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Ch135.3
Thrown Into Prison (Part 2)

In the huge flower hall, a group of people were either sitting or standing, but everyone was silent. Xiao
Zong Qing’s fist was clenched tightly where his blue veins were almost bursting out, Qin Xiu Zhi’s face
was expressionless while his always gentle eyes lost their calm, like the deep sea before the storm, blue
and quiet. Qi Feng Hua’s shoulder and arm was cracked and banged up; he was already bloodstained, but
he ignored it while he sat dazedly, with hollow eyes.

According to Shang Jun’s arrangement, Xiao Zong Qing and Ye Yan would meet outside, focus on the
encirclement and arrive in time. Yu Han had returned safely and Qi Feng Hua had also been saved.
Everyone escaped, but one person who was still missing, which was Shang Jun!

Looking at all the desperate people in this room, Yu Han could not help sighing; Shang Jun, a character
like him, it was a pity that he died just like that.

The atmosphere in the flower hall was too depressing. A servant hurried to the door, but he did not dare to
speak for a long time. He finally swallowed secretly and then whispered, "Master, there is a Miss Shang

outside asking to see you."

Miss Shang? Everyone was shocked when they heard the words Miss Shang.



"Shang Xiao..." Thinking of Xiao Jun’s entrustment, Qi Feng Hua’s heart instantly twisted together. If it
were not for him, Xiao Jun did not have to face the man in white at all and he would have heard from him
by now. What face would he have to meet Shang Xiao?!

He (XZQ) always knew that Jun had a sister who loved him so much, but he really did not want to see her
under such circumstances. Xiao Zong Qing felt agitated, but he had to reply, "Please send her in."

After a while, a string of brisk footsteps gradually approached, but the people in the room felt that the
atmosphere had become more and more heavy.

A woman with pink clothing strode up to the room; she had bright big eyes, cherry lips and a small nose.
She looked a bit similar to Shang Jun, and she should be Shang Xiao. Sure enough, as the name
suggested, her young face was filled with a bright smile like a warm spring arrogant flower. One could
see that Shang Jun had always taken good care of her and protected her. Behind her was a young woman
in a lavender skirt; she looked a little bookish and walking last was a man who was gentle and handsome,
whose eyes seemed to be smiling, but there was a faint sharpness, which was very visible. He was
definitely not a simple character.

Shang Xiao stepped past the door and saw Qin Xiu Zhi and Qi Feng Hua sitting by the door upon a first
glance, so she smiled cheerfully, "Big Brother Qin, Little Uncle, you are all here, then my brother must be
here too; this is great. "Although she was rebellious in coming here, and she would definitely be scolded
miserably, as long as she could be with him, she would not care at all!



Compared to Shang Xiao’s excitement, Pei Che and Lang Yue, who had entered the house with her, felt
that the atmosphere was not right, especially Pei Che. He glanced at the flower hall and did not see Shang
Jun’s shadow at all, so he had a bad premonition.

Seeing the blood stains on Qi Feng Hua’s shoulders, Shang Xiao asked a little concerned, "Little Uncle,
why are you injured?"

Qi Feng Hua slowly turned away, as he could not bear to look at those eyes that were as bright as Xiao
Jun’s.

Seeing that Qi Feng Hua did not speak, Shang Xiao was inexplicably confused, but as soon as she looked
up, she saw Yu Feng whom she had not seen for a long time. She ran to Yu Feng happily and said with a
smile, "Yu Feng, I missed you so much. I haven't seen you for a long time. Blame my brother for not
letting me see you." Looking around, she did not see Shang Jun, so Shang Xiao asked, "By the way,
where's my brother?"

Everyone had stunned expressions; finally Shang Xiao also felt something was wrong, so she stared at
Wei Xi who was next to him (YF), when Shang Xiao anxiously asked, "What's the matter with you all?
You are all frowning. Did something happen to my brother?" Wei Xi had always been there and he was
there to protect him (SJ) personally. Now Yu Feng and Wei Xi were here, but what about him?!

Yu Feng did not know how to answer, nor did he dare to answer. The relationship between Master and
Miss Xiao had been exposed in his eyes for so many years. If she knew that Master was still missing in
action she would go crazy.

Both Yu Feng and Wei Xi bowed their heads and did not answer. They affirmed the anxiety in Shang
Xiao's heart. When she ran over to Qin Xiu Zhi, Shang Xiao asked anxiously, "Big Brother Qin, can you
speak up?! Where is my brother?" In her heart, she believed he must know something!



Facing Shang Xiao's hopeful and worried eyes, Qin Xiu Zhi could not open his mouth. How could he tell
her that he was willing to face the danger for Shang Jun, but in the end he pushed him (SJ) into a more
dangerous abyss?!

What was up with their expressions?! Looking at everyone in the flower hall, the people expressed regret
or pain on their faces and the anxiety in Shang Xiao's heart rose to the extreme. Feeling helpless, she
rushed over to Wei Xi and Yu Feng, and Shang Xiao shouted uncontrollably, "Wei Xi, Yu Feng! I order
you to speak! Why don't you talk; you need speak up! Where is my brother?" Shang Xiao was pulling Yu
Feng and Wei Xi almost frantically, and the two let her pull on their arms, as their hearts were torn as
well. They did not protect their Master!

All kinds of terrifying thoughts in her mind came like creeping grass, entwining and before she knew it,
her face was already covered with tears. Pei Che took a step forward, put Shang Xiao in his arms and
persuaded her in a deep voice, "Xiao Er, don't be like this, you have to calm down." According to the
current situation, he was afraid that Shang Jun was in a pretty bad spot.

Struggling almost unconsciously, Shang Xiao cried while she said, "He is my only relative, I don't even
know where he is, whether he is alive or dead, so how can I calm down?! How can you calm down?!" She
did not want revenge, she did not even want Piao Miao Manor. She did not need anything, she just
wanted him, just him!



"Where are you, brother..." The strength of her body seemed to have been emptied, so Shang Xiao leaned
against Pei Che's arms; her teary eyes lost its brightness, but she could not cry.

You promised our parents that you would take care of me, did you not want Xiao Er anymore? Don't
leave me...don't...

Older Sister....

Sian’s notes;

I absolutely hate translating this chapter! It’s heartbreaking seeing Shang Xiao’s scene!! &) @
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