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This made Feng Qing very unhappy. She was not unhappy because of a father’s love towards his
daughter, but because she had never experienced being loved by a father.

From the moment she could remember, she only had Old Mrs. and Mr. Yin by her side. Other than that,
she had no other relatives in her life. In the past, under the care of the old couple in the mountain
village, she slowly grew up. She also called them Grandpa Yin and Grandma Yin. She had asked them
more than once, “Do | have parents?”

And every time, the old couple’s answer was, “Silly child, you didn’t jump out of a rock. Of course, you
have parents. It’s just that your parents are very, very far away from home because of work. When they
earn money, they will buy the world’s most advanced machines, computers, and super rare metals and
other precious experimental materials that could only be used in the laboratory. Then, you can do
experiments every day.”

Later on, she was picked up by the Feng family. At that time, when she saw Feng Yuanzhou, she thought
that this man was her biological father. However, the truth had proven that she was thinking too much.
From the beginning to the end, from the past to now, she had never obtained a minute of father’s love
from Feng Yuanzhou. Feng Qing had always believed in “happily ever after” regarding her father. Even
though she knew what Old Master Xie had done to Xie Jiuhan, she was still willing to believe that a
normal father would still love his children. Unlike maternal love, paternal love should be deep and
warm.

Back then when she was single, Old Master Xie had already been a pervert and a lunatic ever since he
approached Xie Jiuhan’s mother and deliberately deceived her. Later on, when Xie Jiuhan’s mother gave
birth to him, she realized that Old Master Xie was not single and had already had two sons. This was not
the worst. When Xie Jiuhan was still in his mother’s womb, he had already been poisoned by Old Master
Xie. After Xie Jiuhan was born, Old Master Xie had never treated him as his son. Therefore, Xie Jiuhan
could not tell her what fatherly love was and how it felt.



Seeing Xie Cheng’s performance just now had a huge blow to her. She did not feel disappointed, but she
was a little envious of Xie Ruoyun. She was envious of her good life. No matter what, her father would
stand up for her. Even if she could not enjoy this feeling, just looking at it made her feel very warm.

Just as Feng Qing was letting her imagination run wild, a group of people walked into the president’s
office. The person in the lead was Xie Jiuhan, and behind him was a group of core members of the Xie
Corporation. Xie Jiuhan had brought them to attend an international meeting just now. Until now, the
man was still filled with the murderous aura of a big boss.

However, just as the man walked into the office, he sensed a strange feeling. The president’s office,
which was originally cold, actually had a different atmosphere. Xie Jiuhan stopped and turned to look at
Su Yu. The man did not say anything. But with just a look, Su Yu already knew what to say. “Ninth
Master, Young Madam came during your meeting just now.”

With that, Su Yu broke out in a cold sweat. Because he was completely engrossed in his work, he had
almost forgotten that Feng Qing was here. If not for Xie Jiuhan looking at him, he probably would not
have reacted.

Xie Jiuhan couldn’t help but glare at Su Yu when he heard that Feng Qing was here. In the more popular
words now, it was called understanding what that look was. Su Yu understood that the man was
obviously blaming him. Why didn’t he inform him earlier? Why did he have to wait until he finished the
meeting?



Xie Jiuhan thought for a moment and turned to the core members of the corporation. “Alright, you guys
go back first. I'll look for you later.”

Sensing the powerful aura emanating from their boss, the core members bade farewell and left. Even
though they had very urgent documents that Xie Jiuhan needed to sign, they could only return to their
offices temporarily. No one dared to ask or question anything. In the Xie Corporation and Di Hui
Building, Xie Jiuhan was a god and an existence that ruled everything. As long as he made a decision,
everyone would immediately carry it out.

Just as the core members left the door, they heard the sound of the door being locked behind them. The
office door, which was originally open, was tightly shut, and there was a sign on the door handle that
said, “Do not disturb during rest.”

An older core member couldn’t help but say, “What’s wrong with our Ninth Master? He was fine just
now. Why did he chase us all out? He clearly said during the meeting that he had many important things
to discuss with us.”



