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 Chapter 90 Seduction 

   "Listening to the play through the water waves would sound better!" The eldest princess stopped 

to listen and exclaimed. 

   "Yeah, this is the first time I know that this stage can still be set on the water." 

  The boys and girls could already clearly see the Shuibo Building not far away. Upstairs, Wusheng 

was fighting lively, and a flower gun made it airtight, which attracted a burst of applause and 

excitement. 

Many people have heard about what happened in front of the Wuyi Building just now, and when they 

saw the girls and boys approaching, they all looked over, their gazes all focused on Xue Wanqing, 

without exception, showing contempt. They even got together and whispered together, not knowing 

what they were talking about. 

And Xue Wanqing, who was walking at the end, didn't seem to pay attention to these things, or in other 

words, she didn't care about what others were talking about. While walking, she discussed with Xiao 

Changxuan those guqin pieces that she didn't understand, and brought out those qin pieces that she 

understood in modern society. Talk about it. 

  Xiao Changxuan listened quietly, only to feel that the Xie family's upbringing is really different, Miss 

Xue, a woman, has such insight. 

Xue Wanqing's extraordinary insight, her talent, her humility and gratitude, all fall into Xiao Changxuan's 

eyes. The same rice raises all kinds of people, and they also all grew up eating Xie's rice noodles. Miss Xie 

is far from that. Miss Xue is upright and generous. 

Walking to the front of the theater, Xue Wanqing suggested that she could only accompany the Fourth 

Prince here, and not go to the theater with the Fourth Prince. Her grandmother's health was indeed not 

as good as before. She wanted to see her. If possible, she would like to invite her to come out. Going to 

the theater, grandma likes to watch this kind of lively drama the most. 

Xiao Changxuan couldn't help looking at Xie Zhiwei who was sitting next to the eldest princess and the 

third princess, seeing that she happened to be smiling and talking with the third princess, he couldn't 

help frowning, and nodded, "Ms. " 

  Xue Wanqing got up and left gracefully. Before leaving, she turned her head and glanced at Xie 

Zhiwei meaningfully. 

  She did not expect that her every move would fall into a pair of deep phoenix eyes. 

Mu Guihong was sitting on the north tower, he had been paying attention to Xiao Xun, and seeing a 

killing intent flashed in Xiao Xun's eyes, he couldn't help but be thankful that he followed him here 

today, otherwise he really didn't know that Ah Xun would have survived Such thoughts. 

   "Ah Xun, tell me, what is the life-and-death hatred between Miss Xue and Miss Xie? This Miss Xue 

spared no effort to stab Miss Xie!" 



Xiao Xun's eyes fell on Xie Zhiwei, she was listening to the eldest princess with her head turned 

sideways, her pair of black glass-like eyes were full of brilliance, but Xiao Xun's sharp eagle-like eyes 

were stained with a different kind of warmth Unknowingly, his brows and eyes became gentler. 

   "Ah Xun, do you know? It stands to reason that a person who grew up in a mansion should have 

some feelings!" 

"A month ago, when we were in Famen Temple, Miss Xue pushed Miss Xie into the pond while no one 

was watching, and almost drowned Miss Xie." Xiao Xun sneered, "Do you think it is a matter of life and 

death?" hatred?" 

   "No way, this is too scary!" Mu Guihong was not afraid of the cold, he shook his folding fan, looked 

at Xue Wanqing's back carefully, and indeed saw that this woman seemed to be full of eyes. 

  Mu Guihong thought for a while, and then said, "Then Miss Xie is really kind and deceitful!" 

   Is it kind? 

Even though the place is filled with the scent of sweet-scented osmanthus, Xiao Xun's nose smelled that 

stench again. He believed his eyes, that day, he saw with his own eyes that Xie Zhiwei put some kind of 

powder into Xiao Changxuan's sachet . 

   But the problem is, no matter how much he investigates, he can't find out. Xiao Changxuan and Xie 

Zhiwei had a hatred. 

  If it wasn't for a deep hatred, who would be so calculating? 

   Don't you see, now the emperor frowned when he heard someone mention Xiao Changxuan. If he 

hadn't smelled it himself, it would be hard to imagine that the stench would be so unforgettable. 

   Today, although the little fox has been provoked by Xue Wanqing, the little fox has remained calm. 

She must have calculated what kind of consequences Xue Wanqing's personality will have on such an 

occasion, right? 

  Xie Zhiwei felt that the two scorching gazes almost made her whole body burn. When she met her 

gaze, she first saw Mu Guihong. What does this feeling of pity mean? Why does Little Prince Mu feel 

sympathetic to himself? Seeing Xiao Xun again, Xie Zhiwei became a little uneasy. What's going on with 

this fierce tiger's predatory eyes? 

  She said that she would give up Jin Qing Binglian, why Xiao Xun still refused to let her go? 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't help but think, if someone told him in his previous life that he owed a big debt 

and might risk his life, would he accept Xiao Xun's proposal of cooperation? 

Thinking about it now, at that time, I knew that Xiao Xun might not have to find me to cooperate, it was 

simply a big gift, but I agreed without thinking, the taste of having no choice is hard, It is also hard to 

taste the feeling of not repaying a big debt! 

Mu Guihong saw the eyebrow-eye lawsuit between the two of them in his eyes. He knew Xiao Xun since 

he wore crotch pants. He never relents when fighting with people. 



  Xiao Xun is not a person who can pity women and cherish women. He has always regarded women 

as concealed shoes. Could it be that now it is the time for young Muai, so he has become enlightened? 

   Fortunately, I came today, and I discovered such a new thing. 

   "This little girl is quite interesting, isn't she?" Mu Guihong asked tentatively. 

   "Hehe!" Xiao Xun rolled Mu Guihong's eyes, then turned his head away, "My little life is in her 

hands, what do you think?" 

   "No, isn't it!" Mu Guihong closed his fan, leaned over, and said seriously, "Have you reached this 

point?" 

  Even the soul was hooked? 

  The three of them had their own thoughts and guessed each other, and it was difficult to guess one, 

two, three. 

  Xie Tiao saw Xue Wanqing leave and walked towards the direction of Chunhui Hall, he inevitably 

blamed his old wife again in his heart. On a day like today, Feng Shi didn't show up, let alone let Xue 

Wanqing come out to embarrass her. 

  The girl from Xue's family ran to Xie's house to embarrass herself, Xie Tiao made him more 

disgusted than eating a fly. 

   Fortunately, the girls of Xie's family are still decent today, and they are also very magnanimous. If 

there is a dispute with Xue Wanqing on the spot, then today's banquet will become the laughing stock of 

the whole capital, and the gains outweigh the losses. 

Yuan shi was too lazy to look at Xue Wanqing, Xiao shi inevitably thought more, she just felt that the old 

lady was really confused, what day is it today, several princes and princesses are here, and her own 

daughters and sons are all there It was a good time for His Highness to grow faces. As a result, the old 

lady released Xue Wanqing, a mad dog, to bite people. If she accidentally injured Hui and Cheng, her 

children's good future would be ruined. 

  The more she thought about it, the more she felt that Xue Wanqing could no longer let Xue 

Wanqing come in and out of Xie's house at will, otherwise, sooner or later, Xue Wanqing would tear off 

the face of Xie's house and step on the ground. 

   After a while, the way she looked at Xue Wanqing gradually became unfriendly. 

   Today's update! Thank you Sang Xiaoshang for your reward, and thank you for being with me all 

the way! 

   Xiao Xun: Has the identity of my male lead not been officially announced today? 

   Xiao Changxuan: The male lead is me, the female lead is Qing Er, and everyone else stands aside! 

   Tianxin Meigu: Whoever can get the votes will be the hero. The Eight Immortals cross the sea, each 

showing their magical powers! 

 


