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In her heart, Yun Chujiu gave di beiming ten thousand likes. Not Bad, not bad. He treated this little white 

lotus as cold and merciless as the autumn wind sweeping away fallen leaves. This pretty boy was much 

more at ease than his father. 

 

 

The palace mistress looked at Di Linhan resentfully. Damn it, why is the gap between this father and his 

son So Big? If you can be like your son, then I will be much more at ease! 

 

 

Lan Luoxue’s face turned red after being scolded by DI beiming. She stood there awkwardly, wishing 

that there was a hole in the ground for her to crawl into. 

 

 

Madam Lan quickly came to her rescue. “Luoxue, You Lass! Your esteemed self is busy with the matters 

of the Temple of Immortals all day long, how would he have the energy to accompany you? Doesn’t 

your maid, Linlang, know how to play the zither? Just let her accompany you.” 

 

 

Lan Luoxue nodded. She had a strong urge in her heart. His eminence must not have understood her 

well during their first meeting, so he treated her this way. She would let him see that she was much 

stronger than that Yun Chujiu. 

 

 

The sound of the zither rang out, and Lan Luoxue began to dance gracefully. Because she had spiritual 

power, her waist was very soft, and her dance was very enjoyable. Even Yun Chujiu had to admit that 

this little white lotus dance was not bad, but.., so what if you dance, why are you always making eyes at 

Little White Lotus? 

 



 

After a quarter of an hour, Lan Luoxue had finished dancing and she said a little shyly: “Uncle Palace 

Master, I have embarrassed myself!” 

 

 

Di Linhan took the lead in clapping, but it was a pity that apart from Madam Lan and the handmaidens 

that they had brought, no one else was cooperating… . , di Linhan could only say: “Little Girl Luoxue, 

there is no need to be so modest. Your dance skills must have been passed down from your mother. I 

think that back then, fourth junior sister’s dance skills were well known throughout the entire Tian Yuan 

continent.” 

 

 

“Uncle Hall master is too kind. Little Sister Jiu, what do you think of my dancing?”Lan Luoxue looked at 

Yun chujiu with a slightly provocative look. 

 

 

“It’s not too bad, but is there something wrong with your eyes? Why do you always blink when you have 

nothing to do? Are You having cramps? Big Brother Beiming, have you noticed? There is an 80% chance 

that there is something wrong with her eyes.”Yun chujiu put down the spirit fruit in her hand and said. 

 

 

Di beiming nodded slightly, “Miss Lan, there’s something wrong with your eyes. It’s better to return to 

the northernmost land as soon as possible to find a doctor to take a look.” 

 

 

Lan luoxue almost fainted from anger. Just now, the honorable sir said that she did not have a sister and 

did not allow her to call him brother beiming. Why did Yun Chujiu not object when she called him that? 

Also, she was clearly using her eyes to express her feelings to him, but he actually said that there was 

something wrong with her eyes? And he even wanted her to return to the extreme north as soon as 

possible? Wasn’t this a disguised expulsion? 

 



boxn ov el. c o m 

 

Lan Luoxue was so ashamed and angry that tears were about to fall. Madam Lan gave her a signal with 

her eyes, indicating for her to return to her seat, then, she said indifferently, “Little Nine Lass, you said 

that Luo Xue’s dance is average. Why Don’t you dance as well, so that Luo Xue can learn more.” 

 

 

Madam Lan was certain that Yun Chujiu didn’t know how to dance. Even if she knew how to dance, she 

wouldn’t be able to dance very well. This way, she would be able to regain her face. 

 

 

The gazes of everyone in the banquet hall turned towards Yun Chujiu. Di beiming was about to speak up 

to resolve the situation.., when he heard Yun chujiu say, “I don’t know how to Dance!”! If she didn’t 

know how to dance, it wouldn’t affect her eating and sleeping. Moreover, if she wanted to watch the 

dance, she could just buy a few dancers? “Do I need to dance by myself? “Don’t tell me that your Lan 

family doesn’t even have the money to buy dancers? “No wonder you’ve been thinking about the Spirit 

Stones Lan Luochen paid me!” 

 

 

The palace mistress almost laughed out loud. Little Nine’s words were really too derogatory. Not only 

did she belittle Lan Luoxue, but she also belittled the LAN family. How satisfying! 


