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When Emperor Nan Xuan and the other two saw Yun Chujiu’s happy expression, they thought to
themselves, ‘is this girl trying to climb up to a higher position?’?

Although the status of the crown prince and side concubine of the Jingmu Kingdom was much higher
than that of the emperor of the Dongfeng Kingdom, no matter how high the status was, it was still not
as relaxed as the Emperor of a kingdom!

Although the three of them thought so in their hearts, they still congratulated her on the surface. Yun
chujiu squeezed out a blush on her face and pretended to be shy.

The corner of Prime Minister Sima’s eyes twitched. Fortunately, he knew that His Majesty was not
willing. Otherwise, even he would have thought that his majesty could not help but be happy!

After the group of people arrived at the border of the Jingmu Kingdom, the attitude of the guards was
very bad. They only let them go after they were asked to register one by one.

Emperor Nan Xuan and the others had never suffered such cowardice before. Their expressions
immediately turned ugly.

At this moment, a middle-aged man came over with some followers.

“Your Majesties, I'm really sorry for being late to welcome you. Please forgive me.”

Although that person spoke very politely, his expression was extremely arrogant and did not have the
slightest bit of apology.

Emperor Nan Xuan and the other two immediately frowned, but when they thought of the other party
being a second-class country’s minister, they could only endure it even if they were displeased.



Yun Chujiu, on the other hand, smiled like a flower and asked, “May | know how to address you, my
Lord?”

That person glanced at Yun Chujiu and was stunned for a moment. He thought to himself, this Empress
Fenghua is really good-looking. No wonder the crown prince wants to marry her as a side concubine.

That person regained his senses and said, “My surname is Wu. Your Majesty, Please Follow Me on the
Flying Spirit Tool.”

After the group boarded the flying spiritual device, Lord Wu found an excuse and left the cabin where
the four of them were. It was obvious that he had no intention of entertaining them.

Emperor Nan Xuan was so angry that he gritted his teeth. “This is outrageous! Even if we are a vassal
state, the status of the monarch of our state should be higher than his, right? How can he be so
arrogant!”

Emperor Xiwen and Emperor bei Jing’s expressions were also extremely unsightly. They had always been
a man of their word, so they had never received such cold treatment.

Yun Chujiu’s expression was the same as usual. She said with a faint smile, “There are lengths to the
fingers, so this person is naturally different. | believe that His Majesty Mu Xuan will treat us well when
we arrive at Jing City.”

Hearing this, Emperor Nan Xuan and the other two didn’t say anything more. After all, they were already
mentally prepared. In order to reduce the number of tributes and to broaden their horizons, they had
no choice but to endure it. What else could they do? !

Lord Wu had sent people to bring in food several times during the journey, but the appearance,
fragrance, and smell were all very ordinary. Emperor Nan Xuan and the other three did not eat anything.



Three days later, the flying spirit tool finally arrived at Jing City.

Only then did Lord Wu show up again. He did not explain much and said arrogantly, “Your Majesties,
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follow me into the city

Although Emperor Nan Xuan and the other two were dissatisfied, they were shocked when they saw the
majestic city in front of them.

As expected of the capital of a second-tier country. Just the city gates and city walls were enough to
make this trip worthwhile.

When Lord Wu saw the expressions of Emperor Nan Xuan and the others, his eyes were filled with even
more disdain. Although these four were the rulers of a country, in the eyes of the Jing Mu Kingdom, they
were just a bunch of country bumpkins! They were all lower-class people!

Although the female emperor of Fenghua was quite beautiful, her spiritual power was too low! Being a
side concubine of the crown prince was really flattering to her. No wonder she took the initiative to run
over. If she were to see their crown prince’s graceful bearing, she would probably be even more eager
to catch up with him!



