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Chapter 443: Bite 

Xie Qiao’s face was flushing. She was caressing Zhao Xuanjing’s face. 

 

His skin was really good. 

 

His facial features, as if they were sculpted, were as strong as pine and cypress, unbreakable in the wind 

and rain, elegant in the world, and a gentleman in peace. 

 

Xie Qiao’s gaze was slightly distracted. 

 

The man in front of her seemed to be shocked by her boldness. The corners of his lips moved and froze 

for a second. A moment later, a low voice whispered in Xie Qiao’s ear, “Senior sister can savour me.” 

 

Fireworks exploded in Xie Qiao’s mind. 

 

It was hot. 

 

She hurriedly withdrew her claws and then slapped his other hand twice. 

 

“You are not a fruit, why would I savor you?” Xie Qiao said with a straight face, “Junior brother, I’m a 

cultivator. There won’t be a good ending between us. Just forget what you said earlier.” 

 



One should not covet the imperial family. If one was not careful, one would be exposed to the hardships 

of the human world. 

 

Xie Qiao felt a little uncomfortable and a little shy. 

 

“Senior sister always goes back on her words. If there’s something that I should forget about, it’d be 

your identity as a cultivator,” Zhao Xuanjing said to himself, “From now on, senior sister will be alone.” 

 

Xie Qiao pursed her lips, “I’ll tell Master that you seduced me with your beauty.” 

 

He made her say something that was absurd! 

 

“If what senior sister said doesn’t count, it’s useless even if Master comes,” Zhao Xuanjing snorted, 

“From now on, I will go to the Fortune Pavilion every month to look for you. If you aren’t here, then I 

can only come to the Xie Residence.” 

 

Xie Qiao felt that something was strange. 

 

She really had not seen this junior brother much. 

 

However, this person seemed to be very close to her. Did they really have such deep feelings for each 

other? 

 

Just as she was thinking, Xie Pinggang walked back with big strides, “I’ve dug it out! Your Highness, smell 

it. My Eldest Sister’s wine is really fragrant!” 

 

Zhao Xuanjing smiled, “Is that so? I only adore my senior sister. After smelling her for a long time, the 

other fragrances are nothing.” 



 

Xie Pinggang was stunned, “Your Highness and Master Mo…” 

 

“Nothing!” Xie Qiao quickly said. 

 

“Minister Xie, Master arranged the marriage between Senior Sister Mo and I since we were young. 

Senior sister was not around earlier, so this matter was never mentioned. Now that I have finally found 

her, this marriage of mine is finally settled,” Zhao Xuanjing said with a smile. 

 

“Really?” Xie Pinggang said when he heard that, “Congratulations, Your Highness! Now that you mention 

it, Your Highness has been mentioning my Sister recently. Could it be that you also want to use my sister 

to inquire about Master Mo? I blame my ignorance. I didn’t know about this at that time and didn’t 

realize it!” 

 

Xie Qiao chuckled. 

 

He was just a flirt. How was he inquiring about anything? 

 

Xie Qiao snorted, “Master has arranged more than one marriage for me.” 

 

Zhao Xuanjing’s face turned cold, “Who else?” 

 

“Well…” Xie Qiao hesitated. She suddenly thought of Xiao Yurong, the nerd, “First Junior Brother is a 

choice, but I’m still waiting.” 

 

This identity could not be kept. 

 

There was no way to live if she offended two junior brothers at once. 



 

Xie Qiao had a headache. 

 

“Xiao Yurong?” Zhao Xuanjing stopped calling him senior brother and called him by his name. He smiled 

faintly, “First Senior Brother has been single for a long time. Why don’t I go to my Father to ask for an 

imperial decree for you to marry him?” 

 

Xie Qiao was shocked and immediately chickened out, “I’m just talking nonsense.” 

 

If he asked for an imperial decree to marry him, it would be a disaster to hurt the young lady if the two 

parties were not a match. 

 

“I’m just saying. Senior Brother Xiao has a close relationship with me. How can I disregard his wishes and 

make a decision without thinking?” Zhao Xuanjing smiled, “Senior sister, don’t worry.” 

 

Xie Qiao felt a chill run down her spine. 

 

He used to think that Mo Chusheng was a good person. After all, she was a senior sister and had 

prestige. 

 

However, now… this puppy seemed to bite. 


