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Chapter 793: Self-Introduction 

   

If one were to say that there was a kind of handsomeness that could be so handsome that it 

could be liked across species, please take a look at March. 

 

 

The professional styling team had helped Xie Jiuhan to wash, cut, and blow on his hair. They had 

also matched him with suitable clothes. Just based on his clothes, he could go out and walk the red 

carpet. Many times, Feng Qing felt that a man like Xie Jiuhan would be wasted if he didn’t show his face 

in the entertainment industry. 

 

 

Feng Qing lowered her head to look at herself again. Because it was a gathering between 

friends, she was dressed very casually. She even only had very simple makeup on. When she looked at 

Xie Jiuhan’s attire, she felt that she would be the sore thumb if she walked with the man. Xie Jiuhan 

walked to the sofa and picked up the back of March’s neck to take the perverted dog away from Feng 

Qing’s thigh. 

 

 

The man said, “Can we leave?” 

 

 

Feng Qing nodded. “Yes, let’s go.” 

 

 

… 

 



 

At the Dynasty Clubhouse. 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan drove personally. The two of them arrived in half an hour. Just as they pushed open 

the private room door, they heard the sound of mahjong. When the people inside heard the sound, they 

turned to look at the door. 

 

 

“Yo, you’re finally here,” Li Shaofeng said. He had long known about the relationship between 

Feng Qing and Xie Jiuhan, so he didn’t find it strange that the two of them had walked in together. 

 

 

Unlike before, Li Shaofeng was dressed seriously today. He was wearing a coquettish pink suit. 

Compared to the strange clothes he usually wore, it was considered normal. However, Feng Qing felt 

strange when Li Shaofeng wore this pink suit, but she couldn’t say what was wrong. 

 

 

Seeing Xie Jiuhan appear at the door, the Sword God was stunned for a moment. Then, he 

hurriedly stood up from his chair in fear. “D*mn, Lord Phoenix? Why are you here?” 

 

 

In an instant, all sorts of thoughts flashed across his mind. He kept feeling that Xie Jiuhan was 

here to cause trouble. After all, the people who could come here today were basically from A Dark 

Organization. Thinking of Xie Jiuhan’s relationship with Mr. Qingyi, he instantly became nervous. 

 

 

Seeing his shocked expression, Li Shaofeng asked curiously, “Sword God, what are you doing? 

It’s your turn to draw!” 



 

 

Xie Jiuhan and Feng Qing walked into the room. The Sword God automatically gave up his seat. 

“Lord Phoenix, come and sit here…” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan ignored the Sword God and sat down on the sofa in the private room with Feng Qing. 

When Xia Qianxue saw Xie Jiuhan, the corners of her mouth couldn’t help but curl up. A few days ago, 

she had privately spoken to Li Shaofeng and Xu Mingqian. The three of them knew Mr. Qingyi’s true 

identity and also knew that Feng Qing was Xie Jiuhan’s real wife, Madam Xie of the Xie family in the 

Capital. The only person who didn’t know was the Sword God. 

 

 

However, when she saw Sword God’s reaction towards Xie Jiuhan, she felt quite strange. Hence, 

Xia Qianxue couldn’t help but narrow her sexy and charming eyes. “Sword God, what did you call the 

Ninth Master just now? Could it be that you know each other?” 

 

 

The Sword God was stunned by the question. He hurriedly shook his head and said, “No, I don’t 

know him. I-I didn’t call him anything.” 

 

 

Without Xie Jiuhan’s permission, he didn’t dare to privately expose Xie Jiuhan’s identity. He 

didn’t dare to say anything either. He could only pretend not to know Xie Jiuhan. However, everyone 

had heard what he had said just now and couldn’t take it back. 

 

 

Xia Qianxue’s seductive fox eyes circled around Xie Jiuhan’s body as if she was taking his soul. 

Then, she reached out her hand to Xie Jiuhan. “Ninth Master, you’re famous. My name is Xia Qianxue. 

My code name in A Dark Organization is: Seductive.” 



 

 

Xie Jiuhan sat up straight and did not shake Xia Qianxue’s delicate hand. He only nodded at her 

calmly as a greeting. His noble and elegant appearance was like a high and mighty king. 

 

 

Seeing that the man did not shake her hand, Xia Qianxue tactfully retracted her hand. At this 

moment, Li Shaofeng said, “Ninth Master, we’ve known each other for a long time. So I won’t introduce 

myself, alright?” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Xie Jiuhan’s cold eyes swept across Li Shaofeng. “Who are you?” 

 

 

Li Shaofeng : “…” 

 

 

In an instant, he felt like his heart had been dealt a thousand blows. They had clearly met in Zhe 

City before, but he had forgotten about him just like that? 

 

 

“A Dark Organization’s Mr. Qing Er, code name Myriad Face!” Helpless, Li Shaofeng could only 

introduce himself again. 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan’s expression was still very indifferent. Li Shaofeng felt that after a while, Xie Jiuhan 

might even forget about him completely, as if he had never seen him before. He felt that this handsome 

man was really heartless. 



 


