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Feng Qing’s mood was extremely good. It was ten thousand times better than scheming against 

Madam Crimson Snow and escaping unscathed. She actually had a sense of accomplishment when she 

made Netherworld suffer a loss. She didn’t even have to pay a single cent to Netherworld, and she could 

firmly take the 2.5 billion for herself. 

 

Forty minutes later, Feng Qing quietly returned to the hotel. With a nimble turn of her body, she 

arrived in the room. She looked around and realized that the living room was filled with handbags, one 

after another. It made her head hurt. 

 

Before she returned, she informed Mr. Qing Er in advance, in case two identical people 

appeared in the room at the same time. At this moment, Mr. Qing Er sent her a message. “I’m so tired 

today, but I’ve been walking the bodyguards sent by the Duke’s Manor like dogs. Also, they actually 

rushed to pay for 

me. How could I be happy about that? So I beat them up directly. I, Mr. Qing Er, am also very 

organized and disciplined, alright? I definitely won’t take things from the crowd easily.” 

 

Looking at Mr. Qing Er’s message, Feng Qing couldn’t help but laugh. Immediately after, Mr. 

Qing Er sent a second message. “By the way, the things I bought are all yours. They’re all things from big 

brands. I hope you like them.” 

 

Feng Qing walked over and casually opened a few bags to see what Qing Er had bought. One of 

them was a paper bag named ‘Pandora’s Box’. She saw that it was only two palm-sized pieces of lace. 

 

Feng Qing : 



She opened the second paper bag and took out a thin, almost translucent white nightdress. It 

felt good to the touch and was probably made of light yarn. 

Feng Qing shuddered at the thought of wearing this nightdress. The nightdress in her hand 

slipped gently and hurriedly fell back into the paper bag. Mr. Qing Er’s taste was really superb! 

Opening her phone, Feng Qing sent a message to Mr. Qing Er. “You pervert, you actually bought 

so many provocative things. I’m really impressed by you.” 

 

As if he had long known that she would send a message, Mr. Qing Er immediately replied, “What 

do you know? This is called romance. Don’t you know that Country F is the Capital of Romance? Women 

have to treat themselves better, and these things can adjust their relationship very well.” 

 

Thank you for reading on myboxnovel.com 

 

Feng Qing :” 

A few seconds later, Mr. Qing Er sent another message. “Don’t thank me too much. Just 

remember to arrange for me to have a big meal.” 

 

Feng Qing did not know whether to laugh or cry. She looked at the ground filled with ‘romance’. 

Although she did not like to wear such exciting things, she looked around briefly. Every item here was 

very expensive. It would be a waste to throw them away. She did not think of how to deal with them for 

a 

moment and could only put them aside for the time being. 

 

Thirty minutes later, Feng Qing walked out of the bathroom. She had always maintained a good 

habit, which was to take a shower every time she finished a mission. Not only could she wash away the 

fatigue of the day, but she could also maintain a good mood. 

 

Wearing the cute pajamas she had brought, Feng Qing opened her phone and logged into her 

email. Sure enough, there was a message in her email. It was a notice from the International Fragrance 

Alliance. The content included the location of the finals, the time, and the topic of the first match. 

 



Looking at the word ‘season’, Feng Qing only sneered. It looked like the topic that Charles had 

leaked to Feng Jianing in advance was right. The first match was relatively easy. The International 

Fragrance Alliance gave 15 days’ time and allowed the contestants to go to any other country or city in 

Country F 

to collect the various materials needed. To put it bluntly, the International Fragrance Alliance 

didn’t care what means, methods, or materials you used. As long as you could concoct perfume that met 

the topic. 

 

Feng Qing knew very well that although the first match looked very casual, it was actually very 

difficult. Not only did the contestants have to ration the time, but they also had to mix the perfume that 

fits perfectly with the theme. And the quality of the perfume directly affected the judges’ impression of 

the contestants. 

 

This was how the fragrance competition was. Many of the judges were more sensitive. Perhaps 

because the first perfume was made to move the judges, even if the subsequent perfume that was 

made was not very good, it would also get more impression points from the judges. Although it was 

unreasonable to give marks like this, it was just that willful. 


