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Seeing that the Lord had drunk the wine, Emperor Yan suddenly felt that the tension in his heart had 

eased a little. 

 

 

“Lord, I don’t know what kind of dishes you like, so I’ve asked the kitchen to prepare some more. Please 

try some,”Emperor Yan said courteously. 

 

 

Yun chujiu thought to herself, how is this some? The table in front of the Crazy Lord was almost ten feet 

long. She didn’t know why the Yan clan had such a long table. 

 

 

The table was filled with all kinds of food. 

 

 

From cold plates to hot soup, there were more than ten plates of fruit plates. What a waste! HMPH! He 

was struck by lightning! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

An explosion sounded from the roof of the meeting hall! 

 

 



Fortunately, the meeting hall was relatively sturdy. A bolt of lightning did not do much, but Hei Xinjiu 

felt guilty! 

 

 

This guy quickly lowered his head and did not say a word! 

 

 

Aiyo! Could it be that she had become a jinx like Xiao Hei? However, this skill was good! In the future, if 

he said that he would be struck by lightning whenever he had nothing to do, wouldn’t he not have to 

worry about not having the power of lightning? 

 

 

Emperor Yan entertained himself by telling a few jokes that were not considered jokes. The Lord did not 

even move the corner of his mouth. Emperor Yan himself felt very awkward, so he clapped his hands 

and a beautiful woman began to dance. 

 

 

Hei xinjiu stared at the delicious food on the table, cursing in her heart, are these people sick? If there is 

delicious food, why don’t they just leave it? 

 

 

Don’t they know that it is shameful to waste it? 

 

 

This guy did not eat lunch or dinner. He only ate a fruit and some melon seeds. He was already so 

hungry that he did not want it anymore. 

 

 



Now that he saw the food, his stomach began to growl and growl. 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu was thick-skinned, but she felt that it was quite embarrassing. She could only silently move 

backward, hoping that the Crazy Sheng Zun did not hear her. 

 

 

Sheng Zun held a wine glass in his hand and casually sat on the chair. A few rays of light flashed in his 

eyes, and the corners of his mouth curled up. 

 

 

Princess Wang You, who was sitting below, looked at Sheng Zun with a face full of infatuation. Although 

Sheng Zun was wearing a mask, his bearing was superior to all the men of the nightmare race. 

 

 

This was especially true for Sheng Zun’s lazy sitting posture and the slightly raised corner of his mouth. 

Princess Wang You felt that as long as Sheng Zun smiled at her, she would be willing to die. 

 

 

Coincidentally, the music stopped. Princess Wang You stood up in a flash. With a blush on her face, she 

said shyly, “Your Excellency, Wang you has specially practiced the zither skills. Now, Wang You will play a 

song for you.” 

 

 

After princess Wang You finished speaking, she didn’t wait for the Lord to speak and quickly left her 

seat. She asked the palace maids to set up the zither platform and began to play the zither. 

 

 



Princess Wang You felt that it might not have been the red and green song that attracted the Lord this 

afternoon. It might have been her zither that attracted the Lord. Then, when the Lord came out, he 

mistakenly thought that it was the red and green zither that Sheng Zun was playing, it must be so. 

 

 

While Princess Wang you was playing the zither, she kept stealing glances at the Lord. She felt that her 

entire heart was melting. 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu had already retreated far away. She quietly took out a meat bun from her storage ring and hid 

it in her sleeve. Using the sleeve as a cover, she began to eat it. 

 

 

Damn it! I’m starving to death! People are iron rice and steel. I’m so hungry that I can’t Stop Eating! 

 

 

While this guy was enjoying his meal, he heard the lord say coldly, “Pour the wine for Sheng Zun.” 

 

 

Hei Xinjiu didn’t react in time. This guy was still eating the meat buns without caring about his own 

safety. 

 

 

The atmosphere in the room suddenly became depressing. Princess Wang You, who was playing the 

zither, couldn’t sit still anymore and fell to the ground. 

 

 

In the Weird Silence, a certain jiu smacked her lips.. 



 

 


