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Chapter 13 Mother 

Xie Zhiwei's nose soured. She was not afraid of getting a reputation for being 
harsh on servants, but Yuan Shi didn't allow her to ruin her own reputation. 

"Take it a little farther away!" Yuan Shi ordered, walked to Xie Zhiwei's side, 
and stroked her shoulder, "Your brother is still guarded by his mother. This 
time, it was the mother who was negligent and caused your brother to suffer a 
lot. Don't worry." , my mother won’t be there in the future.” 

Xie Zhiwei couldn't hold it back, tears blurred his eyes in an instant, who said 
stepmother must be bad? 

In the previous life, the younger brother became a fool, and the mother 
comforted her heart from time to time while feeling sad, although at that time, 
she didn't care much about whether her brother was stupid or not. Later, the 
father accepted the second bedroom and entered the door. The mother 
resisted the provocation of the second bedroom, but at the same time refused 
to defend her. She was devoted to helping her find a good husband. She was 
accused of marrying Xiao Changxuan. The dowry is solid and generous. It 
turned out that her mother secretly saved it for her when she didn't know it. 

Mother said that if her biological mother Cui Shi was still there, she would 
definitely have prepared better for her, with red makeup, which would make 
the noble girls in the capital envy for many years. 

The mother in front of me has fair skin, a pair of dark almond eyes like blue 
smoke and autumn water, and pink lips. She is the most beautiful and most 
luxuriant girl in her youth. Xie Zhiwei seems to have seen the previous life in a 
daze. Since then, my mother has obviously not had the time to spend in 
Huaxin, but she has gray hair between her temples. 

She later heard from Mother Qiu, who occasionally returned to the mansion, 
that her mother always asked someone to inquire how she was doing in the 
fourth prince's mansion. Brother, don't forget to take care of your sister, learn 
your skills, and support your sister. 
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"Mother!" Xie Zhiwei buried her head in Yuan Shi's arms, sobbing. She 
suppressed her crying, but still frightened Yuan Shi, "Mei Mei, what's wrong 
with you?" 

Yuan raised her hands, not daring to touch Xie Zhiwei, Mei Mei had never 
been close to her. 

Mei Mei is her baby name. After hearing her father yell it once, her mother 
yelled after her and never changed it. 

How could she have such a good mother? 

How much she longed for the opportunity to tell her mother that even if her 
mother was still alive, the dowry prepared for her might not be as good. 

Yuan still hugged Xie Zhiwei into her arms, saw her crying sadly, her little face 
was pale, thought she was sick, she couldn't help but panic, "Mei Mei, mother 
heard that the doctor doesn't treat herself, you must be sick, let's treat her The 
doctor of Huichun Hall, please come in and help you take a look!" 

"Mom, I'm fine, I'm just tired!" 

"Hurry up and take the eldest girl back to the courtyard." Yuan Shi knew that 
Xie Zhiwei was very particular, and her Yizhao courtyard was at the back of 
Fuyun courtyard, not far from here, so she didn't dare to leave Xie Zhiwei in 
Fuyun courtyard. rest. 

Xie Zhiwei was indeed exhausted. After she fell into the water, she didn't take 
a good rest. The empress's condition was already dangerous. I can't stand it 
anymore. 

Xie Zhiwei leaned into Yuan Shi's arms, and she lost consciousness. She only 
vaguely felt that someone was hugging her on the spring stool, and the 
women carried her to her own yard staggeringly. 

During this sleep, Xie Zhiwei slept soundly and peacefully, and did not wake 
up until about one o'clock. 

She was in her boudoir, with a feeling of familiarity and strangeness. On her 
head was a mosquito net embroidered with green and double embroidered 
flowers and grass insects. On the four corners was a sachet with carved 



copper and carved blessings. Inside was the tranquilizing incense she made 
herself. is so real. 

Hearing the movement, Zi Mo said to the outside, "Girl is up", then came in, 
and called out softly. After Xie Zhi responded slightly, he raised the curtain, 
"Girl, Mother Qiu left something for Lianniang and Qiu Hen. In one breath, no 
one was beaten to death, Chunhui Hall received a letter, and the old lady sent 
a message, asking Mother Qiu to see her." 

"I'm also going to pay my respects to the old lady. My cousin has gone back to 
Xue's house. Who will accompany the old lady for dinner today?" Xie Zhiwei 
stood up. 

Zi Mo helped the girl to dress, and replied neatly, "The old lady eats alone, 
and she didn't ask the ladies to serve her. The second girl was going to serve 

her, so she was dismissed."f𝒓𝗲𝗲𝒘𝑒𝚋ｎoѵ𝒆𝗹.co𝗺 

The old lady seemed very angry, Xie Zhi smiled, "I think grandma is expecting 
me to serve her dinner, let Bai Ling go and find out, has the old man returned 
home?" 

Zi Mo said in her heart that the old lady could still eat two mouthfuls, but now 
that the eldest girl is gone, she might be so angry that she can't even drink her 
tea. 

Feng Shi has never suffered such a big setback. In her whole life, the biggest 
anger she has suffered is probably to become Xie Tiao's successor and wait 
for Xie Tiao to honor his dead wife for three years. 

Nanny Yu explained everything about Fuyunyuan, "Mrs. Qiu is really ruthless. 
She only left Lianniang and Qiuhen a sigh of relief. This is because we dare 
not report to the officials. Woolen cloth!" 

Feng held a Jihong tureen in her hand, trembling so much that the cover 
slammed on the bowl and thought, the veins in her hands popped out, "This is 
not beating Lianniang and Qiuhen, this is clearly Show me off!" 

Thinking of the granddaughter who was sent back to Xue's family, Feng's 
heart was bleeding, and he was so angry that his seven orifices smoked. 



I still don’t know how her granddaughter returned to Xue’s house, how she 
was tortured by her good stepmother! I don't know what Xiao Shi will say in 
front of Mrs. Xue? 

Feng was so worried that she couldn't eat, but at this time, Xie Zhiwei 
deliberately tossed about these things again, and she didn't usually see her 
loving her brother so much, it was obvious that she was deliberately 
confronting her. 

Nanny Yu said as she patted the old lady's back. "The eldest girl is relying on 
tomorrow to enter the palace. Just put up with her for a day. The little girl's 
family thinks that the empress is really a backer for her and supports her? 
When she comes back from the palace tomorrow, she will still be there." It's 
not up to you!" 

That's what I said, but anger is not so easy to bear.𝑓𝓇𝑒𝑒𝚠e𝘣𝓷𝘰ѵe𝑙.com 
Thinking about it, Mrs. Feng regretted it. Why did she just leave the two of 
them in the temple that day to study, and brought them back to study, and 
shut them up at home. There is no taboo. 

Feng didn't have time to think about it, when she heard the maid outside 
calling "Old Master", she quickly waved her hands, arranged her clothes, and 
got up to greet her. 

Xie Zhiwei spent some time washing and washing, and accompanied by Zi 
Mo, she walked slowly towards Chunhui Hall. She only sped up her pace a 
little when she heard Bai Ling said that the old man had already left the office. 

Chunhui Hall is the main courtyard of the Xie family and the residence of the 
Feng family. 

The Feng family gave birth to two sons and a daughter. After the daughter 
married into the Xue family, Xue Wanqing died of illness at the age of six. The 
two sons were the second master and the fourth master, and the third master 
was a concubine. 

The old man is about forty or fifty years old, wearing a straight blue silk gown, 
with a thin body and warm eyebrows, holding a red and white bamboo tureen 
in his hand, using the tureen to gently shake the tea leaves, his movements 
are gentle, and his gestures reveal The nobility and leisure of a noble family. 



Before the old man had eaten, Mrs. Feng passed on the dinner, and the 
maids were setting up tables and chairs to set up the meal. The smell of food 
was wafting in the air, and the atmosphere in Chunhui Hall also improved. 

Mrs. Feng was talking to the old man about the birthday of the old lady of the 
Xue family, when she heard the maid outside opened the curtain and said, 
"The big girl is here!" 

Feng frowned. 

Ask for votes, please collect! 

(end of this chapter) 

 


