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Feng Qing, who had just walked out of the bedroom, was shocked to see the little rat turning 

around and planning to continue fleeing. “Ahhh, quick, get it away!” 

 

Xie Jiuhan hugged Feng Qing, giving her a safe feeling. Looking at Feng Qing’s pale face, the 

man’s lips curled up. He didn’t expect that this fearless kitten would be afraid of rats. 

 

Perhaps it had understood Xie Jiuhan’s words, and the little rat made its final move. It rushed 

towards the bedroom with blood all over its body. It was so fast that Xie Jiuhan did not react. 

 

The little rat rushed into the bedroom and quickly climbed onto the sofa. Feng Qing’s expression 

darkened, and her eyes turned black. Her entire body was emitting a strong killing intent, and even her 

hair was flying in the air, as if a demon had descended. 

 

Everyone had something they were most afraid of. Some were afraid of spiders, some were 

afraid of snakes, and some were afraid of caterpillars. And Feng Qing was most afraid of rats. This innate 

fear would not change because of how strong she had become. 

 

As everyone knew, when fear exceeded the limits of what could be endured, there were usually 

two reactions. One was to faint on the spot, and the other was to become a demon and fight back. 

Clearly, Feng Qing belonged to the latter. With a deafening scream, she kicked out, and a slipper flew 

straight out. The next second, the little rat was smashed into a meat patty. Blood exploded on the sofa 

and sprayed everywhere. 
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However, to everyone’s surprise, the rat’s corpse was melting at a visible speed, including the 

blood that was spraying everywhere. After a few breaths, the rat and the slipper disappeared, as if they 

had never existed. 
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Staring at the spot where the little rat disappeared, Su Yu, Xie Qi, and the rest’s pupils trembled. 

March’s eyes seemed to have been shocked by something, and it revealed a beast-like vigilance. 

 

The little rat disappeared. Feng Qing stumbled and her fear disappeared. What followed was the 

feeling of her entire body turning weak. Instead of facing the rat, she was more willing to face a hundred 

tigers. 

 

In a moment of desperation, she used a kind of Corpse Melting Powder that she had invented. 

This powder was very difficult to make, and even she didn’t have much. Corpse Melting Powder had to 

encounter blood to be effective. 
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Xie Jiuhan held Feng Qing up to prevent her from falling to the ground. Feng Qing raised her feet 

and looked at it. She realized that there was one rat fur on it. 

 

“Are you okay?” Xie Jiuhan asked. 

 

Feng Qing’s face was pale as she looked at the man pitifully. “I, I’m dirty!” 

 

Xie Jiuhan : “…” 

 



Xie Jiuhan picked the woman up and walked into the room. He knew that Feng Qing had been 

shocked, so he planned to put her on the bed to rest. 

 

“Little Jiu Jiu, don’t go in! There’s definitely rat fur in the room. I don’t want you to be stained 

with rat fur too. That way, you won’t be clean either.” Feng Qing hurriedly shouted at the man. 

 

Xie Jiuhan did not hesitate. He carried Feng Qing and walked out. He said softly, “Don’t be 

afraid. We’ll be clean after taking a bath!” 

 

After consoling Feng Qing and seeing that she had calmed down, Xie Jiuhan gave Xie Qi a look 

and Xie Qi ran over. 

 

“Ninth Master, what can I do for you?” Xie Qi asked respectfully. 

 

“Bring that silly dog to the dog trafficker!” Xie Jiuhan said coldly. 

 

Xie Qi’s expression froze. “Ah?! Ninth Master, do you really…” 

 

“Do you need me to repeat myself?” Xie Jiuhan interrupted. 

 

Xie Qi hurriedly nodded. “No, no need. I’ll go now.” 

 

Upon hearing the man’s words, March’s claws kept digging the ground. He also let out a low 

roar, as if he was warning Xie Qi not to approach. As Feng Qing’s guide dog, apart from Feng Qing and 

Xie Jiuhan, he was not afraid of anyone in the entire Xie family. 

 

Feng Qing begged, “Little Jiu Jiu, March also feels sorry for me. It saw that I was injured and 

wanted to catch a little bird to nourish my body. I don’t know how it got a rat. Why don’t we send it to 

the dog cafe opened by Xie Qi to earn money?” 



 

A few years ago, the cat café was very popular. This year, the dog cafe was the hype. Many 

people earned a lot from this line of work.. At the same time, it also provided places to play with dogs 

and cats for those who liked cats and dogs but were unable to raise them. 


