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Chapter 813: Not Doing Anything 

   

No matter how rich the Xie Corporation was, they couldn’t afford to burn money like this. Now, 

someone had placed a fire in a pocket filled with money and planned to completely burn the Xie 

Corporation to ashes. At this critical moment, not only was Xie Jiuhan not nervous or anxious at all, but 

he also looked like a bystander. He even wanted to see how low the Xie Corporation’s shares could fall. 

Wasn’t this meant that he had a fever that had muddled his brain? 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan picked up another grape and stuffed it into Feng Qing’s mouth. Then, he threw the 

grape skin into the paper basket and said, “Su Yu, if I remember correctly, the last time you took a 

vacation was three years ago, right?” 

 

 

Su Yu : “???” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan said, “Now, I order you to make an eight-day annual vacation plan for yourself. I want 

that kind of detailed vacation plan. Then, go to the corporation’s finance department to collect a 

vacation fee.” 

 

 

Su Yu: “!!!” 

 

 



If the person in front of him wasn’t Xie Jiuhan, he would have already scolded him. The Xie 

Corporation had lost tens of billions in a day. This already made him feel flustered and caught off guard. 

However, Xie Jiuhan wanted him to go on annual leave at this time? 

 

 

The next second, Su Yu’s tears flowed out of his eyes. He looked like he wanted to kneel down 

to Xie Jiuhan. As he choked on his tears, he said, “Ninth Master, you’re too good to me. At the critical 

moment of the corporation’s life and death, you actually want me to leave Xia country and stay away 

from disputes. 

 

 

“Although you have a bad temper and are cold and heartless, and I’m at your beck and call every 

day, I’m still the number one secretary of the Xie Corporation. Not only do I have the high salary that 

others dream of, but I also have a status that others can’t reach. Therefore, my loyalty to the Xie 

Corporation can be seen by the sun and moon. Now, the corporation is in trouble, so even if you chase 

me away, I won’t leave at this time. I must stay behind and tide over the difficulties with the Xie 

Corporation!” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan wanted to kick Su Yu away. He turned to look at Su Yu and said unhappily, “Very 

good, if you don’t go when I give you the annual leave, then go to the corporation to work overtime. Get 

lost!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Su Yu’s expression froze. He wanted to ask Xie Jiuhan if it was too late when 

he had thought it through. It was only now that he realized that the president of the Xie Corporation 

was not flustered at all. Then what was he, the number one secretary, panicking for? Wasn’t it just a 

drop in the stocks? The others aren’t panicking, but he, the number one secretary, was already 

flustered? Anyway, their Xie Corporation had money. Ten billion yuan could be burned as money for the 

ancestors. Others did not know, but Xie Jiuhan did have the right. 

 

 



When Su Yu was about to leave, he mumbled, “The biggest profit from the Xie Corporation’s 

stock collapse this time is the Stock God, NB.” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Feng Qing, who was eating grapes, choked. Xie Jiuhan hurriedly patted her 

back gently. “Has the shares held by NB been sold?” 

 

 

Su Yu replied, “No, I’ve been sending people to watch this matter.” 

 

 

Now, the money he had spent to buy the shares had been trapped. The corners of Xie Jiuhan’s 

mouth twitched. Su Yu felt a wave of despair. He gritted his teeth and said, “The Stock God is really 

amazing. As long as it’s the shares he’s targeting, it will definitely fall.” 

 

 

This time, when the Xie Corporation’s shares had gone so high, he had bought all the shares of 

more than a hundred listed companies under the Xie Corporation. Clearly, he was deliberately disgusting 

their Xie Corporation. 

 

 

Su Yu asked, “Ninth Master, shouldn’t we dig out the Stock God from behind?” 

 

 

In Su Yu’s opinion, the reason why this Stock God was so amazing was that he had a lot of capital 

behind him. Otherwise, why would he lose money by buying whatever shares he wanted? 

 

 



Upon hearing this, Feng Qing, who was sitting on the bed, immediately choked and coughed 

again. She felt that it was not appropriate to eat grapes today. Xie Jiuhan’s gaze landed on the woman’s 

face. He saw that her choked face was flushed red. His wife was so injured that she could not eat grapes 

herself. 

 

 

At the thought of this, the man hurriedly held the grape in his mouth and brought his mouth to 

the woman. In front of Su Yu, he directly fed the grape into the woman’s mouth. Not only that, but he 

also stuck out his tongue and entered the woman’s mouth, helping her squeeze the juice of the grape so 

that she could eat it. 

 

 

Originally, Su Yu was thinking about how to pull out the Stock God when he saw the 

embarrassing scene in front of him. He raised his hand and covered his eyes, silently moving back. After 

retreating all the way to the door, Su Yu even considerately closed the door. 

 

 

Feng Qing felt that her lips and teeth were filled with the special sweetness of the grapes as she 

ate crushed grapes with the man’s help. Even her nose was filled with the fragrance. She didn’t know 

that this charming fragrance came from Xie Jiuhan. 


