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Gustavo also panicked, and he waved his hands quickly:
“No, no, Mr. Yechen, that's not what | meant.”

“l'am a standard heteros3xual, and | only love women all my life. Just treat
what | just said as if | didn't say it..."

When Bruce returned to prison with the help of his friend Mark, he was
already suffering from severe pain and was about to use bullets. committed

suicide.

Due to strict prison management, non-staff members are allowed to enter in
principle.

In order to avoid unnecessary trouble, Bruce asked his confidants to pick him
up from outside the prison,

While his friend Mark could only temporarily return to the hospital.
After returning to the office, Bruce endured the severe pain and asked his
confidants to go to the prison area where Charlie was located, preparing to

quietly take Charlie out of the cell.

The prison guard came to the door of Charlie's cell, opened the door, and
said,

“Who is Yechen? Come out.”

Charlie slowly sat up from the bed, did not speak, and came to the door
silently.

The prison guard first locked up the cells and then whispered to Charlie:



“The warden is waiting for you in the office, come with me.”
Charlie nodded and followed the prison guard out of the prison area.

The prison guard first took him to the prison’s medical department, he took
Charlie to the doctor’s office while the doctor in the infirmary was off work.

He handed him a prison guard’s uniform, shoes and hats, and whispered:
“Change your clothes and | will take you to see the warden.”

Charlie changed the prison guard'’s clothes without asking any questions, and
the man took out his cell phone and called a colleague.

The prison guard who came in was about the same height and shape as
Charlie,

And the prison guard who brought him here whispered to the new prison
guard:

“Wait here, don't make any noise, and don't talk to anyone on your cell
phone.”

“I'will lock the door after | go out, and you will wait here for me to come
back.”

The prison guard nodded and said, “Okay, captain.”

The prison guard from before was relieved, took off his hat, and handed it to
Charlie:

“Put on your hat, let's go. When you go out, remember to lower your head to
avoid being photographed by the surveillance camera.”



Charlie nodded slightly, put on his hat, and then walked out of the infirmary
with him.

After leaving the infirmary, the prison guard swiped his card and took Charlie
directly to the prison guard’s work area.

As the prison guard walked away, he whispered to Charlie: "Remember, if
anyone asks about tonight's events afterward, just say that you are not feeling

well tonight and | will take you to the infirmary,”

“But the doctor is off duty. | can only lock you in the infirmary first, and then
go out to help you find some emergency medicines.”

"It took me a long time to find the medicines, but fortunately you felt better
after taking them, and then | sent you back to the cell.”

“Okay.” Charlie thinks that the other party’s method of replacing the civet cat
with the prince is reasonable.

There are no obvious loopholes. Moreover, he is wearing a prison guard'’s
uniform and a hat.

The surveillance camera cannot capture the person’s face, so there will be no
Leaving any tangible evidence behind would probably not arouse suspicion.

The prison guard took Charlie to the top floor. After walking through a long
corridor, he came to the door of the warden’s office.

Then he gently knocked on the door three times. Without waiting for a
response from inside, he opened the door directly and faced Bruce, who was
in great pain, said:

"Warden, | have brought him here.”

As if seeing a savior, Bruce quickly said to Charlie:



“Mr. Yechen, please come in quickly! Lip, you go first Get out.”

The prison guard nodded quickly and closed the heavy soundproof door after
Charlie entered.

Bruce couldn't bear it anymore and wailed loudly:

“Mr. Yechen, Mr. Yechen, you have to save me! If you don't save me, | will
become a useless person!”

Charlie looked at him and smiled slightly. With a smile, he had spent so much
effort just to come to this office quietly, and his goal was finally achieved.

So, he looked at Bruce and said coldly: “Don’t worry, although your little
brother is in pain, it won't be broken for a while.”

Bruce said subconsciously: “How could that be? My friend who is a doctor said
that it is already dead.”

“If you don't treat me anymore, I'm afraid | will have to have my thing
amputated...”

Charlie said calmly: “Don’t worry, there is Reiki here, it won't be dead, as long
as you behave and cooperate and | will cure you.”

Bruce looked surprised: “Reiki? What is Reiki?”
Charlie did not answer his question, but asked coldly:

“Let me ask you, in your office is there any secret passage? Is Peter Zhou
locked under the secret passage by you?!”

Bruce seemed to have seen a ghost for an instant, staring at Charlie in stunned
silence, murmuring:



“You...what on earth are you doing? Who is he?! How do you know about the
secret passage and Peter Zhou?!"

Charlie smiled and said: "I came here just for Peter Zhou.”

As he said that, Charlie sent spiritual energy into his brain, and with and said
with a suspicious tone:
Ill

“Answer the question | just asked

Bruce shuddered, and his brain instantly regarded Charlie as someone who
must be obeyed, and quickly said:

“There is indeed a secret passage behind my office. There is an elevator shaft.
There is a secret cell under the elevator shaft, and Peter Zhou is locked there.”

Charlie asked again: “Besides Peter Zhou, who else is there?”

“No one...” Bruce was truthful: “He is the only one down there, locked in a
completely closed room.”

“| take food and water once a day.”

Charlie continued to ask: "Why should the Routhchild family keep him here?”
Bruce said: “It's because he stole something from the Routhchild family.”
“Stealing something?” Charlie frowned and asked, “What is it?”

“I don't know either,” Bruce explained:

“I only knew that it was very important to the Routhchild family, but that week
Peter refused to tell the truth even if he was alive or dead.”



“Some time ago, people from the Routhchild family came here to interrogate
him every day, but Since they haven't been able to get any valuable
information out of him,”

“They let me take good care of him for the time being.”

Charlie asked coldly: “Can you take me down?”

“Yes.” Bruce nodded without hesitation.

Charlie asked again: “If | have an afternoon there, will the Routhchild family
know?" *

No.” Bruce said: “l am in charge here, and | will report all the situations to
them. They are not monitoring this place directly.”

Charlie felt relieved and ordered: “Take me down now!”
Bruce respectfully said “Okay” and then came to the bookcase in his office.

He took out a copy of the Gospel of John, and then completely covered the
cover of the book with his palm.

Something magical happened immediately.

After scanning his palm prints and fingerprints, the book immediately made a
beeping sound.

Then, the back panel behind an empty bookshelf suddenly opened, revealing
a set of cameras.

Bruce stepped forward and stared at the camera with wide eyes.

Then, one of the bookshelves slowly opened, revealing a metal elevator door.



After the disguised door of the bookshelf opened more than 45 degrees, the
metal elevator door also opened automatically, revealing a small elevator.

At this time, Bruce respectfully said to Charlie: “Sir, please come in.”



