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Feng Qing shifted her gaze to Fu Anlan. Her bone-chilling and violent gaze made Fu Anlan’s back turn 

cold. She couldn’t help but tremble. Her old face was pale, and her expression was extremely flustered. 

 

 

Feng Qing shook her head, her fluffy hair swaying behind her. Then, she turned around and left 

elegantly. Liu Yan hurriedly chased after her and walked behind Feng Qing like a servant. 

 

 

… 

 

 

Fu Anlan opened her mouth and wanted to say something, but when she thought of Feng Qing’s 

shocking combat strength just now, she swallowed her words back. She didn’t even know if the 

bodyguard who had been stepped on by Feng Qing was dead or alive. She didn’t want to lose her old 

life, so she could only leave Di Hui Building in a hurry. However, this time, she didn’t take the car home. 

Instead, she walked all the way back to the Feng residence. However, this short half an hour journey 

made her seem to have instantly aged by thirty years. Her entire body exuded a lifeless feeling. 

 

 

Fu Anlan pushed the door open and Feng Yuanzhou hurriedly walked up. He looked behind Fu Anlan a 

few times. “Huh? Why are you back alone? You didn’t find Qingqing?” 

 

 

Fu Anlan shook her head and walked into the room in a daze. She no longer had her usual sharpness and 

vitality. Even when her high heels were taken off, she did not react. Seeing her like this, Feng Yuanzhou 

was instantly angry. “Hey, what do you mean by shaking your head? Didn’t I find a few bodyguards to go 

with you? Can’t you bring Qingqing back with so many of them? Also, what’s wrong with you? Why do 

you look like this?” 

 



 

Upon hearing this, Fu Anlan raised her head. Her eyes were like ghosts as she looked at Feng Yuanzhou 

sinisterly. The cold light emitted from her eyes made Feng Yuanzhou tremble in fear. However, this also 

aroused his curiosity. Hence, he asked, “W-what’s with your gaze? I’m asking you a question. Why didn’t 

you bring Qingqing back?” 

 

 

Thinking that he had a chance to settle down in the Seven Stars Continent, Feng Yuanzhou’s anxiety was 

simply overflowing. “If I had known that you were so useless, I would have personally brought people to 

capture Qingqing. You’re going to bring me trouble sooner or later.” 

 

 

Fu Anlan said word by word, “Feng, Yuan, Zhou!” 

 

 

Feng Yuanzhou was stunned. Then, he looked at Fu Anlan in disbelief. In his memory, after being 

married for so many years, this seemed to be the first time Fu Anlan had called him by his full name. 

However, he did not care too much about this. He still said anxiously, “Did you know that Mr. Xian 

Cheng from the Seven Stars Continent said that he only wants to take away our Feng family’s biological 

daughter, Feng Qing? As long as Feng Qing is willing to go, he will satisfy all our Feng family’s requests. 

Do you know how important this is to the Feng family?!” 

 

 

Fu Anlan said in a cold voice, “Feng Yuanzhou, what if I say that the daughter of the Feng family isn’t 

Feng Qing, but Feng Jianing?” 

 

 

Feng Yuanzhou was very dissatisfied to be interrupted, but after hearing Fu Anlan’s last sentence, he 

was stunned. “What nonsense are you talking about?” 

 



 

Fu Anlan sneered. “Feng Yuanzhou, I already know. I’m not related to Feng Qing by blood, nor am I 

related to Feng Jianing by blood. However, the results of the appraisal show that Feng Jianing and you 

are biological father and daughter. Feng Yuanzhou, please tell me what exactly is going on? Which little 

slut did you give birth to that bastard child, Feng Jianing, with?!” 

 

 

With that, Fu Anlan stood up from the sofa agitatedly. Her expression was sinister, and her eyes were 

cold. She was like an injured cheetah, giving off the feeling that she wanted to devour someone. Feng 

Yuanzhou was a little stunned by the sudden question and took a step back from Fu Anlan’s aura. “Fu 

Anlan, what are you talking about? Are you f*cking crazy?” 

 

 

Seeing that the man was avoiding her question, Fu Anlan shouted crazily, “Tell me! Who is that little 

slut?!” 

 

 

Fu Anlan pounced on Feng Yuanzhou with bared fangs and brandished claws. She looked like a cheetah. 

Feng Yuanzhou was shocked and could only try his best to resist the agitated Fu Anlan. Instantly, the two 

of them tore at each other. Feng Yuanzhou also shouted angrily, “Fu Anlan, you crazy woman. Are you 

f*cking crazy? Where did you hear this from? You actually dare to accuse me of this.” 

 

 

As Fu Anlan pulled Feng Yuanzhou’s hair, she shouted hysterically, “Feng Yuanzhou, you scumbag. How 

can you explain that Feng Jianing is your biological daughter? She must be the little bastard you had with 

that little slut when I was pregnant, right? Otherwise, how could Feng Jianing be the same age as my 

child?” 

 

 


