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Feng Qing looked at Di Qianmo, and her large pupils constricted violently. Those complicated and
unbelievable emotions intertwined. Di Qianmo smiled bitterly and said, “Mom had already lived long
enough, so after giving birth to Di Minghao, she escaped the Seven Stars Continent and lived a life of
hiding. This long torture made her physically and mentally tired, but she didn’t want to return to the
Seven Stars Continent anymore, so she begged me to kill her, and | agreed. This is the entire matter.”

Feng Qing’s mind was blank, and she even forgot to breathe. What she had heard today was too
shocking, completely beyond her understanding and imagination. A person actually asked her child to
kill her. What happened back then?

A moment later, Feng Qing held back her tears and said, “So, Di Qianmo, this is the reason why you
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killed Mom personally?

Di Qianmo looked at Feng Qing, who looks identical to him, and said, “It’s precisely because she’s my
mother that | agreed to kill her personally and help her avoid pain and torture. | don’t want the tragedy
that happened to me and Di Minghao to repeat again and again.”

Di Qianmo recalled, “l wasn’t an adult that year. Mom asked me to play a game with her. If she could
escape, it would be my loss. In exchange, if she won, | would help her guard against Di Tianxing and not
let him find her again. If she couldn’t escape and was killed, it would be my victory. At first, | thought it
was just a game. | didn’t expect this to be a f*cking trap. | personally designed many traps, but Mom fell
into them. She knew that | hated her for giving birth to us and knew that | wanted to kill her. Therefore,
Mom fulfilled my wish and at the same time, it was a relief and redemption for herself.”

After hearing the truth, Feng Qing said angrily, “Di Qianmo, you’re a lunatic!”

However, Di Qianmo said, “Mom really wants to die. I've satisfied her and let her never live so painfully
again, so you should thank me. Feng Qing, you don’t understand what kind of torture Di Tianxing has for
Mom. Of course, | have a price. It's precisely because | fell for Mom’s scheme that | completely turned
against Di Tianxing!”



Feng Qing asked, “What about you? You personally killed your mother. This feeling isn’t good, right?
Mom is free, but you have to live in this pain forever. The moment you close your eyes, you’ll see Mom
die tragically in your hands. Therefore, your madness, illness, and distortion aren’t caused by Di
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Tianxing’s genes, but because you personally killed your mother

Di Qianmo said angrily, “It wasn’t me. | didn’t. She begged me!”

Ever since he killed Feng Yiru, almost everyone who knew about it hated him. Di Tianxing’s subordinates
even treated him as a thorn in their flesh. He didn’t dare to tell anyone about this, so he became more
and more closed off. Only by hiding himself in the dark abyss could he feel a trace of comfort.

Feng Qing was right. The scene of Feng Yiru dying tragically in front of him tortured him almost every
day. Nightmares and waking up startled had already become the norm. Even he didn’t know that in the
depths of his heart, he yearned for maternal love so much.

Di Qianmo said, “Ever since Di Tianxing became the Prime Minister of the Seven Stars Continent, he has
been secretly competing with the seven families. He has never stopped for decades. This time, | used
your identity to kill Xing Wudi and did him a favor, but you saved him again.”

Feng Qing said disdainfully, “Di Qianmo, if you really have the ability, use your identity to assassinate
Xing Wudi. What right do you have to frame me? Don’t even think about dragging me down with you. |
won’t participate in the grudges and entanglements of the seven families, much less resist the lightning
for you!”

Di Qianmo snorted softly, as if he did not take Feng Qing’s words to heart at all. “Everything is under my
control now. | used your identity to kill Xing Wudi. When Dad sees you, he will do his best to keep your
life. Tell Xie Jiuhan not to worry. As long as the Divine’s Light enters the territory of the Seven Stars
Continent, Dad’ll definitely not order the cannon to bombard us if | inform him that you’re on the ship.”

Feng Qing asked, “Why do you have to do this?



Di Qianmo’s voice was a little lonely as he said, “I just want to use you to obtain Dad’s forgiveness. I've
always wanted to please him since | was young, hoping that he would look at me a few more times.
Being expelled by him was something unbelievable to me.”
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