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Blood flowed out of the corner of Huang Ranshi’s mouth. He was indignant!

Su Yanyu walked to Liu Sanniang’s side and looked at her pale face worriedly. “Miss Liu, are you alright?”
Liu Sanniang shook her head. “I'm fine.”

She was just a little tired.

Liu Yuanyuan'’s eyes were filled with worry. “Venerable.”

Liu Sanniang waved her hand. “Don’t worry about me.”

Xia Hongming went forward. “Miss Liu, what should we do now?”

The flood dragon matter was completely resolved, and the water disaster was also handled well.
Liu Sanniang looked at the Huang family. “Dig out all the nails inserted in the courtyard.”

Xia Hongming immediately gave the order and the soldiers quickly dug up the nails.

Huang Ranshi took his last breath in resentment. Madam Huang hugged Huang Mengging and died with
her son as well.

However, no one pitied this family because what they did was unforgivable.

In a daze, Yuan Xin also sensed a lot of memories.

He glanced at Liu Sanniang. If not for Liu Sanniang, Jiangzhou would probably be finished.
He looked at Xia Qiluo again and sighed. This spiritual girl was not as mighty as she claimed.
One had already seen the root of the problem, but the other did not even realize it.

After the matter was settled, Xia Hongming participated in the disaster relief effort openly. He had to
take half of the credit.

He smiled happily. His trip was not in vain.

Liu Sanniang and Chu Yan were about to leave when Xia Hongming smiled and said, “Miss Liu, when are
you returning to the capital? Let’s go back together.”

Liu Sanniang didn’t reply, but Xia Hongming did not mind. From the beginning, he wanted to recruit Liu
Sanniang. He did not want to become enemies with Liu Sanniang. Although he was extremely
dissatisfied with her at some point, he still wanted to recruit her.

Xia Hongyuan's face darkened. He was filled with anger, but he had nowhere to vent it.

Xu Ran and Xu Qing helped Xia Qiluo up and said coldly to Xia Hongyuan, “Your Highness the Crown
Prince, Qiluo has suffered internal injuries. We'll take her back to heal first.”

Xia Hongyuan suppressed his displeasure and said calmly, “Go.”



The flood had subsided, but he still needed to take care of the rest. If he turned a blind eye to disaster
relief, he really would be a fool. The flood was not something he could control. His father would not
blame him for it.

Xia Hongyuan was just not happy that Xia Hongming took half of the credit.
Yuan Xin cooperated fully with the disaster relief.

When Liu Sanniang returned to the inn, she fell asleep.

Chu Yan stayed by the bed and closed the door tightly. No one dared to knock.
Liu Yuanyuan and Su Yanyu stared at each other.

Su Yanyu was no longer so afraid of Liu Yuanyuan. After understanding her during this period of time, he
was sure that Liu Yuanyuan would not hurt him.

Su Yanyu wiped General Black dry. He did not know what else he could do at this moment. After thinking
about it, he went to make something to eat. When Liu Sanniang woke up, she would have to eat, right?

However, as a young marquis, he had never been in the kitchen before.

Afraid that what he cooked wouldn’t be edible, Su Yanyu mustered his courage and went upstairs. He
looked at Liu Yuanyuan, who was sitting outside the door, and walked up. “Miss Yuanyuan.”

Liu Yuanyuan opened her eyes and looked at Su Yanyu. Her eyes were cold and she was clearly
impatient.

Su Yanyu was already used to it. He said, “Miss Yuanyuan, | bought some food. Let’s go and cook
something. When Miss Liu and Mr. Chu wake up, they would be hungry, right?”

Liu Yuanyuan frowned. After thinking for a moment, she stood up. “Let’s go.”
Su Yanyu was right.

She could feel that Chu Yan was not an ordinary person. With him guarding Liu Sanniang, nothing would
happen. It was not appropriate for her to go in at this time.

They went to the kitchen and looked at the ingredients.
Su Yanyu had bought chickens and ducks. He had already cleaned the chickens.

When they arrived in the kitchen, Su Yanyu said, “Miss Yuanyuan, I'll chop up the chicken. You can start
the fire.”

Liu Yuanyuan had no objections.
However, starting a fire was not an easy task.

When Hu Yu arrived, she saw Su Yanyu creating a mess all over the chopping board, and the kitchen was
filled with smoke.

Hu Yu couldn’t stop coughing. “What are you doing?”



Su Yanyu looked at Hu Yu and his heart skipped a beat. He was a little afraid of her. Now that Miss Liu
was injured, would this little fox take the opportunity to kidnap him again?

Liu Yuanyuan also looked vigilant. “What are you doing here?”

Hu Yu knew that they were wary of her, but she was not here to seek revenge. She said frankly, “I'm
here to express my gratitude. | wanted to look for Venerable Liu, but the door couldn’t be opened, so |
came to look for you. General Black didn’t bite me.”

General Black was Liu Sanniang’s most loyal guard, but he didn’t stop Hu Yu from entering.

Liu Yuanyuan immediately flew into a rage. “Who are you calling Miss Liu Venerable? She didn’t agree to
it!”

Hu Yu smiled. “Are you afraid that Miss Liu will favor me over you? Miss Liu helped my mother. That’s
why my mother could ascend. As her only daughter, | naturally have to come and repay her kindness.”

Liu Yuanyuan gritted her teeth.

She hated Hu Yu, but she could not chase her away because Hu Yu was here to repay Liu Sanniang’s
kindness.

Hu Yu knew that Liu Yuanyuan was angry. She smiled at Su Yanyu. “Senior Brother, what are you doing?”

Su Yanyu immediately replied. “We’re preparing to make some tonic soup for Miss Liu.”



