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possible! 

"Xi Chi, aren't you really because of Gu Ximei?" Mrs. Tai still didn't believe it. 
The good son suddenly had no idea of getting married. The calculation time 
was Gu Ximei's time. Relationship. 

"Really not!" Wenxi Chi shook his head. 

"Then ... then marry me. Both your father and I are anxious to marry you and 
have a few children early, lest our two old knees be deserted." Mrs. Wentai 
advised. 

"Mother, hasn't older brother already given a few?" Wen Xichi looked 
helplessly at Mrs. Wen Tai. What he said was as if their Wenfu had been 
extinct. The more they heard the more wronged, but in fact Wenfu now It was 
very lively. The elder brother gave birth to another sister-in-law a while back. 
His mother was too busy with a few children. 

"Your elder brother is your elder brother, you are you." Mrs. Wentai hated, she 
really wanted to point her own son with her finger, and looked at a very smart 
child, why didn't she understand? The eldest son's child is the eldest son's. 
Although it has something to do with him, he is not his son. In the future, he 
will never grow old alone or even a son! 

"Mother, let's suspend this matter, I'll talk about it later." Wenxi Chi saw Mrs. 
Wen Tai being so angry and soothed her. 

"In the future, in the future, when will you say this for so many years, how 
come this fate is not yet up to, when?" Mrs. Wentai glared at her son angrily. 

When she first said "after", Mrs. Wen Tai still believed, but then she became 
increasingly unbelieving, knowing that her son was hugging herself again, and 
she was so angry. 

"Just say, what kind of woman do you want?" 



Mrs. Manta felt that he couldn't let him go on like this anymore, and in 
accordance with the words, the lord of the county entered his own house. 
Such a good opportunity definitely did not want to let go. 

"Mother, I don't know, just follow it!" Wen Xichi knew that as long as she said 
the type herself, then the mother would inevitably come to her in front of her, 
and all the ladies of this type would be better. Say nothing, be simple and 
clear. 

"How about the Lord of Yiyan County?" Mrs. Tai did not go around the corner 
anymore, and directly raised Qin Yiyan. 

"Mother, according to the Lord ’s family, it ’s up to the Heavens 

Yes, you cannot decide. "Wen Xichi pressed his eyebrows, and it took a lot of 
time to read the book, and felt a headache for a while. 

"Of course I know it ’s the family ’s lord, but Yiyan Junzhu can speak for 
himself. Yiyan Junzhu is a good one. I look good, have a good temper, and a 
stable person. The little girl ’s house is just right for you. Look at how old you 
are now, but look like a little old man, there should be someone who can 
tolerate your marriage. ” 

Mrs. Wen Tai counted her son. 

The more I said, the more I felt right, the son's temperament was too quiet. 
The Yiyan County Lord looked like he could say, except that he looked 
weaker, everything was good, special with his son. match. 

If the son agrees, she will immediately go to the palace to ask the queen 
mother-in-law for help. 

"Mother, let's forget, according to Yan Yan, the status of the owner is not 
ordinary, you can't just say anything, please ask your mother to speak 
carefully." Wen Xichi's head became more and more painful. As soon as Qin 
Yiyan was mentioned, his mother became very spiritual Zhen, but he felt a 
headache, he had never seen Miss Jia who was more disturbing than Qin 
Yiyan. 

Speaking of the Yirou County Lord, Wenxi Chi still remembers it very clearly. 
When other ladies see themselves, there will be occasional incidents. 
Although it is intentional, it looks natural. Only This awkward person is not 



superb in acting, and he deliberately creates a look that is really a chance 
encounter. 

After seeing her turn away from a distance, this one still wanted to come over, 
and Wen Xichi really felt speechless. 

Originally thinking that this man was getting better after he got married, but 
this one actually consumed it with himself. Looking at it like this, it means to 
consume it with himself. I often see this Yirou County Lord. Xi Chi felt 
uncomfortable. It was better not to see or see it, as if he had delayed her. 

The emperor had asked him what he meant before, and he refused because 
he didn't have a proper fate and didn't want to get married for the time being. 

In this life he really didn't want to get married. 

But what's going on with this Yirou County Lord, what is it to spend with 
yourself and waste your good years? 

In all his memory, 

What is this Yirou County Lord? I don't think there should be a fate between 
the two people. Since it is not, how can they meet! 

However, in the end, I felt a little apologetic. This one is not too young, and 
the words are somewhat tactful. 

Mrs. Wentai heard, but her eyes brightened. She felt that there was something 
in her son's words, and it was not unwilling to listen to it, but she was worried 
about the identity of Yiyan County Lord. 

Mrs. Wentai thinks that this is not a problem at all, and her son's idea is 
wrong. Now he said to Wenxi: "Oh, you just tell me if you want to. Other 
things, let me help you." In any case, it is always possible to make the Yizhu 
County Lord get married as well. ", 

Although Mrs. Wentai said that it seemed difficult, she had blossomed in her 
heart, and in accordance with the words, the county seat was sitting inside, 
and it seemed that the matter was proper. 

"Mother, I don't mean that," Wen Xichi explained. 



"It doesn't mean that, what does it mean? Well, I know what you mean, you go 
back first, and I won't leave you here." Mrs. Wentai laughed and opened her 
flowers, and she seemed to be abandoning her son. It was going to go to the 
palace to marry the queen and queen, and Wenxi was in awe. 

"Mother, I really don't want to marry ..." 

"I know, let's go, let's go, I still have something, and I won't leave you." Wen 
Taifu began to rush people, in her feelings, even if the son agreed, the son did 
not say, according to the words of the Lord Status is not ordinary, isn't it 
possible for you to decide for yourself? Then go and be the Lord for a while. 

Wenxi Chi was kicked out by Mrs. Wentai, standing outside the Qingxin 
Pavilion, sighed helplessly, thought about it, and turned in a direction. Since 
the mother couldn't make sense here, he went to the Yiyan County Lord and 
said Clearly, these days, I have been talking to the Lord, and now I will 
definitely understand her mind. 

This time I have to say very clearly and clearly, tell the Yiyan County Lord 
plainly that it is impossible for me to follow her. I have someone in my heart 
and have been waiting for that person, but this person is not around for a 
while, I always let The Yiyan County Lord cut off his thoughts, and never let 
his mother talk about the Yiyan County Lord. 

Wen Xichi thought so and turned to the hospital. 

No data found. 

 


