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Chapter 836: She’s Not From the Feng Family

Although they were very unwilling, Xie Si and Xie Ba still replied in the group, “Understood!”

Xie Ba felt like cursing now, so he sent another message to the group. “Second Brother, Third
Brother, I'm the most popular seeded player in this trial. The day after tomorrow is the key to the trial.
Victory or defeat depends on this. My goal is to be first. You want me to accompany Young Madam to
play tomorrow. Are you deliberately not letting me get first?”

After a while, Xie San replied, “Old Ba, you have to understand. This is Ninth Master’s orders. Do
you want to disobey Ninth Master’s orders?”

At the same time, Xie Er also sent a message. “Old Ba, since it’s Ninth Master’s order, then you
should carry it out quickly. Don’t complain and be so dissatisfied. Moreover, Old Qi said that Young
Madam is very gentle and is very approachable to her subordinates. When the time comes, if you really
don’t want to waste time with Young Madam, you can apply for leave with her and go do your own
things.”

Seeing this suggestion, Xie Ba and Xie Si did not say anything else. This was the only plan they
could think of at the moment. They will accompany Young Madam for a simple walk tomorrow. At that
time, they would play it by ear and apply for leave to do their own things.



In the villa on the Sacred Island, Feng Qing was lying on the bed and looking at her laptop. Her
slender and fair calves would collide in the air from time to time. At this moment, the computer was
filled with all sorts of information that Xie Jiuhan had helped her find. Xie Jiuhan was wearing a set of
black silk pajamas and sitting beside her. His half-naked chest muscles looked especially tight.

Xie Jiuhan placed the red wine in his hand aside and said in a deep voice, “After my investigation
just now, | realized that the hospital nurse who carried you away back then was already a lunatic. |
wonder if she was already mentally ill when she carried you away. Moreover, she has worked in the
hospital for so many years, but she only carried you away.”

Speaking of this, the man paused for a moment and continued, “Later on, this nurse was
arrested by the police. However, because she was diagnosed with a mental iliness, she was exempted
from jail according to Xia country’s laws and was directly locked up in the mental hospital.

“Later on, this nurse suddenly disappeared in the mental hospital one day. However, this nurse
confessed to the police that she had taken you away and sold you. According to the police’s records,
after this nurse took you away, she sold you to an old couple living in Song Jianggou Village. Twelve
years later, the police found Song Jianggou Village, so they found the old couple who raised you. You
know what happened after that.”

With that, the man couldn’t help but look at Feng Qing and continue to say his opinion. “But in
my opinion, it’s usually almost impossible to find missing people or kidnapped children. At that time,
surveillance wasn’t popularized. It was basically impossible to track a person’s whereabouts, or it
required a very long process. Otherwise, there wouldn’t be so many unsolved missing and abducted
cases in the world.”



Hearing this, Feng Qing turned to look at the man and asked, “So?”

“Therefore, | suspect that you weren’t abducted. Instead, someone wanted to hide you. It feels
like... like they’re deliberately hiding your identity for you, even hiding your name and changing your
appearance. That should be it...” Xie Jiuhan suggested a bold idea.

“Little Jiu Jiu, did you find a photo of Feng Yiru when she was young?” Feng Qing asked as her
eyes darted around.

Upon hearing this question, Xie Jiuhan raised his eyebrows. He picked up a tablet at the side and
flipped through it a few times. “Before you look, | suggest that you be mentally prepared. In order to
find this photo, | spent a lot of time on technology. This is the photo of Feng Yiru when she participated
in Country F’s Fragrance Competition.”

Without waiting for the man to finish, Feng Qing took the photo. When she saw the woman in
the photo clearly, she was instantly stunned because the woman in the photo actually looked at least
70% similar to her.

After looking at it for a while, Feng Qing said, “According to the results of the paternity test, I'm
not related to the Feng family by blood, but why do | look so similar to Aunt Feng Yiru? | feel like the two
of us are carved from the same mold.”

Xie Jiuhan took a deep breath and said his judgment, “If nothing goes wrong, Feng Yiru shouldn’t
be from the Feng family. Moreover, she and Feng Yuanzhou aren’t really siblings.”



With that, he tapped the computer in front of Feng Qing a few more times and pulled out the
black and white photo of the Feng family.



