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Chapter 595 I Suggest You Find Elsewhere to Sit 

 

The Sacred Hall was brightly lit. Although there were many hiccups, under the host of Imperial 

Concubine Anna, the banquet still continued. However, no one dared to drink red wine anymore. 

Everyone had changed into champagne. 

 

Even though the guests were worried about this matter, they still had to maintain the elegance and 

shrewdness they should have in front of Imperial Concubine Anna. All of them said that they were fine, 

but in their hearts, they were praying that they would not eat something by mistake like Tessa and Feng 

Qing. Many people even made up their minds to cherish life and stay away from the figs from now on. 

 

When Imperial Concubine Anna saw Feng Qing running back with Xing Yue, she hurriedly waved her 

hand and called Feng Qing over. She handed Feng Qing a glass of champagne and said, “As the initiator 

of this banquet, I apologize for what happened at the banquet today. Although I’m the concubine of the 

country, I have no right to punish or fire anyone because everyone in the palace is handled by special 

personnel.” 

 

Imperial Concubine Anna chatted with Feng Qing as she drank champagne with her. The two of them 

chatted softly and smiled from time to time. In particular, Imperial Concubine Anna’s attitude towards 

Feng Qing was much closer than in the finals. Her tone was even gentler when she spoke to her, not 

putting on the airs of a royal at all. 

 

Feng Qing ultimately blamed the change in the Imperial Concubine on Xie Jiuhan. After all, Imperial 

Concubine Anna knew everything about her and Xie Jiuhan. 

 

The two of them chatted for a while before Imperial Concubine Anna said, “By the way, I specially 

invited a famous artist to the banquet today. She’s also a well-known figure in Xia country. Can you 

guess who she is?” 

 

“Meng Xiaodong?” Feng Qing guessed. 



 

Imperial Concubine Anna nodded and said, “That’s right, it’s Meng Xiaodong. She’s a legend in your Xia 

country’s dance world and a hallmark in the world’s song and dance world. I’m very lucky to have invited 

her this time.” 

 

“If I remember correctly, Meng Xiaodong rarely performs now, right? After all, she’s almost sixty years 

old. I didn’t expect her to come here.” Feng Qing said in surprise. 

 

Imperial Concubine Anna said, “It was a coincidence that I could invite her this time because she has 

been traveling the world in search of someone who can inherit her mantle.” 

 

“It looks like we’re going to have a feast of eyes today. It’s really rare to see Master Meng Xiaodong’s 

performance.” Feng Qing’s large eyes shone. 

 

na 

 

Imperial Concubine Anna finally felt relieved after seeing that she seemed to be interested in the dance 

performance. It was really not an easy task to make her little master happy. 

 

“Meng Xiaodong is old after all. She could no longer perform. Tonight, her new heir will perform,” 

Imperial Concubine Anna said. “Oh? She’s already found an heir?” Feng Qing was very curious. 

 

Meng Xiaodong was the same as her aunt, Feng Yiru. She was a household name in Xia country, but the 

industry was different. Although she was almost sixty years old, no young dancer had been able to 

surpass her for the past few decades. She was called the Evergreen Tree in Xia country’s dance world. 

 

Feng Qing still remembered that when she was blind, she often listened to the radio. The radio host 

always sighed that there was no successor in Xia country’s dance world. It was very difficult to find 

another dance artist like Meng Xiaodong. It was even more difficult to find someone who was half as 

talented as Meng Xiaodong. 



 

Imperial Concubine Anna and Feng Qing were chatting. The two of them were waiting for the legendary 

disciple of Meng Xiaodong to appear. Although she didn’t dance much, it didn’t stop her from liking 

dance. If not for Xie Jiuhan’s evaluation that her dancing did not look good, she might have signed up for 

a class to learn. However, ever since her vision recovered, she had also danced in the mirror. She felt 

that she danced quite well after looking at herself in the mirror. At least, she was better than some 

people who came from dance classes. 

 

She loved dance, but she didn’t have time to learn it. Although she wasn’t a professional, she still had a 

high appreciation for dance. The only person in the dance world who could be sincerely praised by her 

was the young Meng Xiaodong. Therefore, when she heard that Meng Xiaodong had a successor, she 

was also very excited. She wanted to see who it was that could have some skills like the young Meng 

Xiaodong. 

 

At this moment, Xie Jiuhan appeared beside her. He pulled out the chair beside her and sat down. Feng 

Qing then remembered that she had pulled Xing Yue away to escape just now. She wondered if the man 

would be angry. 

 

“Netherworld, I suggest you change seats.” Xing Yue appeared behind Xie Jiuhan like a ghost and said in 

a provocative tone. 

 

 


