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Chapter 817: Find Him

Xie Jiuhan kicked Sword God’s butt. The huge force sent the Sword God flying. Sword God was
caught off guard with this kick, and he could not dodge in time. His body drew a good-looking arc in the
air and fell out of the ring. His huge body hit the ground and made a loud sound that reverberated in the
boxing hall.

Sword God did not expect that Xie Jiuhan still had the stamina to kick him when he was punched
so many times by him. His stamina should be close to his limits, right? How did he kick him away again?

Xie Jiuhan looked at the Sword God coldly and said, “Do you believe that I'll find seven to eight
burly men to serve you well?”

The Sword God, who had fallen to the ground and felt that all his bones were about to fall apart,
kept shouting as he felt injustice. “Lord Phoenix, how can you treat me like this? Didn’t you say that you
wanted to experience Young Madam’s pain?”

Xie Jiuhan scolded, “Get lost. Stay away from me!”

After scolding, Xie Jiuhan turned around and left the arena from the other side. His entire body
was drenched in sweat, and the sticky feeling made him feel frustrated. Therefore, he wanted to take a
cold shower in the bathroom.



The Sword God stood up and looked at Xie Jiuhan’s back view as he left. He couldn’t help but
look puzzled. His large hand subconsciously scratched his head. He didn’t understand. Didn’t Xie Jiuhan
specially ask him to torture him? Why was he the one who was kicked away in the end?

In the bathroom, Xie Jiuhan was showering in cold water. The cold water hit every muscle on his
body. The translucent water droplets were mixed with the blood on his body. Those were the wounds
he had suffered from the Sword God. After showering for a while, Xie Jiuhan turned off the shower and
took a towel to wipe his body gently. Then, he walked out of the bathroom. The Sword God happened to

walk out of the other bathroom.

The Sword God sized up the man and said happily, “Yo, Lord Phoenix, you have so many bruises
and wounds on your body. Won’t Young Madam’s heart ache when you go back tonight?”

Just as the Sword God finished speaking, Xie Jiuhan replied, “l won't let her know.”

The Sword God acknowledged and was about to say something when he heard Xie Jiuhan
instruct, “I've already given A Dark Organization a mission to help me find out the real identity of NB.”

The Sword God said in surprise, “You want to investigate NB?”



Xie Jiuhan nodded. “According to what | know, many people are asking A Dark Organization to
investigate the identity of NB. Everyone is more interested in his identity now.”

The Sword God said, “Lord Phoenix, do you want to destroy the NB?”

Xie Jiuhan snorted coldly. “NB is called the bad luck of the stock market. He loses whatever he
buys. This is definitely a kind of ability. From a certain perspective, such a person is very valuable. | want
to recruit him and make him work for the Xie Corporation.”

Looking at Xie Jiuhan’s departing figure, the Sword God couldn’t help but praise him. He didn’t
think that NB was anyone special in front of this man.

In the Xie Corporation’s private hospital, Feng Qing had already woken up. Not long after she
woke up, Little Wu walked in. She had passed on Xie Jiuhan’s instructions to Feng Qing, and Feng Qing
did as she was told. She drank the brown sugar water and ate the pastries. After eating and drinking her
fill, she took out her tablet and checked the stock market.

When the time came to three thirty in the afternoon, the stock market in Xia country started
again. The shares of all the listed companies under the Xie Corporation continued to plummet as
expected, creating the lowest stock trading record in the Xie Corporation time and time again. Anyone



with a discerning eye knew that this matter that seemed to be cursed by Stock God was only on the
surface. In fact, countless powerful forces were joining forces to target the Xie Corporation.

As the top financial group in Xia country, the Xie Corporation naturally became a thorn in the
side of many people. It could be said that the tallest tree would be destroyed by the wind. It was not the
first time the Xie Corporation’s shares had been stabbed, but every time there was a commotion, it
would be directly killed by Xie Jiuhan. However, this time, the senior executives of the Xie Corporation
were busy because a few hours had passed and they did not even know who their opponent was.

Buzz! Suddenly, Feng Qing’s phone rang. She placed the tablet aside and picked up her phone.

Mr. Qing Er sent a message. “Qingqing, Stock God is invincible! Look at the trending topic. The
entire top three trending topics are occupied by Stock God alone. Compared to the Xie Corporation’s
stocks falling drastically, everyone seems to want to know who this Stock God is.”

Without waiting for Feng Qing to finish reading, he sent another message. “I found out that
Stock God bought the Xie Corporation’s shares, so | sold it immediately. Li Shaoqun didn’t sell the Xie
Corporation’s shares, so he lost a few hundred million. Hahaha...”



