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Chapter 204: Do You Know What I Want? 

Su Shun looked up and said, “My lady is upstairs.” 

Su Shun walked into the inn and brought Liu Sanniang to the second floor. 

He stood outside a room and shouted. “Miss, Miss Liu is here. Can you get Yu Cui to open the door?” 

Soon, footsteps were heard in the room. The door was opened and a beautiful servant girl looked at Su 

Shun in shock. “Your hand…” 

Su Shun glanced at Chu Yan but didn’t dare to say a word of complaint. 

Su Shun looked at Liu Sanniang and said, “Miss Liu, please come in.” 

Yu Cui looked at Liu Sanniang and moved aside. 

When Liu Sanniang entered the room, the servant girl looked at Chu Yan and mustered her courage to 

stop him. “You, you can’t go in.” 

Chu Yan’s expression turned cold. Su Shun felt his hair stand on end and lowered his voice. “Yu Cui, 

move aside. He’s with Miss Liu.” 

The two of them were even holding hands, so their relationship was self-evident. The main thing was 

that if Chu Yan got angry, Yu Cui, this servant girl, wouldn’t even be able to take a slap… 

A female voice came from inside the room. “Let him in. You two stay outside.” 

Yu Cui looked at Chu Yan and lowered her head. “Yes.” 

After Liu Sanniang and Chu Yan entered the room, Su Shun heaved a sigh of relief. “Stay here and call for 

help if anything happens. I’ll go see the doctor to treat my hand.” 

Yu Cui nodded. “Go ahead.” 

Liu Sanniang walked into the room. At the table by the window, a woman was sitting there. She was 

making tea with extreme elegance and precision. She raised her head slightly and looked at Liu Sanniang 

and Chu Yan. 

Liu Sanniang and Chu Yan went over and sat down. 

The woman pushed a cup of tea towards Liu Sanniang and said with a smile, “Miss Liu is indeed very 

special.” 

The woman looked at Chu Yan. “This young master is also quite extraordinary.” 

Chu Yan’s face was cold and expressionless. 

The woman turned to look at Liu Sanniang. “To be honest, I’m familiar with the wife of the magistrate of 

Yuezhou. She was the one who introduced you to me. I’ve been troubled by something recently. Please 

enlighten me.” 



Liu Sanniang looked like a calm river as she said, “Madam, please speak your mind.” 

Su Qiong smiled. “Yarou said that you’re a very special woman. Only when I saw you for myself did I 

believe her. I’ve asked around about you. You’re only fourteen years old. Before this, you weren’t a 

psychic. Still, Yarou insisted that you’re very talented.” 

Su Qiong had no intention of cutting to the chase. She lowered her eyes and slowly poured herself a cup 

of tea. 

Her fingers trembled slightly, causing some tea to overflow. She put down the teapot and picked up the 

handkerchief, gently wiping away the tea by the table. She slowly said, “Not many people know what 

happened to Anhuai. People think that he died of an accident, but I know that he was swapped. If it 

weren’t for Miss Liu, I’m afraid that we would still be in the dark.” 

Liu Sanniang could hear the slight tremble in her tone. Su Qiong looked up again but closed her eyes. 

She reached out her hand. “I know that Miss Liu is good at reading minds. Please, Miss Liu.” 

Liu Sanniang gently placed her hand on it. She released her power, and Su Qiong immediately felt a 

warmth wrapping around her. 

Su Qiong was very guarded. She was born into a noble family and was used to fighting both openly and 

secretly since she was young. Naturally, it was impossible for her to retain that naivety of a girl. She 

exuded an elegant and arrogant aura, and her expression was always gentle. All her emotions were 

concealed by her, and she would never let anyone find out what she was thinking. 

However, at this moment, she only felt a warm force spreading all over her body, driving away all her 

discomfort. It was so warm and comfortable that she could not help but let down her guard. Her 

expression relaxed. 

At this moment, she didn’t need to worry about being schemed against nor the need to scheme. She 

was at her most comfortable. 

Liu Sanniang carefully sensed Su Qiong’s memories and comforted her with her power. 

Liu Sanniang retracted her hand. Su Qiong opened her eyes and looked at Liu Sanniang in shock. “You…” 

Liu Sanniang said calmly, “Madam, don’t worry. I only saw what you are worried about.” 

There were many memories that even Su Qiong herself probably didn’t remember, and some were the 

secrets she buried in the deepest part of her heart. 

Su Qiong heaved a sigh of relief, but then she became worried. “Then my daughter…” 

Liu Sanniang said, “Before I go and take a look, I won’t know if what you are worried about is true, but 

most likely, it isn’t’.” 

It would take a lot of effort to completely replace a person. Zhao Anhuai’s replacement had been living 

as Zhao Anhuai since he was born. He was definitely not the only one who was swapped. 

She looked at Su Qiong. “Madam, from what I saw, everything is fine for now. Don’t worry.” 

Su Qiong heaved a sigh of relief. “Miss Liu, please help me.” 



Liu Sanniang nodded. “Madam, I need to go back and tell my family about it. Give me your address. I’ll 

go there directly.” 

Su Qiong frowned and was a little worried that Liu Sanniang would not come after she left. Liu Sanniang 

seemed to know that she was worried and said, “Madam, after you return to the mansion, cut off a 

strand of your daughter’s hair, put it in a bag, and take it with you wherever you go. Every night, before 

you sleep, just call her name.” 

Su Qiong nodded. “Thank you, Miss Liu. I’ll leave my address and return to Yuezhou. I will wait for your 

arrival.” 

In the past few days, she had been thinking about her family all day long and couldn’t wait to go back. 

She was a cautious person and didn’t believe in these things, but she couldn’t help but think the worst 

after Sun Yarou told her what happened to her son. 

Liu Sanniang stood up. “Madam, you can be rest assured that your son and daughter will live a long life.” 

Su Qiong frowned but did not say anything. “Then, I’ll wait for you to come.” 

What she did not tell Liu Sanniang was that she actually did not have a son. Liu Sanniang must have been 

wrong. 

Liu Sanniang bade farewell and left. She was a little worried about being followed earlier. Fortunately, it 

was resolved now. Liu Sanniang looked at Chu Yan. “Thank you.” 

Chu Yan smiled. “I note it down every time I help you.” 

When the time came, he would get her to repay the favors. 

Liu Sanniang opened her mouth in shock and instinctively wanted to escape. 

As soon as this thought appeared, a big hand grabbed her hand and squeezed her palm. 

After sending Liu Sanniang home, Chu Yan left. 

 


