say that about me? For you, I don’t even want my parents. You can’t 

treat me like this, I love you. Let me stay with you, okay?”? I promise to be good, if 

you think I’m too much of a hindrance, then I’ll dig out my eyes, okay?” 

As she said it was true, she went to pick out her own eyeballs. 

“In that case, you just need to wear my eyes! I promise it will be fine! I’m satisfied as 

long as I can see you every day.” 

Jonathan looked at those eyeballs, his hairs stood on end! 

Mitch whispered, “Susie, go first.” 



Jonathan suddenly heard a voice in his ear, turned around suddenly and found that 

there was another one behind him, and the hair on the top of his head stood up 

instantly. 

When did this man come?! 

Jonathan opened the door with a trembling hand. 

Susie looked at him sympathetically: “Uncle, let me come!” 

It turns out that uncle and Wade are the same. Wade often studies how to see ghosts, 

but he is afraid of seeing ghosts. Uncle too. 

The door opened, Jonathan held Susie in his arms, and enter the room bravely 

His lounge is one bedroom and one living room. Entering the house at this time means 

sharing the same room with two ghosts. 

The female ghost followed Jonathan, inseparable. He poured water, and 

she followed and lay on top of the water dispenser. 

He sat down, and the female ghost also leaned against the sofa and leaned on him. 

Jonathan’s eyes are almost cross-eyed. 

The female ghost looked at him obsessively, and giggled: “Ah! So cute! I know you 

can see me. So you are also afraid of ghosts?” 

Jonathan couldn’t bear it anymore, gritted his teeth and said coldly, “Get lost!” 

Delia looked sad: “How can you tell me to go? For you, I will expose my parents. For 

you, I can even die.” 

Is there anyone whose love is purer than her? No! 

In this world, only she loves him the most. 

Except for her, no one is qualified to stay by his side! 

The female ghost became obsessed with madness, and her voice became a little 

perverted: “Hey, why don’t you come down and accompany me? That way, no one 

will snatch you from me.” 

Jonathan looked at Susie as if asking for help, his eyes hinted wildly. 

Susie was squatting on the ground, opened the pet bag, and let Alex out. 



Alex shuddered his feathers, and a bunch of stupid hairs stood up on his little head, 

and he learned the sound perfectly by pinching hvoice. 

Jonathan was speechless. 

He couldn’t help staring at the glowing green parrot. 

This parrot is really loud. 
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Susie comforted: “Uncle, don’t be afraid, I’m super powerful! I can protect you!” 

Jonathan was slightly startled, Susie’s eyes were bright and clear, although she was 

only four years old, she was a small one. But it’s undeniably reassuring. 

His heart was slightly warm, and the goosebumps on his arms gradually subsided. 

At this moment, there was a knock on the door. 

Jonathan, who had finally smoothed his hair, couldn’t help but tremble in his fingers. 

Tiago opened the door and came in, and took a look with his head. 

“You two are here! Susie, don’t you want to go fishing? I’ll take there!” 

you 

Alex immediately opened his mouth and said, “Make it clear, there are not two people 

in the room, but four people.” 

Jonathan was about to speak. 

Suddenly, the female ghost’s hand slid over his shoulder, from his shoulder and down 

his chest, wrapping tightly around his body. 

She ho ho smiled: “Oh, so you are fishing! Is it my fish?” 

After the words fell, she opened her mouth wide. 

O 

Jonathan’s pupils shrank, and he stood up abruptly. 

Tiago was taken aback: “What’s the matter?” 

Seeing that the female ghost was about to bite Jonathan’s neck, suddenly Susie threw 

something out, which just hit the female ghost’s mouth! 



There was a teeth-piercing sound, and the female ghost quickly backed away, 

desperately spitting out what was in her mouth. 

Only then did I realize that what I bit was a turtle! 

Grandpa Turtle landed on the sofa with his back facing down, spreading his limbs and 

waving wildly. 

Susie quickly said, “Grandpa Turtle, I’m sorry!” 

She was holding it in her hand at the time, so it went smoothly. 

Grandpa tortoise’s feet hooked the sofa pillows, and he was about to turn over. Alex 

ran up and stepped on it with his paw. 

Susie had already looked towards the female ghost, and Mitch also moved his fingers 

and said, “It seems that the evil ghost will not come out.” 

Susie nodded: “How cunning!” 

The female ghost Delia looked at the two of them with resentment, and asked, “What 

do you guys want to do?” 

When she appeared at first, they both ignored her! 

She thought that everyone would be able to live in peace. In this case, it is not 

impossible for her to stay by Jonathan’s side all the time. 

But now she knows that this little thing is here to accept her! 

Chapter 193 Susie who is getting stronger and stronger  
Why, she just wanted to be by Jonathan’s side. Why is she dead, and someone wants 

to stop her? So what the hell is she up to? “Susie stared at the female ghost. 

The female ghost laughed: “Since you won’t let me be with Jonathan, then let him die 

too. If he dies, I will be with him forever, forever.” 

Jonathan was shocked to hear that. 

He remembered what Colt said, when Delia died, she was wearing a red wedding 

dress, with red high heels beside the bed, and two red candles were burning in front of 

the mirror. 

Susie waved her hand and said, “Uncle, hurry up, get my weapon out of Alex’s bag-” 

Tiago, who was still poking his head at the door, looked puzzled. 



What game are these two playing? 

But seeing Susie running over in a hurry, she raised her head and said, “Uncle, we are 

a little busy now! I won’t entertain you! Bye!” 

Tiago outside the door: “Susie, what do you want to play, I’ll ask someone to make it 

for you!” 

It’s okay to build an amusement park on the spot, but there is no answer. 

Tiago rubbed his nose and muttered, “It’s not that I don’t seize the opportunity. I’ll be 

rich when I should be rich, and I should stay out of other people’s affairs.” 

He walked away muttering. 

What he couldn’t see was that there was a ghost in black standing outside the large 

French windows. 

He squinted at the closed door and left quickly. 

This Delia has been scrapped, so don’t worry about it! 

Before leaving, the ghost in black waved to Tiago faintly. 
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Tiago didn’t know why, but suddenly staggered, walked out a few steps and bumped 

his head against the floor-to-ceiling glass window. 

Mitch seemed to sense something, and flew out immediately. 

There was a faint trace of black air in the air, but it was mixed with the anger on 

Tiago’s body, and it was difficult to tell the direction in which the black air left. 

Mitch sneered: “It’s really cunning, and I have learned to hide my blackness.” 

This is definitely not an ordinary evil ghost. 

Even if ordinary evil ghosts can deliberately restrain the black energy, they cannot 

completely hide the black energy. 

But now this one can hide the black energy, and even use people’s anger to cover it 

up. If it weren’t for his profound skill, he wouldn’t be able to feel this black energy. 

After all, Mitch was not reconciled, and chased after this faint black energy! 

Inside the house, the female ghost’s eyes glowed green. 



The female ghost is not afraid of Susie, and thinks that a little kid is not very good, but 

her master is very good. 

O 

Now that very powerful white-robed man has gone out for some reason, this is a good 

opportunity for her! 

“You are destined to be mine.” Delia rushed towards Jonathan again, her expression 

crazy: “Come down and accompany me!!!” 

Susie who is getting stronger and stronger 

Jonathan: “Susie!” 

He raised the mahogany sword. 

Susie kicked her legs and stepped onto the sofa very handsomely, “Back! Back! 

Back!” 

Jonathan was speechless. 

The female ghost chattered and laughed: “Little thing! I’ll kill you!!” 

She didn’t take Susie seriously at all. Her little trick was not enough in her eyes! 

She is a vile ghost! 

Seeing Susie’s clumsy movements, will she accept ghosts? Even if she has received a 

ghost, has she ever seen a vile ghost! 

From the moment she jumped off the stairs, she was a vile ghost! 

Delia opened her bloody mouth-it was really bloody, maybe it was broken in two 

when she died, and the corner of her mouth was split to the ear, dripping with blood. 

However, she had just met Susie, and for some reason, she felt as if an invisible 

lightning had struck her hard. 

Delia immediately flew out with a scream, and was immediately covered in black air, 

almost being scattered. 

She looked at Susie in shock, how could this happen? 

This little girl shouldn’t be so powerful! 

Susie said, “Stay still! Let me try my new spell.” 

Micky taught her last night, and she didn’t even have to try it! 



о 

Vouchers 

In the gourd, there are Aunt Huaxin, Aunt Ugly and brother who loves sweets. They 

are not suitable for practice, so I can only practice with her! 

Susie rushed up and slammed the ghost at the female ghost. 

Jonathan was speechless. stunned. 

The female ghost Delia was speechless and felt insulted. 

She recalled what Mitch said, and tried to adjust the position of her thumb. 

Delia didn’t want to talk to her at all. 

She vaguely discovered a loophole, it seemed that as long as she didn’t attack Susie, 

Susie couldn’t do anything to her. 

The most powerful thing is the red rope in her hand. 

Delia gritted her teeth and got up, planning to quickly drag Jonathan down to 

accompany her, ignoring Susie. 

“Don’t waste your time! You are nothing at all! If you can really hit me, I will … ” 

However, the next moment, Susie pointed at her, “Back!” 

A fine yellow light rushed out and struck the female ghost fiercely! 

Chapter 194 I know your plot  
The female ghost Delia was struck so that a puff of black smoke rose from her body, 

and she panicked. Can this Susie really hit her?! 

She immediately turned and ran! 

“Don’t run!” Susie chased after him. 

Jonathan hurried to catch up: “Susie!” 

Alex saw it, it’s terrible, Susie ran away! 

“Wait for me, wait for me!” Alex flew up and chased after him. 

The tortoise finally poked its head out, took a look, and followed slowly. 

Outside the rest floor, Tiago is ordering people to prepare afternoon tea 



and snacks. 

As a result, Susie ran over with her bare feet. 

Before Tiago could call her to stop, Jonathan caught up and followed Susie. 

Behind Jonathan is a parrot. 

Tiago subconsciously looked behind him, only to see a turtle following him at the far 

end of the corridor. 

Turning around again, I saw Susie was having fun, shouting “Back, back, back”! 

The parrot followed suit, fluttering its wings and making the par s fly. 

Several staff members in the office quickly stood up and looked at Susie in shock: 

“Oh, cutie, you can’t play here.” 

Susie took a breath and apologized crisply: “I’m sorry! I’ll clean it up later.” 

Seeing this posture, Tiago felt a chill down his spine for some reason. 

This can’t be catching ghosts, can it?! 

He decisively asked everyone in the office to go out and take half a day off. 

The staff members cheered and were stunned by the sudden surprise. They grabbed 

their bags and mobile phones and ran fast. 

Finally, after Susie struck twenty or thirty times, the female ghost could no longer 

move, lying on the ground like a puddle of mud, wanting to cry without tears. 

why? 

In order to be able to follow Jonathan every day and night, she did not hesitate to 

commit suicide by jumping off the building. 

It would be fine if he was caught by someone like Mitch, but he was subdued by a 

child. 

She is really dissatisfied, very unwilling! 

“Can’t you let me go?” The female ghost Delia said weakly, “I promise I won’t harm 

him, okay? I just want to be by his side. Really, I just want to see him every day.” 

Delia cried, she really didn’t want to kill Jonathan anymore, she just wanted to see 

him every day, to see what time he got up in the morning, brush his teeth first or go to 



the toilet first when he got up. How much to eat, what pajamas to wear when sleeping, 

and do you talk in yo dreams at night. 

She’s really not asking too much! 

Susie shook her head and refused directly: “No.” 

Ghosts follow people around, doing all kinds of harm but no benefit. 

If Delia really stayed by his uncle’s side, in the long run, his uncle would definitely 

become weak, suffer from bad luck, and even cut his lifespan in half. 

“Let me ask you, who is the evil ghost who came with you yesterday?” Susie asked. 

The female ghost Delia’s eyes flickered slightly, and she asked, “Can you let me go 

after I tell you?” 

Susie shook her head: “No!” 

Delia closed her eyes immediately: “Then why should I say that?” 

Susie said, “Okay, then I can try another spell that Mitch taught me.” 

Delia opened her eyes suddenly, half dead with anger. 

What’s new? 

“I said!” Delia gritted her teeth and cried: “I only know that he is an evil ghost, he 

said he can help me, the only requirement is that he can hide on me some of the time.” 

Susie frowned, not quite understanding. 

Why did he hide on the vile ghost? If he wanted to swallow black energy, wouldn’t it 

be better to just swallow the vile ghost? 

sommezed 

Susie couldn’t figure it out, so she chopped the female ghost, seezed her into a ball of 

black air, and stuffed her into the gourd. 

The female ghost also completely turned into black energy and was absorbed by the 

gourd. 

Jonathan was startled: “She died?” 

Susie said, “He’s already dead!” 

Susie did the job, this time it won’t hurt, she’s super awesome! 



The happy little guy is like a happy bird, happily going back and forth between the 

desks, remembering to clean up. 

Tiago shrank his neck and looked around before saying, “Susie, let me go.” 

Susie looked at him: “Uncle, I don’t think you can squat down.” 

Tiago really couldn’t squat down. 

He couldn’t believe it, and when he tried hard, a button bounced off his belly, and it 

just bounced on Alex. 

Alex immediately yelled: “Fatty man doesn’t talk about martial arts, he actually puts a 

hidden weapon!” 

While talking, he flew to the corridor. 

Grandpa Turtle barely crawled to the entrance of the corridor, but Alex stepped on his 

head with his paw. 

The tortoise is speechless, so just bully it can’t speak? 

** 

San Diego, across from a certain university. 

There are two modern high-rise buildings here, facing each other. The ground floor is 

a business district, and the middle floor is an of building. Many small companies rent 

their facades here. 

The high-rise building is rented by several bosses as a hotel apartment. The rooms 

here are decorated in a relatively young and fashionable way, and can be rented daily 

or monthly. Therefore, the flow of people is very 
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complicated. In addition to the employees of various small companies, there are also 

various white-collar workers who come and go every day. students from surrounding 

universities, small families who cannot afford housing, etc. 

Today is the eve of the holidays, so many people have gone home. 

After eleven o’clock in the evening, the business district downstairs was closed, and 

the two high-rise buildings gradually became dead silent. Only the sparse lights on the 

upper floors showed that the two buildings were occupied. 



No one noticed that a room on the 26th floor suddenly lit up with a dim red light, 

which was a bit weird. 

A girl was sitting in front of a desk with a mirror on it, and two candles were lit on 

both sides of the mirror. 

She was wearing a red dress, painted bright red lipstick in the mirror, and smiled. 

“Time is up.” 

Chapter 195 Another Girl  
At twelve o’clock in the middle of the night, in a high-rise building, a boy moved a 

small stool and was sitting on the balcony of the dormitory playing games. 

He glanced up inadvertently, only to see a girl across from him climbing onto the 

balcony. 

The boy’s pupils shrank sharply, and the phone in his hand dropped! 

In the silence of the night, this voice was especially noticeable, and the girl opposite 

seemed to raise her head and glance over faintly. 

She smiled weirdly, and immediately jumped down! 

The boy was terrified and screamed uncontrollably, and the scream pierced the quiet 

night sky. 

** 

It’s a holiday, and the Murray family is very lively. 

Needless to say, Michael, David must be on vacation on time. 

Ryan is still on duty and won’t be back until evening. 

Martin is working from home, Jonathan is also there, and Paul won’t be back until 

tomorrow. 

Judah and Huck, one is a member of the national scientific research department, and 

the other is a special job, so they can’t go back during the holidays. 

In fact, Susie didn’t know what Uncle Six and Uncle Seven were doing. She only 

knew that she had seen Uncle Six in San Diego once, but she never saw them again. 

In the kitchen, Kellen is chopping meat. 
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Ada moved the cooking materials to the dining room, and Susie and Lulu were sitting 

on the small stools, binding them hard. 

Alana said: “Susie, Lulu, be careful, this knife is very sharp.” 

Susie said: “Grandma, don’t worry, I’m going to make mini apple pies myself, and I 

need to do a lot. 

Alana laughed helplessly: “Then how many does Susie want to eat?” 

Susie snorted: “Oh, I almost forgot to count mine! I want to eat seven or eight!” 

Alana laughed cheerfully: “Then just let Ada do it, it’s too much.” 

Susie insisted: “I want to do it too!” 

Lulu was impatient and said loudly: “I won’t do it! If I do it again, I will be a dog!” 

Even if my sister is here, it’s useless! 

Lulu was so depressed, she only came here when she saw Susie was there. 

Susie giggled: “If you swear indiscriminately, you will suffer!” 

Ada also smiled and said. “I’ll do it.” 

Lulu dropped his things and ran to the living room, picked up his phone and wanted to 

play. 

David just came down from upstairs with two learning books in his hand. 

Lulu’s expression changed immediately, and he immediately said, “Dad, I’m going to 

cook!” 

Susie looked up: “No, you will become a puppy!” 

Lulu doesn’t care so much, even if she becomes a dog, she doesn’t want to learn! 

Unexpectedly, David had a cold face: “Stop!” 

Lulu cried with a mournful face: “Dad, today is a holiday, can’t I not study?” 

David: “No.” 

Lulu had no choice but to bite the bullet and sit down, looking at the textbook 

speechlessly. 

The voice of David teaching her to read was heard intermittently in the living room. 

The Murray family is calm and warm, which has not been the case for 



many years. 

It’s just that David’s voice is a bit unsightly. 

Lulu is obviously in a daze. 

The honest and dull uncle, who was always quiet and quiet, almost died of anger. 

Hamza couldn’t take it anymore, and she was angry with her expressionless face. 

The more David watched, the angrier he became, especially when he saw that Zion, 

who was forced to leave the room and was not allowed to play games in the room, 

was lying on the sofa with a sleepy expression. 

“Zion, have you finished your math problem? Learn more from you Wade!” 

There are two super academics in the family, why are they both scumbags? 

Zion sat up suddenly, and said impatiently: “It’s too long-winded! If I don’t want to 

write, I won’t write. Can you control it?” 

He snorted and stood up, took out his phone without saying a word, and continued to 

play games. 

Zion took out his phone, but accidentally clicked on a video posted in the 

game group. 

In the picture, a girl looked over from a distance, smiled strangely, and then jumped 

downstairs. 

Immediately afterwards, the girl lay on the ground with her eyes wide open in terror. 

Zion shook his hands in fright, and subconsciously threw the phone out! 

Wade sat at the bar, struggling to calculate something, and wrote down two books. 

As a result, Zion’s cell phone flew over and hit him on the head. 

о 

Wade took a closer look, just in time to see the terrifying appearance of 

the tragically dead girl, and he was so shocked that his back exploded like 

a cat. 

“Fuck!” 



Craig, who had been reading the newspaper and waiting to eat, frowned and criticized 

sharply: “You always swear, what about your upbringing?” 

Wade pushed the phone away in fright, and said, “Grandpa, didn’t I get scared?” 

Craig’s face was cold and serious, but his voice was still stern: “Man, can you still be 

scared by a video?” 

He didn’t see the video, but he heard some noise from the phone, so he could probably 

tell it was a video. 

Wade cried: “Grandpa, he is so different in this video!” 

Craig stretched out his hand: “Here, let me see what’s different?” 

Craig’s fingers trembled slightly, and he immediately returned the phone to Zion. 

Zion looked suspicious. This is the fastest time for the phone to come back to him! 

He thought that if the mobile phone was in the hands of grandpa, he would never even 

think about getting it back! 

Wade asked. “How is it?” 

Craig said coldly: “Just this kind of video is worth your fuss!” 

Wade was momentarily speechless. 

Grandpa, your hands were shaking just now, I saw it! 

о 

Kind To My Daughter 

Wade didn’t expose the old man after all. 

When Zion got the phone, David didn’t let him go upstairs, because he knew that Ge 

You would just collapse on the sofa when he returned to the room. It was too 

shameful for him to be so young. 

Zion smiled disdainfully, put his tongue against his tooth socket, and said in a very 

rascally way: “Okay, you are amazing, so I won’t go up!” 

After speaking, he went out with his mobile phone and played games in the garden. 

David was helpless: “Mom, just take care of him!” 

Alana rolled her eyes: “I taught myself what I gave birth to.” 



To be honest, she can’t teach either. 

Lulu also knows to be afraid, but Zion really doesn’t know to be afraid at all, you can 

say whatever you want, what should he do or what should he do. 

Susie suddenly said, “Grandma, leave it to me!” 

She washed her hands and dragged Wade out. 

Wade said: “Why? I don’t want to see my cousin die like that!” 

Susie said, “Go and see.” 

She actually wanted to watch that video, the one that would make Wade blow his hair 

and say shit, it must not be a simple video. 

Wade understood immediately, and the brother and sister held hands and approached 

Zion quietly. 

At this time Zion is not playing the game, but chatting in the group. 

The group was swamped by the San Diego jumping incident. 

Chapter 196 Be Kind To My Daughter  
 [It’s so scary, I heard that the woman lit a red candle in the dormitory before she died, 

and she burned something or something. 】 

[The woman is Petra, right? 】 

[I’m from that dormitory, I’ve always felt that she has some mental problems, sure 

enough. Who dares to go back to the dormitory now! 】 

The timid dare not even type out Petra’s name. 

Most of the game groups that Zion joined are people of the same age, and there are 

people from all over the world. 

This time the incident was too big, and it was passed from person to 

person. 

He casually sent a sentence: [Why did she jump off the building? 】 

There was a lot of talk in the group, some said that she was excluded and bullied, and 

some said that her boyfriend was robbed by another woman, and she couldn’t think 

about it. 



Zion was speechless, there was nothing to worry about. 

However, there are too many pictures reproduced in the group, Zion was about to quit, 

and accidentally clicked on a picture. 

Exactly what Petra looked like when she died tragically. 

Seeing those staring eyes, Zion didn’t know why, and his heart felt a little fuzzy. 

At this moment, a hand patted on his shoulder. 

Zion jumped up in an instant, hugging the gazebo pillar in shock, only 

then did he see clearly that it was Susie. 

He said angrily: “What are you doing!” 
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Susie withdrew her hand in a daze, and apologized obediently: “I’m 

sorry.” 

Wade immediately said: “It’s none of her business, I told her to keep quiet just now!” 

Zion said he was sick, and then sat down. 

Susie also sat on the side, obediently asked: “Can you show me the video just now?” 

Brother Hamza’s mobile phone is full of poetry groups. 

Wade’s mobile phone is full of mathematical interest groups such as equations and 

formulas. 

That’s why she came to him! 

Zion didn’t raise his head, and said impatiently, “Don’t bother me! Get out of here.” 

Why should he show her his mobile phone. 

Susie pursed her lips, “What do you want to show me?” 

Zion just thinks that things like his sister are really annoying to death, and Lulu was 

the same when he was two or three years old, pestering him and throwing things at 

him every day. 

Now here comes another Susie! 

“No, no matter what. Didn’t you hear me when I told you to get t?” 



Zion rolled his eyes, the game was already open. 

Susie said suddenly: “If you see something unclean, remember to come to 

me!” 

Zion stared: “Tell you to get out, don’t you understand?” 

788 Vouchers 

Zion rolled his eyes. 

Wade was furious, and said, “We ignore him! I’ll help you find that video, and I’m 

sure you can find it.” 

Susie was led by Wade, and walked away step by step. 

After a while, Kellen came out. 

He twisted his wrist, looked down at Zion who was playing the game, dare to be rude 

to his daughter? 

No one in the Murray family can cure him, can they? 

“Come on, let’s play a few rounds,” he said. 

Zion didn’t even look up, obviously he didn’t pay much attention to this uncle who 

just came to the Murray family not long ago. 

Kellen said coldly: “Aren’t you very good at playing games? If you can beat me in 

one round, I will take the initiative and send you to the e- sports team.” 

Zion snapped his fingers. 

Kellen sneered: “Why, dare not?” 

Zion was angry, he was regarded as a great god in the game group, a legendary boy, 

and an undefeated myth. 

He actually said that he couldn’t win a game?! 

“Just hit!” Zion said unconvinced. 

о 

When Kellen went online, he discovered that Kellen was actually a 

newcomer. 

half an hour later. 



My Daughter 

Zion was killed and cried. 

Kellen killed him a hundred times! 
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It was the first time that Zion was so skeptical about life, and everyone was stumped. 

For the first time, he wished he could drop his phone and never play again! 

Kellen put away his mobile phone and looked at him coldly: “Remember, next time 

you see Susie, be more polite to me. Otherwise, I will see you once and kill you 

once!” 

Zion was speechless. 

Kellen left after speaking. 

Zion was so depressed that he vomited blood, restarted the game, and killed like 

venting his anger. He didn’t feel better until the game group in the dialog box was all 

amazed. 

Turning off the phone, Zion found that it was almost dark before he knew it. 

He stood up, stretched himself, and was about to go back to the house. 

At this moment, out of the corner of his eye, he suddenly spotted a figure standing by 

the flowerbed. 

He turned his head to look, and saw the man suddenly standing in the garden, dressed 

in red, with long hair, and his eyes were meeting his. 

Zion has just come out of the game and is a bit confused about e situation. 

He stared at the female ghost for half a minute. 

Chapter 197 kellen Ruled Zion  
Zion, who stared at the female ghost for a long time, suddenly sneered and rolled his 

eyes in disdain. 

What the hell are you pretending to be? What’s the matter, he couldn’t be cured, so he 

even used the trick of pretending to be a ghost, thinking that he would be scared and 

cry, and then he would be obedient? 

Zion spat and was about to turn around and go back to the house. 



Suddenly, the female ghost who was standing in front of her just now disappeared 

instantly! 

Zion rubbed his eyes, wondering if it was just his hallucination, did he really hit a 

ghost? ! 

His heart tightened, and he quickened his pace unknowingly, always having the 

illusion of a female ghost floating above his head! 

A strange laughter suddenly sounded in the ears: “Giggle.” 

As the saying goes, if you are not afraid of ghosts crying, you are afraid of ghosts 

laughing, Zion ran away, and couldn’t help screaming: 

The Murray family was sitting at the dining table, almost finished their meal. 

No one is used to Zion, so they didn’t give him food, and didn’t call him again. 

Then I saw Zion running in, shouting. 

Craig twitched his mouth and said sternly, “What’s the name of the ghost?” 

The warm light surrounded his whole body, and Zion’s suffocating feeling gradually 

disappeared, and he mustered up the courage to look back. 

There was nothing behind him. Is it really his eyesight? 

Zion looked back and glared at Kellen. 
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It’s all his fault, if he hadn’t been killed by him in the game, would he have 

hallucinations? 

“Grandma, what else is there to eat?” Zion originally wanted to go upstairs, but came 

to the dining table by accident. 

There are many people here. 

Alana kept a straight face and didn’t want to talk to Zion. 

“No, if you don’t eat during meal time, don’t come to ask what to eat!” 

Zion curled his lips: “Cut! Who is the old guy scaring?” 

David put his chopsticks down heavily, and said in a cold voice, “What are you 

calling grandma? Say it again!” 

Zion picked up the chopsticks, not paying attention. 



Seeing him like that, David was so angry that he wanted to knock his bowl over. 

But Zion looked around and his eyes fell on a plate of eggplant: “Isn’t there 

something to eat? I like it!” 

Everyone suddenly stopped talking 

Kellen raised an eyebrow and looked at him with folded arms. 

Zion picked up a chopstick and looked at it strangely: “What are you looking at? 

What’s so interesting.” 

So they threatened him one by one? 

Zion didn’t do what they wanted, so he stuffed a large pinch of eggplant into his 

mouth, and chewed a couple of mouthfuls proudly. 

Lion 

Zion looked back and glared at Kellen. 

It’s all his fault, if he hadn’t been killed by him in the game, would he have 

hallucinations? 

“Grandma, what else is there to eat?” Zion originally wanted to go upstairs, but came 

to the dining table by accident. 

There are many people here. 

Alana kept a straight face and didn’t want to talk to Zion. 

“No, if you don’t eat during meal time, don’t come to ask what to eat!” 

Zion curled his lips: “Cut! Who is the old guy scaring?” 

David put his chopsticks down heavily, and said in a cold voice, “What are you 

calling grandma? Say it again!” 

Zion picked up the chopsticks, not paying attention. 

Seeing him like that, David was so angry that he wanted to knock his bowl over. 

But Zion looked around and his eyes fell on a plate of eggplant: “Isn’t there 

something to eat? I like it!” 

Everyone suddenly stopped talking. 

Kellen raised an eyebrow and looked at him with folded arms. 



Zion picked up a chopstick and looked at it strangely: “What are you looking at? 

What’s so interesting.” 

So they threatened him one by one? 

Zion didn’t do what they wanted, so he stuffed a large pinch of eggplant into his 

mouth, and chewed a couple of mouthfuls proudly. 

next second. 

With a loud puff, all the eggplant and minced meat sprayed out from his mouth. 

“What is this, what is this!” His mouth was crooked. 

The purple eggplant looked oily and shiny. He thought it was delicious, but it turned 

out to be undercooked! 

Forget it, the minced meat is so salty! 

Zion drank a glass of water fiercely, and only managed to recover. 

“Damn it, is there anything saltier and uglier than this in the world? Even dogs don’t 

eat it!” 

Everyone is silent. 

Susie looked at everyone and then at Zion. 

Well, everyone doesn’t say it, and she doesn’t say it either. 

She actually wanted to tell her brother, of course there are saltier ones, the chicken is 

more salty 

Zion hadn’t had anything in his stomach for a day, and it was very uncomfortable to 

drink a glass of water, so he looked at the chicken again. 

Every piece of chicken is yellow and orange, it looks really fragrant! 

Zion’s saliva was drooling, and he picked up a piece of chicken wit’ hick meat and 

thin bones and put it in his mouth, and sure enough, he spit it out in the next second. 

“Nonsence!” 

He spit again and again, poured three more glasses of water, and said angrily: “There 

really is something saltier than the eggplant just now! 
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Who made this, is it for people to eat?” 

Kellen crossed his arms and said leisurely, “I did it.” 

Zion stopped speaking abruptly, choking on his saliva. 

Kellen looked at him coldly: “I don’t like people saying that my cooking is not 

delicious.” 

“Come on, these two dishes are specially reserved for you, eat them.” 

Zion was speechless. 

Kellen: “Oh yes, salty, right? Ada, please help me get a basin and fill it with pure 

water.” 

Zion’s throat tightened: “You, what do you want a basin of water for?” 

Kellen smiled “considerately” and said, “Here you go.” 

Zion sneered, an outsider still wants to cure him? 

When is it the Murray family’s turn to speak as an outsider! 

His father and grandparents didn’t say a word, who is he? 

Zion immediately turned the table and left. 

Kellen suddenly took out his mobile phone, clicked on a software, only to hear a cute 

and familiar voice: kick rice~ 

Susie immediately stuck to it and watched Kellen play the game. 

“Dad, what are these?” 

Kellen: “These are hero characters, you can choose your favorite hero.” 

Zion gritted his teeth and sat down, seeing that Ada really brought a basin of water, he 

glared at her angrily. 
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He angrily poured a whole plate of chicken into the water basin, swish, swish, swish. 

Feeling that the salty taste should be washed away, I carefully took a bite. 

It’s so salty, no matter how many pots of water you wash, it won’t go away! 



Kellen’s phone beeped the game sound. 

Zion was speechless. 

Well, he just said how Kellen can always match him! 

“You don’t talk about martial arts!” Zion was impatient. 

Kellen raised his eyelids casually: “Is there a problem?” 

Just when everyone thought that Zion was going to lift the table and leave, they saw 

him sitting down swallowing his anger, washing the chicken with chopsticks, eating 

and crying while washing. 

Alana looked at Kellen in surprise, that’s okay too. 

Zion ate a few pieces of chicken and drank three bottles of water, and he couldn’t eat 

anymore, and he just heard the sound of the game ending. 

Zion cried. 

Has anyone bullied a child like this?! 

“I won’t eat!” Zion was really angry this time, and left angrily with his mobile phone. 

In this world, there is no one who can stop him! 

Chapter 198 Zion Is Actually Lonely  
David looked at Zion who was going upstairs, and was so angry that he was about to 

have a heart attack. 

Alana sighed: “Forget it, this kid is useless.” 

When Mara was still there, he didn’t care about him, and it wasn’t accurate for others 

to take care of him. 

Whenever they interfered with education, Mara strongly opposed it, saying that she 

would teach her child herself, and it would be fine when he was older! 

But if he didn’t learn well when he was young, how can he be expected to suddenly 

learn to be good when he grows up? 

Susie interjected like a grown-up: “Is it really hopeless?” 

Michael curled his lips: “When I was the most angry, I beat him with a stick. He was 

lying on the hospital bed and playing with his mobile phone, saying that he had the 

ability to beat him to death.” 



Ryan also sighed: “Zion is a whole rascal, no matter what method is useless.” 

Jonathan’s words seemed careless: “I don’t worry about freezing his card, I rely on 

the game to practice and make a small thousand a day.” 

After a month, there are 30,000 yuan. 

Susie: “Oh, that’s amazing!” 

Everyone in the Murray family was speechless. 

Susie thinks that brother Zion is really powerful, at least he won’t starve to death, and 

his mind is also very flexible. 

But why did he become like this? Why do you hate your family? 

Susie doesn’t understand. 

Alana said to Kellen: “You don’t have to worry about him, you can’t. We have used 

all methods in the past few years. When he comes back, he enters the room and closes 

the door to isolate himself. Can we still tear down the door of his room? No.” 

After all, he is his grandson, and he hasn’t done anything harmful, so they can’t drive 

him out. 

Kellen glanced at the phone, Zion’s number fell to bronze, and there was no room for 

it to drop. 

Of course there is a way, take him to the battlefield for a walk, polish it for three to 

five years, and it will definitely be reborn. 

But how can a child go to the battlefield, and Kellen is not willing to use this extreme 

method after all. The pain he suffered when he was a child does not want anyone to 

suffer again. 

“Watch and watch again.” Martin ended the topic. 

Susie was lying on the table, not knowing what to think. 

Susie was holding a drawing book, and Wade was holding an arithmetic book, 

standing at the door of Zion. 

Wade said boredly: “Why are you going to accompany him?” 

Susie shook her head: “I think brother Zion is actually lonely.” 

No one seemed to believe him or acknowledge his achievements 



Wade disagrees. 

Susie knocks on Zion’s door. 

There was no response from inside, Susie pushed open a crack in the door 
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and poked a small head in: “I’m coming in!” 

Zion was trying to get a new account, but when he saw Susie poking his head in, he 

fell off his chair in fright. 

His door was obviously locked, how did Susie push in? 

“You.” Zion pointed at the door: “Go out and close the door for me!” 

Susie blinked, looked at the door frame, wondering: “Maybe it can’t be closed, the 

door was accidentally removed by me.” 

Zion sneered: “You’re the only one who still knocks down the door?” 

He walked over to try to slam the door shut, only to find that the door had really been 

demolished, and Susie raised the doorknob with one hand. 

She wasn’t tall enough to reach out just enough to reach the doorknob, so he didn’t 

see her holding the door just now. 

Zion was startled: “How did you dismantle it?” 

Wade was also dumbfounded. 

His sister is a super Hercules? 

“It doesn’t matter!” Zion recovered from the shock: “Anyway, you put the door down, 

get out of here, and don’t bother me!” 

Susie leaned the door against the wall beside her, grabbed the drawing book and said 

obediently, “I’ll draw next to you, can I? I promise I don’t make any sound at all.” 

Zion pushed her away impatiently: “Don’t you have your own room?” 

Susie was pushed back two steps, exited the door, and looked at him pitifully with her 

mouth flattened. 

Zion felt upset for no reason, habitually grabbed the doorknob, and was 
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about to slam the door hard. 

The opened door suddenly fell down, and he didn’t have the strength to 

hold it on. At the critical moment, Susie rushed over and lifted the door panel with 

one hand! 

With a slight push, the door leaned against the wall again. 

At this moment Susie looked at him: “Let me draw in your room!” 

Zion: “Impossible!” 

He hates others to bother him the most. 

Wade is very angry. This kind of person, no matter how much others care about, will 

not accept it. 

“Susie, let’s go.” Wade pulled Susie up. 

Zion snorted and looked down at Susie’s hand that was being held. 

But she didn’t want to, Susie hugged him suddenly, and said in a childish voice, 

“Please! Five minutes, just five minutes!” 

Zion was speechless. 

Just when Wade thought he still refused to agree, he saw Zion turn around and go in, 

cursing: “Annoying!” 

Susie cheered: “So you agree?” 

She pulled Wade in and took over Zion’s desk. 

Zion didn’t care, he slumped on the sofa beside the bed and continued playing games. 

Suddenly he felt a soft sound outside the window. 

He turned his head subconsciously, and saw a girl in a red wedding dress 
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Actually Lonely 

with long hair lying on the window, looking straight at him. 

The sofa was right by the window, and the female ghost was lying on her stomach like 

this, very close to Zion, eyeball to eyeball, and Zion could clearly see the skin texture 

on her face. 



Zion was stunned for a moment, staring blankly at the female ghost. 

Is he hallucinating again? Why does this woman look familiar. 

The high-definition picture of the tragic death of the girl who jumped off the building 

flashed in my mind. 

Zion was shocked, and finally remembered, isn’t this girl Petra, the girl who jumped 

off the building seen in the group? 

As soon as I thought of this, I saw the female ghost’s head crooked outside the 

window, as if about to fall, and her neck was bent at an incredible angle. 

She grinned and smiled silently. 

Zion screamed belatedly, bounced off the sofa, and crawled to the side of Susie and 

Wade. 

Susie and Wade followed, puzzled. 

There is nothing outside the window? 

“Didn’t you see? She, she’s right there!” 

Susie shook her head: “No.” 

Zion just felt a headache. He’s seen the shit videos Wade made, and Susie can see 

shit. 

At the beginning, he thought that all the photos they took were fake, so he dismissed 

them. 

But now, if what they filmed is real, why can’t they see it now? ! 

Chapter 199 The paralyzed old lady was so angry that she stood up  
He watched helplessly as the female ghost crawled in from the window and floated 

towards him. 

Zion’s legs went limp, and he couldn’t remember his arrogant appearance just now. 

He panicked: “Susie.! Susie!!” 

The female ghost chattered, stretched out her pale fingers with red nails, and 

ruthlessly picked out a piece of his flesh. 

At this moment, Zion felt that he was slapped hard! 



Zion stared blankly at the front, Susie didn’t know when she climbed onto the sofa, 

and was stepping on him and slapping him left and right. 

“Wake up!” Susie said, “Still awake? Beat you up!” 

Zion still hasn’t recovered. I only felt something in my mouth, and subconsciously 

spit it out, but it turned out to be a sock. 

Susie looked worried: “Is it a nightmare?” 

Wade nodded: “I think he was able to fall asleep while playing games.” 

It turned out that Zion fell asleep for some reason, and soon he struggled on the sofa, 

shouting: Susie, Susie. 

No matter how Susie yelled, she couldn’t wake him up, and Zion had a tendency to 

bite his tongue more and more. 
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The two were so frightened that they quickly shut his mouth, and Wade picked up the 

socks on the sofa in a hurry. 

After stopping him from biting his tongue, Zion still couldn’t bark and started to 

twitch. 

Susie was so anxious that she had to hit him. 

Seeing that Susie wanted to hit me, Zion said angrily, “Why hit me!” 

Susie said happily, “Are you awake?” 

Wade said: “Didn’t you see that creepy look in your nightmare, like a ghost on your 

body.” 

Zion gritted his teeth: “That can’t be slapped in the face!” 

Wade snorted: “If you don’t slap your face, do you spank your butt? What kind of 

words are these?” 

Susie nodded: “You didn’t wake up when you patted your arm, and you didn’t wake 

up when you scratched your arm, so I had to slap your face.” 

Zion stared: “You have some personal grievances in it!” 

Susie blinked innocently: “No, absolutely not!” 



Zion caressed his swollen face and wanted to cry. This smelly girl is definitely taking 

the opportunity to retaliate. 

Only then did he remember what he had just bitten into his mouth, and when he 

looked down, he found it was his stinky socks. 

Wade immediately explained: “You can’t blame me for this. The situation was urgent. 

Who told you to throw your stinky socks on the sofa.” 

Zion trembled slightly with anger. 

Susie looked at him worriedly: “Are you okay? Do you want me apply the medicine 

for you?” 

Zion pointed at the door: “Get out! Who wants you to care? Don’t think I don’t know 

your little thoughts, so I just pretend to be pitiful, pitiful and coquettish, the whole 

family has to spoil you? Get out! This trick is on me It doesn’t work here, I feel sick 

when I see you!” 

Chapter 200 
The paralyzed old lady was so angry that she stood up 

Susie was speechless. 

She was stunned by Zion’s scolding, and she didn’t react at all. 

She really just wanted to get him a medicine. She really didn’t mean to. 

At the last touch, the red string on the wrist lit up, so Susie felt that it was her own 

fault, she should take off the red string and slap her brother in the face. 

“I’m sorry.” Susie’s eyes were flushed. 

Wade pulled Susie angrily and left: “Susie, let’s go, there will be times when he 

regrets it!” 

Susie turned her head three times at a step, but was still dragged away by Wade. 

Zion is in a bad mood, this dream is too real, and there is no warning. 

In the dream, he was dug out by a female ghost, and now he still feels pain in his 

chest. 

He hates that Susie cares about him. He is used to being alone and no one cares. This 

kind of intimate care will make him feel fake and hypocritical, like a bubble in the 

sun. Don’t do it right from the start. 



Outside the door, other members of the Murray family rushed over after hearing the 

news, asking what was going on? 

Susie was about to speak when Zion said angrily, “It’s so noisy!” 
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With a dark face, he habitually wanted to slam the door shut, only to find 

that his door panel was still leaning against one side! 

“Go away, all of you, what are you looking at?” he shouted. 

David frowned: “Zion.” 

para, red old lady was so angry that she stood up 

Zion. “How do you talk to grandparents, right? Let me repeat, why don’t you hurry to 

rest when you’re so old? Do you know why the old people in Changshou Village can 

live so long? Because they don’t meddle in their own business!” 

Everyone’s fists are hardened! 

Kellen: “Let’s hit it, if you can’t beat it once, just beat it twice.” 

Michael took out a wooden stick from behind: “I think it will work!” 

Martin didn’t speak, his face was cold. 

Alana was burning with anger, stood up with a bang, and took the wooden stick from 

Michael’s hand! “You don’t dare to beat me up, do you? I’ll beat you up!” 

It was the last time since Zion was beaten up, and Zion was still an asshole when he 

was beaten up in the hospital, so everyone really didn’t dare to beat him up. 

Why the teaching is not good, in the bottom of my heart, I am still afraid, fearing that 

the discipline method is too severe, and the child will rebound even more. 

I can’t bear it anymore! 

Alana grabbed the wooden stick and walked up to Zion in a few aggressive steps, and 

the wooden stick fell hard on his leg. 

Zion looked at his grandma in shock. 

Grandma who had been paralyzed for four years was so angry that he stood up! 

Everyone was also dumbfounded. 



The old lady was so angry by her grandson that she stood up from her 
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The paralyzed old lady was so angry that she stood up 

wheelchair and created a medical miracle! 

David stammered: “Mom, you … 

Alana said fiercely while beating: “Don’t stop me! No one can stop me from beating 

him today.” 

Susie was so shocked that her mouth opened into an O, and she forgot the grievance 

when she was yelled at by Zion just now. 

Grandma actually stood up and beat people! 

Inside, Zion screamed from being beaten. 

Alana’s combat prowess exploded: “Rebellious, right? You’re the only one who will 

rebel! I’ll be rebellious too! Let me hear those bastard words again, I’ll see you fight 

again and again!” 

Zion’s eyes were red, silent! 

He didn’t resist, but he didn’t speak, and he endured the pain of being beaten with a 

wooden stick. 

The others wanted to say something, but after thinking about it, they didn’t say 

anything. Maybe a punch would be fine. 

Only Susie’s eyes were red, and she ran in and hugged Alana: “Grandma, don’t hit 

him. He will hurt.” 

Alana’s heart trembled. 

Zion turned his face away stubbornly, maybe because he endured too much, his voice 

became hoarse: “Get lost! You don’t need to care 

it!” 
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Alana put down the stick dejectedly, returned to the wheelchair and sat down in a 

daze. 

Everyone didn’t know for a while whether to pay attention to Zion being beaten first, 

or to pay attention to the old lady standing up first. 

It was Martin who broke the silence: 

“Ada, go get the medicine chest.” 

“David, take Mom back to her room.” 

Martin glanced at Craig again in astonishment: “Take Dad back.” 

Alana was pushed away and went back to the room. Alana kept her head down and 

didn’t speak. 

It’s not that she doesn’t love Zion, in fact, she regretted it after the fight. He couldn’t 

say it, and he didn’t listen to the persuasion, so what else could he do. 

Alana felt a sense of loss in her heart, and suddenly, as if thinking of something, her 

expression suddenly froze. 

Michael persuaded: “Mom, it’s not your fault, anyone can’t help but beat someone in 

this situation.” 

David also nodded dumbly: “Yes.” 

But Alana looked up, with a hint of surprise in his eyes: “Did I stand up just now?” 

She not only stood up, but also beat someone! 

** 

Ada took the medicine box with a hesitant expression on her face. 

Martin said, “Give it to me.” 

ing Father and Daughter 

Ada sighed: “It’s useless, he won’t give people medicine unless he is sent to the 

hospital like last time.” 

Kellen said, “I’ll do it!” 

In Zion’s room. 



Kellen came in carrying the medicine box, followed by Susie. 

Martin and the others were sent away by Kellen. 

At this time, it’s better for him as an outsider to come, at least he can be ruthless. 

Zion leaned on the sofa, spread his hands expressionlessly: “Get out!” 

Susie looked at Kellen. 

Kellen didn’t listen to him at all, sat down, took out the potion and started directly. 

Zion sat up straight in pain. “I told you to go away, can’t understand people’s words? 

Who wants you to care?” 

After all, he stood up and was about to leave. Kellen squeezed him down and pressed 

him on the sofa. 

Kellen doesn’t talk about martial arts, and uses drugs violently. 

“I never need others to agree or not to do things.” He said: “Only if I want to do it or 

not.” 

Kellen’s method of applying the medicine is not gentle. After al he medicine for 

bruises, swelling and pain is the most effective when it is rubbed in. 

Zion burst into tears from the pain. 

He cried and shouted: “Who asked you to apply the medicine for me? 
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Who asked you to care? I don’t need anyone to hurt me, I can live a good life alone!” 

Susie looked at it, only feeling stuffy in her heart. 

Grandma said that after beating him to the hospital, everyone regretted it. After that, I 

cared about him for a long time and spoke softly. But he was very resistant and 

disgusted. 

Maybe others saw Zion as an asshole, but she always felt that brother Zion really 

wanted everyone to care about him. 

Seeing Zion grinning in pain and crying loudly, Susie took out a hidden candy from 

her pocket, peeled it off and handed it to Zion’s mouth. 

Zion: “Get out! I won’t eat!” 



Susie suddenly stuffed candy into his mouth, imitating Kellen’s appearance: “I never 

ask you to agree or not to feed candy, only if I want to feed it or not!” 

Kellen thought that her daughter was learning so fast! 

Zion was so annoyed that he wanted to spit out the candy. 

Susie covered his mouth: “Don’t spit it out!” 

In the end, Zion was given the medicine and the candy was finished. 

He lay quietly on the bed without saying a word. 

Kellen carried the medicine box and said, “Susie, let’s go.” 

о 

Susie patted Zion on the head: “If you see something dirty, tell me!” 

Dirty things, what can be dirty things. 

Thinking of this, Zion suddenly stopped. 
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Susie just said, “I see black air on you.” 

This sentence is the same as what Susie said in the dream! 

An inexplicable chill came up from the bottom of his heart like this, thinking of that 

too real dream, Zion couldn’t help being terrified. 

Susie saw his fear, and said considerately: “If you are afraid, you go to sleep in my 

room?” 

Zion said stiffly: “No need!” 

He wanted to say fuck off, but seeing Kellen’s eyes, he still didn’t say it. 

Susie had no choice but to say, “Okay then, call me if you need anything.” 

Zion watched the robber father and daughter go out, and wanted to close the door, but 

the door was moved away by the servants. 

Now his room, the door is wide open, anyone can come in. 

He curled his lips, too lazy to care. 

Didn’t they want to knock down the door of his room a long time ago? Well now, they 

are satisfied. 



Zion was lying on the bed. At this time before, he was playing games and sparring. 

Others thought he was playing, but he was actually making 

money. 

The tuition fees for kindergarten and elementary school were all saved by him, 

forgetting to eat and sleep. 

о 

He didn’t want to cost the Murray family a penny so nobody owed anyone else. 

But tonight he was really not in the mood to sign up. 

Zion thought about this, tossed and turned, and didn’t know when he fell 
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asleep in a daze. 

The wind was blowing at the door, and Zion, who was asleep, had a strange feeling. 

He could feel the whole room, as if he was out of his body and overlooking the room. 

Someone seemed to be coming outside the door, and there was a soft rustling sound 

from the rubbing of clothes. 

A figure appeared at the door, and the light outside stretched her shadow long. Zion 

sensed this “person” and desperately tried to open his eyes. 

But I can’t always open it. The “man” came closer and stood by his bed. 

He felt that it was becoming more and more difficult for him to breathe, and the more 

he thought about it, the more he felt aggrieved. 

Didn’t he just see the dead picture of the girl who jumped off the building Petra in the 

group? 

Zion roared angrily: Get out! piss off! 

This anger made him wake up in a jerk, his whole body was already drenched in 

sweat! 

He subconsciously looked at the empty doorway, the corridor outside was dimly lit. 

The light in his room was turned off by someone who turned it off for him. At this 

moment, he was deep in the dark, and his heart was full of fear. 



For no reason, he felt that a “person” was coming outside, getting closer and closer, as 

if he would appear at the door in the next second. 

Zion jumped up, gritted his teeth and turned on the light. While his courage was still 

there, he ran to the door in one breath and poked his head out! 

 


