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Chapter 618: I Dote On My Wife 

Xie Yuhuan had nothing to say, but her eyes were filled with dissatisfaction as she looked at Xie 

Jiuhan. She had always been holding a grudge against Xie Jiuhan for doting on Feng Qing. He could have 

come back directly, so why did he have to pick Feng Qing up? She was already an adult. Couldn’t she 

come back on her own? 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan asked, “Then you should have heard about Yuning’s matter in Country F’s palace, 

right?” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan pretended not to hear her. “What?” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan repeated, “I said Yuning, Long Yuning. She followed the Sun dance troupe to Country 

F’s palace to perform and even met Feng Qing there.” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan said coldly, “Little Aunt, who did Qingqing meet? I might not know her. If there’s 

nothing else, I’ll go back.” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan instantly felt a nameless anger rise in her heart after looking at Xie Jiuhan’s cold and 

distant expression. “Jiuhan, you really have to discipline Qingqing. If not for her causing trouble in the 

palace, Yuning wouldn’t have been embarrassed in Country F.” 

 



 

Xie Yuhuan had just received news that Meng Xiaodong, a famous dance artist from Xia country, 

had officially announced that she would not be Long Yuning’s teacher anymore. She was planning to 

look for Meng Xiaodong and use her status to force Meng Xiaodong to retract her announcement. 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan said with a mean expression when Xie Jiuhan was silent, “As the madam of the Xie 

family, you should tell Qingqing to do what a wife should do and not go against Yuning all day.” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan said, “Little Aunt, I heard that your health hasn’t been good recently. Your resistance 

has fallen, and you always catch a cold?” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan’s anger dissipated a lot when she heard his concern. “Yes, a little, but it’s not a big 

problem.” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan said coldly, “I know of a way to live a long life. It’s to mind your own business and 

spend your later years in peace. It’s more important than anything else. Aunt, you can give it a try.” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan : “…” 

 

 

She was stunned for a few seconds before she came back to her senses. She naturally knew 

what Xie Jiuhan meant With her IQ. He was obviously warning her to mind her own business and lead a 

carefree life. 

 



 

Looking at the coldness in Xie Jiuhan’s eyes, Xie Yuhuan asked, “Jiuhan, are you so impatient 

with me now?” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan looked into her eyes. “That’s right.” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan roared, “I’m doing this for the entire Xie Manor. Why am I worrying about this? Isn’t 

it because of you guys? Qingqing is the madam of the Xie Manor after all. She represents the face of the 

entire Xie Manor. I don’t want the entire Xie Manor to be humiliated in front of the world because of 

her!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Xie Jiuhan’s black eyes shone with a cold light. If not for the fact that he still 

remembered how Xie Yuhuan had taken care of him when he was young, the bullet in Xie Jiuhan’s gun 

would have already shot into Xie Yuhuan’s mouth. 

 

 

“Little Aunt, there’s something I have to remind you. I don’t have any good points, and my 

biggest good point is that I can’t stand hearing others say anything bad about my wife. In the future, no 

matter how my wife offends you, please come at me. I will dote on my own wife,” Xie Jiuhan said coldly. 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan’s aura was too terrifying. The faint killing intent was like an ice storm that blew past 

Xie Yuhuan’s face, making her feel cold. 

 

 



Xie Yuhuan whispered, “Jiuhan, can’t you listen to my advice? I’m doing this for you and 

Qingqing. If you do this, you’ll spoil her in no time.” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Xie Jiuhan smiled. “Little Aunt, I hope you can understand something. I’m a 

man. I didn’t marry my wife to let her suffer, but to let her enjoy life. Moreover, I have the ability to do 

so. Even if I really spoil her, I can still be responsible for everything about her. If you don’t like her so 

much, the gate of the Xie Manor is over there.” 

 

 

As he spoke, Xie Jiuhan’s eyes turned red. His entire body exuded a cold aura that was like 

spikes. Xie Yuhuan felt like she was being targeted by a wild beast and could die at any moment. 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan said in disbelief, “Jiuhan, you, you… you actually… treated me like this? For 

Qingqing?” 

 

 

Xie Jiuhan retracted his aura. “Little Aunt, you watched me grow up. You should know very well 

what kind of person I am. Think about how I dealt with those people from the Xie family previously. I’ll 

tell you one last time. Feng Qing is the person I hold in my heart. No one in this world can order her 

around, and no one has the right to criticize her, much less ask her to do anything. Because she’s my 

wife!” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan’s eyes widened when she heard Xie Jiuhan’s warning. She couldn’t even say a word. 

This wasn’t the first time Xie Jiuhan had insulted her because of Feng Qing. 

 


