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Guo Xiaohui said doubtfully, “That can’t be. What era is this? Who still believes in this?” 

 

“I knew you wouldn’t believe me, that’s why I said that earlier. At first, we didn’t believe it 

either, but not long after Feng Qing returned to the Feng family, her aunt, Feng Yiru, died,” Fu Anlan said 

firmly. 

 

In her opinion, Feng Yiru’s death was entirely because of Feng Qing. If not for her strong eight 

characters, Feng Yiru wouldn’t have died young and could have earned a few more years of money for 

the Feng family. 

 

Guo Xiaohui nodded and came to a realization. She knew Feng Yiru very well. She had the title of 

the number one perfume maker in Xia country. It was because she had developed a few perfumes that 

the Feng family had earned enough to completely gain a foothold in the Capital. She didn’t expect that 

Feng Yiru’s death would have such a hidden secret. 

 

Coupled with the fact that Feng Qing had left home all these years and had been fooling around 

with wild men all day, the only good impression Guo Xiaohui had of Feng Qing had disappeared. 

 

“Why did Feng Qing participate in this performance? Could it be that she’s as talented as 

Jianing?” Guo Xiaohui asked curiously. 

 

Cao Beining said, “I’m not sure if she can play the violin well, but she’s quite good at singing. 

She’s very popular, especially on the Internet. A few days ago, she even participated in Li Shaoqun’s 

concert at Changxing Stadium.” 



 

Everyone could tell that he was obviously on Feng Qing’s side. In fact, ever since he found out 

that Feng Qing was the Siren, his thoughts had started to turn. 

 

From a blood-related perspective, Feng Qing was the bloodline of the Feng family. From a good-

looking perspective, Feng Qing was more beautiful than Feng Jianing. In terms of reputation and talent, 

Feng Qing even crushed Feng Jianing. Therefore, if the Cao family and the Feng family were to marry, 

Feng Qing was the best choice. 
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Now, as long as he thought of Feng Qing, he would feel inexplicably excited. Just think about it, 

if the Siren, who was regarded as a goddess by countless nerds, were to be ridden by him every night, 

that feeling would be simply heavenly! 

 

Guo Xiaohui said disdainfully, “After all this, it turns out that she’s just an internet singer. She 

doesn’t have a future.” 

 

In the eyes of the older generation, an internet singer like Feng Qing was not a decent job at all. 

At that time, no matter how popular she was, it was only a flash in the pan. Only someone like Feng 

Jianing, who had trained bitterly since she was young, could go far. 

 

Fu Anlan smiled and didn’t say anything. Regardless of whether Feng Qing or Feng Jianing could 

become famous in the entertainment industry, as the mother, she was the beneficiary. Therefore, she 

was only worried about whether she could earn money. 

 

Just as Fu Anlan and Guo Xiaohui were chatting, they did not notice a group of foreigners in suits 

passing behind them and walking straight to the audience seats on the second floor. Many security 

personnel had also appeared at all the entrances of the theater. 

 

… 



 

In the VIP area of the audience seats on the second floor. 

 

Charles, the president of the International Fragrance Alliance, and Angus, the vice president, 

were sitting on the left and right of Raymond, the Duke of Country F. In front of Raymond, they were all 

extremely respectful. 

 

“I didn’t expect to meet the both of you in Xia country when there’s still some time before the 

International Fragrance Competition.” Duke Raymond smiled. 

 

Charles said respectfully, “I have a feeling that a very powerful perfume maker will appear in this 

International Fragrance Competition, so I came with Angus.” 

 

Raymond nodded and looked at Angus. “Compared to last time I saw you in Country F, you seem 

to have gained more than one round of weight. It looks like the food of the International Fragrance 

Alliance is not bad!” 

 

Angus blushed. “Ever since I changed chefs, the food has indeed become more and more 

palatable. However, when I came to Xia country this time, I felt that the food here is even more 

delicious. I’ve decided that I must eat all the delicacies in Xia country before leaving.” 

 

“How is my mother?” Raymond asked. 

 

Charles and Angus looked at each other. In the end, Charles said, “Last weekend, we went to 

Snow Castle to visit Madam Mingxue. It’s been raining for half a month in Country F, and Madam’s 

headache and anxiety are acting up again.” 

 

Hearing that his mother’s body was not in good condition, Raymond’s expression darkened and 

he clenched his fists.. “After I invite the Healer from A Dark Organization, I will definitely bring him to 

Country F to treat my mother and stop her from being tortured by illness.” 


