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Upon hearing this, Xie Jiuhan couldn’t help but look at Feng Qing. He could see a hint of teasing in the
woman’s eyes. The man raised his chin and pretended to smile evilly. “That’s because you don’t know
that my strength in other aspects has improved. Do you need me to show it to you here?”

Feng Qing looked around warily and confirmed with Xie Jiuhan, “Here?”

The corners of Xie Jiuhan’s lips curled up. A faint smile appeared in his dark eyes. He whispered
seductively in Feng Qing’s ear, “l don’t think we’ve ever tried it in a car.”

“

Feng Qing : “...

Feng Qing pushed the man away with a red face. At the thought of what was about to happen in the car,
the embarrassment in her heart surged uncontrollably. Fortunately, the man did not force himself on
her and let her sit back in the front passenger seat. He secured Feng Qing’s seatbelt and stepped on the
accelerator to drive towards the Xie Manor.

After Xie Jiuhan’s commotion, coupled with the many photos of the little puppy on her phone, Feng
Qing’s mood improved a lot. A new life would always bring people surprises and healing. Along the way,
Feng Qing kept posting videos and photos of the little puppies on her Moments. There were even selfies
of her and the little puppies.



In the Capital’s Xie Manor.

When Xie Jiuhan and Feng Qing returned home, it was already past three in the morning. Feng Qing
poured herself a glass of warm water and drank it happily. In the process of drinking the water, she even
took out the small bag Han Jintian had given her. Looking at the small bag in her hand, the corners of her
mouth couldn’t help but curl up again. It felt good to have a brother!

The latest futuristic technology of the Seven Stars Continent that Han Jintian was talking about was
actually a medicine that she had unintentionally developed. It indeed had the effect of changing the
composition of the human blood. However, she had made very little of this medicine. Moreover, it was
only circulating in the underground black markets of some foreign countries. She didn’t know why it
went to the Seven Stars Continent. From this, it could be seen how difficult it was for Han Jintian to bid
for this bag of medicine.

Of course, from this, it could be seen that Han Jintian and the rest had already been on guard against Di
Tianxing. They were already prepared. Xie Jiuhan changed his clothes and came out of the cloakroom.
He saw Feng Qing sitting there with her head lowered in a daze, so he walked over and took the small
bag from Feng Qing.

Xie Jiuhan opened the bag and said, “Are you thinking about eating this thing? If you don’t want to eat
it, then don’t.”



Feng Qing came back to her senses and raised her head to look at Xie Jiuhan. Han Jintian had not
avoided Xie Jiuhan when he spoke to her just now, so Xie Jiuhan could hear him clearly. After all,
although his hearing was not as sensitive as Feng Qing’s, it was also different from ordinary people.

Xie Jiuhan asked, “I want to hear your thoughts. Do you want to see Di Tianxing?”

Upon hearing this question, Feng Qing smiled sweetly. “It’s not impossible to see him, but | don’t want
to be controlled by him or forced to go by him, nor do | want to see him as an enemy. That will only
torture us and lose the meaning of meeting.”

As she spoke, Feng Qing took the small bag back from the man’s hand and took a deep breath before
saying, “I was just sighing. | never expected that | would take the medicine | developed one day. Back
then, when | developed this thing, | only thought that it could help others escape the police’s test. |
never expected that this medicine would have such a usage one day, and in such a situation.”

With that, she pulled with both hands and opened the small bag. Feng Qing took out a blood-red pill and
continued, “My three brothers have good intentions. They want me to hide my identity and continue to

live carefreely as Feng Qing. To me, the most important thing is to be by Little Jiu Jiu’s side and grow old

with you forever, so...”

At this point, Feng Qing did not say anything else. Instead, she opened her mouth, raised her chin, and
threw the small pill into her mouth. Then, she picked up the glass and took another big gulp.



Xie Jiuhan said in a cold voice, “Yes, your wish will definitely be fulfilled.”

The man’s tone was filled with promise. He was conveying a promise to Feng Qing. He was telling Feng
Qing his thoughts, telling her that as long as he was around, no one could force Feng Qing to do
anything, not even Feng Qing’s biological father!

After Feng Qing took the medicine, she drank another glass of water. She picked up her phone and
flipped through the messages on WeChat. “By the way, Little Jiu Jiu, | still have to go to Chenghai City
this Saturday.”



