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Chapter 753: God Descends

Feng Qing even got into Xie Jiuhan’s car, shocking everyone present. Even Principal Di Zongzhi
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couldn’t help but say, “Student Feng Qing is so lucky

In the eyes of everyone, Feng Qing was undoubtedly lucky. If Xie Shihao took a fancy to her,
didn’t that mean that she would become Xie Shihao’s wife in the future and become a real member of
the Xie family? At that time, she would definitely be an existence above everyone else. Everyone else
would be envious.

Feng Qing also curled her lips and said, “Student Lu, it's normal to be envious, jealous, and
hateful. Who asked me to be so outstanding? However, | advise you to restrain your jealousy. If
Professor Sun sees through it, he will definitely have an opinion of you.”

Lu Yingying’s expression darkened. She took a deep breath and prepared to retort, but because
Professor Sun was still beside her, she could only swallow her words. Most importantly, she didn’t want
to cause a scene on the first day she entered the Xie Corporation.

Moreover, the rules were made very clear this time. He had chosen ten students from the entire
Finance Department to intern in the Xie Corporation. Those who were willing to stay among the interns
and had the best performance could be promoted to an official L1 employee and sign a two-year
contract with the Xie Corporation.



Lu Yingying snorted coldly. If she passed her internship at the age of nineteen and successfully
became an official employee of the Xie Corporation’s financial center, she would be in the limelight
among the wealthy ladies in the Capital.

“What a joke. You actually said that I'm envious of you? Don’t you think you’re thinking too
much?” Lu Yingying said disdainfully.

“If you’re not envious or jealous, then why did you mention this?” Feng Qing asked.

“I brought this up because | wanted to tell you that you still have many shortcuts to take with
Young Master Xie’s support. However, that’s all on the outside. In the Xie Corporation, no one can get in
through the back door, not even Young Master Xie. You have to rely on your true abilities,” Lu Yingying
said.

At this moment, they arrived at the 38th floor. The elevator door opened with a ding. Before
everyone could walk out, they saw more than ten people appear in the office area on the 38th floor.
One of them was tall and straight, like a god descending to the mortal world.

Xie Jiuhan hugged his arms and leaned against a desk casually. His abnormally handsome face
exuded a cold and low pressure. Although he gave off an oppressive aura, it made people infatuated. He
looked cold and noble with his exquisite high-end custom-made suit, shiny sapphire tie clip, and slender
legs.



The sound of the elevator attracted Xie Jiuhan’s attention. The man turned his gaze over and
saw more than ten people in the elevator holding their breaths in unison. This man was really too
handsome. He was even so handsome that he didn’t seem human. His face that was filled with coldness
was simply crazy. He was a painting just by standing there casually and it gave people a strong visual
impact and shock.

Until the elevator door closed again, everyone was still immersed in the man’s breathtakingly
handsome face. Feng Qing hurriedly pressed the button to open the door again. Only then did the
elevator door open again. Sun Bin, Meng Kexin, and the rest came back to their senses and hurriedly
brought everyone out of the elevator.

Meng Kexin was in disbelief when she saw Xie Jiuhan on the 38th floor. This man, who only
moved around on the 95th floor of Di Hui Building all year round, had actually descended to their place
today. She had worked here for five years, but this was the first time she had encountered such a
situation. After all, this floor was filled with employees below level ten. People of their level were usually
not qualified to meet Xie Jiuhan at work. How could they not be shocked when Xie Jiuhan came today?

From the moment Xie Jiuhan and the people from the secretariat appeared here, the entire 38th
floor seemed to have frozen. The man clearly did not say or do anything. He just leaned against the table
coldly, but it gave everyone a suffocating feeling.

When the old employees of the Xie Corporation saw their boss staying on the 38th floor like
this, they were all silent like cicadas in the winter. They didn’t even dare to breathe loudly. They didn’t
know which unlucky person had offended the Ninth Master.



Sun Bin was considered a person of high social status. At least, he was one of the top existences
in the education world. However, when he saw Xie Jiuhan, who was like a god, his legs couldn’t help but
tremble.

Meng Kexin walked up to Xie Jiuhan and bowed respectfully to the man. “Ninth Master!”

Xie Jiuhan did not even look at her. Instead, he turned to look at the interns behind Meng Kexin.
However, apart from Feng Qing, the other nine people felt a chill run down their spines after he looked
at them so calmly and indifferently.



