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Chapter 634: You’re Not Qualified 

After Feng Qing finished speaking, she ignored Xie Yuhuan and opened the first trending topic. “Tsk tsk 

tsk, are the paparazzi’s photography skills so bad nowadays? This photo is too bad. It’s not as good as 

Little Jiu Jiu’s selfie.” 

 

 

As she spoke, she took out her phone from her pocket and handed it to Xie Yuhuan. Xie Yuhuan also 

narrowed her eyes and looked at the phone screen. She saw Feng Qing and Xie Jiuhan sitting in the 

Bentley in the photo. Xie Jiuhan was holding his phone and taking a selfie at a 45-degree angle. In the 

photo, the two of them were also looking in the direction of the camera. 

 

 

“Little Aunt, did you see that? Little Jiu Jiu’s photography skills are very good now. Isn’t it much better 

than those paparazzi? He’s almost as professional as them,” Feng Qing said with a smile. 

 

 

“This… that hostess is you?” Xie Yuhuan said in a daze after looking for a long time. In the photo, Feng 

Qing was only wearing a black tube top and a black miniskirt. Her lipstick was the kind that was super 

gorgeous. The two of them were dressed exactly the same as the photos on the trending topics. The 

only difference was that the photos taken by the paparazzi did not have Feng Qing’s face, but Xie 

Jiuhan’s photo had their faces in it. 

 

 

“Little Aunt, please pay attention to your words. I’m not a hostess, but the dignified madam of the Xie 

family. The so-called hostess is just a guess of those people.” Feng Qing said with a smile. 

 

 



“What nonsense! To think that you still know that you’re the madam of the Xie family. You actually went 

to the Feiyun Clubhouse dressed like that. It would be strange if you weren’t treated as a hostess. The 

Xie family’s reputation has been lost by you.” Xie Yuhuan said angrily. 

 

 

“Little Aunt, you’re already so old. Why don’t you know how to cultivate your body and mind? You even 

learn to take care of flowers and plants every day and act elegant. In the end, you didn’t learn anything.” 

Feng Qing’s voice turned cold. 

 

 

“How dare you! Feng Qing, you actually dare to speak to me with such an attitude and tone? You’re 

really becoming more and more unruly and outrageous. You have no respect for your elders and 

contradict them. Is this how you should be the madam of the Xie family?” Xie Yuhuan slammed the 

table, her angry voice echoing in the dining room. 

 

 

The next second, the bowl of soy milk in Feng Qing’s hand flew towards the wall. The porcelain bowl 

collided with the wall brick and instantly shattered into pieces. The milky white soy milk splashed 

everywhere. 

 

 

The servants around her were all silent. 

 

 

Feng Qing stood up and looked straight at Xie Yuhuan with her large and beautiful eyes. However, her 

eyes were filled with coldness. Xie Yuhuan was stunned by Feng Qing’s sudden outburst. For a moment, 

she felt that there was actually Xie Jiuhan’s shadow on Feng Qing, who was glaring at her. 

 

 



Feng Qing said coldly, “I only called you aunt for Little Jiu Jiu’s sake. If you still remember that I’m the 

madam of the Xie family, you should pay attention to your attitude and words when you speak to me. 

You didn’t give birth to me or raise me, so please adjust your position. You’re only my husband’s aunt, 

not my mother-in-law. If I were you, I would quietly spend my retirement in the Xie Manor and not care 

about the outside world. You don’t have the right to lecture the madam of the Xie family again and 

again!” 

 

 

With that, Feng Qing glared at Xie Yuhuan and walked past her with a cold face. She had tolerated Xie 

Yuhuan for a long time. If not for Xie Jiuhan, why would she wait until today to explode? 

 

 

When Feng Qing reached the entrance of the dining room, her voice sounded. “Xie Qi, from today 

onwards, other than Little Jiu Jiu, no one else is allowed to enter during my meal time, in case they 

affect my appetite.” 

 

 

Xie Qi said respectfully, “Yes, Young Madam.” 

 

 

Feng Qing turned her back to Xie Yuhuan and said, “Little Aunt, although I’m young, please remember 

that I’m the real madam of the Xie family, and you’re just a guest here. Since you’re a guest in someone 

else’s house, you have to behave like a guest. You have to know the rules and not try to provoke the 

master here. Moreover, you even tried to let a slut like Long Yuning seduce my husband. You’re actually 

proud of a woman who doesn’t have good morals, who likes to make mischief, and wants to sow 

discord. You’ve really lived for nothing!” 

 

 

Xie Yuhuan was dumbfounded by Feng Qing’s scolding. She was dumbfounded as she pointed at Feng 

Qing with a trembling body. “You, you…” 

 



 

Feng Qing snorted coldly. “Little Aunt, I’ll give you a few more words. Kindness, courtesy, wisdom, and 

trust. Please look at them and see which of these words you have achieved. From now on, if Little Aunt 

wants to look for me and Little Jiu Jiu, you need to report to Xie Qi first. Xie Qi will bring you to see us 

after we agree. I wish you a good meal!” 

 

 


