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Chapter 838: Xie Ba’s Plan

Xie Ba couldn’t help but snort softly. His hand that was taking out a cigarette stopped in midair.
He was extremely unhappy now. He should be training or meditating at this time to prepare for the
upcoming trial. In his opinion, Feng Qing, the madam of the Xie family, had no idea how important this
trial was to them. Thinking of this, he became even more frustrated. Hence, he ignored Little Wu'’s
words and took out a cigarette from his pocket.

Xie Ba sneered. “Little Wu, you’re exaggerating. How is this a mission? This is called
accompanying Young Madam on a day trip to Sacred Island. You and Young Madam are eating
macarons, so why can’t |, a bodyguard, smoke a cigarette?”

The next second, Little Wu appeared in front of Xie Ba like a ghost. She slapped away the
cigarette in the other party’s hand and took the entire pack of cigarettes. “Your cigarettes are
temporarily confiscated. I'll return them to you after today’s mission.”

Xie Ba: “..”

If not for the fact that Feng Qing was still here, Xie Ba might have already counterattacked.
However, with Feng Qing here, he did not cause any trouble. After all, he still had to consider the
reputation of the Young Madam of the Xie family. However, his face was filled with anger and
annoyance. Unlike Little Wu, he only had Xie Jiuhan in his heart because he only admired Xie Jiuhan.
Even if Feng Qing was Xie Jiuhan’s wife, he did not take her seriously.



Seeing that the two of them were playing happily, Feng Qing asked as she ate the macarons,
“Xie Ba, is there anything fun on this island?”

Xie Ba looked at Feng Qing. He had lived on Sacred Island for a few years, and most of the
women he had seen were similar to Little Wu. Feng Qing was good-looking and sweet. Her large eyes
were clean and clear, without any impurities. In his eyes, a simple and ignorant woman like Feng Qing
was just a useless vase. Other than a good-looking face, she was nothing. There was a good saying that
men relied on conquering the world to conquer women, and women relied on conquering men to
conquer the world. But so what if she was good-looking? When her beauty gradually faded, she might
be kicked away by Xie Jiuhan one day. At that time, there would naturally be younger and prettier
women who would take over the position of the madam of the Xie family.

At the thought of this, Xie Ba suddenly smiled and said, “Young Madam, we’ve been shopping
for almost an hour. Do you still have the strength to continue? About a thousand meters from here is
our island’s shooting range. If you can still walk, I'll bring you there to take a look. It can be considered
as understanding our life.”

Before he could finish his sentence, Xie Shihao said unhappily, “Why are we going to the
shooting range? What's there to see!”

At this moment, Xie Si, who had been standing silently on the other side, also spoke. “Old Ba, |
don’t think Young Madam will be interested in the shooting range.”

Seeing that he was also objecting, Xie Ba ignored him and said to Feng Qing, “Young Madam,
this is your first time on the Sacred Island. Since we’re here to play today, | think you should go to the
shooting range to take a look. Moreover, you're the Young Madam after all, so you should know more



about what we’re doing on the Sacred Island every day. Moreover, we’re already here. Won't you have
any regrets if you don’t go and take a look?”

He was scheming against Feng Qing and wanted to bring Feng Qing to the shooting range first.
After all, Feng Qing was a little woman who was inexperienced in the world and was definitely not
interested in places like the shooting range. When Young Madam’s temper rose, she would naturally not
be satisfied with them bringing her here. She might even chase them away on the spot. If that was the
case, he and Xie Si could leave rightfully.

Xie Ba was scheming in his heart, and thinking that his plan would work. When Feng Qing heard
that Xie Ba was going to bring her to the training base, she was instantly interested. “Alright, let’s go to
the shooting range to take a look.”

Xie Ba was instantly delighted when he heard that she had really agreed. He hurriedly led the
way eagerly in front of her. Moreover, as he walked, he introduced, “Young Madam, you don’t know
since this is the first time you’re here. On the Sacred Island, there are more than twenty categories and
programs for shooting training, but that’s only the basic training subjects. The real high difficulty training
is to simulate fast and moving targets on the real battlefield. In other words, the trainer will have more
than 150 moving targets appear from all directions in the shooting range. Moreover, the targets will
appear in a total of nine levels of speed and moving frequency.”

Speaking up to this point, Xie Ba turned around and looked at Feng Qing. “And the record holder
for this assessment was created by Xie Si. He hit the bullseye for all 150 fixed moving targets and used
the seventh gear speed.”



