Master Pei’s Wife is a Devil Concubine

Chapter 16: The Wild Sexual History of Concubine Su
and 108 Princes

There was only one museum in A City. It was located in the north of the city and was
also the largest museum in the country.

There were hundreds of thousands of cultural relics. The ten thousand or so items that
had been unearthed from the tomb of the concubine occupied the largest hall.

It wasn’t a weekend, but the museum was packed with people, and they were all
heading to see the concubine’s relics.

Su Yi was thin, so she could move easily through the crowd.

She soon arrived at the exhibition hall of the concubine. A 2.8-meter-tall statue stood in
front of the door.

As the corpse in the gold coffin was missing, and there was no known portrait of the
concubine, there was no way to find out what she actually looked like. They only relied
on expert’s estimation and ancient aesthetics to build the statue.

It was known that Concubine Su was the first of the four great devil concubines in
ancient China. She was beautiful and charming.

Looking at this statue, it had a chubby oval face, thin eyebrows, small and upturned
cherry lips, and a tight bun that pulled back the corners of the eyes by two centimeters.

It was the typical face of a noble consort that often appeared in the history books.
Su Ji looked at the statue and then turned to look at her reflection in the mirror.
They did not look alike at all.

Su Ji walked in with her hands in her pockets. On a two-story high screen, there was a
text that introduced the ancient calligraphy that was uncovered with the tomb.

“Wow, the writing is so beautiful. It's actually so well-preserved.”




“That must be the legendary calligraphy that even calligraphy experts can’t imitate,
right?”

“388 yuan was worth it to see the long-lost ancient calligraphy.”

This style of calligraphy only appeared during the Shang Dynasty and it was most
unique in the history of calligraphy.

It was different from traditional calligraphy styles such as Jin Kai and Tang Kai. Instead,
it had a strong touch and was known as the original.

The stroke was thin but strong. One could imagine that the person who wrote it was
swift and graceful.

Unfortunately, today’s historians knew very little about the Shang Dynasty. They didn’t
even know who created it. They only knew that it became popular among the people
once it appeared, so it must have been created by a very well-known figure.

Su Ji walked to the glass cabinet where the calligraphy was displayed, and she could
hear people discussing it.

“Since it was found in the tomb of the demon concubine, could she have written this?”
“‘Don’t joke around. It was said that she was illiterate. ”
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“‘Really?”

“Yeah, she’s just an empty vase.”

Su Ji’'s ears twitched. She leaned over and asked with an innocent face, “since she’s so
useless, why was she so favored by the nobles? She was even given the best spot in
the mausoleum with so much gold, silver, and jewelry?”

“‘Um...” The person who spoke earlier smiled mysteriously and whispered in her ear,
“search for a book called “The Wild Sexual History of Concubine Su and 108 Princes’,

you’ll understand everything...”

Su Ji's eyes narrowed into a thin line...

You think you know everything?!

“I thought you wouldn’t come.”

The one who spoke was Pei Huai’'s personal assistant, Shen Mu.




Pei Huai hadn’t slept since he woke up from the nightmare last night. He had just
finished his meeting and decided to drop by.

He looked around in disinterest and his gaze suddenly stopped on a figure.

The figure of a woman who was talking to a perverted-looking man...

“Su Ji?”

He spoke her name slowly like he was savoring it.

A faint smile appeared in his eyes, and Shen Mu couldn’t help but look over.
Does he know someone with the surname Su?
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He thought that his CEO had bumped into an important client, because everyone knew
that their CEO was only interested in work.

“There are too many people over there. I'll ask the staff to clear the area ...” Shen Mu
said.

“No need.” Pei Huai walked over. “Go outside and wait.”

“Yes, boss,” Shen Mu replied.

If he knew that his CEQO’s eyes were actually on a girl, his jaw would drop.
Pei Huai stopped a few meters away from Su Ji.

He had wanted to see what the demon concubine who had caused him sleepless nights
looked like, but he did not expect to see Su Ji instead.

After Su Ji left the perverted-looking man, she walked along the rows of glass cabinets
and looked around.

Pei Huai walked behind her, as if she was leading the tour.

“More than 80 kilograms of gold and 10 tons of copper coins have been unearthed...”
Su Ji carefully read the description with a doubtful expression.

Was there so much?




Before she could think about it, a few other displays caught her attention.

They were her emerald hairpin with 228 gems, gold scepter made of honey wax, and
her white jade pillow.

Looking at her old personal belongings being locked up in a display cabinet, Su Ji’s
heart was filled with mixed feelings.

She pressed her hands and face against the glass with heartache.
“You like them so much?” Pei Huai paused and chuckled.

With a shadow over her head, Su Ji turned around and noticed that her “bestie” had
come as well.

The man put his hands in his pockets and lifted his chin slightly. He looked at her with a
playful gaze.

Su Ji suddenly remembered a TikTok introductory video about Pei Huai.
“‘Height: 188, 1Q: 188, Size: 18.8...”
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Su Ji swallowed, “don’t you think they look good? I'll definitely buy them all if | can.”

Pei Huai laughed in a low voice, as cold as ever. “It's taboo to buy a dead person’s
belongings.”
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Su Ji was speechless.

You’re the dead! Your whole family is dead!
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Of course, she did not say it out loud.

Just like that, the two of them strolled around the museum for a while. When they came
out of the exhibition hall, Pei Huai realized that he had unknowingly strolled around with
this woman for more than two hours.

He studied the statue at the door for a long time, but he did not feel anything.

He really didn’t know why he had those dreams.




“She doesn’t actually look like this...”

Suddenly, a soft voice echoed in his ears, and his heart fluttered.

He turned around and he looked at Su Ji, who was tiptoeing.

Her face was so close to his that he even felt his lips brush against her forehead.

Since they were “besties”, Su Ji smiled and said honestly, “she’s much more beautiful in
person.”

Pei Huai’s gaze swept across the woman’s slender and fair neck only for a brief
moment, “how did you know?”

Su Ji withdrew her hand from his shoulder, and the two of them returned to a safe
distance. She lied, “I... read it in her unofficial history...”

Pei Huai did not pay attention to her answer. He raised his hand to loosen his tie,
feeling thirsty for some reason.

At that moment, his phone suddenly vibrated.

Just as he was about to use this as an excuse to leave Su Ji, he saw his grandfather’s
name on the screen...




