
In My Desperate Time - Chapter 7 What did I do wrong 

Isn’t he the man from last night? But his car seems different from yesterday. Rich men are 

extravagant. 

He glances at me. No changes on his expression. He looks like he doesn’t know me at all. 

Maybe he really doesn’t remember my face. Or, this beast in human attire need to fake in front of 

people. 

No matter what, lost night is an accident. The best result is we going separately and no intersection 

anymore. 

My mother is not a dumb. This man is rich just from his appearance. So she lies on the ground and 

groans. 

“My head is bumped. My ribs hurt. Ouch! And my legs… How much money would it take to go to 

hospital! We old people just buy some medicine to eat.” 

Obviously, my mother wants to blackmail. I stand aside awkwardly and don’t know what to do. I pull 

my mom and hint her just go. But she is determined to blackmail this man. She won’t move no 

matter how hard I pull her. 

I say nothing and don’t dare to. One reason is because I feel shamed, and the other is that I am 

afraid that this man would recagnize me. 

‘I will be fully responsible for your inspection fee in the hospital. If there is really anything happened, 

then I definitely would take the responsibility. But if there isn’t, I will sue you blackmail.” The man’s 

voice is cold and deep. He shocks my mom just in two words or three. 



‘Honey, let’s go! Don’t we have to go to the police station?” My mother gets up off the ground and 

runs towards the car quickly. 

I nod to the man and apologize. Then I follow her back. 

I don’t know if it is my illusion, I always feel that there is a pair of fiery eyes looking at me. I get on 

the car and look out, that man have driven away. 

When we arrive at the police station, my mother explains to the policemen that Andrew Malan just 

wants to take me home and he hurts me accidently. It is the little quarrel between the young couple 

and is not domestic violence. 

I sit aside and say nothing. My mother makes such behavior on the way here, I am afraid that she 

would threaten me with her life if I say something wrong. 

I can’t afford this. 

Andrew Malan is supposed to be detained ten days. And now he is acquitted. 

My parents take me back to Andrew Malan’s house. As soon as we get home, my mother pushes 

me to the ground and makes me apologize to Andrew Malan. 

“Why I apologize to him? What did I do wrong?” I try to get up from the ground stubbornly, but Susan 

Felton comes and kicks me. 

“You did such a shameless thing and still have the face to speak out. If you apologize, Andrew 

Malan could still live with you reluctantly. Don’t be greedy!” 

She kicks right on my abdomen. It is so pain and cold sweat run out of my head. 

This fucking brutal woman! Her son is impotent. She also wants me to become infertile! If I continue 

to stay here, these two monsters will definitely kill me sooner or later. 



‘Mom, It’s not me having to seduce other men. It’s Andrew Malan! He is impotent. He eats Viagra 

and also forced me to eat! He even wants to use a cucumber to broke my hymen.” 

I pour out these things and my whole body relaxes. 

Finally, I don’t have to endure. Finally, I can get rid of all of these. 

A slap on my face. 

My mother slaps me. 

My face is burning with pain. But my heart pains worse. 

“You dissolute tramp! You can’t find another man even if he is impotent. Without Andrew Malan, how 

could your brother study abroad? How could you live such a happy life with nothing to worry about? 

Don’t think about those dirty things all day long. You lose my face! For Andrew Malan’s disease, I 

know a senior herbalist doctor. He is specialized on this kind of problems. There must be a way to 

get cured. I beg you to be generous and please don’t blame her. They can’t divorce.” 

Soon my parents leave, leaving me alone in this house. I feel that this place has nothing difference 

from a tiger’s den. 

Andrew Malan looks gloomy and begins to drag me into the room. My body is cold and I am shaking. 

Just then the doorbell rings. 

Susan Felton opened the door. There is a man wearing suit. 

‘Hello, my name is Anthony. I am a lawyer.” 

 


