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At the same time, the dark green smoke gradually dissipated. Mr. Qingyi was standing on the
spot unharmed. Madam Crimson Snow looked at her in shock. “This is amazing. How did you do it?”

Mr. Qingyi smiled and said, “Hehe, it’s none of your business!”

Madam Crimson Snow’s expression turned cold. She raised her uninjured arm and waved it. In
the next second, dozens of assassins from the Blood Demon Group rushed towards Feng Qing. At the
same time, hundreds of darts tore through the air and attacked Feng Qing from all directions.

At the critical moment, a figure rushed out of the encirclement, leaving a series of golden
shadows in the air. He appeared behind Feng Qing and waved his arms to block all the attacks for her.

There was only a black dagger on Netherworld, but he did not use it. Instead, he was holding
something made of an unknown material that looked like a belt. This thing was played by him like a
spirit snake, it kept flying in the air. Every time it attacked, it could kill a killer. The person who was hit by
it

would have penetrative damage. Dark red blood sprayed everywhere, on the walls, ceiling, and
floor.

However, although his attacks were incomparably fierce and were decisive, there were too
many assassins. They pounced on him one after another, each of them seeming to not care about their
lives.



Netherworld was like a Netherworld King, and its powerful aura shocked the entire place. This
was the first time the Blood Demon Group’s assassins had fought the King of Killers, Netherworld, head-
on. They had paid a painful price. Because they lacked understanding of Netherworld’s strength, they

could only be killed when facing Netherworld. However, the assassins of the Blood Demon
Group were certain that Netherworld’s strength was absolutely abnormal. His methods were fierce and
cruel, and his attacks were so ruthless and violent that ordinary people could not compare to it.

If the assassins of the Blood Demon Group were a group of ants, then Netherworld was an ant-
eating beast. No matter how many of them came, it was useless. Many people could not even take a
single move from him.

Feng Qing stood beside Netherworld and admired her instructor’s performance at a close
distance. Netherworld attacked too quickly and did not need her to take action at all. The killers who
attacked from all directions could not approach her at all.

At this moment, Feng Qing took out a black bottle from her pocket and swung it. The black
bottle flew towards Madam Crimson Snow with a whoosh.

Madam Crimson Snow was shocked and hurriedly jumped down the bed. She lifted the blanket
and wrapped the little black bottle in it. Who could guarantee that the thing that flew out of Mr.
Qingyi’s hand was not poisonous? Moreover, this thing was black and did not look like a good thing.

Seeing her fussing over nothing, Feng Qing sneered and said, “Don’t worry, that’s not poison.
Since | came to save your life today, | won’t use poison on you anymore. Therefore, | won’t take your life
today. However, from tomorrow onwards, you have to be careful of your safety.”

This time, she had received two missions in Country F. The first mission was from A Dark
Organization for her to treat Madam Mingxue. Now that Madam Mingxue’s illness had been treated and
the two Blood Venomous Bugs in her body had been removed, she has one last remaining mission. The
second

mission was personally sent to her by Netherworld, and the goal was to kill Madam Mingxue.



In order to complete these two people’s missions, she could only treat Madam Mingxue as the
Healer first, then kill Madam Mingxue as the Blood Loli on the assassin rankings. Only then could she
complete two missions. Therefore, she was here to treat Madam Mingxue today. Before she left the
Duke’s

Manor, she had to ensure that Madam Mingxue was alive and had no ilinesses. After today, her
identity would immediately change.

Hearing her words, Madam Crimson Snow heaved a sigh of relief. She put down the blanket and
sneered. “Healer, have you still not realized the situation? Do you think you can leave alive after killing
many of my people?”

Speaking up to this point, Madam Crimson Snow’s expression suddenly distorted. She stared at
Feng Qing and said in a sinister voice, “It’s not important whether you have plans to kill me or not.
What’s important is that I’'ve decided to kill you today.”



