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After the previous few incidents, all the forces in the Seven Stars Continent knew that the head of the Di
family, who dominated the entire Seven Stars Continent, had a total of six sons and a daughter whose
whereabouts were unknown. The youngest was only six and a half years old, but he was already
regarded as a genius youth by the various forces in the Seven Stars Continent. Now, the person the
entire Seven Stars Continent was the most curious about was the sixth princess of the Di family, whose
whereabouts were unknown. It was unknown what kind of existence she was.

Thinking about the Di family and the Seven Stars Continent, Han Jintian couldn’t help but look at the
street scenery flying past the car window. It was the end of the year, and it was about to be Xia
country’s annual traditional holiday. The lampposts on both sides of the street were hung with fiery red
lanterns and auspicious knots.

Han Jintian took a deep breath and turned to look at Han Jinlu beside him. “Hey, cripple, we haven’t
found anything in the past year. Do you think we can find Little Six in the new year?”

The new year had already arrived. To them, it was another year that they could not reunite. Han Jinlu
also sighed softly when he heard this question. However, he did not have the intention to answer.
Instead, he turned to look out of the window. His often smiling eyes were filled with a solemn
atmosphere. The festive season was approaching, and the New Year’s atmosphere in the Capital was
already getting heavier and heavier. When they were young, he and Han Jintian did not look forward to
the New Year because they knew from a young age that they were not real members of the Han family.
It was because of their biological father that they could only leave their hometown and stay in someone
else’s house. Therefore, every time they ate a reunion meal at the Han family’s house, they would feel
less reunited.

Suddenly, Han Jintian said in surprise, “By the way, let’s go to the Xie Manor during the Spring Festival
this year. Not only is the food in the Xie Manor delicious, but we can also celebrate the holiday with



Qingging. What do you think of this, cripple?”

At the mention of Feng Qing, Han Jinlu finally reacted. He turned around and said indifferently, “Do you
think Xie Jiuhan will chase us out?”

Han Jintian glared at him. “D*mn, are you afraid of him?”

Han Jinlu curled his lips. “What do you think?”

Han Jintian took out his phone again and said, “Why don’t | send a message to Sister Qingqing first and
ask for her opinion? As long as she agrees, Xie Jiuhan won’t dare to say anything. When the time comes,
if he wants to send us out, we’ll hide behind Sister Qingqging.”
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Han Jinlu: “...

Not long after Feng Qing and Xie Jiuhan returned from the Sacred Island, the Spring Festival in Xia
country quietly arrived. The university had also taken a break early. Feng Qing’s internship project in the



Xie Corporation’s financial center had even temporarily stopped. On the last day of the stock market’s
closure, the shares of all the listed companies under the Xie Corporation continued to fall.

Before this, when Han Jinlu came to the Xie Manor, he had specially told Xie Jiuhan that the Blue Stocks
Capital was willing to provide financial help to the Xie Corporation. On the surface, he said that he was
helping, but in reality, he was scheming. Once a large sum of money from the Blue Stocks Capital was
injected, the Xie Corporation’s shares would definitely turn their losses into profits. But Xie Jiuhan
rejected this suggestion on the spot.

Now, the Xie Corporation’s shares are still falling rapidly. Almost every minute, they would lose nearly
ten million yuan. However, Xie Jiuhan, the president, had not given any orders. The higher-ups of the Xie
Corporation had also not done anything. In just a few days, it had caused the entire Xie Corporation’s
employees to be flustered. What made the Xie Corporation’s employees even more troubled was that
from the day before yesterday, many shareholders had already run to the entrance of the Xie
Corporation’s building to protest.

After knowing this situation, Feng Qing secretly observed Xie Jiuhan and realized that he was not
anxious at all. It was as if the money he had lost was not his. He ignored the people who were causing
trouble. Not to mention anything else, just his shrewdness made Feng Qing admire him.

The Xie Corporation had a strong influence in Xia country. If the Xie Corporation’s shares continued to
fall, it would probably shake the entire Xia country’s economy. However, at the relevant meeting, Xie
Jiuhan only said one word. “Wait!”

When the truth was out and this matter became bigger and bigger, they would know how many forces
were attacking the Xie Corporation.



In the blink of an eye, half a month passed by in a flash. Today was the annual traditional Chinese New
Year in Xia country. In Xia country, this day was also called New Year’s Eve. The entire Xie Manor was
decorated with lights and banners, and it was filled with joy. Even the servants were wearing red
clothes. Every New Year’s Day, the busiest place in the entire Xie Manor would be the kitchen and dining
room.

Just as the chefs of the Xie Manor finished cooking the New Year’s Eve dinner, Han Jintian and Han Jinlu
rushed to the Xie Manor. When he saw the two of them sitting opposite him without treating him as an
outsider, Xie Jiuhan’s face instantly darkened.



