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“Duke, are you sure you want to invite that Healer to treat Madam Mingxue?” Charles said
worriedly. “Madam has had a headache and anxiety for so many years, and she has invited so many
famous experts in the world, but they haven’t treated her. Do you believe that a traveling doctor can
treat her?”

Although Charles rarely came to Xia country, it did not mean that he did not know Xia country.
Xia country was a world country, and A Dark Organization was the number one intelligence assassin
organization in Xia country. He had heard of some important figures.

Raymond shook his head and smiled bitterly. “It’s precisely because those famous experts and
professors can’t treat my mother’s iliness that | want to try the Chinese medicine that has been passed
down in Xia country for thousands of years. Perhaps it can cure my mother.”

Angus thought of something and interrupted, “Duke, Madam Mingxue asked us to bring you a
message. Madam said to pay attention to the women around Xie Jiuhan, the president of the Xie
Corporation, especially the women who are close to him.”

Raymond looked at Angus in confusion. “Pay attention to the woman beside Xie Jiuhan? Why?”

Angus looked around. After confirming that no one was eavesdropping, he said in a very low
voice, “Madam Mingxue means to let you kidnap the closest woman to Xie Jiuhan and bring her back to
Country F to hand her over.”



Raymond was a little confused. According to what he knew, although they had never held a
wedding, Xie Jiuhan was already married. Other than his aunt, Xie Yuhuan, the closest woman to him
was his wife. Could it be that Madam Mingxue wanted him to kidnap Madam Xie?

Raymond thought for a long time but couldn’t figure it out. If it wasn’t Madam Xie, then who
was it? Xie Jiuhan had a lover outside?

“What? Ninth Master is actually here too?”

“Oh my god, it’s really the Ninth Master. His figure is still so tall and upright. The Ninth Master is
really too handsome!”

“I'm glad | came today. | never expected to see Ninth Master’s elegance here. If | knew this, |
would buy another ticket and let my daughter come too. Once the Ninth Master takes a fancy to her...”

Suddenly, there was a commotion downstairs. Everyone’s eyes were on a man.

On the second floor, Charles looked down and said to Raymond, “It’s Xie Jiuhan!”

Raymond naturally saw it too. He saw Xie Jiuhan walking in the corridor with a group of
bodyguards beside him. All the audience on the first floor were looking at him with reverence and
couldn’t help but stand up and clap. This scene was only seen when the presidents of the various
countries appeared in front of the people.

On the first floor, Xie Jiuhan stopped in his tracks. He suddenly raised his head and looked at the
second floor. He felt very clear that a few eyes were looking at him from above.

On the second floor, Raymond staggered and looked at Xie Jiuhan. He actually felt like he had
been punched in the face.



Recently, he had been on the losing end under Xie Jiuhan. A few days ago, a batch of goods that
were going to be shipped back to Country F had been snatched at the dock. In the end, when he
investigated, he found that Xie Jiuhan had sent someone to do it. He wasn’t sure when he had offended
the Capital’s Ninth Master.

Seeing that Raymond had been forced back by his gaze, a hint of disdain appeared on Xie
Jiuhan's lips. He did not take Raymond seriously, no matter which country’s Duke he was. This was a
kind of contempt from the bottom of his bones.

Raymond came back to his senses and the smile on his face disappeared. In all his life, no one
had ever dared to look down on him. He knew that this was Xie Jiuhan’s territory, but if he really
angered him, he might not be afraid of Xie Jiuhan.

His gaze with Xie Jiuhan had already attracted a lot of attention. In order not to make things too
ostentatious, Raymond could only suppress his anger for now. If it was anywhere else, he would have
exploded on the spot.

Xie Jiuhan retracted his gaze and walked forward expressionlessly. Wherever he passed, it was
like a snowstorm. Everyone felt a chill run down their backs.

“Hehe, as expected of my idol. Little Uncle’s entrance is too domineering. Who else is there?”
Xie Shihao whispered, “Qingye, weren’t you very arrogant just now? | told you to put down your legs,
but you didn’t. Why are you standing up now?”

Now, his biggest interest was to use Xie Jiuhan to suppress Gu Qingye. As long as Xie Jiuhan was
mentioned or they met Xie Jiuhan on the spot, Gu Qingye would be as obedient as a good student..
After Xie Jiuhan left, he would return to his cold and cool appearance, as if he was the eldest son of the
heavens.



