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Ch136.2

Thrown Into Prison (Part 3)

"Kuang Dang!" (Sound of something falling)

One of the lids of the cup fell off and broken porcelain was all over the floor.

In the side hall everyone looked at Qin Xiu Zhi and saw that his face was pale while his hands were
trembling. As he tried to put down the hot tea in his hand he said, "I'm sorry, I'm distracted." At that
moment, his heart was very chaotic; it hurt for a while, and this kind of pain was very strange, it seemed

to make him cold all over.

After three days, Xiao Zong Qing’s face was all red. He glanced impatiently at Qin Xiu Zhi, then
retracted his gaze and continued, "This time our opponent is not only Long Qu Mu, I found out..."

"Miss! Miss, where are you going?!"

Xiao Zong Qing just said a few words, when an anxious female voice sounded over. Everyone looked
outside the room and saw Shang Xiao with her scattered long hair and only a single coat on her body.
Tears were on her face as she was running towards the side hall. Pei Che reacted first and immediately
greeted her before Yu Feng and Wei Xi also hurriedly greeted her. They did not protect the Master, so
they must not let Miss Xiao have an accident again!



Several people in the room looked at each other and followed out.

"Miss..." Lang Yue chased after Shang Xiao, and finally took a sigh of relief when he saw Pei Che and
the others had come out.

Pei Che hugged Shang Xiao whose long hair was scattered, and said anxiously, "Xiao Er, what's the
matter with you?!"

"He... he was whipped, he was covered in blood, he was injured... he..." Shang Xiao cried out of breath,
her frantic appearance made Pei Che's heart feel entangled. Holding her shoulders, Pei Che softly coaxed,
"Xiao Er, don't worry, tell me what happened. Speak slowly, who did you say was whipped?!"

"My brother! He is suffering. He is being hung by some people. Those people beat him desperately. His
body and hands are full of blood, full of blood! I'm going to find him... I'm going to find him!" Pei Che's
persuasion failed fo calm Shang Xiao, and as she was grabbing Pei Che's hand, Shang Xiao cried, "Che,
you accompany me, you accompany me, okay?!" She did not want to wait here, she wanted to go save
him!!

Master Shang?! Pei Che was taken aback and he anxiously said, "Okay, I will accompany you, but how
do you know that he was whipped? Xiao Er, don't cry, what is going on?" Did Xiao Er know Shang Jun’s
situation?!



Shang Xiao had already cried so much that she could not help herself, but kept saying, "I'm going to find
him!!"

Wei Xi was also anxious and asked, "Miss, do you know where the Master is?"
Xiao Zong Qing could not help but shout in a low voice, "Say it!"

Shang Xiao kept shaking her head as everyone was frantically staring at her. Lang Yue finally caught up,
and Pei Che quickly asked, "Lang Yue, what's the matter?!"

Lang Yue choked back, "Miss had a nightmare just now, and when she woke up she cried and said that
the Gentleman has suffered..."

Nightmare?! It turned out to be just a dream. Although they could not bear to scold Shang Xiao, but
everyone was disappointed and turned around to walk back into the side hall.

The crying voice of Shang Xiao sounded so hoarse, as Pei Che distressingly said, “Xiao Er, it's justa
dream."

It was okay if he did not say it, but once he finished speaking, Shang Xiao was furious and fiercely
pushed Pei Che away as she roared, "It's not a dream! It's not a dream! He is suffering and you all can't
feel his pain or hear his screaming?" Did they all not see him screaming?!

She also hoped that it was just a dream, but she really heard his voice; it was so real, right in her ears!
Why were they so indifferent...



He was hurting, he was calling...Qin Xiu Zhi’s heart was hurting again, and just like just now, the pain
was so real!

Shang Xiao moved away desperately which surprised Pei Che, so he quickly grabbed her body as she was
running out, while he said, "Okay, we know that he is hurting and screaming. Just now we were
discussing on how to rescue him. Your brother will be rescued soon!"

"Really?" As long as Shang Jun could be rescued, it was fine! Shang Xiao grabbed Pei Che and said
anxiously, "Do you know where he is? How do we rescue him?! Tell me now!"

Shang Xiao shook Pei Che with excitement; her coat had already fallen to the ground, while her face was
full of tears which caused her eyes to be red and swollen. It only took three days for the beautiful and
elegant woman who was like a flower at first sight to become so haggard like this. Yu Han said with a
low sigh, “Gentleman Pei, Miss Shang is so confused, please help her inside before we continue talking."

They did not know too much about where Shang Jun was. In fact, Pei Che did not know what to say, so
he helped Shang Xiao and persuaded her, "Xiao Er, let’s go in to sit down and speak slowly."

Entering the side hall, Lang Yue tenderly handed over a cup of hot tea, "Miss, have a cup of hot tea."

Shang Xiao did not have any thoughts as she stared at Pei Che with her pair of eyes and could not wait to
say, "I'm fine, just say it!"

Pei Che looked at Xiao Zong Qing embarrassedly...



Sian’s notes;

I absolutely hate translating this chapter.... & @&). I keep imagining the torture that Shang Jun had to go
through. The author is seriously so hateful....
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