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The moment she got under the table, Feng Qing regretted it because the position and distance
between the two of them were very similar to a scene in a passionate movie in another country. The
two of them looked at each other and couldn’t speak for a long time. They felt something brewing
within them!

Xie Jiuhan gritted his teeth. This was the first time someone had dared to come under his table
since he sat on this seat. This was interesting.

The elevator door opened and Qi Haojie, the Deputy Director of the Big Data Department,
walked in. He was three meters away from the desk and said respectfully, “Ninth Master!”

Qi Haojie was stunned. He didn’t understand why his master was crazy again. One moment, it
was sunny and the next moment, it was cloudy. He was still murderous just now, but now, he is smiling.

Qi Haojie took a few steps forward and placed a stack of documents on the desk respectfully.
“Ninth Master, the specific situation is like this...”

Qi Haojie did not think much of it and reported with a serious expression. Xie Jiuhan had one
hand on the table and his gaze moved down from time to time. From Qi Haojie’s angle, it felt like he was
dozing off.

Feng Qing hid under the desk and hugged her legs tightly. She curled up into a ball. At first, she
felt fine, but after being cooped up for too long, she felt a pain in her lower back and couldn’t squat
anymore.



The two of them exchanged glances, and no one listened to Qi Haojie’s report. The man kicked
Feng Qing’s butt gently. Feng Qing pinched the man’s calf with an angry expression.

Xie Jiuhan swallowed and looked down at Feng Qing. The desire in his heart was unbearable.
The places that she had pinched were itchy and sore. This was not punishment for him. She was simply
seducing him.

The man’s feet hit the ground hard, and his chair slid forward a little more. The distance
between them closed again. The man lowered one arm and rubbed his large hand vigorously across
Feng Qing’s face.

Qi Haojie frowned as he reported. What was wrong with the Ninth Master today? Why was he
not done playing with his pants? He was smiling at his pants just now, and now he was reaching his hand
down...

Xie Jiuhan suddenly raised his head and looked at Qi Haojie, giving him a fright. His black eyes
were filled with a frightening deterrent force.

Qi Haojie’s hair stood on end. He felt like he had fallen into an ice cave. He didn’t understand
how he had offended the Ninth Master.

“This is your report? It doesn’t make sense. Many data aren’t detailed, and there are even a few
mistakes. It looks like you’re very comfortable in this position.” Xie Jiuhan’s face was cold, and his voice
was like an ice pick that pierced Qi Haojie’s heart.

Qi Haojie nodded and said with a pale face, “Ninth, Ninth Master, I'm really sorry. | was
distracted.”



Xie Jiuhan raised his hand and interrupted Qi Haojie’s explanation. “If you do this again, then go
back to where you came from. You’re the first in the Xie Corporation who dared to be distracted when
you report to me. You’re punished to copy this four hundred-page document ten times and have it
completed in a month.”

“Yes, Ninth Master. | promise | won’t do this again!” Qi Haojie said as he wiped away his cold
sweat.

Seeing Qi Haojie run away with a thick stack of documents, Feng Qing felt as if she had been
pardoned. She hurriedly crawled out from under the table, and before she could stand properly, the
man’s mouth was on her.

“Um... l...” Feng Qing wanted to say something, but she couldn’t.

“Were you seducing me just now?” The man asked.

Finally getting a chance to breathe, Feng Qing took a deep breath and said, “Hubby, you still
have so much information to read, so | won’t disturb your work. If there’s nothing else, I'll wait for you
at home.”

With that, Feng Qing pushed the man away forcefully, wanting to take the opportunity to
escape. Although they were husband and wife, it was embarrassing to do such a thing in the office.

To Feng Qing’s surprise, Xie Jiuhan did not stop her. Instead, he leaned against the desk and
stared at her with a playful expression. Feng Qing did not dare to stop and hurriedly walked towards the
elevator. In the end, the elevator was blocked and not under her control. She then understood why the
man did not stop her.

The next second, the scenery flew around her. The man picked her up and smiled evilly. “I’'m too
tired from work. Let’s relax first!”
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Night fell and the evening lights were on. The sky was filled with neon lights, covering the entire
Capital in an orange veil.

Almost every floor of the Di Hui Building was lit up. As the top three financial groups in the
world, everyone here had endless work. Moreover, every employee was proud of working overtime. It
was precisely this spirit that allowed the Xie Corporation to stand tall.

On the ninety-fifth floor’s balcony, the two young bodies were entwined again. Passion surged,
and the spring tide rippled. Even the moon, which was inches away, was dyed a suggestive color.

Although she was at the high ground of the Capital, Feng Qing was in no mood to appreciate the
night scene of the Capital. Her face was flushed red, and her entire body was drenched in sweat.. The
railing in her hand trembled, emitting a frequency of love.



