Star of Space 876
Chapter 876 Like me
The antidote, right?

He knew that Sui Zimo would definitely ask him for the antidote.

This is the best time. If he misses this opportunity, Sui Zimo knows that he will not hand over the
antidote easily.

But so what? What he could give Sui Zimo was just an antidote to delay the onset of the poison. The real
antidote... Sui Zimo couldn't get it no matter what.

"In this case, | will wait for the news from my father." Ya Molian was not in a hurry and replied calmly.

However, the words had been spoken for a long time, and the emperor did not see him wanting to
leave, so he couldn't help but ask him.

"Why don't you leave?"

"Father, | suddenly remembered that the female doctor needed to prepare something. Please tell me,
since | am taking so many people to Baiblind Mountain, do | also need to prepare something?"

Ya Molian looked at the emperor and asked in a light voice.

"You can prepare whatever you need to do. Do you still need to report to me such a small matter?" The
emperor said with some impatience on his face.

"There is no need to report to the father, but..."

Yamolian's thin lips were slightly hooked, and she looked at the emperor quietly.



"Father, my son has just returned to Shaohua City not long ago. If someone from Prince Mo's Mansion
needs to take care of him, he really doesn't have the extra financial resources to prepare those things.
Father, please see if you support me." Erchen? After all, Erchen went to Baiblind Mountain to save King
Lin.

Otherwise, the father still thinks that the son should go to the mother to ask for it? "

emperor:"!1"

This son is not only a master of his father, but also a vampire!

It was a shame that he could ask for money from him in such an open and honest manner. When he
didn't know how much property he had in Liang State, he still dared to ask him!

"Whatever you need to prepare in your house, go to the Ministry of Revenue and ask for it. Just say it is
my will."

Taking a deep breath, he could only speak.

How could he still hope that Sui Zimo could rescue Lin'er? He could just give up this little money, and he
didn't care too much.

"In this way, | will thank my father and retire."

Ya Molian turned around with satisfaction and left the imperial study. After leaving the palace, the
carriage went directly to the household department.

In the other courtyard, Lin Caisang had already put everything she had received from the treasury into
the Golden Pearl Space.



"Brother Mo Lian, you don't know that when Su Yang looked at me picking things up, his eyes almost fell
to the ground, his lips were trembling, and he kept touching his neck, for fear of the emperor. Knowing
that | took so many things, if he didn’t stop me, | would just twist his head off and use it as a ball!”

Lin Caisang chattered endlessly while eating the rice cooked by Ya Molian.

Ya Molian smiled, raised his hand and patted her head a few times to express his love for her.

"By the way, where's yours? Why didn't | see you coming to the treasury?" Lin Caisang asked again.

"People like me can't enter the treasury." Ya Molian said.

Since the emperor ascended the throne, there are no more than three people who can enter the
treasury to personally select rewards, and his son's son is one of them.

"However, the Minister of Household Affairs will always look at me with admiration, and the Emperor
will also know about it by then."

| just don’t know if the emperor will be so angry that he vomits blood when he learns the news? He
would not be polite to the Minister of Household Affairs at all, let alone his father who never took him
seriously.



