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Chapter 874: | Might Be Dead...

“Little Wu!” After standing in the crowd for a while, Feng Qing realized that Little Wu, who came
later than her, was the only person she was familiar with on the field. Hence, she hurriedly shouted in
Xie Shihao’s voice.

Little Wu was stunned for a moment. She turned to look at Feng Qing, who was in disguise, and
a hint of confusion appeared on her calm face. “Young Master? You...”

At this moment, she felt that her brain had short-circuited. She had just come out of the manor
and Xie Shihao was still lying on the bed resting. Even if Xie Shihao was really going to participate in the
assessment, how did he arrive faster than her? Could it be that Xie Shihao flew over with a rocket?

Xie Shihao smiled and said, “Little Wu, have you formed a team? I’'m alone. If you don’t have
enough people, | want...”

Looking at Xie Shihao in front of her, Little Wu felt her face burn for some reason. Moreover, her
regular heartbeat suddenly started to beat uncontrollably, causing her breathing to become irregular.

Little Wu couldn’t hear what ‘Xie Shihao’ was saying anymore. She looked at the handsome
young man in a loose sports suit with clear eyes and couldn’t help but slowly raise her hand to cover her
chest. She could clearly feel the blood flowing in her heart and the strong pressure of blood flowing out



of her heart. Every time her heart beat, her blood would circulate throughout her body and send oxygen
to various parts of her body.

“This... Could it be... 'm interested?” Little Wu held her chest and looked intently at ‘Xie Shihao’
in front of her. She felt her heart beat faster and faster, as if it would break out of her chest at any
moment. This feeling she had never experienced before made Little Wu subconsciously open her mouth
wide. But even so, she had a feeling that she couldn’t breathe.

“Little Wu, Little Wu?!” Xie Shihao called her name softly and even waved his hand in front of
her.

However, Little Wu still seemed to be in a strange state. Her face gradually turned pink, and she
felt like she couldn’t breathe. In her blurry eyes, ‘Xie Shihao’s’ hand slowly reached out to her.
Moreover, the closer she got, the more she knew that ‘Xie Shihao’s’ fingertips had touched her body.
The warmth from his fingertips spread throughout her body.

Feng Qing imitated Xie Shihao’s voice and his grin. “Little Wu, don’t you feel stuffy when your
bangs scratch your face?”

It was only at this moment that Little Wu’s eyes gradually became spirited. However, she still
held her chest and said, “I... | feel like | can’t breathe. I... | might die...”



Upon hearing this, ‘Xie Shihao’ couldn’t help but frown. He looked at Little Wu in confusion. He
didn’t understand what was wrong with Little Wu. She was clearly fine. Why did she say that she was
going to die?

After thinking for a while, ‘Xie Shihao’ reached out and grabbed Little Wu’s hand. With his other
hand, he felt her pulse. He said in surprise, “Oh my god! Little Wu, why is your heart beating so fast?
And it’s getting faster and faster...”

As he spoke, ‘Xie Shihao’ raised his head to observe Little Wu’s face. In the end, he saw that
Little Wu'’s fair face had already turned into a tomato, as if juice would flow out if he poked her gently.

“Little Wu!” Xie Si and Xie Ba walked over from afar. They could already see Little Wu from
seven to eight meters away, so Xie Ba took the initiative to invite her. “Little Wu, our team is still short
of one person. | met Xie Ruoyun just now and she said that she wants to join us.”

Hearing Xie Si and Xie Ba’s shouts, Little Wu finally snapped out of her daze. She suddenly woke
up and grabbed ‘Xie Shihao’s wrist. “No, | don’t want to team up with you. | want to team up with Young
Master.”

Xie Ba’s expression darkened. They had privately communicated with Little Wu previously,
hoping to form a team with her during the assessment, so they came to look for her. They didn’t expect
that Little Wu would change her mind at the last minute.

Xie Ba refused to give up. “Little Wu, are you sure you want to do this?”



In front of ‘Xie Shihao’, Xie Ba tried his best to choose his words. Moreover, he could tell that
Little Wu seemed to be very resistant to them because of Xie Shihao.

Xie Si frowned and sized up ‘Xie Shihao’. He didn’t see anything wrong with Xie Shihao, nor did
he understand what was so good about Xie Shihao that Little Wu was so supportive of him.

Xie Si persuaded, “Little Wu, don’t you think it’s more cost-effective to let Ruoyun join?”

Although Little Wu had not participated in the Sacred Island’s assessment for three years, she
was about the same age as Xie Ruoyun, so she naturally knew Xie Ruoyun’s strength very well.



