
Mistaking the CEO for a Gigolo Chapter 838 

 

Seeing Susan take out a silver needle and aiming it at her skin, she could not help but yell, “Ms. Susan, I 

don’t need acupuncture. I am not sick!” 

“You are not sick? I beg to differ. I think you have a liar disease and have to go through acupuncture.” 

 

With that, Susan sank the needle into Maya’s calf. 

 

Maya wailed in pain, but Susan covered her mouth immediately. 

  

“Don’t cry. If you cry, I will make your mommy die in prison, and you will never see her again,” Susan 

warned. 

  

“No! Mommy won’t die!” Maya yelled. 

 

Afraid that people would hear her, Susan dragged Maya to the bathroom and closed the door 

immediately. 

 

Then, she took out her phone and found a photo of Nicole looking pitiful. As she shoved it in Maya’s 

face, the latter saw Nicole covered in blood. 

 

“Mommy…” Maya sobbed. 

 

“Stop crying! If you cry, I will punish your mommy again. Do you understand?” Susan warned. 

 

 



Terrified, Maya desperately covered her mouth. 

 

Susan looked at the silver needles in her hand and asked, “How many needles does your mommy usually 

use? She has performed acupuncture on so many people, so it is only fair for me to do it on you too, 

right?” 

 

Then, she pierced another needle into Maya’s buttocks. 

 

 

  

For the first time, Maya thought acupuncture was as scary as a demon. Next time, I will tell Mommy not 

to perform acupuncture on others. It really hurts. 

 

Looking at Maya with her hand over her mouth, Susan’s lips curled up into a faint smile. She felt 

immensely satisfied at the sight. 

 

Nicole is my stumbling block while her children made a fool out of me. I’m going to use them to vent my 

anger. 

 

 

  

Then, she grabbed a few silver needles and poked Maya’s buttocks with them. 

 

 

  

Maya trembled in pain, and she gripped Susan’s clothes tightly. With tears flowing down her face, she 

gritted her teeth and did not scream nor make a sound. 

 



I don’t want Mommy to be beaten or die in prison. 

 

Susan tortured Maya for a while before removing the needles from Maya’s body and placing them back 

in the box. 

 

Maya stumbled onto the ground before lifting her buttocks to maintain a kneeling position. 

 

After being pricked so much on her buttocks, it was too painful for her to sit. 

 

Looking at the pale Maya who was whimpering, Susan rolled her eyes. 

 

“Stop crying! Go wash your face now.” 

 

Immediately, Maya stood up and staggered to wash her face. Susan shot a death glare at her back. 

 

It was nearing noon when Maya finally came out of Susan’s bedroom with a candy she was too afraid 

not to accept. 

 

 

  

She had washed her face clean, and there were no red circles around her eyes anymore. Susan even 

styled Maya’s hair like a princess. 

 

However, her face was still pale. 

 

Seeing Maya come back with a candy in her hand, Nina asked, “Did that bad woman use a candy to bribe 

you again?” 



 

Maya glanced at Nina timidly, her eyes turning red. 

 

Suddenly, she remembered that she promised not to let anyone else know about the punishment 

before leaving Susan’s room. Otherwise, her mommy would be beaten and lose her life. At that thought, 

she lowered her head immediately. 

 

Nina sighed. “Since you are close with that witch, you don’t feel a need to care about me anymore, do 

you? You are too much.” 

 

After she grumbled, she went back to practice makeup. 

 

Maya lay in her bed with her eyes closed. However, she could still see the silver needles before her. 

 

Additionally, she could feel the needles being pricked into her body. So painful… 

 

I miss Mommy and her warm hugs. 

 

Recalling the picture of her mommy that Susan showed her, tears started to form in her eyes. 

 

According to Ms. Susan, not only did Daddy put Mommy in prison, but he also ordered others to beat 

her up. He is so evil! He is a meanie! 

 

During lunch, Maya did not go downstairs to eat because she wanted to sleep. 

 

Susan looked at Evan and explained, “Maybe she did not sleep well last night and wants to sleep in. 

When she is awake, I will order the kitchen to prepare more food for her.” 



 

Evan nodded in response after some thought. 


