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Moreover, with a daughter like Yaoyao, she is already quite content. If she
were to give birth to ten or eight more, what would that be?

Just thinking about it makes her shiver.
Lu Changsheng initially was just joking around, teasing the other party.

Unexpectedly, the usually tough-talking Nangong Mili showed such an
expression, which piqued his interest. He embraced her stunning figure and
whispered in her ear, "What? You think it's too few?"

"It's okay, as long as Mili likes it, | wouldn't mind even more children."

"Get lost! You dog...uh~"

Jinyang Sect Marketplace.
In a shop with the signboard 'Little Bamboo Pavilion'.
"Sister Qing Zhu, don't be so unapproachable."

"There's a banquet next month. If you attend with me, | promise | won't bother
you anymore."

A handsome young man in a brocade robe, holding a folding fan and putting
on a charming demeanor, said to the woman in front of him.

The woman's appearance was serene and beautiful, wearing a rainbow
feather garment, with an ethereal and transcendent temperament.
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The man in the brocade robe looked at Lu Qingzhu before him, his eyes filled
with a pounding heart.

The present Lu Qingzhu not only had outstanding looks and temperament, but
her brother Lu Qingshan was also a true disciple of the Jinyang Sect and a
Nascent Soul seed!

If he could become Dao companions with her, not only could he hope for
advancement within the sect, but even the family's status would greatly
improve.

"Brother Ye, | have no interest in you. Please respect yourself and don't
disturb my shop's business."

Lu Qingzhu pursed her lips and said aloud.

She had been in the sect for many years and naturally had many people
approach and pursue her.

Especially since her brother Lu Qingshan frequently went on missions over
the years, fearing she would be bored alone, he set up a shop in the Jinyang
Sect marketplace for her to pass the time, leading to many peers, even clan
cultivators, harassing her.

"Sister Qing Zhu, your shop earns at most a thousand Spirit Stones per day. If
you would just....."

The man in the brocade robe chuckled and continued to speak.

This Fairy Qing Zhu had a temper completely opposite to her brother Lu
Qingshan, known for her well-tempered disposition.

So they often resorted to pestering tactics against Lu Qingzhu.

Just then, on the street, a handsome youth with a strong build and bright eyes
confidently walked into the Little Bamboo Pavilion, calling out loudly, "Little
Bamboo!"



"Hmm?"

However, when he saw the man in the brocade robe, his eyes narrowed
immediately, and a murderous intent flashed.

The man in the brocade robe shuddered upon seeing the youth, respectfully
saying, "Greetings, Brother Lu."

He then cupped his hands toward Lu Qingzhu, saying, "Sister Lu, | have some
matters to attend to, so | must take my leave."

He knew well that years ago, when an inner sect disciple harassed Lu
Qingzhu, he was beaten almost to death by Lu Qingshan within the sect.

If it weren't for the arrival of the Enforcement Hall, the person might even have
been killed by Lu Qingshan.

But they dared to approach Lu Qingzhu because they knew Lu Qingshan was
usually absent.

Moreover, this sister Lu was known for her good temper, as long as they didn't
go too far, she wouldn't complain to Lu Qingshan.

"You dog, I've warned you many times, and yet you still dare to harass my
sister?"

Lu Qingshan raised his sword-like eyebrows, his expression cold, as he
strode forward and grabbed the man's neck, lifting him up.

"Brother Lu, I... | didn't, | just came to buy something from Sister Lu."
The young man in the brocade robe trembled as he spoke.

Although he was a Foundation Establishment cultivator, facing Lu Qingshan,
he didn't even have the courage to fight back.

"Brother."



Lu Qingzhu quickly called out upon witnessing this scene, fearing that her
brother would act recklessly.

Atfter all, fighting was prohibited both in the sect and in the marketplace.

Previously, her brother was confined for half a year by the Enforcement Hall
for severely injuring someone in the sect and had to make amends through
tasks.

If not for her brother's exceptional talent, such an incident would not have
been punished so lightly and easily dismissed.

"Boom!"

Lu Qingshan snorted coldly, Sword Qi swirling in his palm, and then heavily
threw him outside onto the street, his face turning pale, and he spat out blood.

"If | see you again, I'll kill you."

Lu Qingshan's eyes were as sharp as two swords, making one dare not meet
his gaze.

The cultivators on the street were shocked and uncertain upon seeing this
scene.

Wondering who had the audacity to cause trouble in the marketplace.
Did they not know this was under the Jinyang Sect?
"Thank you, Brother Lu."

The young man in the brocade robe knew that Lu Qingshan was truly capable
of doing such things, thinking about how unlucky he was to run into this devil
upon his return.

He clutched his chest, suppressing the overbearing Sword Qi within, and
thanked him before leaving in embarrassment.



"Little Bamboo, you really don't need to pay too much mind to people like that.
The nicer you are, the more they'll push their limits."

Lu Qingshan habitually ruffled his sister's black silky hair and said.
"Brother, | understand."

Lu Qingzhu bowed her head and whispered.

"Sigh, what do you mean you understand."

Lu Qingshan smiled wryly at his sister's demeanor.

But he also knew his sister's character; as long as things weren't too
excessive, she wouldn't bother with others.

Additionally, she acted this way to avoid causing trouble for him.
"Brother, you must be tired from your task this time, right?"
Lu Qingzhu pouted and gently changed the topic, pouring tea for him.

Then, the siblings sat down nearby, and Lu Qingshan recounted his task
experience to his sister.

Though the task was dangerous, he spoke of it lightly and easily, as if it was a
breeze.

After which, he took out a pile of Heavenly and Earthly Treasures from his
Storage Bag.

Because Lu Qingzhu had a Spiritual Pet, the Earth Spirit Mouse, she could
identify treasures.



