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As she spoke, Feng Qing brought the cigarette to her nose and sniffed. Her smile bloomed brightly. 

“How about this? If Mr. Du insists on smoking, I’ll light this cigarette for you, so as to express the Xie 

Corporation’s sincerity.” 

 

 

Feng Qing handed the cigarette to Du Yu and took the lighter from Xie Ba to light it for him. Du Yu did 

not say anything and smiled as he took two puffs. Then, he blew out a drifting smoke ring. Xie Ruoyun’s 

heart turned cold, but when she saw Feng Qing light the cigarette again, she was so excited that she 

almost jumped up. Whatever she wanted, came true. 

 

 

After taking two puffs, Du Yu said with a look of satisfaction, “Young Madam, if you’re really sincere, 

why don’t you smoke with me? This cigarette of mine is specially made. You won’t get addicted or cause 

any harm to your body after smoking it, but it can invigorate your spirit. Do you dare to give it a try?” 

 

 

The corners of Feng Qing’s mouth curled up. “Why wouldn’t I dare? Since it’s so good, I’ll accompany 

Mr. Du to smoke.” 

 

 

With that, Feng Qing took a cigarette from Du Yu’s hand and Xie Ba lit it for her. This was the first time 

Feng Qing had smoked in her life, and she was still very nervous. However, when she took a light puff, 

she realized that other than a faint mint smell, there was actually no smell. Although there was smoke 

coming out of her mouth, there was no smell of smoke. It was neither spicy nor choking. 

 

 

Seeing Feng Qing smoking there, Xie Ruoyun wished she could immediately stand up and clap for Feng 

Qing. She never expected that Feng Qing would really agree to smoke this cigarette. She originally 

planned to drug Feng Qing with wine, but she didn’t expect that it would save so much trouble. 



 

 

Hehe, Feng Qing, you lit this cigarette yourself. If anything happens later, it has nothing to do with me. 

Xie Ruoyun thought. 

 

 

Seeing that Feng Qing had taken a few consecutive puffs and was not sloppy at all, Du Yu’s eyes shone 

as he looked at her. His gaze kept scanning Feng Qing’s pink neck and collarbone. Now that the two of 

them were sitting closer, he realized that not only was Madam Xie cute and charming, but her figure was 

also bone-chilling and seductive. Especially this waist-stabbing gown, it filled Feng Qing’s small waist 

with imagination. It was simply too to his liking. 

 

 

Just as Du Yu was fantasizing, Feng Qing finished smoking a cigarette. Then, as if she was drunk from 

smoking, her eyes gradually became blurry. “Mr. Du, your cigarette is not bad. It’s indeed quite easy to 

smoke.” 

 

 

Du Yu came back to his senses and smiled. “Madam Xie, I didn’t expect you to be so forthright. From the 

looks of it, this should be your first time smoking, right? Impressive!” 

 

 

Feng Qing said in a daze, “This is nothing. Mr. Du doesn’t know. I’ve smoked before, but every time I 

smoke, my voice changes easily. Why don’t I change it for you on the spot?” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Du Yu was instantly interested. He naturally had to take a look at such a magical skill. 

Xie Ruoyun and the rest looked at each other. They couldn’t figure out what Feng Qing was thinking at 

all. Why was she performing for someone else after smoking a cigarette? 

 



 

The next second, Feng Qing cleared her throat and changed her voice to the voice of Master Yin, the 

chairman of Blue Stocks Capital. Then, she looked at Du Yu and said, “Old Du, go and dump the trash. 

Also, buy some breakfast!” 

 

 

Du Yu : “…” 

 

 

Boom! It exploded in Du Yu’s head, as if a hundred atomic bombs had exploded in his head. The strong 

shock wave of the explosion shattered all the flowery thoughts in his head. 

 

 

The next moment, Du Yu seemed to have lost his balance and slid down the chair. Before he could react, 

his forehead hit the table and his knees fell to the ground. However, Du Yu did not get up, nor did he 

care about the injury on his forehead. Instead, he kowtowed to Feng Qing. 

 

 

Xie Cheng, Xie San, and Xie Si were sitting further away. From their angle and position, they could only 

see that Du Yu had suddenly disappeared from his seat, so they had yet to react to what had happened. 

 

 

Xie Ba sat beside Feng Qing and said in surprise, “Wow, Young Madam, I didn’t expect you to have such 

a skill. May I ask what else you don’t know?” 

 

 

Opposite her, Xie Si also smiled and said, “Young Madam is too amazing. You can actually imitate a 

man’s voice, and you don’t sound fake at all. Young Madam, you really have the potential to be a voice 

actor.” 



 

 

Xie Ba asked curiously, “Eh, where’s Mr. Du?” 

 

 


