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Gigolo? When Yun Chujiu heard di Beiming’s voice, she was immediately startled awake!

When Yun Chujiu opened her eyes, she was a little dumbfounded! That’s not right. She was clearly
sleeping in the room of the inn. Where was this place?

Yun chujiu did not have time to carefully observe her surroundings and quickly focused her attention on
di beiming.

Yun chujiu looked at di beiming who was emitting a dense killing intent and could not help but shrink
her neck. The pretty boy was about to turn into a black face. Also, why did she feel that the pretty boy’s
posture was a little strange? Why was his leg clamped so tightly? He was actually bending over?

Di beiming was about to explode with anger!

“Black Thing, are you getting bolder and bolder? HMM? Not only do you dare to run away privately, you
actually dare to kick me? What’s the point of me keeping you? ! ” Di Beiming’s eyes were red. It was
obvious that he was very angry. He reached out his hand and was about to Slap Yun Chuijiu.

“Prince Charming! Prince Charming! Don’t kill me with your palm! Even if | die, you have to make me

|”

understand, right? Why Are You So Angry? | didn’t run away, | Left a letter for you! ” Yun chujiu was so

scared that her little heart was pounding, she really didn’t know what was wrong with this pretty boy!

“Letter? What letter? | didn’t see it! You lying black thing, I'll slap you to death! ” Di beiming
remembered that he excitedly went to find Yun chujiu, but was stood up. He was so angry that he
almost fainted!

Yun Chujiu was about to cry, “Idol, | stayed up all night to write a letter to you. | even specially instructed
my servant, Chun Yu, to give it to you, but she didn’t give it to you? ”



Di beiming snorted, “Your servant? Every time | went to your place, didn’t | knock her out first? How
would she give it to me? Are You a pig’s brain? ”

Yun chujiu was about to cry because of her stupidity. Yes, every time the gigolo would smash the door
and knock Chun Yu out. How would Chun Yu have the chance to give the letter she wrote to the gigolo!

“My Prince Charming, my prince charming, | swear on my beauty that | really wrote the letter! ” Yun
Chujiu said pitifully.

Di Beiming’s eyes twitched. “HMPH! Your Beauty? Sorry, | didn’t realize that you have any beauty to
speak of! | only saw a black bean sprout! ”

Yun Chuijiu silently recited a hundred times that the impulse was a devil. Only then did she suppress the
primal power in her body. “Prince Charming, that’s not right. Since you didn’t see my letter, how did you
know that | came to the Linghua faction? ”

Di beiming touched his nose. “HMPH! | naturally have a way to know what | want to know! Don’t change
the topic. Any letter you say is fake, right? | ”

Yun Chuijiu’s life was in danger at this moment. Without thinking deeply, she quickly said, “Prince
Charming, | have already memorized that letter! If there’s any ink, | will immediately write it down for

| ”

you

“HMPH! I'll give you fifteen minutes to write the letter down. When that time comes, I’ll take this letter
of yours and compare it with the one you left at the Yun family. If there’s one word missing, I'll... I'll whip
you! ” Di beiming really couldn’t think of any punishment, he just randomly said one word.

Yun chujiu cursed in her heart. Damn it! He even used a whip to whip her? This pretty boy didn’t have
any bad habits, right? He was indeed a pervert! Sooner or later, she was going to break away from his
control!



Poor Supreme Emperor, how could he have thought that just a casual whip would make Dirty Little Jiu’s

mind fill up so much!

“Prince Charming, but | don’t have any ink, paper, or Inkstone, how do | Write? ”

“HMPH! An Yin! Go and find some ink, paper, and Inkstone right away! ” Di beiming snorted coldly and
walked to the door and shouted outside.

An Yin miserably agreed. My lord, it’s the middle of the night. Where can | find some ink, paper, and
Inkstone? !



