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Chapter 534 Jumping Down

Xie Jiuhan shut his mouth tightly, afraid that he would vomit. Suddenly, he took his coat and
took out a few pieces of fruit candy from his pocket. Those were the ones that Feng Qing had given to
him just now. He opened a piece of orange-flavored candy and stuffed it into his mouth. Immediately,
the sweet smell exploded in his mouth, cleaning up the taste in his mouth like a deodorant.

“Hmph, this woman gave me candy because she expected this to happen, right?” When the
taste in his mouth was replaced by sweetness, Xie Jiuhan couldn’t help but mutter to himself.

He entered the bathroom and turned on the shower head, letting the hot water wash over his
body continuously. He wanted to wash away the unpleasant smell of medicine on his body. Soon, the
white mist slowly shrouded him in it. The man turned his head to look at his shoulder. Over the past few
days, his “brother” had not been treated well by Feng Qing, but the wound on his shoulder had
recovered very quickly. These wounds were all caused at the Duke’s Manor last time. He seriously
suspected that the medicine Feng Qing gave him some time ago was to treat his external injuries.
Therefore, that woman did not treat his brother under his crotch at all.

At the thought of this, the man swore in his heart that when he returned to Xia country, he
would definitely let Feng Qing know what it meant to court death. That little head of hers was filled with
crooked ideas. When his brother under his crotch rose again, he would multiply everything he had
suffered during this period by ten times and let the woman pay with her body.

The shower lasted for half an hour. When there was no smell of medicine on his body, the man
walked out of the bathroom. He had a white towel wrapped around his waist and a large hand was
wiping his hair with a corner of the towel.

In the darkness, the phone screen lit up, attracting the man’s gaze. The man walked to the
phone and answered the call. “Yes?”



“According to the latest news, after knowing that Madam Crimson Snow has changed to a new
person, the forces from all over the world are rushing to Bali. Their goal is—the Blood Demon Ring.
Moreover, someone just found out on the hacker alliance forum that the new Madam Crimson Snow is

III

currently staying in the Capra Hotel.” On the other end of the phone, a respectful voice reported. Xie
Jiuhan stopped drying his hair. Wasn’t that woman living in the Capra Hotel? Who had leaked her
whereabouts? The man’s eyebrows were knitted together, and a cold and bleak aura exploded from his

body. He said coldly, “Continue to follow the situation. Report to me if there’s any new news.”

With that, he hung up the phone and walked into the study room to turn on the computer. A
pair of slender hands were typing rapidly on the keyboard. In a few breaths, he went onto the hacker
alliance forum. He was like a ghost, wandering through the Internet and constantly gathering all sorts of
information.

He had roughly investigated the matter after a few minutes. Not only were there underworld
forces from everywhere, but many assassins ranked in the top hundred in the world had also rushed
over. These assassins had a common mission-assassinate the new Madam Crimson Snow.

Xie Jiuhan picked up his phone again and used it to log into the contact space of the assassin
organization, Six Netherworld Organization. He gave the order as the instructor, Netherworld.
“Netherworld Token, no matter where you are or what mission you are on, you are to reach Country F
before dark tomorrow.”

In a few minutes, the students of Six Netherworld Organization, who were scattered all over the
world, rushed towards Country F’s Bali. Although Netherworld did not say anything, they knew that
something big was about to happen. In their hearts, a Netherworld Token surpassed everything. Even
though they were thousands of miles away, they had to arrive at the designated place on time and
accept the orders of the King of Killers, Netherworld.

The next morning, in the Capra Hotel, Feng Qing specially sent Little Wu away and let her leave
the hotel alone to buy a few local specialty snacks everywhere in Bali. Feng Qing pulled the curtains and
started to change her clothes, even wrapping her long black hair tightly in a silk net.



Twenty minutes later, when she opened the bedroom door, her face had changed. She put on
the wireless earpiece and dialed a number. “Hello, Qing Er, how’s it on your end?”

About thirty kilometers away from the Capra Hotel, Mr. Qing Er also wore his earpiece and
replied, “Don’t worry, everything is ready.” Feng Qing nodded. “Alright, focus and listen. I'm going to
start.”

With that, the woman opened the hotel window. Although the window of the higher levels of
the hotel could only open a very small gap, Feng Qing’s figure was too slender. She crawled out very
easily and stood close to the window. She looked down and then opened her arms and jumped down.



