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"Alright, I'll call some brothers and rush back immediately."

After hanging up the phone, Zheng Guangwu sneered coldly, tossing his cell phone onto the table. He
looked up at Leng Feifei lying on the bed, dressed only in her underwear, and an uncontrollable lust
burst forth from his eyes.

He walked to the bed and gently touched Leng Feifei’s smooth cheek, which was met with her angry and
resentful gaze.

"Get your filthy hands off me," she gritted through her teeth.

If she could, she would have loved to slap him. Alas, her hands and feet were bound, rendering her
incapable of movement.

Zheng Guangwu seemed not to feel her rage, chuckling to himself, "My dear sister, | intended to take
good care of you, but something came up unexpectedly. That guy named Ling Chen has gone to our
house, and dad wants me to hurry back. You just wait. Once I've dealt with that kid, I'll come back to
spend a delightful night with you."

"Zheng Guangwu, you beast! I'm your sister, how could you treat me like this? Be careful of retribution,"
Leng Feifei struggled as she pulled at the ropes binding her wrists.

"You're only my sister in name, we’re not blood-related; it doesn’t matter. To tell the truth, I've wanted
to do this for a long time. Who would’ve thought that dad actually planned to give you to Qi Jianhui? If
your pure and clean body were given to him, wouldn’t it be like a fresh flower stuck on cow dung? Don’t
you agree, my dear sister? Rather than that, it’s better to let me have you. After all, I've taken care of
you for over ten years, so it’s only right for you to repay me."

"You wish. I'd rather die than let you succeed."



"Sister, there’s no need to scare me. There’s no one in this world who'’s not afraid of death. Besides,
what era are we living in now? It’s just a matter of giving me your first time; there’s no need for suicidal
drama. At worst, I'll pay for you to get it restored at the hospital," he said, glancing at the time, "I need
to go back now, I'll come back to keep you company later."

Upon reaching the door, Zheng Guangwu, not feeling entirely at ease, returned to the bed and stuffed a
piece of cloth into Leng Feifei’s mouth.

This small room was the temporary hideout he used with his brothers, often where they brought girls

they snatched for overnight stays. The cabin was located in an abandoned factory, rarely tended to by
anyone, and no one would hear even if she screamed her lungs out. But to be on the safe side, Zheng

Guangwu still took extra precaution.

Watching Zheng Guangwu leave, Leng Feifei lay numbly on the bed, tears streaming uncontrollably from
her eyes, sliding down her cheeks, leaving shallow streaks.

She could never have imagined that the man she had called brother for over a decade could do such a
beastly thing.

In fact, several years ago, she had already known of Zheng Guangwu’s improper designs on her.

Back when she was seventeen or eighteen, she discovered that a pinhole camera had been installed in
her bathroom. There were only two men in the house, her father, and her brother; aside from them, she
couldn’t think of anyone else.

Later, while Zheng Guangwu was out, she secretly entered his room and turned on his computer. As
expected, he had stored all the secretly filmed videos on his computer, dozens of them, including a vast
collection of photos.

What was even more humiliating for her was that Zheng Guangwu had sold these videos and photos in a
chat group.

In that moment, she felt rage and resentment, and extreme thoughts flashed through her mind.



However, remembering the kindness the Zheng Family had shown her over the years, she eventually
gave up the idea of calling the police. The Zheng Family had only one son, Zheng Guangwu, and she
didn’t want to ruin him or the Zheng Family because of herself.

From then on, she intentionally distanced herself from Zheng Guangwu, worked hard to make money,
hoping to move out one day.

However, even after she moved out from the Zheng Family, she was still unable to escape their grasp.
Thinking that her life would be ruined by Zheng Guangwu, her heart felt like it was bleeding, a pain
beyond compare.

"Ling Chen..."

She thought to herself, recalling that Zheng Guangwu had mentioned Ling Chen had gone to the Zheng
Family, most likely looking for her.

At this moment, she could only pin all her hopes on Ling Chen.



