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Chapter 1281 Send the person back 

emperor:"!!!" 

 

What's the use of a fake guy? 

 

Even dragging him out and chopping him up wouldn't be able to relieve the hatred in his heart. What if 

he was the one who was secretly taken away by Sui Zimo? 

 

What he wants is Yin Baiqing! 

 

"However, Your Majesty, I think that the child has been thinking about Prince Yi's Mansion. Why not, 

Your Majesty, let someone send the child back to Prince Yi's Mansion. I really can't bear it. 

 

Seeing that the emperor was silent, Suyang continued. 

 

Hearing this, the emperor almost spat out a mouthful of blood. He was sent back to Prince Yi's Mansion. 

What's the use of sending a fake to Prince Yi's Mansion? 

 

Even Princess Yi wants the real Yin Baiqing, not the fake one! 

 

What's more, after sending people back to Prince Yi's Mansion, how could he use Yin Baiqing to threaten 

Princess Yi and those people? People absolutely cannot be sent back to Prince Yi's Mansion. He knows 

this better than anyone else! 

 

Listening to Su Yang's words of complaint, the emperor exhaled heavily, gritted his teeth and spoke. 

 

"So, Wu'er is still in your residence?" 

 

"That's natural." Suyang nodded immediately. 



 

Even if it was a fake, he was still the fifth young master. He couldn't tell him in front of the emperor that 

he was in alliance with Sui Zimo, King Mo, right? This is not something a smart guy like him would do. 

 

"The emperor wants to announce Wu'er's entry into the palace?" he asked tentatively. 

 

"No need." 

 

The emperor stared at him with cannibalistic eyes and said. 

 

Why does he want a fake person to enter the palace? These two people clearly came into the palace to 

oppose him! 

 

"Even if Wu'er is still in the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion, then you all should step aside." 

 

He waved at the two. 

 

If Mingzhi doesn't come back, then he should start from Prince Yi's Mansion and let Princess Yi go and 

get it done by herself. As a biological mother, she wants to see her son. Do Sui Zimo and Suyang still 

want to stop her? 

 

"Yes, I, my minister, will retire." Sui Zimo and Su Yang retreated immediately. 

 

… 

 

Outside the Imperial Study Room, the two of them were walking side by side. Suyang couldn't help but 

glance at Sui Zimo. 

 

"King Mo, what should we do if the emperor orders his subordinates to send the Fifth Young Master 

back to Prince Yi's Mansion?" he asked. 

 



This was something the emperor would do. Compared with Sui Zimo, he felt that the emperor would 

want to send the fifth son back to Prince Yi's mansion. 

 

After all, when he arrived at Prince Yi's palace, the emperor could still think of ways to get it out. He had 

done it once before. But when the little guy came to King Mo, Sui Zimo, it would be difficult for the 

emperor to get him again. . 

 

Of course, he didn't mean that it would be easy for the emperor to get that little guy at this moment, 

but who was the emperor? How could he give up so easily? 

 

"Isn't it good to send people back?" 

 

Sui Zimo glanced sideways at Su Yang and asked him. 

 

"Well." 

 

Suyang choked at his words, his eyes filled with speechlessness. 

 

Of course it's good, but I don't know what identity that little guy is that can make the emperor so 

anxious to go back. Even for this reason, he doesn't dare to keep this little trouble anymore. 

 

But the key point is that now that the little guy is not in his house, should he be asked to send a fake 

back to Prince Yi's house? 

 

King Yi and his wife are not fools. They can't tell whether it is true or not? 

 

"King Mo is right. If your Majesty is really like this, then my master will have no choice but to send the 

Fifth Young Master back to Prince Yi's Mansion." He said to Sui Zi Mo. 

 

Who stipulated that he must send the truth? 

Chapter 1282 I don’t want to die early now 



As long as the momentum is increased, even if what is sent is fake, it will eventually become true. By 

then, the emperor will not be able to cause trouble for him again. 

 

Let the emperor and the two from Prince Yi's Mansion find a way to go. 

 

… 

 

In the imperial study, after letting Sui Zimo and Su Yang leave, the emperor ordered Eunuch Gui to 

introduce King Yi and his wife to the palace. 

 

On the other side, Sui Zimo and Su Yang had just walked for a while when they met the old nanny beside 

the Queen Mother, who was waiting at the side. Su Yang was a wise man, so when he saw this, he left 

immediately. 

 

Sui Zimo followed the old nanny to the Queen Mother's palace. 

 

"Grandma Imperial, I wonder what important matter you have for calling your grandson here today?" 

 

Sui Zimo didn't want to stay in the palace, so he asked directly as soon as he arrived in front of the 

Queen Mother. 

 

"Look what you said, the Ai family just misses you. The palace also stipulates that the Ai family cannot 

renew the relationship between ancestors and grandsons with Zimo Chang?" The Queen Mother looked 

at Sui Zimo with a smile, and her words were particularly good. . 

 

"The imperial grandmother is right, but my grandson is wrong." Sui Zimo apologized and sat down aside. 

 

"Zimo, I heard that your father announced that you have entered the palace today. What's the matter?" 

The Queen Mother asked immediately when she saw him sitting down. 

 

Naturally, she knew that the emperor announced that Sui Zi Mo had entered the palace because of the 

fifth son of Prince Yi, but she was still not sure what the identity of the fifth son was. 



 

"It's just for the fifth young master in Uncle Yi Wang's house..." Sui Zimo replied. 

 

"Oh, it's the child who was given to the imperial master's house by my father. I don't know whose rumor 

my father heard, and he thought that a little child had gone missing for no reason. 

 

Maybe the grandson took Miss Lin to Prince Yi's Mansion to treat Aunt Wang a few days ago. His father 

thought it was his grandson who couldn't see the sadness of Prince Yi and his wife, so he took the child 

away. Only then did he announce that his grandson had entered the palace and asked. Two sentences. " 

 

"So this is ah." 

 

The Queen Mother looked at Sui Zimo secretly with a look of realization on her face. 

 

If there was nothing wrong with Sui Zimo here, she would never believe it. Regarding this, she naturally 

believed in her son. It is estimated that the fifth son of Prince Yi's house must be in Sui Zimo's hands 

now. Inside. 

 

"What is there about a little King Yi's child that deserves your father to miss you so much? Your father is 

getting more and more... ugh." 

 

As she talked, she couldn't go on. She couldn't belittle her son in front of an outsider, even if the 

outsider was now her grandson. 

 

"What about the child? Where is he now?" she asked. 

 

"Stay well at the Imperial Preceptor's residence. Just now, my father announced that the Imperial 

Preceptor has entered the palace. He basically wanted the Imperial Preceptor to ask for the Fifth Young 

Master from his ministers. Who knew that before the Imperial Preceptor left the residence, he had seen 

I’ve been to the Fifth Young Master.” 

 

Sui Zimo explained. 



 

The Queen Mother: "..." 

 

Is it really okay to use such words to deal with her? 

 

She can sit on the throne of the Queen Mother in this deep palace, and she is not the kind of person 

who is easy to scare away! 

 

However, she also knew that Sui Zimo would not tell the truth to an old woman like her. He was clearly 

trying to confront her son. 

 

"Zimo, since you're here, why don't you have a meal in Aijia Palace before going back?" 

 

She spoke to Sui Zi Mo Youyou. 

 

Hearing this, Sui Zimo just raised his eyebrows. 

 

Dining in the Queen Mother's Palace? He doesn't want to die early yet. With Sonny here, he still wants 

to live for a few more years. 

Chapter 1283 It’s death after all! 

"Your Majesty, please forgive me. Your grandson must go back to your home. Miss Lin is waiting for your 

grandson to accompany her to collect medicine. If it weren't for your father announcing that your 

grandson would enter the palace, your grandson would be dragging Miss Lin so hard." I’m just afraid 

that I’ll be angry with my grandson.” 

 

He opened his mouth and said. 

 

The Queen Mother: "..." 

 

What does this mean that she, a serious royal grandmother, is worse than an outsider? 

 



To say that Sui Zimo is always her grandson in name, right? And who was Lin Caisang? She was just a 

female doctor invited by Sui Zimo. 

 

Although she is more famous, she is still a commoner. How can she be compared with her majestic 

Queen Mother? 

 

What's more, Sui Zimo's words were actually blaming the emperor for delaying his and Lin Caisang's trip 

to collect medicine. 

 

"Zimo is not even willing to have a meal with the imperial grandmother? Huh?" 

 

Sui Zimo didn't want to stay, but she wanted to keep him here to see if this guy really didn't take her, 

the Queen Mother, seriously! 

 

"It's not because Zimo doesn't want to, it's just..." 

 

There was a faint smile on Suizi Mo's lips, looking at the Queen Mother. 

 

"Miss Lin is short of medicinal materials for refining Yuxi Pills. She needs to collect them today, so she is 

a little anxious." 

 

"Gojimaru?!" 

 

Hearing these three words, even the Queen Mother couldn't help but gasp. 

 

This Yuxi Pill is a top poison. It doesn't mean how fast it works, but if there is no antidote, the poisoned 

person will suffer for days and nights without rest. 

 

Moreover, she heard that the refining method of the Yuxi Pill was different, and the solution was also 

different. If it were not the person who prepared the poison, it would not be possible to solve it! 

 



"Sui Zimo, you——" 

 

Her expression changed, and she looked at Sui Zimo with a hint of fear in her eyes. 

 

Is this a disguised threat to her? 

 

What's going on? Do you think she will poison him if she keeps him here? 

 

Although she had this idea, Sui Zimo's body was already poisoned, so what does it matter if there are 

one or two more poisons? It's just a matter of early death and late death. 

 

It is death after all! 

 

"Royal Grandmother, if you have nothing to do here, my grandson will leave first." Sui Zimo didn't care 

how ugly the Queen Mother's face became, he stood up, leaned over to her, and left. . 

 

"The Queen Mother, this King Mo is too presumptuous. Does he still have the Queen Mother, the royal 

grandmother, in his eyes?" The old mama couldn't stand it anymore and cursed at Sui Zi Mo's back. 

 

"In my opinion, the Queen Mother, you should ask the emperor to punish King Mo immediately, so that 

King Mo will not become more and more arrogant and want to overthrow the palace! He..." 

 

"Shut up!" 

 

The Queen Mother glared at her. 

 

Sui Zimo already knew the secret of his life experience, so he wanted to break up with her and the 

emperor, right? 

 

She just didn't like Sui Zimo and wasted him like this. Even if she knew her life experience and knew that 

she was not a descendant of their Sui family, so what? Mo, his age, will never know who he is! 



 

"Go and send someone to invite the emperor to the Aijia Palace!" she ordered. 

 

It seemed that the female doctor could no longer be allowed to live in Sui Zimo's mansion. She had to be 

taken into the palace to live there. 

 

Originally she didn't agree with the emperor's idea, but now it seems... 

 

The worst case scenario is that people are brought into the palace in her name and live in her palace. 

Then no one can say anything. Could it be that her majestic Queen Mother can't announce that a female 

doctor will come to the palace to treat diseases? ? 

Chapter 1284 It’s time to attack them 

"The Queen Mother, this is..." 

 

When the old nanny heard the Queen Mother's instructions, she was a little confused. 

 

"Well, you don't have to ask the emperor to come over. Tell him directly that the Ai family is unwell and 

ask Miss Lin from Prince Xuanmo's Palace to come into the palace to treat the Ai family!" 

 

The Queen Mother thought for a while and then gave instructions to the old nanny. 

 

Old grandma: "..." 

 

After listening to the Queen Mother's words, cold sweat broke out on her back. 

 

"The Queen Mother, King Mo just told you that Miss Lin is going to refine the Yuxi Pill. Do you want the 

emperor to issue an order to invite Miss Lin to the palace at this time?" she reminded. 

 

Hearing this, the Queen Mother's expression became even worse, and she banged the table hard twice 

with her old hand. 

 



These two are so difficult to deal with. Where did Miss Lin come from? She just arrived in Shaohua City, 

but she seems to be even more difficult to deal with than King Mo, Sui Zimo! 

 

Sui Zimo made a good threat. If she and the emperor really pushed the female doctor into a panic, she 

would really kill them all with a dose of poison. 

 

Judging from the current situation in Shaohua City, Suyang has obviously leaned towards Sui Zimo, and 

several other forces... 

 

What other forces are there? It's all because of her son's favoring Suyang, the national master, over the 

years. His power in Weiguo has grown stronger and stronger, and now it is worth half of the sky of 

Weiguo. 

 

Coupled with the forces that Sui Zimo has secretly maintained in Weiguo over the years... 

 

"It's a blessing for Sui Zimo!" 

 

Su Yang, actually fell in love with Sui Zimo. When did it start? It seems to be from... that female doctor. 

 

Thinking of this possibility, she suddenly thought, could it be that the female doctor's sudden 

appearance in Shaohua City at such a coincidental time to treat the notorious Su Yang's son Su Ri was 

just a pretense? 

 

And she was simply someone close to Sui Zimo, who deliberately approached Suyang? 

 

If this is the case, then Su Ri's death may not be that simple. Concubine Lian and King Jin want to kill Su 

Ri through Lin'er's hands. I'm afraid it's not just Lin'er who they want to deal with. It’s easy! 

 

"Damn it, that bastard, the emperor shouldn't have let him come back. Look what's going on!" 

 

She couldn't help but mutter. 

 



"Your Majesty, Your Majesty?" 

 

The old mama kept shouting at the Queen Mother for a long time, but she couldn't help but increase her 

voice. 

 

The Queen Mother came to her senses amidst her shouts, looked up at her, and asked. 

 

"What's the matter?" 

 

"Do you still want to tell the emperor about Miss Lin?" the old nanny asked in a low voice. 

 

"No need." 

 

The Queen Mother took a deep breath and said. 

 

If Miss Lin is really Sui Zimo's subordinate, I'm afraid Sui Zimo deliberately made Lin Caisang mysterious 

a few days ago just to attract their attention! 

 

Perhaps Sui Zimo was waiting for Lin Caisang to come into the palace and poison everyone in their 

palace to death! 

 

That way he can attack them. If he can't ask anything, he can ask it when the time comes. If they don't 

tell them, they will only have the word "death". What a vicious strategy! 

 

… 

 

In Prince Mo's Mansion. 

 

Sui Zimo and Lin Caisang were completely unaware of the Queen Mother's unbridled thoughts and only 

focused on their own affairs. 



 

yard. 

 

At this moment, Lin Caisang was holding a whip in his hand and waving it vigorously, but... 

 

"My lord, are you sure you want Miss Lin to learn this Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique?" On the 

side, Exiled Jue, who had already reached a corner, looked at his prince with horror on his face and 

asked. 

Chapter 1285 Recently...are you very free? 

Although the mistress of his family was usually a bit fierce to others, he always thought that the mistress 

relied on her medical skills and she should be a weak girl. 

 

But now... 

 

What did he see? His mistress wielded the Wind Spirit Whip, just like wielding a broadsword, with no 

dexterity at all. 

 

"You think it's impossible?" 

 

Sui Zimo just raised his eyebrows and glanced sideways at Ban Jue. 

 

Hearing this, Ban Jue turned his head and looked to the other side, where poor Jiang Li was covering his 

face with cold sweat on his head. 

 

That's because Jiang Li didn't have time to evacuate in time, and was swept away by his mistress's Wind 

Spirit Whip, leaving a bloodstain on his face. He was so frightened that he rushed to the side of his 

palace master. Hiding. 

 

"I think... Miss Lin is just right to practice this Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique." He swallowed and 

said insincerely. 

 



God knows, if the aura on his prince's body wasn't so terrifying, he looked like if he dared to say no, his 

head would be ripped off and played as a ball. 

 

He didn't dare to express his true opinion. 

 

"Um." 

 

Sui Zi Mo nodded and continued to look at Lin Caisang with his doting eyes. 

 

"My lord, why do you have to let Miss Lin practice the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique? This whip 

technique is not as good as other whip techniques. It requires a deep foundation to be practiced, but 

Miss Lin..." 

 

I still don't understand. 

 

His mistress still had the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique at this moment. She just waved the Wind 

Spirit Whip casually and scared away the people in the yard. 

 

This girl is so beautiful when she wields a whip, but his mistress... is simply terrifying! 

 

"How about my subordinates collect a few more mild whipping techniques?" he suggested. 

 

With the whip strength of his mistress, if she really practiced the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique, 

she would probably collapse the whole yard with her whip. In fact, other whip techniques are also 

possible, right? 

 

"Um?" 

 

After hearing his words, Sui Zimo narrowed his eyes and glanced at him. 

 

"Exiled Jue, have you been very busy recently?" he asked quietly. 



 

"No, I'm very busy." 

 

Exiled Jue shook his head instinctively. His prince must have done nothing good by asking him this. 

 

It must be because his suggestion just now has offended his prince, so the prince wants to punish him in 

various ways! 

 

"Your Majesty..." 

 

"Forget it, leave all your matters to Jiang Li." 

 

Before Ban Jue could say anything else, Sui Zimo interrupted him and spoke. 

 

"From today onwards, you will accompany Sonner to practice the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique. I 

think with Sonner's qualifications, he should be able to learn it in half a year." 

 

"What?!" 

 

Hearing this, Ban Jue was immediately horrified. 

 

Let him practice the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique with his mistress? He glanced sideways and 

glanced at Jiang Li who was standing aside. 

 

Prince, why don't you just say that the mistress needs someone who can withstand whipping? Why do 

you say it so nicely? 

 

It's still half a year. Does this mean that he has to be whipped by his mistress's side for half a year? How 

could this happen? Why not let him die? 

 



"Brother Mo Lian, why doesn't this Wind Spirit Whip obey your orders?" 

 

On the other side, just as Ban Jue was about to struggle a little longer, he heard Lin Caisang's voice. He 

turned around and saw that she was already walking towards his prince. 

 

He hurriedly walked aside and left with Jiang Li. 

 

… 

 

"Jiang Li, why do you think I am so unlucky?" 

Chapter 1286 That’s no wonder 

Coming out of the yard, Ban Jue complained to Jiang Li full of grievances. 

 

Just in time, Ban Wu came from outside and reported something to his prince. After hearing Ban Jue's 

words, he came over and asked. 

 

"Exiled Jue, what tasks has the prince assigned you? Why are you so unlucky?" 

 

Hearing this, Ban Jue turned his head and looked at him faintly, then raised his hand and pointed at 

Jiang Li's face. 

 

"Look at his face. From now on, this injury will always appear on my body. You said I...forget it, it can't 

be said to be unlucky. Practicing the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique with Miss Lin is also a top 

priority. Son." 

 

"What? When the prince asked you to accompany Miss Lin to practice the Ten Thousand Bone Whip and 

Martial Arts, you were shocked. 

 

"yes." 

 

Ban Jue continued to show a bitter face and nodded. 



 

"How could this happen? I also pointed out that the prince would let me practice the Ten Thousand 

Bone Whip Technique with Miss Lin. How come in the end, it was you!" Ban Wu said angrily. 

 

This Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique is not easy to practice. It won't be successful in just a year and 

a half. 

 

"You want to accompany me? Then go and tell the prince quickly. Whatever you have to do, leave it to 

me." Ban Jue said hurriedly. 

 

Ban Wu: "..." 

 

They say he has a reckless temperament, which is a perfect match for the word "Martial" given to him 

by the prince. 

 

But why did he look at Ban Jue's temperament, which was worse than his... 

 

"Did you find the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique and the Wind Spirit Whip?" he asked Ban Jue. 

 

"yes. 

 

Ban Jue replied angrily. 

 

If not for him, who would it be? The palace master had originally ordered him to look for it. 

 

It's just that he didn't expect that the person who would accompany his mistress to practice the Ten 

Thousand Bone Whip Technique would be himself. This was... 

 

"You haven't seen Miss Lin's enthusiasm in dancing the whip. It's simply... too scary." 

 



"Jiang Li..." 

 

Ban Wu looked at Jiang Li, wanting to hear something from his mouth. 

 

"Miss Lin didn't look at the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique and just swung the whip. I didn't have 

time to hide, so I got whipped." Jiang Li revealed his face in front of Ban Wu and said calmly as usual. 

 

It was as if the injury on his face didn't exist at all. 

 

"That's no wonder." 

 

Ban Wu curled his lips and said. 

 

"What on earth are you talking about? Why don't I understand?" Among the three of them, only Exiled 

Jue was still out of the situation. 

 

"The Wind Spirit Whip is extremely difficult to control. You can only control the Wind Spirit Whip by 

practicing the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique. It is very rare for Miss Lin to be able to control the 

Wind Spirit Whip so well before seeing the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique." ” 

 

Jiang Li said. 

 

Turning around, he looked at Ban Jue. 

 

"Didn't you take a look at it before giving it to the prince?" 

 

Banishment: "..." 

 

What are you talking about? The prince asked him to find the Wind Spirit Whip and Ten Thousand Bone 

Whip Techniques, but they were given to the mistress. How could he go and see them? 



 

This kind of thing must not be something that a loyal subordinate like him would do! 

 

"I haven't seen it." 

 

he said. 

 

"That's no wonder." Exiled Wu understood. 

 

Before he was relegated, he practiced swordsmanship, so he naturally didn't understand the light whip. 

Therefore, it was common sense not to understand. 

 

"Exiled Jue, I just can't figure it out. Why does the prince ask you to accompany Miss Lin to practice the 

Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique?" 

 

Such a good thing, why couldn't it be his turn? 

 

Banishment: "..." 

 

Can he say that he was frightened by his mistress's whip-swinging stance and felt that her mistress was 

not good at whipping? 

 

And he just thought about it in his mind, but actually told what he thought was the truth in front of the 

prince, and then offended the prince? 

Chapter 1287: Get an advantage and act like a good boy 

Thinking about it, I feel like, why am I so stupid? 

 

No wonder, when his prince glanced at him just now, he looked at him as if he was looking at a fool. It 

turned out that he thought he was a fool and thought he was quite smart. 

 



"You brought it on yourself, so you have to endure the crying." He said bitterly. 

 

Ban Wu: "..." 

 

Jiang Li: "..." 

 

If they could provoke him, they would want to provoke him! 

 

"Exiled Jue, you idiot, do you know that the Ten Thousand Bone Whip Technique can be practiced by 

more than just the holder of the Wind Spirit Whip? If you can practice it properly, your opponent can 

also benefit from it?" 

 

Both of them were grinding their teeth, and Wu Wu spoke. 

 

Therefore, he also wanted to go to sparring. This was such a rare opportunity, but he was dismissed so 

much. 

 

And what Jiang Li wants to say is... 

 

"Why did you run faster than me? If I had been by the prince's side just now, why would it have been 

your turn?!" he said. 

 

However, what's wrong with the prince? He doesn't want to be a sparring partner, but still lets Ban Jue 

do it. Is it because he can't stand Ban Jue's skills? 

 

But among them, the skills of banning are the best. If the prince can't stand his skills, what about them? 

Will he be thrown into his mother's womb by the palace master to be remade? 

 

"What? What did you say?" 

 

Ban Jue didn't hear Jiang Li's words at all, but grabbed Ban Wu's collar and asked. 



 

There is such a good thing, why doesn't he know about it? 

 

"I didn't say anything. I'm going to find the prince now. Just tell me what you said. You want to give me 

the job of practicing whipping with Miss Lin in exchange!" Ban Wu said angrily. 

 

Shaking his hand away, he made a gesture of going inside. 

 

"Don't, don't." 

 

Hearing this, Ban Jue quickly stopped the person. 

 

"I didn't know this before. This job was handed down by the prince himself. As a subordinate, how can 

you be picky? You must carry it out seriously." 

 

Ban Wu and Jiang Li: "!!!" 

 

Ban Jue, are you still shameless? 

 

They clearly remember that Ban Jue was the calmest among them, so why has it become like this now? 

 

"You are the one who behaves when you get a bargain, right?" Jiang Li said. 

 

"hey-hey." 

 

He smiled indifferently. 

 

"Exiled Wu, is that young master okay?" he asked. 

 



Although the affairs between the prince and the mistress are also important, Yin Baiqing should also be 

careful. 

 

Not to mention that little guy wanted to run away, but the one in the palace and the two from Prince 

Yi's Mansion were watching him all the time! 

 

… 

 

On the other side, there is the imperial study room in the palace. 

 

The emperor could not find fault with Sui Zimo, and he could not directly attack Sui Zimo when Suyang 

did not admit that Yin Baiqing was lost, so he could only announce Prince Yi and Princess Yi to the 

palace. 

 

"Your Majesty, tell me, will the Emperor go to King Mo to get Wu'er back?" On the way into the palace, 

Princess Yi lowered her voice and asked Prince Yi. 

 

Upon hearing her question, Prince Yi frowned and shook his head. 

 

"probably not." 

 

"Why?" 

 

Princess Yi asked immediately, her voice suddenly rising much higher. 

 

Xu Shi found that her voice had increased. She looked both sides cautiously and felt relieved when she 

saw that no one was passing by and the eunuch who led them into the palace did not respond. 

 

"Why not? Can the Emperor trust Wu'er to stay in Prince Mo's Mansion?" 

 



She believed that the emperor was more worried about letting Yin Baiqing stay in Prince Mo's Mansion 

than the couple, right? Who knows if Yin Baiqing will spill the beans at some point? 

Chapter 1288 Doubt? What does he suspect? 

Although Yin Baiqing never mentioned his other family members during the two years he lived in Prince 

Yi's Mansion, there was no guarantee that he wouldn't be coaxed into telling the truth by people from 

Prince Mo's Mansion. 

 

Then, all the words she made up to Sui Zimo and Lin Caisang will be exposed! 

 

"They just replaced Wu'er, but they didn't take her away directly." Prince Yi reminded her. 

 

If Sui Zimo took Yin Baiqing away directly, then the emperor might still open his mouth to Sui Zimo, but 

what about now? There is still a fake one in the Imperial Prefect's Mansion. As long as Sui Zimo doesn't 

admit it, who can say that he took Yin Baiqing away? 

 

And they couldn't even say it, because Yin Baiqing had been given to the Imperial Preceptor's Office by 

the emperor and became Suyang's son, and they didn't even have the words to say it. 

 

"Then it's always fake, right? It can't be true?" Princess Yi said. 

 

If it doesn't work, then the fake one is also fake. How can they still not see it? This kind of trick is okay to 

deceive fools, but here... 

 

But the key point is that even if they knew that Sui Zimo and Su Yang were playing tricks on Yin Baiqing, 

they and the emperor could not say a word. 

 

Who told Yin Baiqing to leave Prince Yi's Mansion and be given the title of Suyang? 

 

As for the emperor, a person who has become Su Yang's son, even if it turns out to be a fake, can the 

emperor still open his mouth to question Su Yang? 

 

They have all been given to Suyang. How can the emperor control others so leniently? 



 

"What should we do about this matter? Wu'er is in the Imperial Master's Mansion, and we can still find 

a way to get him back. But if he enters Prince Mo's Mansion, I'm afraid we won't be able to bring him 

out with our own strength. 

 

She gritted her teeth and said bitterly. 

 

Hearing this, Prince Yi took a deep breath, but there was nothing he could do. 

 

"I have sent people to inquire about it. When Wu'er was in the Imperial Prefect's Mansion, he was 

making trouble every day, but when there was news from Prince Mo's Mansion, there was no 

movement at all. 

 

I'm afraid that Wu'er has been arranged to go elsewhere by Sui Zimo and is not in Prince Mo's palace at 

all. " 

 

"Tsk!" 

 

Princess Yi clicked her tongue. 

 

"This King Mo, Wu'er is from Prince Yi's Mansion. Why is he so nosy and takes Wu'er away? What 

authority does he have!" 

 

Taking a step back, Sui Zimo could have just taken Yin Baiqing away, but unfortunately, he did not return 

the person to Prince Yi's Mansion. What kind of medicine was being sold in this gourd? What kind of 

calculation was he making? ? 

 

"This... I'm afraid it's..." 

 

Prince Yi gritted his teeth and did not say a word, but took a deep breath. 

 

"What is it?" Princess Yi asked immediately. 



 

"I'm afraid that the things we did before... went too far and aroused Sui Zimo's suspicion." Prince Yi 

replied. 

 

"Suspicion? What does he suspect?" 

 

Hearing what he said, Princess Yi didn't understand. 

 

What could Sui Zimo suspect? Do you suspect that the poison she was poisoned before was not from 

the emperor? But the poison was really the emperor's intention to kill her and silence her, and they 

didn't add fuel or acid to it, so why didn't he believe it? 

 

"Your Majesty..." 

 

"I'm afraid, Sui Zimo has never believed what you and I said from the beginning." What Princess Yi was 

about to say turned into a gasp after hearing what Prince Yi said. 

 

"What did you say? My lord, you said that Sui Zimo... never believed in you or me?" 

 

She couldn't help but swallow, feeling that her husband's words were really too possible. 

Chapter 1289 Have you seen Wu&amp;#039;er? 

Sui Zi Mo has been away for many years. From such a small child to now he has become King Mo of Wei. 

It was the emperor who sent someone to invite him back with kind words. If such a person is said to 

have no scheming, then it is impossible. of. 

 

But now, even though the emperor was so guarded against Prince Mo, Sui Zimo, he still did nothing to 

him. This was not meant to bluff anyone. 

 

At this age, Mo really has his own way of doing things. 

 

"What should we do? Now it's clear that Wu'er is in the hands of Sui Zimo. Does he want to use Wu'er to 

threaten us?" 



 

Hearing this, Prince Yi glanced sideways at her. 

 

"If it's just like this, it's still good. Just be afraid..." 

 

"What are you afraid of?" Princess Yi asked immediately.  

 

"I'm just afraid that Sui Zimo has other purposes. Maybe he feels that Wu'er is much more useful in his 

hands than using it to trade with us." 

 

Prince Yi said. 

 

"This... this is difficult to handle." Princess Yi's face was full of embarrassment. 

 

If Sui Zimo wanted to use Yin Baiqing to trick her, she could also make up some words that seemed true 

but not true, and seemed false but not false to get Yin Baiqing back. 

 

But if Sui Zimo planned to keep Yin Baiqing and not give them a chance to see Yin Baiqing again, then 

this matter would be really difficult to handle. Sui Zimo would simply push her to death. 

 

Before, the emperor decreed that Yin Baiqing should be given to Su Yang as his son. She had thought 

that she could just get him back when someone came from Qianhuan Continent. 

 

But now that everyone is in Sui Zimo's hands, what should she do? 

 

If the master blamed her, even if she had a hundred heads, she wouldn't be enough to be chopped off! 

 

"Your Majesty, no matter what, Wu'er must come back. Otherwise, it will be extremely difficult for us 

and our children to live a good life." 

 



She said to Prince Yi. 

 

After hearing her words, Prince Yi was silent for a while, but then he quickly raised his head and looked 

into the distance. 

 

"Whether Wu'er can come back depends on what the emperor will do. Let's just wait and see." He said. 

 

Come to think of it, in order to control Yin Baiqing in his own hands, the emperor would do anything. If 

he obviously couldn't get Yin Baiqing back, wouldn't the emperor do it secretly? 

 

In such a large palace, there are many ways to make Sui Zimo compromise. For example, if the emperor 

attacks Lin Caisang, Sui Zimo will definitely give in! 

 

… 

 

In the royal study. 

 

Seeing King Yi and his wife finally coming over, the emperor gave them a sharp look. 

 

"Why are you so procrastinating? King Yi, don't you want to see me, your royal brother?" he asked 

coldly. 

 

In fact, he vented all the anger he had received from Sui Zimo and Su Yang on Prince Yi, and only Prince 

Yi could be controlled by him. 

 

"Your Majesty, I forgive you. I went to the Imperial Prefect's Mansion before entering the palace, so I 

arrived late." Both Prince Yi and Princess Yi were kneeling on the ground, and the Emperor had no 

intention of letting them get up. 

 

But they have also become accustomed to it. It is a common occurrence for the emperor to make things 

difficult for them when they enter the palace, and it is not considered a big deal at all. 

 



"Goed to the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion?" 

 

The emperor looked at them coldly and snorted in his heart. 

 

He didn't believe that they hadn't received the news. The man in the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion had 

long since become an impostor arranged by Sui Zimo! 

 

"Even after going to the Imperial Master's Mansion, did you see Wu'er?" he asked. 

Chapter 1290 The Emperor’s Right-hand Man 

"When I returned to the emperor, the two ministers did not see Wu'er." King Yi said. 

 

Looking up, he glanced at the emperor. 

 

"When the two ministers left, the imperial master happened to return home, so he sent them back. He 

said that the fifth son was given to him by the emperor, so he didn't bother the two ministers." 

 

emperor:"……" 

 

After saying this, why should he ask? 

 

How should Prince Yi and his wife go to the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion to get the person back? 

 

You must know that this Yin Baiqing was given to Suyang by his decree. I originally thought that Suyang 

was loyal to him. 

 

Since his son died and was killed by his son, he would accompany him and send Yin Baiqing there, which 

would kill two birds with one stone and let Su Yang keep an eye on Yin Baiqing for him. 

 

How do you know... 

 



In the blink of an eye, Su Yang, the wallflower, fell directly towards Sui Zimo, catching him off guard! 

 

Now he is in a difficult situation. If Yin Baiqing is not found soon, how will he explain to that person? He 

will not let Princess Yi climb on his head in the future! 

 

"Even if he is your son, why would the Imperial Master not allow you to visit him? You and your wife 

must have offended the Imperial Master with their words, right?" After thinking about it, he said 

solemnly. 

 

"Well, it's up to me to make the decision. You and your wife bring gifts and go to the Imperial 

Preceptor's Mansion to apologize to the Imperial Preceptor and meet Wu'er by the way. I heard that 

Princess Yi misses Wu'er very much, eh?" 

 

"this……" 

 

After hearing the emperor's words, Prince Yi looked troubled. 

 

"Your Majesty, it's not that I don't want to go and see it, it's just that the Imperial Preceptor said that 

Wu'er's child is making a fuss when we don't see it. If we see it again, I'm afraid there will be even more 

fuss. Therefore, the Imperial Preceptor said that I and my wife It’s better to go less often.” 

 

He didn't want to go to the Imperial Prefect's Mansion and become the emperor's chess piece for 

nothing, without getting any benefit at all. 

 

On the contrary, after he went to the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion, the emperor would definitely 

announce that he had come to the palace again to ask about true and false Yin Baiqing. Then how would 

he answer and say whether it was true or false? 

 

It’s hard to say both. 

 

"Yes, Your Majesty, when the prince took his wife there just now, the Imperial Master's face was very 

ugly. He must not have wanted us to see Wu'er again." 

 



Princess Yi echoed her husband's words. 

 

"Although I miss Wu'er, no matter what, I can't make the Imperial Master unhappy. The Imperial Master 

is the Emperor's right-hand man." 

 

emperor:"!!!" 

 

He was so speechless by Princess Yi that he couldn't say a word. 

 

This Princess Yi usually seems to be easy to bully, but now he understands that she is not easy to bully at 

all, but has developed a method of being tolerant! 

 

It seemed that it was impossible to expect them to bring the person back. He could only find a way on 

his own. 

 

"What a waste!" 

 

He cursed King Yi angrily and waved them away. 

 

"Come here and prepare a decree." 

 

Since Prince Yi and his wife can't count on it, can't he take back the previous decree? 

 

Suyang, the wallflower, had already fallen in love with Sui Zimo, so why should he still care about the 

face of the Imperial Prefect's Mansion and directly order Suyang to send Yin Baiqing back to Prince Yi's 

Mansion. 

 

When the time comes, will Suyang still not obediently send it back? What could Sui Zimo do to him. 

 

Sui Zimo wanted to win over Su Yang, so he had no choice but to hand him over! 



 

… 

 

"Has the decree been drawn up?" 

 

In the Queen Mother's Palace, after hearing the news from the Imperial Study Room, the Queen Mother 

had the idea of slapping the emperor to death. 

 

"This..." Obstacle! 

 


