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Ch 146.2
Deployment (Part 3)

Going through fire and water, regardless of what she wanted her to do? This was not like what
the money slave Shen Xiao Yun would say, but this was Tang Xiao Xiao's personality, so Shu
Qing chuckled, "Was this said by the lady in your house?"

Hua Yong Qin was taken aback, Miss Shu Qing was indeed the Master’s best friend. This was
indeed what the Master’s wife said, but the Master did not object at all.

Seeing her unnatural smile, Shu Qing knew that she had guessed correctly.

The flower hall was originally very spacious, but when there were ten people standing at once, it
seemed a bit crowded. However, no one dared to block the way of the pregnant woman, so Shu
Qing slowly moved to the soft couch and sat down.

Glancing at the man behind Wei Xi, Shu Qing asked with a smile, "Wei Xi, who is he?" The man
was dressed in black, and his eyes were firm and arrogant, but he did not seem to be the
master of a sect.



Sure enough, the man clasped his fists slightly and replied in a deep voice, " | am Liu Guang
from Wu Sheng Men organization."

Xiao Zong Qing did not come.
Shu Qing asked directly, "Where's your Master?"

Liu Guang did not answer this question, but replied coldly, "l am here this time, and can only tell
you what | found recently about Gentleman Shang. For the rest, there is nothing that Wu Sheng
Men organization can do." He actually did not need to come, but because of the friendship
between the sect master and Gentleman Shang in the past, he still made this trip.

Liu Guang's tone was cold and hard, and he acted in a hurry and did not want to talk much,
which angered Shang Xiao. Fortunately, she only pinned her hopes on Wu Sheng Men
organization in the past. If they were very reluctant, they should not come to join them in the first
place! Why would they give others hope, and now ignore them?! Angrily, Shang Xiaoc could not
help but say, "Xiao Zong Qing is too much. If he doesn't want to help, then he shouldn’t help. At
least he should say this on his own, so what does it mean to send someone else here now?!"

A trace of anger flashed in Liu Guang’s eyes, but then he suppressed it. Although it was only a
short moment, it could not escape Shu Qing's eyes. She patted Shang Xiao's shoulder, as if to
comfort her, as he said to Liu Guang, "I'm afraid he wanted to come but couldn't come."

The whisper-like guess made Liu Guang stunned as if he had been electrocuted, and the look in
Shu Qing's eyes gradually became more alert.



Among these people, Xiu Zhi had a lot of interactions with Xiao Zong Qing, so he was worried
about his safety and asked, "What does Shu Qing mean by this?"

Shu Qing smiled but did not say a word, then turned to look at Hua Yong Qin, as she replied
indifferently. "Wu Sheng Men organization is busy looking for the sect master, and it seems that
he can't take care of himself."

Liu Guang was startled, as he narrowed his eyes slightly to look at Hua Yong Qin coldly, but
Shu Qing was in a good mood. Legend had it that the head of the north hall of Feng Yu Lou
building was thoughtful and low-key, but she was a top spy who secretly travelled around the
world. Today, it seemed that it was true.

Qin Xiu Zhi was startled and said anxiously, "Liu Guang, is Sect master Xiao really missing?”

After thinking for a while, Liu Guang looked at Shu Qing, then at Hua Yong Qin, before he finally
replied a little irritably, "It's not really missing, the Master went home a few days ago, but he
never came out again. After checking, we think that he must still be in the Xiao family’s house,
but we don’t know where Xiao Zong Han has imprisoned him. After searching for many days,
we found nothing."

Xiao Zong Han? Shu Qing frowned slightly, as she looked at Hua Yong Qin, and asked, "Is Xiao
Zong Qing from the Cang Yue's Xiao family?"

"He is the third son of the Xiao family."



No wonder! Shu Qing pondered for a moment, suddenly raised her head, and said to Liu
Guang, "Liu Guang, if Wu Sheng Men organization cooperates with me to rescue Shang Jun
tomorrow, | will help you get your Master back."

When Shu Qing said this, not only Liu Guang was surprised, but everyone in the flower hall
looked somewhat worried. Wu Sheng Men organization searched for the sect master for more
than ten days, but failed to find a chance to save their sect master. She was only a
businessman in Dong Yu, so how could she save him?

Liu Guang was silent for a while, and then said coldly, "Is Miss Murong negotiating a deal with
Wu Sheng Men organization? | can't tolerate being fooled!"

Shu Qing smiled calmly, without responding to the cold sentence, she only smiled and replied, "I
always keep my words."

"Alright!” Anyway, for a while, they did not have any better way. If Murong Shu Qing was just
bragging about using them, then Wu Sheng Men organization would not be easy to mess with!

Pei Che's loud laughter came from outside the door, "It's so lively here!" Before entering the
house, he saw the whole room was discussing interesting topic. This time, Shu Qing really did
her best.

When she heard Pei Che’s pleasant voice, Shu Qing knew that what she wanted should be
here. Time was running out, so Shu Qing stretched out her hand and asked, "Where's the
thing?"



"Fortunately, | got it so | won't be humiliated." Pei Che took out a cloth and handed it to Shu
Qing. He did not know if he did not check this today that Long Qu Mu had placed so many
secret posts within the city

"Alright. Come here, everyone." Spreading the cloth on the low table, Shu Qing pointed to the
secret posts that were mark on the cloth and said, "I'm going to save people tomorrow. When
the time comes..."

In the other courtyard, people were crowding the place and planning.

Qutside the courtyard, the night became darker and darker, and everything was silent.

No one knew what would happen tomorrow......

Sian’s notes:

We're closer to the show time!!! MSQ’s show....
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