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Chapter 702: They’re a Perfect Match

Upon hearing this, Xie Jiuhan gritted his teeth and asked, “When you were outside, did you notice Mr.
Qingyi being close to any wild man?”

The Sword God : “...”

Under the pressure of Xie Jiuhan’s murderous gaze, the Sword God hurriedly activated his brain cells to
the extreme. He was desperately thinking about who had been in contact with Mr. Qingyi more
frequently, and he quickly thought of someone.

The Sword God couldn’t help but shiver. as he sensed the cold aura emanating from Xie Jiuhan, “Master,
now that you mention it, | really remember a wild man who was closer to Mr. Qingyi. That wild man only
liked Mr. Qingyi. Previously, that wild man wanted to push Mr. Qingyi down, but | don’t know if he
succeeded in the end. After all, Mr. Qingyi’s body is covered in poison.”

Xie Jiuhan was like a balloon that was rapidly filling with air upon hearing the Sword God’s words. He felt
like he was about to explode on the spot at any moment. The Sword God subconsciously took two steps
back. He could almost see the anger burning on Xie Jiuhan’s body. However, he was very puzzled. What
happened to make this man so angry? However, it should be related to Mr. Qingyi.

After thinking for a while, the Sword God said, “Master, you don’t know, but that bastard is very slutty.
Every time he sees Mr. Qingyi, it’s as if he’s seeing a virgin. | thought that Mr. Qingyi was quite self-
respecting, but after being teased by that bastard for a while, the two of them started to flirt and play
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ambiguous games the moment they met. When | heard that, | had goosebumps



Listening to the sound of Xie Jiuhan's teeth grinding, the Sword God continued, “You don’t know. That
wild man looks decent, but when he sees Mr. Qingyi, he can’t even walk. In order to take down Mr.
Qingyi, he even wants to be the bottom. The passion between the two men, tsk tsk tsk...”

Xie Jiuhan looked at the Sword God coldly and asked, “Who is the bastard you’re talking about?”

The Sword God looked at Xie Jiuhan strangely. “Who else could it be? The famous King of Killers,
Netherworld. However, don’t listen to his reputation. Actually, that person is very slutty. He can make
Mr. Qingyi giggle every time.”

Xie Jiuhan: “... F*ck you!”

The Sword God did not realize anything as he heard the man curse. He still had a gossipy expression on
his face as he said, “Lord Phoenix, don’t leak out what | said today. | don’t want to be hunted down by
the King of Killers every day. Whether he likes men or women has nothing to do with me. Besides, | think
the two of them are quite compatible. One is an old poisoner, and the other is an old slut. Eh, that’s not
right. Master, why are you so concerned about Mr. Qingyi? Could it be that you also...”

As he spoke, the Sword God retreated with a look of fear on his face, as if he was afraid that Xie Jiuhan
would push him down. His terrified and shocked eyes were simply vivid.



Xie Jiuhan looked at the Sword God as if he was looking at an idiot. Then, he waved his hand at him. The
Sword God’s anus instantly tightened. He was careful and trembling. He was unwilling as he moved to

the man.

However, whatever he was afraid of would happen. Xie Jiuhan reached out and grabbed his shoulder.
The Sword God was so scared that his back turned cold. He wanted to jump into the sea and escape
now. If he had known that Xie Jiuhan had such a hobby, he would not have boarded the ship with him
even if he was beaten to death. Was he going to lose his integrity?

Under Xie Jiuhan’s terrifying aura, the Sword God did not dare to move. Goosebumps jumped from his
scalp to his feet, and his mind was blank.

Xie Jiuhan’s voice seemed to have a layer of ice. “Let me ask you again. Other than Netherworld, is there
anyone else who is closer to Mr. Qingyi?”

The Sword God said with a look of fear, “Uh, other than Netherworld? Then, then it’s only me...”

Xie Jiuhan rolled his eyes. With the Sword God’s behavior, it would be strange if Feng Qing fell for him.
Hence, he asked, “Who else other than you?”

The Sword God recalled and said, “Other than me, only the people from A Dark Organization are close to
Mr. Qingyi, such as the Night God, Qing Er...”



Xie Jiuhan released his hand from the Sword God’s shoulder. The Sword God instantly heaved a sigh of
relief. He felt as if he had come back to life. After being stirred up by the Sword God, Xie Jiuhan calmed
down a lot. He felt that it was better to ask his knee than an insensitive person like the Sword God. Until
now, he actually didn’t know that Feng Qing was Mr. Qingyi. Moreover, after the Sword God returned
from Country F, he had been doing missions all over the world and had never come into contact with
Feng Qing. Therefore, the Sword God didn’t know what had happened to Feng Qing recently.



