
Chapter 221 

Suzi cried so helplessly: “I won’t… I won’t run away, I will never run away 

again.” 

The man sneered, then slowly lowered his head and k!ssed it. 

The next thing happened naturally, and this was the result of his six years of 

searching. 

It is also the home where she has spared her body and mind for six years. 

Later, Suzi fell asleep in Arron’s arms, but even though she was asleep, there 

were still clear and helpless tears in her eyes. 

The man sat up with her in his arms, flicked off the pure Lingling drops of 

water, then took a large bath towel from the washstand and wrapped them 

up, and hugged her out. 

She slept very heavily, because of the unstable center of gravity, her hands 

subconsciously wrapped around his head and neck. It’s as if the baby is 

unconsciously looking for her mother’s embrace, looking tender and helpless. 

Dry her body and hair moisture, put her slowly in the bed, and watch her sleep 

soundly, but the man couldn’t fall asleep. 

He took out a cigar from the bedside table to smoke, smoking while watching 

her sleeping face. 

Her skin is as fair and smooth as six years ago, but her small face looks thinner 

and smaller than it was six years ago. Arron even thinks that her cheeks are as 

big as half of his slap? 

The bones are even thinner, like a leaf. 



What life has she been living in these six years? 

Halfway through the cigar, the man’s cell phone rang. 

He picked it up and glanced at it. It was his father who called. 

Six years ago, when his mother Shanna was seriously ill, his father and aunt 

were far abroad. Naturally, the reason was that he eliminated all of the aunt’s 

sons, which caused the aunt to be overwhelmed and go abroad for treatment. 

In order to appease the aunt, the father went abroad with the aunt. 

Father did not return until half a year later. At that time, his mother Shanna 

had been buried for four months. 

The father confessed and cried before his mother’s grave, and begged Arron 

to move his mother’s grave back to the Fu family graves. 

Arron did not agree. 

His relationship with his father is nothing more than a name. 

His father is very concerned about his marriage and often calls him, but Arron 

seldom goes back to visit his father and aunt. 

He doesn’t know this moment, it’s so late, what’s the matter with his father’s 

call? 

Arron connected very unhappily: “Dad?” 

“Arron.” Dad yelled earnestly on the other side: “The woman you brought back 

today…” 

“What’s wrong!” Arron pinched out the cigarette butt, then looked down at 

the woman in his arms, the woman’s body stiffened. 



“I heard that she spent some time in Nancheng six years ago? Or was she 

trying to approach you by approaching your mother? I heard your grandfather 

said that she harmed many upper-class princes at that time?” At that end, Fu 

Zhengxiong tentatively Asked s3xually. 

Arron here is extremely cold and impatient: “What do you want to say?” 

“Arron.” The voice of the aunt suddenly changed to the voice of the aunt. The 

aunt’s tone to Arron was also cautious: “Arron, the aunt knows that aunt has 

no right to talk about you, even if I say you, you won’t agree. Listen, but… after 

you walked out of your grandpa’s ward today, many people called your dad. 

What said that the enchantress is back again. 

Said that the demon girl was captured by you this time, and said that you 

would definitely not spare the demon girl lightly. I also heard people say that 

this demon girl is the woman who disturbed your marriage with Miss Lin 

Family? “ 

Arron’s tone was extremely rude: “You really don’t have the right to ask.” 

Aunt: “…” 

Fu Zhengxiong: “Arron, how do you talk to your aunt!” 
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Arron’s tone was very cold and hard: “Dad, is there anything else? I’ll hang up 

if it’s okay!” 

“Something!” Fu Zhengxiong said in an angry tone: “It was Jarod and his 

current wife who came to us, saying that the woman you brought back is a 

disaster and evildoer! She said her ability to deceive people is first-rate. 

Arron! 



Don’t forget, Miss Lin had a miscarriage accidentally because of you. 

She is also the woman who almost entered the marriage hall with you. 

Moreover, Lanita was the only granddaughter of Grandpa Shu, and Grandpa 

Shu loved him very much. You can not give other people’s face, but you can’t 

fail to give the face of Mr. Shu! “ 

Arron: “…” 

Seeing his son did not speak, Fu Zhengxiong continued: “Jarod told me that 

the woman you brought back was a disaster, saying that she might confuse 

you, but my own son I know best that you will not be confided by anyone. 

You tell dad now! Is it like those people said, you punish her by bringing this 

woman back? “ 

Arron sneered: “So what, not so?” 

Fu Zhengxiong scolded: “Whether it is or not, you will deal with this woman as 

soon as possible! Didn’t the executive from your little aunt’s company want to 

deal with this woman today? 

Why didn’t you give it to him! 

Your grandfather is seriously ill now, don’t let him see this woman and get 

angry again! “ 

After speaking, Fu Zhengxiong hung up angrily. 

Usually he really didn’t dare to lose his temper like this with his son, but today 

he used the power of the old man to teach his son a lesson. 

Here, Arron just put the phone on the bedside table, and when he looked 

down, he saw that the woman in his arms had opened her eyes. It’s just that 

her eyes didn’t look at him, they were half drooping. 



“Wake up?” the man asked in a low, magnetic voice. 

The woman said nothing, but lowered her head. 

“Have you heard the conversation just now?” Arron asked again. 

Suzi nodded: “Yeah.” 

Then she said incoherently: “I…I can, can I trouble you to turn around…I, I want 

to go back to my room and get dressed. I want to talk to you after I get 

dressed, okay?” 

The man sneered and didn’t answer Suzi. Only the deep and bottomless black 

eyes looked at her, and Suzi was at a loss as he looked at her, and he looked 

pitiful in her arms. 

The man changed his hand and lit another cigar, smoking a cloud of smoke. 

For a moment, the whole bedroom smelled of cigar. 

Suzi liked to smell his smoke, but she still didn’t dare to look up. 

It wasn’t until the man finished smoking the cigar that he suddenly sat up and 

held her in his arms. 

“Say it now if you have something.” Arron said. 

Suzi: “…” 

“Say!” 

Suzi had nowhere to put his hands, so he could only put his hands on his 

chest: “You just started punishing me, right? And when I just came out of the 

hospital, the bald and big-bellied old man, he will be my next one. The man to 

serve, isn’t it?” 



Speaking of this, Suzi suddenly choked up: “I…I just wanted to ask you, I…how 

many men like this did you let me serve before I was willing to let go… let my 

daughter make a living?” 

The man frowned, looked at Suzi sharply, and then asked every word: “What 

did you say?” 

 


