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After breakfast, Yun Chujiu offered to give Di Beiming a massage in order to earn money. He naturally 

agreed to it! 

 

Yun Chujiu first massaged Di Beiming’s shoulders for a while, then started massaging his thighs! 

 

The miserable emperor was still feeling smug just a moment ago but was starting to reap the 

consequences! 

 

Yun Chujiu did not care about anything else and started to press on Di Beiming’s thigh. 

 

The Emperor, who had always kept himself pure, could not withstand such a stimulation. A certain part 

of his body immediately reacted! 

 

Yun Chujiu curled her lips in disdain. “Prince Charming, you said that your limbs are already stiff. How 

can there still be a reaction there? You’re really a lecherous person! The ancestors really did not lie to 

me!” 

 

Boom! 

 

Di Beiming’s face instantly turned scarlet red! He stuttered, “Nonsense, nonsense! No, there’s no need 

to massage anymore!” 

 

“How can I not? I’m a businessman with a spirit of honesty! Since I’ve taken your Spirit Stones, I 

naturally have to finish massaging you!” Yun Chujiu said with a smile. 

 

Di Beiming finally knew what it meant to lift a stone and throw it at his own feet! 

 



How could it be that less than 15 minutes passed even after such a long time?! 

 

Di Beiming felt that time was passing so slowly! 

 

Finally, Yun Chujiu withdrew her demon claw and announced that the massage was over! 

 

Di Beiming secretly heaved a sigh of relief. It was finally over! If it was not over, his true self would only 

be exposed! 

 

“Black Thing, don’t you need to go to the meeting hall today?” Di Beiming wanted to go down and 

exercise, so he naturally had to send Yun Chujiu away. 

 

“No need! I’ve already explained everything clearly yesterday!” Yun Chujiu did not have any intention of 

leaving the courtyard. 

 

Di Beiming frowned, “Then, don’t you need to go to the kitchen to work?” 

 

“No need. I’m skipping work! Prince Charming, why do I feel like you’re trying to chase me away? Are 

you going to do something bad behind my back?” Yun Chujiu blinked and looked at Di Beiming 

suspiciously. 

 

“Nonsense! What bad things can I do?! I’m afraid I’ll delay your matters! Forget it if you don’t appreciate 

my kindness!” Di Beiming was a little angry from embarrassment. 

 

Yun Chujiu rolled her eyes, “Ah, my Prince Charming. Now that you’ve mention it, I just remembered! I 

have to go to the spirit herb garden! Prince Charming, do you really not need me to take care of you?” 

 

Di Beiming’s eyes lit up, “No, no, you go! Don’t worry about me. An Feng and An Yin will take care of 

me.” 



 

“Alright! I’ll go to the spirit herb garden then! See you later!” Yun Chujiu said and left. 

 

Di Beiming felt that Yun Chujiu had gone far away, so he stood up and started to move his limbs on the 

ground. 

 

“Your Excellency, you’re healed? Were you pretending just now?” An Feng asked in surprise. 

 

Di Beiming glanced at him, and An Feng shrunk his neck. He cursed in his heart. ‘Your Excellency, I didn’t 

expect you to think of such a childish trick. You’re really good!’ 

 

Yun Chujiu only came back when it was almost dinner time. 

 

She fed Di Beiming dinner and the two of them returned to the bedroom. 

 

“My Prince Charming, I’ve already prepared the bath water. Come, let me help you take a bath!” Yun 

Chujiu took out a big hot tub from her storage ring. 

 

Di Beiming shouted angrily, “Didn’t we bathe the night before yesterday? I don’t want to bathe! I want 

to sleep!” 

 

“Prince Charming, this isn’t up to you! Besides, you can’t move now. You’d have to wash up regardless 

so might as well do it tonight. Besides, I didn’t see anything last time. This time, I have to feast my eyes!” 

Yun Chujiu said lecherously. 

 

“Come on! Prince Charming! I’ll help you take off your clothes first!” Yun Chujiu stretched out her claws 

and went straight for Di Beiming’s belt. 

 


