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Chapter 523 Cuckold

Feng Jianing was still in a daze. When she was scolded by the Imperial Concubine, she was
instantly shocked. She subconsciously released the championship trophy in her hand. Imperial
Concubine Anna’s reaction was very fast. She caught the falling trophy and looked at it over and over
again. After finding that it was not damaged, she looked at Feng Jianing again. “Are you and Charles
lovers or master and disciple?” Imperial Concubine Anna questioned.

“I, we, no, we're not related...” Feng Jianing lowered her head and replied softly.

After Imperial Concubine Anna heard her say that, she couldn’t help but snort coldly. She
pointed at the video playing on the LED screen. “Not related? You can sleep in the same bed even if
you’re not in a relationship? No wonder you were chosen to be the champion in the end. It turns out
that you sold your body and made a deal with Charles. Look at what the two of you did!”

Feng Jianing lowered her head and hurriedly denied, “No, no, | didn’t. |, we...”

She wanted to deny Imperial Concubine Anna’s words, but she couldn’t complete her sentence
for a long time. Her mind was still in shock and horror. Was there any point in denying it now? Did she
really think that everyone else was stupid?

Charles ran out from backstage and rushed to the podium in a panic. He ran to Imperial
Concubine Anna and begged for mercy with a trembling voice, “Your Highness, this, this is all Feng
Jianing's fault. She was improper and deliberately seduced me in the Presidential Manor. |-l was
entrapped by her because | was confused for a moment.”

Imperial Concubine Anna raised her head, her beautiful eyes filled with a coldness. “A moment
of confusion? No, Charles, you’re really confused. Perhaps you’ve been sitting in this position for too
long, that’s why you’re like this.”



Cold sweat broke out on Charles’s forehead. He lowered his head and continued to beg for
mercy. “Your Highness, I've done everything for the International Fragrance Alliance. I've been
conscientious in this job for thirty five years. | was indeed wrong this time. I’'m willing to be punished in
any way, but please, Your Highness, on account of my hard work all these years, don’t dismiss me. Give
me a chance to turn over a new leaf.”

Speaking up to this point, he glared at Feng Jianing. “It’s all because of this little slut. At the
preliminaries in Xia country, she was disqualified by me because of plagiarism. Later on, she asked to
meet me in Feng Yiru’s name and drugged the beverage that was for me. When | woke up again, we-we
were already sleeping under the same blanket...” As Imperial Concubine Anna had a microphone in her
hand, their conversation was heard by the audience clearly. After knowing that Feng Jianing had taken
the initiative to seduce Charles, Cao Beining, who was sitting in the audience area, erupted like a
volcano.

17

“Feng, Jia, Ning!” Cao Beining’s eyes were bloodshot as he spat out her name word by word. His
hideous expression looked like he was about to go crazy. As Feng Jianing’s fiancé, the two of them had
been engaged since they were young. Two years ago, they even held an engagement ceremony and

even exchanged engagement rings. Because of this, many people were envious.

After seeing Feng Jianing being pressed down by a foreign middle-aged greasy uncle in the video
with a look of enjoyment on her face, Cao Beining felt that he might go crazy!

The next second, a violent aura erupted from his entire body. He rushed towards the podium
like a shooting star. He had grown up in a honey pot as the third generation of the Capital’s Cao family.
When has he ever suffered such a humiliation? Like all men, no matter what Feng Jianing did, he could
accept it, except for being a cuckold. Feng Yuanzhou was shocked when he saw Cao Beining go crazy. He
hurriedly chased after Cao Beining and grabbed his arm. “Beining, what are you doing? Calm down!”

“Calm your head!” Cao Beining cursed and kicked Feng Yuanzhou to the ground. Coincidentally,
the back of Feng Yuanzhou’s head hit the armrest of someone’s chair, and he fainted on the spot.



He ignored Feng Yuanzhou'’s life and death and turned around to continue rushing towards the
podium. However, when he was less than five meters away from Feng Jianing, he was stopped by a few
royal guards. Although they knew that his target was Feng Jianing, they still couldn’t let him go over.
After all, the Imperial Concubine was also with Feng Jianing. What if he accidentally injured the Imperial
Concubine?

Although he was flying into a rage, Cao Beining didn’t dare to make a move on the royal guards.
He could only roar at Feng Jianing through the royal guards, “Feng Jianing, you little slut, d*mn whore.
Just you wait. Since you dare to cheat on me, I'll definitely make you wish you were dead when we
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return to Xia country



