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This was the open sea. Even if they jumped into the sea, how far could they swim? In the end, wouldn’t
they sink to the bottom of the sea and be fed to the fish and prawns? Moreover, machine gun heads
were already reaching out from all directions.

At this moment, most of the guests had already left the auction venue. More than two hundred
bodyguards rushed in fully armed. They first dealt with the snakes before surrounding Feng Qing and the
rest. At the same time, the sound of bullets being loaded came from the machine gun barrels on the
surrounding walls.

Seeing this scene, Feng Qing said, “Xing Wudi, retreat.”

Since Xing Wudi was in danger because of her, she naturally wouldn’t let Xing Wudi take the bullet for
her. However, Xing Wudi didn’t move at all. Instead, he stood in front of her resolutely. As long as he
was here, it was impossible for him to watch helplessly as Feng Qing was bullied.

Seeing that he was disobedient, Feng Qing puffed up her cheeks. Helpless, she could only say, “Then
don’t move. Leave the rest to me.”

Now, there were enemies everywhere. There were at least a few hundred guns aimed at them. Under
such circumstances, even she, the number one assassin, did not dare to say that she could guarantee
Xing Wudi’s safety.



Faced with so many muzzles, Feng Qing’s expression was indifferent. She turned around and her gaze
swept across the huge LED screen behind her. She remembered very clearly that Xie Jiuhan had once
said that such a huge LED screen was assembled. As long as it was assembled, it meant that it was very
fragile. As long as one place was not installed so firmly, it was very likely that it would collapse under the
effects of external forces, let alone this kind of suspension.

When she was in the cage just now, she had already seen a place on the LED screen that was not
installed firmly. Hence, she raised her hand and fired three shots at an inconspicuous screw on the
ceiling. Instantly, three bullets were placed on the screw.

The next second, the entire LED screen suddenly dissipated in the air. Then, the four LED screens
shattered and smashed down. At the same time, the sound of a trigger being pulled came from behind
Feng Qing. Countless bullets shot out of the gun barrel and flew towards her and Xing Wudi. Mr. Qing Er
and Xia Qianxue were dumbfounded. Even Xing Wudi had a solemn expression.

Fortunately, two LED screens landed on both sides of Feng Qing’s body. The huge screen fragments
blocked all the incoming bullets. Feng Qing jumped and slid down the booth in a very good-looking
position. Then, she shattered a door lock with a shot and ducked into a circular hole under the booth,
avoiding all the bullets.

Seeing that Feng Qing had actually escaped safely, Di Qianmo smashed the LED screen in front of him
with a punch. He calculated where Feng Qing would hide in his heart. Then, as if he had thought of
something, he moved a red lever again.

Feng Qing, who was hiding in the hole backstage, took a deep breath. That operation just now was
already her limit. If she had been a little slower and smashed the LED screen later, her life would have
ended here today.



Just as she was secretly rejoicing, there was suddenly a sound from the ground under her feet. Feng
Qing immediately revealed a vigilant expression, but before she could understand what was going on,
the ground under her feet actually collapsed. Then, she fell into a smooth pipe uncontrollably.

“Ah...” Feng Qing was sliding down rapidly, and she subconsciously let out an ear-piercing scream.
However, she only shouted for a while before she forcefully shut her mouth. She thought very clearly
that no matter where this pipeline went, she was still on the Divine’s Light, so she did not have to worry
about falling into the sea to feed the fish.

As expected, the pipe brought her around and finally, the strong inertia threw her onto a bed. The
strong elasticity on the bed bounced her a few times. Feng Qing was a little stunned by the bounce. She
looked around and realized that this was actually the room where she first woke up, the room where
she and Di Qianmo had fought just now.

Feng Qing got up from the bed and gently patted her butt that was already electrified. She had imagined
countless possible places in the pipeline just now, but she never expected that she would return to this
room. Before Feng Qing could leave the room, she saw the LED screen on the wall automatically light up.
Then, a mask with a skull pattern appeared on the screen.



