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Chapter 65: Belly Dance 
 
Fang Xiaonuan scratched her head in a daze. “What time did he come back 
last night?” She was so sleepy that she had lost track of time. The last thing 
she remembered from last night was calling Ji Lingchen. She got up and 
walked out of the room. She was about to go down for dinner when she 
suddenly heard Ji Wen scream. “Ahhhh! My uncle is a pervert. I, a man of 
steel, have never been humiliated like this before!” 

Feng Qi looked troubled. “Your uncle has already found a good teacher for 
you.” 

Ji Wen jumped up. “Let his wife learn. I won’t go no matter what. I won’t go 
and learn even if you threaten to kill me today.” 

Fang Xiaonuan was dumbfounded. She said unforgivingly, “You keep 
screaming so early in the morning. Do you need a beating?” 

Ji Wen’s reaction was even stronger when he saw the culprit. He pointed 
angrily at Fang Xiaonuan and said, “It was you who did this. Now my uncle is 
trying to teach me a lesson!” 

Fang Xiaonuan looked puzzled. “What did I do to you?” 

Feng Qi explained from the side, “Lingchen told me before he left this morning 
that he had enrolled Xiaowen in an interesting class. I just found out that he 
could dance.” 

Ji Wen said, “Mom, tell the whole story. That’s called belly dancing!” 

Fang Xiaonuan sized up the 1.8-meter-tall Ji Wen and could not help but 
laugh. “Hahaha, why did your uncle send you to a belly dancing class?” 

Ji Wen pointed at the heartless woman he had saved once again and said 
indignantly, “It’s all because of you. Otherwise, how else would he have gotten 
his revenge?” 

Fang Xiaonuan felt that she was innocent. What did it have to do with her? Ji 
Wen dragged her away and they left the hall together. They went to the lawn 
outside to confront each other. “You told my uncle that I’m your ex-boyfriend?” 



Fang Xiaonuan said, “Who would believe it if it got out? Am I blind?! Why 
would I ever fall for you?” 

“That’s what my uncle said to me yesterday. Then, I admitted that we shared 
a relationship once. Now, he thinks of me as competition,” Ji Wen explained. 

...... 

Fang Xiaonuan thought about what happened yesterday and shook her head. 
She even swore, “I swear that if I say something like that, I’ll be your underling 
for the rest of my life!” 

Ji Wen said, “D*mn, you dare to swear such a poisonous oath? Then what 
exactly did you say to my uncle yesterday?” 

Fang Xiaonuan recalled, “Yesterday, your uncle suddenly asked about my 
relationship with you. I promised you that I wouldn’t say that you were once 
my underling, so I told him our relationship was like the one I share with my 
best friend. I told him we did things like going shopping and going out to play 
together. Then, your uncle gave me fifteen minutes to pack my clothes, and 
he went to the car to wait for me. That’s it.” 

Ji Wen said, “That’s it?” 

“Yeah! That’s all. We didn’t say a word on the way home.” Fang Xiaonuan 
could not understand why Ji Lingchen would say that to Ji Wen. 

Ji Wen scratched his head in confusion. “That doesn’t sound wrong.” 

Fang Xiaonuan agreed. “That’s right! It doesn’t sound wrong at all, but why did 
your uncle suddenly say that to you?” 

After a short while, Ji Wen reacted. “I know. My uncle deliberately tricked me. 
He felt that there was something going on between the two of us. It must have 
seemed like our relationship was too good.” 

Fang Xiaonuan said, “Scram. Do you think I’m blind or do you think my heart 
is blind? Why would I fall for you?” 

Ji Wen said, “I don’t think I’m blind either. What did my uncle think? Why 
would I fall for you?” 



After the two of them found out the reason, Ji Wen placed his hopes on Fang 
Xiaonuan. “Hey, since I served you for eleven years, help me explain this to 
my uncle! Stop my belly dance class!” 

Fang Xiaonuan rolled her eyes. She was full of evil thoughts. “This, this… 
We’ll talk about it later!” 

In the afternoon, Ji Wen was forced by the butler to go to his belly dance 
class. Fang Xiaonuan was worried that it would be boring, so she followed him 
there to watch. 

There were ten students in the dance studio. Nine of them were girls, and Ji 
Wen was the only boy. Other people could easily move, but when it came to Ji 
Wen, Fang Xiaonuan could hear his screams from outside the classroom. “Ah! 
It hurts… My bones are breaking… it hurts! It hurts!” 

Fang Xiaonuan quickly took out her phone to record it and send it to her best 
friend. “Siyu, you won’t guess who Ji Wen is to me now.” 

“Hasn’t he always been your little sidekick?” 

“Ji Wen is actually Ji Lingchen’s biological nephew. There’s actually an 
invisible rich second generation hidden among the four of us,” Fang Xiaonuan 
explained. 

“Oh my God, isn’t Ji Wen your nephew then?” Liu Siyu sat up from the bed in 
shock, held the phone in both hands, and messaged Fang Xiaonuan. 

Fang Xiaonuan sent an emoji and replied, “Yes! I’m his aunt now.” 

 


