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I'M SORRY THAT YOU S
HAVE TO GO THROLGH
ALL THAT WHEN I WAS
THE ONE WHO DIDN'T
HANDLE MY AFFAIRS

THAT'S NOTHING.
BESIDES, YOU
STOOD UP FOR ME
EARLIER.




BUT IF WE MEET
HIM AGAIN, I'LL
DEAL WITH HIM
MYSELF YOU DON'T
HAVE TO HELP ME!
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OH? ARE YOU %
STILL THAT..

SOFTIE AND
PUSHOVER I
KNow? A









WHAT SOFTIE?
ALTHOUGH I DON'T
HAVE THE STRENGTH

TO PUSH YOU DOWN,

I'M STILL A MAN!

I DON'T NEED
YOU TO PROTECT
 ME ALL THE TIME!




SO YOU'RE
JEALOLUS.
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RE ALL FIRED UP IS
THAT YOU DON'T WANT
ME TO TALK TO HIM
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TSN'T THAT RIGHT?




r-rrznk or IR
HOWEVER R
YOU WANT.
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- AHHH! NEVER MIND
THAT HE'S BEING Y|,
SHAMELESS, BUT '

WHY IS HE MAKING

ME SAY SUCH MUSHY

STUFF TOO?!

DON'T WORRY,
_ DARLING.




s THERE'S ONLY
ROOM FOR YOU
IN MY HEART.




69 QINGSHAN
ROAD IS JUST
AHEAD.







-DADDY, IS
THIS WHERE MR.
XIANG STAYS?




WAAAH! ARE THERE
GHOSTS INSIDE?
I FEEL SO BAD
FOR MR. XIANG!
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MR. QIU?
XIAOGUAI?

IT'S NOT THAT BAD!
MAYBE IT'S JUST
THE EXTERIOR THAT
LOOKS LIKE THAT—--




YOU GUYS ARE
HERE ALREADY?
DON'T TELL ME

IT'S 5 PM NOW...7?




NO, I CAME EARLIER
TO HELP YoU
\. PREPARE DINNER!

WHAT DID
YOU BUY?

I BOUGHT SOME VEG, '
MEAT, AND DRINKS.




AREN'T CONSIDERED /
HEAVY TO ME.

IT'S FINE. I'M

HAT |
STRONG, SO THESE i

HEAV
ME H




OKAY, THEN LET'S GO
INSIDE AND TALK.

WHAT A SHAME. I ALMOST
TOUCHED HIS HAND~




DADDY... QAQ




N

»

' e
Y . A
o

: I DON'T
WANNA DINE /
WITH GHOSTS!

GHOSTS DON'T EXIST!
BE GOOD AND DON'T
BECOME A BURDEN TO
ME IN MY JOLRNEY
OF FINDING MYSELF
A WIFE!

MR. QIU, THAT BUILDING IS
WAITING TO BE DEMOLISHED.
MY APARTMENT NUMBER IS 96.




YAY! CHEERS TO
MR. XIANG!!

HUH? WHY ARE
YOU SO HAPPY ALL
OF A SUDDEN?




