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Chapter 594 The Benefactor of the Presidential Manor 

 

Feng Qing’s long, straight, and white legs flew. Although she was wearing high heels and a long dress 

evening gown, it did not affect her running speed at all. It was just that she had to exert a little strength 

when she turned the corner. Because she ran too quickly, her black and fluffy hair was blown back by 

the wind like seaweed floating in the waves. 

 

As she ran, Feng Qing suddenly remembered when she and Xu Mingqian were playing games with the 

other children in the village when she was young. 

 

At that time, she had also pulled Xu Mingqian and ran around the village like this. It was really happy 

and simple. The only difference was that she was too weak at that time. Even when she played games, 

she needed Xu Mingqian to protect her. Sometimes, she would be treated as a loophole in the game by 

a little boy who was a few years older. Xu Mingqian would be the first to pounce on him and help her. 

Actually, Xu Mingqian was only two months older than her. Because girls developed faster than boys, Xu 

Mingqian looked shorter than her. However, Xu Mingqian had never considered this. Every time, he 

would stand in front of her and “kill a bloody path” for her! 

 

Feng Qing turned around to look at Xing Yue, but Xing Yue smiled at her. His teeth, which were so white, 

could actually reflect light. Feng Qing instantly smiled at Xing Yue after she saw that he was so willing to 

be pulled by her to run crazily. Her pink lips, white teeth, and almond-shaped eyes filled Xing Yue’s heart 

like a hot spring. The two of them rushed out of the banquet hall, passed through the long corridor that 

led to the periphery of the Imperial Palace, and passed through a small square. Although they had 

already run very far, Feng Qing had no intention of stopping. She still pulled Xing Yue and ran out. Xing 

Yue was willingly pulled by her, and his sunny face was filled with a doting smile. 

 

Xing Yue enjoyed the feeling of running crazily. This was the first time he had been pulled by someone 

else. Moreover, this person was Feng Qing, and they were in the dignified Country F’s royal palace. 

 

This kind of life experience was simply too wonderful. As the adopted son of Country F’s President, he 

had been asked to be steady, mature, and serious since he was young. Therefore, his life was very old-



fashioned. He lived every day according to routine and followed the rules. It was definitely impossible 

for such a lawless and unpresentable action to appear in his past life. 

 

The two of them had just passed through the entrance of a side hall when a guard reminded them. 

“Stop quickly. This is the palace. You can’t be so lawless. I…” 

 

“Get lost!” Before the royal guard could finish speaking, Xing Yue scolded back. 

 

The royal guard : “…” 

 

The royal guard felt that the man just now was not Xing Yue as he looked at Xing Yue, who was running 

crazily with Feng Qing, because in his impression, Xing Yue would not do such a thing. Not only did Xing 

Yue run crazily with the woman just now, but he also scolded him. 

 

Xing Yue initially thought that Feng Qing would only stop after they ran out of the palace. Unexpectedly, 

just as he saw the outer gate of the palace, Feng Qing pulled him and ran towards the small path on the 

right. Xing Yue was very familiar with the terrain of the palace and knew that it was the small path to 

return to the core area of the palace. However, he did not stop Feng Qing and continued to run with 

her. 

 

As expected, after Feng Qing pulled him out for a run, she brought him back to the banquet hall of the 

Sacred Hall. Only then did Feng Qing let go of his wrist. After taking a few deep breaths, she asked as if 

she had remembered something, “Aiya, I’ve brought you out for so long. Will it affect your work?” 

 

“It’s fine. Anyway, I’ve already deployed everything that needs to be deployed. Just take it that I went 

out to exercise just now.” Xing Yue adjusted his breathing and said solemnly, “By the way, Tessa 

poisoned you, and you just saved her life with acupuncture. I have to thank you on Tessa and Mr. 

President’s behalf. If not for you, with Tessa’s condition at that time, she might not have been able to 

hold on until the ambulance arrived.” 

 



Feng Qing wiped her sweat and said truthfully, “There’s no need to thank me, because I saved her for 

my own selfish reasons.” 

 

Xing Yue raised his eyebrows. “Selfish reasons?” 

 

Feng Qing nodded. “Because I want to save her life and become an honored guest of your Mr. President. 

I want the Presidential Manor to owe me a favor.” 

 

The corners of Xing Yue’s mouth curled up. “I have to say, you’ve achieved your goal. You’re already the 

benefactor of Country F’s Presidential Manor. In the future, if there’s anything you need our Presidential 

Manor for in Country F, you can tell me at any time. Our Presidential Manor will definitely do our best.” 

 

Xing Yue’s gaze on Feng Qing was too gentle. If Feng Qing was a pool of spring water, he would be a heat 

stick that would deeply warm Feng Qing 

 

 


