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Chapter 230: Leave 

Su Yu had a face full of question marks. He did not understand what Shen Suying’s final sneer 

meant. He thought for a long time but did not understand what was wrong. 

 

On the other end of the phone, Shen Suying mumbled to herself, “Hmph,uncle? Only a 

guardian? I think it’s just that little girl who got herself a rich man.” 

 

After packing her things, Shen Suying stood up and walked out of the office. She planned to 

patrol the school building. As the dean, this was something she had to do every day. 

 

At this moment, her phone rang again. Shen Suying took it out and took a look. It was still an 

unknown number, but she still picked up. “Hello? Who is this?” 

 

“Hello, Chief Shen. I’m Feng Jianing’s mother. We met once before. You should still remember, 

right?” Fu Anlan’s familiar voice sounded. 

 

Shen Suying’s expression froze. This morning was too unlucky. The two consecutive calls were 

actually related to Feng Qing. However, she still controlled her temper and said, “Mrs Feng, what’s the 

matter?” 

 

“Haha, it’s nothing much. I just have something on at home today, so I wanted to apply for a day 

off for Feng Jianing.” Fu Anlan smiled obsequiously. 

 

Shen Suying was completely speechless. Feng Qing and Feng Jianing were really sisters. Even 

their leave application was on the same day, but one was taking half a day and one was taking the entire 

day. Clearly, the two of them were not taking leave for the same thing. As for excuses like being sick, she 

did not believe them at all. 

 



In the Feng family’s villa. 

 

Fu Anlan walked into Feng Jianing’s room with a bowl of hot noodles. “My precious daughter! 

Are you still throwing a tantrum? It’s all in the past. Mom cooked some noodles for you. Hurry up and 

have a bite.” 

 

Feng Jianing was wearing pajamas and leaning against the head of the bed with her arms 

crossed. From afar, she could see the kiss marks on her neck and collarbones. They were all left behind 

by Liu Changjiu who had used too much strength yesterday. She wasn’t afraid that others would see it, 

but she was afraid that Cao Beining would see it. How was she going to explain it then? 

 

Feng Jianing didn’t reply. She looked at the bedsheets in a daze. Her face was extremely 

haggard, as if she had a serious illness. Fu Anlan looked at her worriedly, not knowing how to comfort 

her. 

 

“Mom, is there any news from the operation team? Who killed President Liu?” Feng Jianing 

asked with a hoarse voice. 

 

Fu Anlan shook her head. “There’s no news yet. I heard that this case is very complicated and 

involves a lot of things. Your father has already been called to investigate a few times. Don’t think too 

much. Nothing is more important than eating.” After saying that, she picked up a mouthful of noodles 

and fed it to Feng Jianing’s mouth. However, Feng Jianing seemed to have turned a blind eye to the 

fragrant noodles. 

 

“Sigh, the operation team said that Liu Changjiu is an international smuggler. The operation 

team has been watching him for many years. This time, he came back because he had a huge amount of 

smuggling material to sell. I didn’t expect him to die for no reason.” Fu Anlan said in a deep voice. “The 

operation team also said that they checked all the surveillance cameras and found that all the 

surveillance cameras had been tampered with. Other than Feng Qing, there were no other suspicious 

people, so the surveillance cameras lost their effect. What did you see in the bathroom at that time?” 

 



At the mention of the word ‘bathroom’, Feng Jianing couldn’t help but tremble. She turned to 

look at Fu Anlan and said with certainty, “I saw the Ninth Master. He rushed into the bathroom and 

saved me!” 

 

“Ninth Master? What Ninth Master?” Fu Anlan asked curiously. 

 

“Mom, in the entire Capital, only one person can be called Ninth Master.” Feng Jianing said. 

 

Looking at Feng Jianing’s serious face, Fu Anlan said in disbelief, “You, are you seeing things? 

Who is that Ninth Master? How could he have run to the bathroom to save you?” 

 

“I’ve thought about it for a long time. The only explanation is that the Ninth Master happened to 

pass by the bathroom and heard someone calling for help in the bathroom, so he rushed in and saved 

me.” Feng Jianing deduced. 

 

Fu Anlan shook her head. Her eyes were filled with heartache as she looked at Feng Jianing. She 

thought that her precious daughter must have been too shocked and had hallucinations. What kind of 

existence was that Ninth Master? Not to mention whether he would rush into the bathroom to save her, 

with his packed schedule, how could he have the time to go shopping? 


