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Xing Wudi was puzzled. He didn’t know how Feng Qing had disappeared. Had she been captured by the 

owner of the Divine’s Light, or had Feng Qing used some unknown method to slip away? If she had been 

captured before, he could think of a way to save Feng Qing, but if Feng Qing had hidden herself, how 

could he help Feng Qing? 

 

 

“Tsk tsk…” Mr. Qing Er walked backstage and looked around. His surroundings were in a mess. The 

ground was filled with broken pieces of the LED screen. He looked very carefully. There was no blood 

nearby, especially where Feng Qing had disappeared. In other words, Feng Qing should not be injured. 

Then, this was interesting. Since she was not injured, why did she disappear like a magic trick? 

 

 

Xia Qianxue and God Fu also walked over. God Fu, who was wearing an Ultraman mask that was 

obviously larger than his face, mumbled as he walked, “Where is she? If she’s alive, I want to see her. If 

she’s dead, I want to see her corpse. Otherwise, wouldn’t it have been for nothing?” 

 

 

Mr. Qing Er said, “Bah, what are you talking about? Little Qingqing must have left safely.” 

 

 

Xing Wudi pricked up his ears and looked at Mr. Qing Er with his silver eyes. He recognized Mr. Qing Er’s 

voice and saw that Mr. Qing Er had disguised himself. Hence, his gaze shifted to Xia Qianxue and God Fu. 

He looked at Xia Qianxue, who was obviously more sexy and hot, and analyzed in his heart. Although he 

didn’t point out who it was in front of him, he already had a rough idea in his heart. As for this child 

wearing an Ultraman mask… 

 

 

Xing Wudi suddenly said, “You should be God Fu, right?” 

 



 

Hearing that Xing Wudi had actually revealed his identity, God Fu was shocked and really jumped back. 

The eyes behind the mask were even wider. He couldn’t understand how the head of the Xing family 

recognized him. They had never met, right? 

 

 

Mr. Qing Er pressed down on God Fu’s shoulder and squeezed out a sentence from between his teeth. 

“Don’t be nervous. Xing Wudi is ours.” 

 

 

God Fu raised his chin and said unhappily, “Who’s with him?” 

 

 

Mr. Qing Er could only lower himself and say in a very low voice, “Xing Wudi is the God Slayer!” 

 

 

Upon hearing the word God Slayer, God Fu exclaimed softly from under the mask. Then, he raised his 

head and looked straight at Xing Wudi. “D*mn, he’s the God Slayer? Then he’s really one of us…” 

 

 

In A Dark Organization, the God Slayer was the most unsociable. Moreover, everyone in the organization 

knew that although the God Slayer was very strong, he seemed to only carry out missions with Mr. 

Qingyi and never with the rest of the organization. God Fu hated the God Slayer the most because he 

couldn’t stand the cold and unruly appearance of the God Slayer. In terms of cold and untamed, he was 

not inferior to God Slayer, so the two of them could only be unhappy when they were together. 

 

 



Xing Wudi’s heartless silver eyes swept across God Fu’s face. If he did not remember wrongly, this was 

indeed the first time the two of them had met. In the past, he did not believe that God Fu was a child. 

Now, it looked like they had really not guessed wrong back then. 

 

 

God Fu looked straight into Xing Wudi’s eyes and said, “Hmph, God Slayer, I’m warning you, that woman 

called Feng Qing is mine. Don’t even think about having any designs on her!” 

 

 

Just as Xing Wudi was about to say something, Long Jiuyuan walked over on her high heels. From afar, 

Mr. Qing Er and the rest could smell a pleasant perfume. Mr. Qing Er and Xia Qianxue were very familiar 

with this perfume. It was a perfume made by Feng Qing. In the past, Mr. Qing Er wanted to ask Feng 

Qing for a bottle of this perfume. Later on, Feng Qing custom-made a perfume for him and Li Shaoqun, 

so the perfume on Long Jiuyuan was instantly worthless in his eyes. 

 

 

Before Long Jiuyuan could arrive, her charming voice sounded. “Brother Wudi ~ What a pity. The good 

auction ended up like this, and we didn’t manage to bid for Feng Qing.” 

 

 

With that, her gaze shifted to Mr. Qing Er and Xia Qianxue. Finally, it fixed on God Fu for a few seconds 

before returning to Xing Wudi. “Brother Wudi ~ Feng Qing escaped just like that. Once she’s caught, 

she’ll probably be thrown into the sea to feed the fish. Why don’t we contact the master here and bid 6 

billion to buy Feng Qing from him? I think with your status, the master here should agree, right? 

Moreover, he shouldn’t go against money.” 

 

 

Mr. Qing Er and the rest knew Long Jiuyuan, especially Xia Qianxue. This was because Long Jiuyuan was 

considered half a member of the entertainment industry and often participated in some large 

productions. Her resources were so extravagant that she couldn’t even compare to her, the Best Actress 

of Xia country. 


