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 Chapter 121 Bold 

  The white tiger was placed in front of the well pavilion next to the deer farm, and was housed in a 

big cage. The white tiger lay prone in the cage, with a pair of tiger eyes shooting around, and 

occasionally shaking its ears. 

  Xie Zhiwei and Linghua walked over hand in hand, walked around the cage, quite surprised. 

  In the pavilion, a papyrus mat was spread, and a chair was placed on it. The emperor wore a black 

felt hat, a yellow embroidered gold robe and skirt, and white double-soled boots. He entered the 

pavilion and sat down on the chair. 

Among the powerful ministers accompanying him were Minister of Rites Zeng Shiyi, Minister of Dali 

Temple Xie Tiao, Governor Xu Jinyi, Marquis of Yiwu Hong Jizhong, Commander of the Imperial Army 

Han Zhen, Minister of Military Affairs Zhang Minghe, Minister of Dali Temple Xie Tiao, several eldest 

princes He Chen The king of the county also followed, and Lu Yan naturally served with him, standing in 

the pavilion without leaving the emperor. 

  The emperor seemed to be in a good mood. He leaned on his knees with one hand and held a cup 

of tea in the other. He smelled the tea and saw the shock and surprise of the people around him. 

   "Sister Wei, you haven't seen a white tiger, have you?" Linghua was overjoyed. 

  What girl doesn't love big fluffy cats? Moreover, this white tiger is completely white, without a 

single hair. Although it is impatient to be watched and admired by people in the cage, it makes a few 

irritated howls from time to time, but it just shows the majesty of the king of beasts. I can't wait to 

touch it with my own hands. 

   "Well, it's really majestic. The white tiger is an auspicious beast. Only when there is a benevolent 

king in the world can there be an auspicious beast!" Xie Zhiwei bowed up, "Congratulations to the 

emperor, Duanxian!" 

  The emperor laughed unceasingly, looking extremely satisfied, and said to Xie Tiao, "Xie Aiqing, your 

granddaughter is really smart." 

Xie Tiao is also unavoidably proud. He has been an old minister for two courts. For him, such a prelude 

to the emperor is like drinking water and eating. When it comes to auspicious beasts, as the ancient 

book says, 'The country will prosper, and the white tiger will play the court', how lucky I am to be in the 

prosperous age!''" 

  Xie Tiao’s words like this please the emperor more than anyone else’s. 

  The emperor relies on military generals to rule the country, relies on civil servants to govern the 

world, and national government and civil affairs also rely on civil servants to advise and make decisions. 

If an emperor does not get the support of the civil official group, he will not be able to sit on the throne 

even if he has superpowers. 



Xie Tiao is the head of the Xie family, and the Xie family is recognized by the world's gentry, and most of 

the world's students come from the Xie family. I will have trouble sleeping and eating, and can't sleep at 

night. 

   Today, because of this white tiger, the emperor won Xie Tiao's praise of "prosperity". In the future, 

this will be indispensable in the history books. Why doesn't the emperor like it? 

  The emperor said happily, "Xie Aiqing, I'm afraid you don't know that this white tiger has something 

to do with your Xie family." 

  Xie Tiao was stunned for a moment. The Xie family never did things to flatter the master. The Xie 

family’s family precepts required the descendants of the Xie family to treat the world as the public and 

not care about their own gains or losses. Who is so bold and dare to make such a sensational thing? 

  Seeing that Xie Tiao frowned, the emperor was in a good mood, and when Xie Tiao was also in 

trouble, he patted the armrest of the chair, "Xuan Ningyuan's son and Miss Xue come up!" 

  The people who were watching the white tiger were all surprised when they heard the emperor's 

call. Some people also had some guesses in their hearts. Could it be that the white tiger came from Ning 

Yuanbo's mansion? What kind of **** luck did it take to meet the white tiger, and this white tiger was 

willing to be caught, locked in a cage and sent to the palace? 

Xue Shipeng specially wore a new suit. He walked in a hurry, raising his hand from time to time to wipe 

the cold sweat on his forehead. Although Xue Shipeng was the son of a nobleman, he had lived for more 

than 30 years, and he had never had the chance to face the saint. Today, it was the Xue family's turn to 

get lucky. 

Compared with Xue Shipeng's uneasiness, Xue Wanqing was calm and relaxed under the eyes of 

everyone. She was wearing a snow-colored embroidered white plum blossom double-breasted cotton 

satin skirt, a jade hairpin on her head, and raised her arms. Also calm and unhurried, graceful and 

pleasing to the eye, in front of the well pavilion, Yingying bowed down, and said in a clear and melodious 

voice, "My daughter Xue Wanqing pays homage to the emperor!" 

  She raised her head, a pair of clear eyes were as bright as stars in a winter night, shining brilliantly. 

  Everyone was extremely surprised when they saw the father and daughter. For a moment, all eyes 

fell on Xue Wanqing, with admiration, admiration, contempt, and indifference... 

  Xie Tiao quickly lowered his head, put his hands in his sleeves, and took a step back. 

"What is she here for?" The third princess, Linghua, was naturally impressed by Xue Wanqing. She was 

very surprised, and asked Xie Zhiwei in a low voice, wondering how a white tiger could be related to Xue 

Wanqing, a boudoir woman. Also, is Xue Wanqing too courageous? Bigger? How dare he look up at his 

father. 

The moment she saw Xue Wanqing, Xiao Changxuan's eyes lit up, and her eyes were attracted to Xue 

Wanqing, she finally had a chance, she was right, her bravery, her boldness, her uniqueness is what she 

should be Show it in front of everyone, let the world know that the daughter's family can also make a 

career. 



   "Are you Miss Xue?" the emperor asked with great interest, this little girl was so bold that she 

wasn't afraid of him. 

  Xue Wanqing is not a fool either. After she glanced at the emperor in a daze, she curled her lips, 

quickly lowered her eyes, and said in a crisp and clear voice, "If you go back to the emperor, the 

minister's daughter is Xue Wanqing." 

   "I heard from the fourth prince that it was you who came up with the idea of bringing the white 

tiger auspicious beast into the palace wide open, so that everyone in the world would know the idea of 

the auspicious beast appearing in the world?" 

Hearing the emperor's voice was very pleasant, Xue Wanqing did not expect that Xiao Changxuan did 

not hide her credit, but said such kind words for her in front of the emperor, she glanced at Xiao 

Changxuan in shock, did not miss his flattering expression, her eyes were grateful , but in my heart I 

don't think so. 

   "If you go back to the emperor, the courtiers just think that night walks in brocade clothes are 

unnecessary. On the contrary, if the world knows that the prosperous age is coming, it will definitely 

inspire people's hearts, and it will benefit both the country and the people." 

   "Where is the benefit? Tell me!" 

  Xue Wanqing lowered her head, unable to restrain the excitement in her heart, she really won the 

bet. She didn't know that it was very risky. Once people found out that this white tiger was fake, she 

would have to face the tragic situation of her family being wiped out and the nine clans imprisoned, but 

she had no choice. 

Uncle Ningyuan's mansion has fallen, and the men in the mansion have no good jobs. Even her biological 

mother's dowry has been embezzled. Every day, the whole family sits and eats the mountain, and those 

lazy and greedy faces make her want to vomit. , she has nothing left to lose. 

  Chapter 122 Sponsorship 

She is not as lucky as Xie Zhiwei. She was born in a noble family like Xie's family. Her family is noble and 

her mother's family is powerful. Even after her biological mother dies, her mother's family can choose 

someone to protect her and treat her more than her eyes. Precious, if she has such a good life as Xie 

Zhiwei, why would she plan and take such a big risk? 

  Everything is forced. 

   Moreover, she may not necessarily lose. In this book, she, Xue Wanqing, is the heroine, the one 

who will have the last laugh. Since God has chosen her to be the child of destiny, what else has she to be 

afraid of? 

  Since ancient times, the heavens will send great missions to people, and they must first suffer their 

minds and wills, toil their muscles and bones, starve their bodies and skins, empty their bodies, and 

disturb their actions... 

Xue Wanqing thought for a moment, and then said, "Returning to the emperor, there is a saying in "Zuo 

Zhuan" that 'the husband fights; courage is also'. The courtiers thought that while fighting a war requires 



morale, the common people also need morale to live. In a prosperous age, they will be full of hope. 

Once life has a head start, the days will be more and more prosperous. If the people are safe, the world 

will be safe. Isn't this beneficial to both the country and the people?'” 

"En!" The emperor nodded, thinking in his heart, these words are not rough, and the emperor did not 

expect Xue Wanqing, a boudoir woman, to say such a beautiful truth, and it is the plain language that 

makes it more obvious. precious. 

"Get up!" the emperor said to Xie Tiao, "Didn't I tell you, this white tiger was invited by your 

granddaughter for me, Miss Xue, tell me, what dream did you have that day?" Only in order to help me 

find this white tiger, this is an errand that even Jin Yiwei failed to complete!" 

  Xue Wanqing got up slowly and gracefully, she blessed Xie Tiao, and said, "I have seen my 

grandfather!" 

After performing the salute, Xue Wanqing turned around and said to the emperor, with a calm 

demeanor, "Returning to the emperor, in the past, my ministers dreamed that there was a white-

bearded grandfather who said that in today's prosperous age, the white tiger star is very quiet, and it 

will come to the prosperous age. On the mountain, there was a moment of difficulty. The courtier had a 

relationship with the white tiger, and now it is time to end the relationship. He ordered the courtier to 

go, and said that the law of reincarnation, if the courtier can't tie the relationship with the white tiger in 

this life, the next life will be Being entangled in injustice, the servant girl woke up in fright, thinking it 

was just a dream." 

"Who knows, the next day, the emperor made a decree. The courtier was also shocked at the time. I 

couldn't believe that what was said in the dream was true. Knowing that the courtier saw the white tiger 

in danger in Tiewei Mountain, if the courtier One step too late, the white tiger may return to Xingtian, 

and at that time, it may cause world calamity because of this, I just believed that this may be true." 

The story was twists and turns and vivid, Xie Zhiwei was fascinated by it, and Linghua was also lost in 

thought, she looked at Xue Wanqing and then at Baihu in disbelief, wondering if she was thinking about 

the relationship between this person and the tiger ? 

And Xue Wanqing lowered her head slightly, she glanced hastily just now, did not miss the shock in 

everyone's eyes, and said to herself, in the 21st century, everyone would think that she is crazy, but in 

this time and space, it is easy to use Come to cheat. 

It's not a lie, she can wear books, and what she fabricated may not be untrue. At this moment, Xue 

Wanqing has convinced herself that she has a relationship with this tiger. It all became meaningful. 

  Tiger also happened to look over, and with that faint glance, it seemed that he was looking at Xue 

Wanqing and saying something, the emperor believed it, and recovered from the shock. 

The emperor looked at Xie Tiao, "Xie Aiqing, I heard that Miss Xue has been raised in Xie's family, and 

they all say that she has a poetic and literary spirit in her stomach. It must be that Miss Xue was brought 

up by Xie's family since she was a child, and her youthful temperament has attracted this person." Only 

the white tiger can accomplish this feat." 



Xie Tiao stepped forward, "Your Majesty, I don't dare to take credit. I heard that all gods, beasts and 

holy birds value bloodlines the most. If you talk about temperament and youthfulness, I think that if the 

white tiger and auspicious beast value these things, it should be yours." The granddaughter who was 

able to make such a feat must not be the granddaughter, it must be due to the blood of the Xue family." 

  When the emperor mentioned Xie's family, Xue Shipeng became very anxious. This white tiger was 

clearly presented by his Xue family. What does it have to do with Xie's family? After hearing Xie Tiao's 

words, Xue Shipeng felt relieved and hurriedly said, "What father-in-law said is absolutely true!" 

   Xie Tiao snorted coldly, it was really difficult to speak in front of the emperor, but the meaning of 

refusing to deny it was obvious, telling Xue Shipeng not to have any relationship with him. 

  Xie Tiao also knew what the emperor wanted to hear, "Your Majesty, it doesn't matter who 

presented this white tiger. The presence of an auspicious beast in this world is a blessing to the 

community and a blessing to all people in the world. It is a great joy!" 

  The emperor was so happy that his wish came true, he turned his head to Lu Yan and said, "Ah Yan, 

do you think I should reward Miss Xue with something?" 

Lu Yan pretended to be contemplative, thought for a while, and said, "Your Majesty, I think that the Xue 

family has made such great achievements. What is there to reward? It is better to let Concubine Liang 

come forward to reward you. As for Mr. Xue, I think that such a talented person should be of great use. 

.” 

  Lu Yan’s words are not wrong. How can an emperor personally reward a courtier in the world? 

Originally it was most appropriate for the empress to do this, but now that the empress is raising a baby, 

such trivial matters are really not good for the empress, and Concubine Liang comes from the Xue 

family, and it is most appropriate for Concubine Liang to come forward to reward her. 

  Concubine Liang was originally a good concubine of the late emperor and had no children. She was 

supposed to guard the imperial mausoleum with other concubines who had no children, or sent them to 

Huangjue Temple to practice cultivation. But just when the first emperor was on his way, a beauty was 

so sad that she had difficulty giving birth to twelve princesses and followed the first emperor. 

  The queen, who was still a princess at the time, proposed to the puppet emperor that the twelve 

princesses should be raised under the knees of the concubine Liang. 

  At that time, Concubine Liang was just seventeen years old, so she had earned a way for herself. 

  Liang Concubine made meritorious service in raising the Twelve Princesses, but the Twelve 

Princesses declined three years ago, and Liang Concubine was conferred the title of Concubine Liang. 

  The emperor was noncommittal, and did not mention the reward. 

Xue Wanqing's heart was full of alarm bells, and she looked up at Lu Yan in disbelief, her teeth itching 

with hatred, this **** always spoiled her good deeds, if she hadn't had a good memory, she would 

really have taken such a book as Xue Liangbin's heart. The supporting characters with the least pen and 

ink are ignored. 



  Xue's concubine entered the palace one year before the death of Emperor Jianyuan. At that time, 

Emperor Jianyuan was already in his sixties. 

  The book said that when Liang Concubine was in her first night, the blood of her virgins exuded a 

faint fragrance of plum blossoms, which made Emperor Jianyuan like it, and the next day she was named 

Liang Concubine, and she stayed in bed for three consecutive days, and was extremely favored for a 

while. 

But Emperor Jianyuan was already old, and the beauty Wang Shi was pregnant at that time, so Emperor 

Jianyuan's love for Xue Liangbi was slowly transferred to Beauty Wang, and she was made a concubine, 

and Xue Liangbin only got one in vain. title. 

  Chapter 123 Want to Bite 

One day, when Xue Liangpin was in the imperial garden, he accidentally ran into the current emperor 

who was named the King of Kangjun. With a smile, King Kang was astonished. 

When the first emperor collapsed and the false emperor succeeded to the throne, when these former 

emperor's concubines were dismissed from the harem, it happened that Wang's concubine gave birth to 

twelve princesses prematurely due to grief and anger. Deep, why not let Concubine Liang help 

Concubine Wang raise the twelve princesses. 

  Everyone in the world thought that Concubine Liang was preserved because of this. Only Xue 

Wanqing, who had read the books, knew that Emperor Xian was **** off to death, and was seen by 

Emperor Xian when he was struggling with Concubine Liang. 

  The description in the book is very explicit, and as a reader, her blood boils with enthusiasm. 

Concubine Liang has been sneaking around with the present all her life, now that she is old and fading, 

her favor is no longer there, and many newcomers have entered the palace, and she is also obsessed 

with women today. Accepting the seal book that canonize her concubine today, she wanted to die for a 

while, which angered the emperor. 

   Therefore, Lu Yan mentioned Concubine Xue at this time, not to help the Xue family, but to put the 

Xue family on the fire. 

  This eunuch! 

Xie Zhiwei was concentrating on what happened, when something pecked her shoulder suddenly, she 

turned her head suddenly, and saw Xiao Xun standing beside her at some point, he leaned down slightly, 

and asked Xie Zhiwei, "You know I don’t know, is there any medicinal material that can change the color 

of hair?” 

   When Xiao Xun was talking, hot air sprayed on her cheeks, and his unique smell went straight into 

her nose, making Xie Zhiwei's heartbeat speed up inexplicably. 

  She quietly moved to the side, speaking faster than her brain, and said, "Yes." 

"What is it?" When Xiao Xun spoke earlier, he was still looking at the white tiger in front of the well 

pavilion. At this time, he lowered his eyes and looked at Xie Zhiwei's face intently. It is full of rosy colors, 

ranging from light to dark, like a fragrant peach, which makes people want to take a bite. 



Xie Zhiwei felt the danger in an instant, she widened her eyes, seeing the predatory look in Xiao Xun's 

upturned phoenix eyes, her legs gave way in fright, and she stammered, "Cycas, Adiantum, Magnolia 

leaves of Kochia, rattan, wicker, thorns... rhizomes." 

Xie Zhi tilted her body slightly, trying to avoid Xiao Xun as much as possible, but she still felt that she was 

surrounded by Xiao Xun's breath. Before she could think about it, Xiao Xun forced her with his eyes, "Go 

and have a look, that tiger What is your hair dyed with?" 

  Xie Zhiwei's eyes were wide open, and she couldn't believe her ears. Almost instantly, her legs 

couldn't stand anymore, and she sat down on the ground. Xiao Xun grabbed her arm and said 

nonchalantly, "What are you afraid of?" 

The whole family was copied, and the nine families were imprisoned. The eight big characters rolled on 

Xie Zhiwei's lips for a long time, and she swallowed them with a mouthful of saliva. Her throat was dry 

and astringent. She couldn't help looking at Xue Wanqing. In which life did Xue Wanqing form an 

irresolvable deep hatred, and Xue Wanqing would make her thank her family in two lifetimes? 

  How could Xue Wanqing be so courageous? Isn't she afraid of death? She was not like this in her 

previous life, how could a person change so much? 

For a moment, Xie Zhiwei had countless thoughts in his mind, but in the end none of them came to 

fruition. In any case, the bones of Aunt Xie’s grandmother were still buried in the ancestral grave of the 

Xue family, and Xie Yuantao’s tablet was still enshrined in the ancestral hall of the Xue family. Xie 

Yuantao is already dead and reincarnated, the Xie family and the Xue family are both relatives by 

marriage. 

  The crime of bullying the king, or the crime of bullying the king by talking about the benevolent king 

of Ruishou! 

  Xie Zhiwei was almost pushed forward by Xiao Xun, and came to the white tiger's cage. She didn't 

pay attention to it before. At this time, her nose was full of the smell of maidenhair fern, mixed with a 

little smell that she couldn't smell. 

  Xie Zhiwei's rationality was instantly overwhelmed by despair. She thought of her previous life, and 

it was Xiao Xun who gave her hope, so she couldn't help but look at Xiao Xun instinctively, her eyes full 

of prayers. 

She is not afraid of death, but if she is dragged by Xue Wanqing, her life would be worse than death, she 

is absolutely unwilling, and she can no longer watch Xie's family go to death like in her previous life, or 

the man was exiled, and the woman was fined and confiscated from the teaching workshop. Si, if that's 

the case, it's better to let Xie's family die! 

  Xiao Xun actually understood her eyes, and he smiled evilly, "What are you afraid of? If you are 

afraid, let's make a deal!" 

  Xie Zhiwei expressed her opinion with her eyes. She is willing to do anything for Xiao Xun as long as 

she can save the life of Xie's family. 



"Okay, I promise, remember your promise today." Xiao Xun smiled evilly again, "Don't be afraid, it's not 

as serious as you think, if you haven't reached that point, you won't be implicated in the Xie family. Just 

tell me Me, what can this thing use to make this divine beast show its original shape?" 

   "Wine!" Xie Zhiwei said with difficulty, with a dry voice, she was very grateful, and with Xiao Xun's 

words, she actually decided, "Plum wine is the best." 

Yes, what are you afraid of? It hasn't reached that point yet. She already knew about this in advance, 

and she can make plans early. She really doesn't need to be afraid. . 

   However, this incident also reminded her that although Xue Wanqing's persecution of Xie's family 

was ten years later in her previous life, she should also plan early and take the initiative to attack instead 

of passively counterattacking. 

   "Ah Xun, what are you two muttering about?" the emperor looked towards this side and asked 

with some concern. 

He didn't know what Xiao Xun was doing again. He saw the little girl from Xie's family so frightened that 

her face turned pale. The clever little girl was played by him like a marionette. not going away. 

   "Oh, Uncle Huang, I didn't say anything. Just now, my nephew felt that today is a big happy event, 

so I should make it clear!" 

   "What's the point?" The emperor said angrily, "Come here, don't hang around there." 

"Uncle Huang, my nephew heard that last year Uncle Huang buried a jar of plum wine in the plum forest 

in the northeast corner. Follow along to try something new?" 

  Xiao Xun swayed, and went up to the well pavilion without a formality, leaning on the pillars, 

standing with folded arms, just looking at the emperor, as if he would not give up as long as the emperor 

did not agree. 

  Xue Wanqing's heart was full of alarm bells. She didn't understand why it was so good, so Xiao Xun 

suddenly brought up plum wine. 

  Chapter 124 Chance 

Xue Wanqing’s method of dyeing yellow-spotted tigers into white is a story told by his chemistry teacher 

when he was studying chemistry. He said that in the Song Dynasty, because the emperor liked to keep 

cats, the common people followed suit. The emperor liked white, so the white cats at that time It was 

especially hard to find, as the families of high-ranking officials and nobles kept white cats, and the 

supply exceeded demand, and a white cat could be sold for one thousand taels of silver. 

  Someone sold a dyed white cat to a palace eunuch, and ran away with a thousand taels of silver. 

The **** gave the white cat to the empress in the palace. A month later, the white cat grew new hair 

and turned into a motley cat. The **** went out of the palace to arrest someone. . 

  After the chemistry teacher finished speaking, he talked about several plant raw materials that can 

be used to make dyes. 



  Xue Wanqing thought, since it is a vegetable dye, would it be non-polluting to use it to dye hair in 

the future, so she made a special note of it. Unexpectedly, after she became a member of the crossing 

army, she would use it so quickly. 

Since I was in a chemistry class that year, the chemistry teacher told this story when he was learning the 

molecular formula of ethanol, and joked, "If this **** has studied chemistry, he would know that when 

buying a pet, in order to prevent the other party from fooling you, he must You need to spray alcohol on 

the pet's hair, the original color will not fade. Remember, the molecular structure of the dye will be 

quickly dissolved under the action of ethanol..." 

   Xue Wanqing looked at Xiao Xun in shock. Could it be that he knew something? No, it's impossible, 

she's sure that Xiao Xun never came from time travel, and he never studied chemistry. He doesn't know 

the profound knowledge that ethanol can quickly dissolve dyes, but why does he insist on drinking at 

this time? 

  Thinking of this, Xue Wanqing took two steps forward, and said blissfully, "Your Majesty, the 

auspicious beast is here, and my servants think it is not suitable to drink alcohol. If the prince of the 

county really wants to drink, it is better to change the place." 

"You mean, Ruishou doesn't let this king drink alcohol?" Xiao Xun looked over with a half-smile, half-

closed his eyes, exuding a dangerous aura all over his body, Xie Zhiwei keenly sensed that this kind of 

Xiao Xun is the real danger . 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't help being curious, how did Xue Wanqing anger Xiao Xun, so that Xiao Xun 

wanted to kill her? 

"Fifth brother, you misunderstood. Miss Xue didn't mean that. She was purely for the benefit of 

Ruishou. After all, although Ruishou can't speak human language, it is a psychic beast. I heard that all 

these psychic beasts Beasts hate wine, **** and wealth, so Miss Xue objected to drinking in front of 

Ruishou, for fear of offending Ruishou and causing disaster." Xiao Changxuan hurriedly smoothed things 

over. 

"Really?" Xiao Xun replied lazily, and turned to the emperor, "but uncle emperor, everyone said that the 

tiger is the king of all beasts, and there will be a word 'king' on its head. Since it is an auspicious beast, 

the white tiger , is the king of tigers, but there is no word 'king' on the top of his head, my nephew is 

afraid that someone will take advantage of some loopholes and use a fake white tiger to fool Uncle 

Huang." 

   Plop! 

There was a sound of a heavy object falling to the ground, and everyone looked at it in response, and 

saw Xue Shipeng sitting on the ground with a look of embarrassment, as if three souls had lost two 

souls, staring at the front stupidly, apparently lost in fright. Sanity. 

  Xiao Xun's voice was not low, and everyone present heard it. Seeing Xue Shipeng like this at this 

moment, what else can't be understood? 

  The color on Xie Tiao's face also faded away. He never dreamed that the Xue family would be so 

bold and reckless as to do such insane things. 



  Lu Yan glanced at Xiao Xun, his eyes seemed indifferent, and heard the emperor asking, "Ah Yan?" 

Lu Yan stood with his hands down, lowered his head slightly, and said respectfully, "Your Majesty, I'm 

guilty, and Shizi Xue was recommended by me. I was rescued by Shizi Xue for my life, so I thought that 

Shizi Xue must be a kind person. You know, he is so bold and outrageous that he committed the crime of 

deceiving the emperor, and I beg your Majesty to punish him!" 

He flipped up his robe and was about to kneel down, but the emperor waved his hand to stop him and 

said angrily, "Which guy did he save your life? Didn't the little girl save your life? Even if he saved your 

life, didn't I give it to him?" Is it the title of Uncle Ningyuan's son? I'm not satisfied, I hate this kind of 

person who wants to repay his kindness the most in my life!" 

  "Wei girl?" Xue Wanqing looked at Xie Zhiwei, the emperor was so kind to her, "Xie" is really a good 

surname. 

  The emperor was so angry that his seven orifices were filled with smoke, he said to Xiao Xun, "Ah 

Xun, come here!" 

  Xiao Xun walked over with big strides, cupped his hands in front of the emperor, and said, "Uncle 

Emperor, what are your orders?" 

   "Have you already suspected this white tiger?" 

"yes!" 

   "Bastard!" The emperor was so angry that he threw the tea in his hand directly at Xiao Xun. If it was 

someone else, let alone a cup of hot tea, even a knife would only be used for life, but who is Xiao Xun? 

He hurriedly jumped to avoid it, clutching his shoulder that was only slightly rubbed, and said 

dissatisfiedly, "It's not that my nephew went alone, didn't the fourth brother also go with him, why did 

you just scold me alone?" 

The hatred in Xiao Changxuan's eyes flashed past, she had concealed it from others but not Xie Zhiwei, 

she lowered her eyes slightly to hide the look in her eyes, Xiao Changxuan was dissatisfied with Xiao 

Xun, and she also wanted to smash Xiao Changxuan all the time There are tens of thousands of corpses. 

Xiao Changxuan hurried forward and knelt down in front of the well pavilion, "Father, please forgive me 

for being stupid. I really don't see where this white tiger is fake? I think that the beast is psychic, so it's 

better not to show it in front of the beast." It's okay to be disrespectful." 

Xue Wanqing managed to regain her senses. She took a step forward and knelt down half a step behind 

Xiao Changxuan, and said boldly, "Your Majesty, my servant thinks that the reason why King Chen 

targeted my servant and the Xue family was because they were in Tiewei Mountain. At that time, there 

was some friction between the courtiers and the king of Chenjun. If the king of Chenjun had any 

objections to the courtiers, he could report it to the empress and order the maids in the palace to 

reprimand the courtiers, and they must not make mistakes in front of the beasts. , leading to world 

calamity." 

  As soon as he heard about the catastrophe, the emperor became more cautious. What does 

catastrophe mean? When the dynasty changes, the change of owner of the country is not a 

catastrophe? Obviously, no emperor of any generation could afford such a price, and the last emperor 



of any dynasty would never have thought that the country of his ancestors would be ruined in his own 

hands. 

   Regardless of whether there is a catastrophe or not, the emperor dare not take such a risk. 

And Xue Wan had already seen this clearly, so she dared to throw out the word "World Tribulation" at 

the beginning. She was just betting that if the white tiger became a divine beast, then the Xue family 

would have great achievements However, there may be only a few words from the Xue family left in 

future history books. 

  If the bet is lost, the mythical beast has already appeared, and the people have already seen it. 

Once it is passed on to hundreds of people, and within half a month, everyone in the world will know. 

The emperor must not dare to declare that the white tiger is fake. 

   In this way, the emperor will not accuse the Xue family of crimes. On the contrary, he will win over 

the Xue family and tie the Xue family to this warship. This is the Xue family's opportunity, and it is also 

her opportunity. 

   Regarding the dyeing of hair, the matter of testing with wine is purely fabricated, please don't 

believe it! 

  Chapter 125 Nonsense 

  Xue Wanqing's calculation, the emperor saw it, Xie Tiao saw it, Xie Zhiwei naturally understood it, 

and there wasn't a fool present, they all understood it, and couldn't help sighing, it's really amazing! 

  The emperor looked at Xue Wanqing fixedly, and the dragon's prestige came out little by little from 

his eyes. 

  Emperor Shoukang was also a fierce general on the battlefield. He was able to seize the world from 

the false emperor and become the lord of the Great Yong. Even the courtiers in the court could not bear 

such eyes, but Xue Wanqing was not at all timid. 

  On the contrary, she straightened her shoulders and looked at the emperor with a good eye, with a 

smile in her eyes. 

  The emperor suddenly thought of that person, the eldest daughter of the Xue family is her niece, 

niece Xiao Gu, this is correct. 

  The emperor's heart softened a little, "You are right. Since you offered the beast, then do as you 

said. Ah Yan, I respectfully send the beast to Luyuan." 

   After the emperor finished speaking, he stood up, he took two steps, and suddenly remembered 

something, turned his head and glanced back, "Everyone else, go back, Xie Tiao, you come with me." 

  Xie Zhiwei looked at his grandfather worriedly, and when Xie Tiao passed by her, he gave her a 

soothing look. 

But Xie Zhiwei knew that things were far from being as simple as they seemed. The emperor left his 

grandfather alone because of the inseparable relationship between the Xue family and the Xie family. To 

make the sacrifice? 



   There is no doubt that the emperor chose the Xie family. The emperor couldn't afford to lose this 

person, so he chose Xie's family as the window paper to cover up the truth. 

   But at this moment, everyone only heard a "poof", and everyone followed the sound, only to see 

that the third princess got a pot of plum wine from nowhere, she took a sip of the wine, and sprayed it 

at the white tiger. 

"Linghua!" The emperor suddenly turned pale with shock, and hurriedly ran towards the white tiger's 

cage. Before he got there, he heard Linghua say, "It's really fake, father, look at it, this is the real one." 

The color of a tiger, I said, no one has seen a beast since ancient times, why did they suddenly come to 

Tiewei Mountain?" 

The emperor looked at the white tiger in the cage with burning eyes. The big white tiger, which was 

originally as white as snow without a single hair, was still lying lazily in the cage. And on its body, where 

the wine was spilled, the snow-white hair gave off its original golden yellow color, and at this time, 

under the sunlight, it gave off a little bit of golden light. 

   "Your Majesty, please forgive me, please forgive me!" Seeing this state, Xue Shipeng knew that he 

couldn't hold on anymore, so he knelt on the ground and kept nodding his head, knocking loudly. 

   Xue Wanqing sat down on the ground, looking at everyone puzzled. She didn't understand why so 

many people were targeting her. What did she do wrong? Who doesn't know that there are no gods and 

beasts in this world, aren't all the auspicious signs from ancient times to the present all made by the 

courtiers to fool the king? Everyone, you know me, you know the sky, you know the earth, you know 

that the common people don’t know, isn’t it all right? Why must it be exposed so that everyone can't 

get off the table? 

  The atmosphere in the Jingting area was very strange. In just this moment, a thousand or eight 

hundred thoughts went through everyone's mind. 

And Xue Wanqing had the most thoughts, from Xiao Xun's contempt for her, Lu Yan's dislike for her, Xie 

Zhiwei's hatred for her, and the mischievous framing of the third princess just now, she thought that 

these people's trample on her was nothing more than her The identity is not as good as that of a human 

being. 

She also had to think about the downfall of Uncle Ningyuan's mansion, Xue Shipeng's incompetence, 

Pang's viciousness, and her step-sister and step-brother Jiu occupying the magpie's nest. She didn't take 

her seriously. Could it be that she could choose these things? ? Tiandao chose such an identity for her, 

the only thing she can do is to fight all the way to the end, who made her the heroine? 

  Which book has the heroine had a smooth sailing? Only by constantly climbing in the face of 

adversity can readers be loved. 

  Thinking of this, Xue Wanqing's mood calmed down a bit. She looked frankly at the white tiger beast 

in the cage, ah, no, props, waiting for the judgment of fate. 

"Xue Shipeng, what do you have to say?" The emperor was naturally furious. Although he had doubts in 

his heart for a long time, exposing and not exposing are still two concepts. Only anger! 

   "Woooooh..." Xue Shipeng cried. 



  Xue Wanqing walked a few steps on her knees. She felt humiliated in her heart, but she had to bow 

her head under the eaves. At this moment, her thoughts in her heart were that one day these people, all 

these people, would kneel at her feet. 

"Your majesty, my daughter has something to say!" Xue Wanqing raised her head, her eyes were clear 

and she did not feel any embarrassment after the lie was exposed, "My daughter thought that the 

emperor was offering sacrifices to the heavens, and the white tiger beast was provoked. Fortunately, 

the purpose of Baihu's coming to Dayong was to meet the emperor, and he ordered his daughter to 

convey the meaning that the current emperor is a sage and benevolent emperor, and the emperor still 

has 43 years to enjoy the country, a total of 40 years The emperor's career will become the emperor 

with the longest reign in history, and when the emperor is recorded in the history books in the future, 

he will be called "one emperor through the ages." 

  There are people who are blatantly cheating, and those who are cheated have to cheat with the 

cheaters. The world is so big, there are no surprises! 

  Xie Zhiwei pursed her lips, and finally swallowed what she wanted to say. She is not an idiot like Xue 

Wanqing. She knows what Jun Qian can and cannot say better than anyone else. 

  At this time, the Xie family was led by Xue Wanqing to walk on the edge of the cliff, if they were not 

careful, they would be doomed. 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't help looking at Lu Yan, seeing his gaze just looking at him, in a pair of deep sea-

like eyes, the waves were as soft as lake water, he nodded gently, and gave Xie Zhiwei a reassuring 

smile. 

  At this moment, Xie Zhiwei's heart settled down, the corners of his lips were slightly raised, his nose 

was sour, and tears flickered in his eyes. 

  Xue Wanqing is a complete gambler. Once Xue Wanqing wins the bet, all the glory has nothing to do 

with the Xie family, and the Xie family really dare not take this glory. 

Xie Tiao has always believed in the way of Confucius and Mencius, and the theory of gods and ghosts. 

According to the "Analects of Confucius", it means "respect ghosts and gods and keep them at a 

distance." Therefore, although he respects, it is only in words and in his heart. , and even looked down 

on these things in my heart. 

  A gentleman cultivates his body and cultivates his character, and the sky is healthy. A gentleman 

strives for self-improvement, relying on ghosts and gods for protection, Xie Tiao would never even think 

about it. He acted according to the word "ritual". 

"Forty-three years?" The emperor's eyes burst out again. If there are still forty-three years to enjoy, he 

will become the emperor with the longest seat in history. One emperor, then he is the real emperor of 

heaven, let's see who else dares to say that he is not in the right position! 

  Chapter 126 Congratulations 

Emperor Shoukang walked around the white tiger. Although the golden-yellow primitive hair on the 

white tiger made him very unhappy, he still tried to find a reason for himself and asked, "You just said 



that the white tiger is under your control. If you leave in one thought, do you mean you can control the 

white tiger's contacts?" 

The corners of Xue Wanqing's lips were raised high, she glanced at Xiao Xun provocatively, and quickly 

sorted out her thoughts, "If you go back to the emperor, it's because the minister's daughter didn't 

express herself well. Just now, the minister's daughter suddenly had a thought. The majestic appearance 

of the white tiger also appeared in the scene. It said to the courtiers that its calamity in the world has 

been completed, and it is going back. Please ask the emperor to offer sacrifices to heaven and earth, and 

ask the Western mythical beast, one of the four great beasts, for it. Your Majesty protects the western 

frontier." 

   These words also thoroughly explained the request for offering sacrifices to heaven just now. 

This surprised Xie Zhiwei. Xue Wanqing in her previous life was not like this. She couldn't help but look 

at Xiao Changxuan. Seeing Xiao Changxuan looking at Xue Wanqing with hot eyes, full of deep affection 

and admiration, she couldn't help but feel relieved. Maybe in her previous life she wasn't like that. I 

don't know the real Xue Wanqing, that woman who looks weak but actually has deep thoughts, and only 

such Xue Wanqing can finally replace her and sit on that high phoenix seat, mothering the world. 

   She really underestimated her opponent! Xie Zhiwei felt a deep sense of self-mockery in his heart. 

In his previous life, he lost at the hands of this pair of dogs, so it was not a loss! 

At that time, she only wanted to keep the honorable reputation of the eldest daughter of the Xie family, 

and she didn't worry about anything. First, she followed her grandfather's arrangement, and she would 

marry into the Lu family as a wife in the future. The identity of the princess should not be discredited to 

the royal family because of her. 

   Unexpectedly, this pair of dogs and men have already seen each other right now! 

  Everyone's attention was on Xue Wanqing, but no one noticed Xiao Changxuan's strangeness. Those 

scorching eyes almost burned a hole in Xue Wanqing. 

"Miss Xue is still the same, if you don't sing, you will be a blockbuster!" Lu Yan's handsome face, which is 

almost coquettish, gradually approached. He was wearing a red embroidered unicorn robe, and an 

ebony was pinned to his crow-black hair. Hairpin, he just stood quietly under the well pavilion, and all 

the colors in the world became his foil, exuding a gentleman like jade temperament. 

   Zhanbi Qiao, Green Bamboo Yiyi. There are bandits and gentlemen, who are as sharp as cutting, 

and as sharp as grinding. 

  For no reason, Xie Zhi read the poems he had memorized when he was young, and it just came to 

his mind involuntarily. 

Lu Yan turned around and bowed to the puzzled emperor, "I'm afraid the emperor doesn't know. The 

day before yesterday Mr. Xie was awarded the title of Lord Duanxian County to entertain the guests. I 

had the honor to hear that Mr. Xue was in Xie's Wuyi downstairs. The girl played a song "Autumn 

Window, Wind and Rain", and she has never forgotten it. Today, the emperor received the blessing of 

the white tiger beast. Although it is not suitable to play such a song, I think that with Miss Xue's talent, 

she can use seven steps as a poem to congratulate the emperor. ?” 



""Autumn Window and Wind and Rain"? Ah Yan, you mean, the song played and sung by An Meiren?" 

The emperor frowned when he heard it, and re-examined Xue Wanqing. He heard An Meiren say that 

this song was in the It was rumored at the banquet of the Xie family that a cousin of the Xie family wrote 

the lyrics and music. Although she is a talented woman, it is a pity that she is too ungrateful and 

ungrateful. The Xie family has raised her for five years and so on. 

  It turns out that the ungrateful and talented woman is the one in front of you! 

The emperor lost interest all of a sudden, but Xiao Xun did not let go of this good opportunity, and did 

not forget to add fuel to the fire, "Uncle Emperor, how about offering sacrifices to the sky once? Sitting 

and enjoying the country for forty-three years, my nephew doesn't have to worry about the crown 

prince succeeding in the future, it will be bad for my nephew." 

The emperor was all angry on Xiao Xun, and said angrily, "Shut up! What are you talking about all day 

long? Since you already knew that this white tiger was a fake, you still brought it in to fool me, you Was 

it on purpose?" 

Xiao Xun was not afraid, he grabbed a well-opened phoenix to spread its wings, and sniffed it at the tip 

of his nose. It should not smell good, so he threw it away, "Uncle Huang, this is a cruel word. Nephew It 

is suspicion, but my nephew is not the real dragon emperor, and these evil spirits and monsters will not 

show their true colors under my nephew's piercing eyes. If the emperor uncle was not here today, God 

would not let this white tiger show its original shape, and my nephew would not show its original shape. 

Don't dare to doubt casually, if someone with a heart impeaches my nephew again, saying that my 

nephew doesn't want Dayong to be rich and the people strong, my nephew can't even open his mouth 

to speak clearly!" 

  The emperor didn't bother to pay attention to him, his target was Xie Tiao, so he turned his head 

and looked over, "Xie Aiqing, what do you say?" 

As soon as Xie Tiao listened to "Autumn Window, Wind and Rain", he knew that Lu Yan's intention of 

mentioning the lyrics and music, he had never made friends with these eunuchs on purpose, and Lu Yan, 

even if he wanted to make friends, he might not be able to make friends. He really didn't know why Lu 

Yan cared so much for Xie's family, and at this critical moment, he brought up this poem to explain the 

matter, which clearly meant to clear up the meaning of Xie's family. 

  The only explanation was that Lu Yan was looking at his granddaughter for the sake of his 

granddaughter. For a while, his joy for Xie Zhiwei deepened a lot. 

"Returning to the emperor, the matter of the white tiger is well known in the world. Everyone in the 

world knows that 'the king's virtue is as high as that of birds and beasts, and the white tiger will move''. 

The emperor's benevolence and virtue are captured by the world, and the white tiger will appear in the 

world. I think that the king does not have to pay attention to these auspicious things. Too much 

attention, these are just a matter of course. When the white tiger comes, the emperor respectfully 

invites him into the palace. When the white tiger leaves, the emperor will offer sacrifices to the heaven 

and the earth. 

"What an inaction!" That's what the emperor wanted, and he was very satisfied seeing Xie Tiao's 

understanding of current affairs, "That's it," Ah Yan, pass on my order and order Qin Tianjian to choose a 



few days. Zeng Shiyi, you are in charge of offering sacrifices. Tell heaven and earth about everything, Ah 

Xun..." 

   "Uncle Huang, this white tiger, Uncle Huang gave it to my nephew!" 

  Emperor Xiao Xun begged for it before the emperor made a decree. 

The emperor endured it, and thought, it's useless for him to be angry, besides, this white tiger is 

obviously a fake, and it is impossible for him to stay in the palace to make people laugh, after all, it was 

all caused by the fourth child Yes, he couldn't help but glared at Xiao Changxuan fiercely, and he seemed 

to smell that stench again. 

If it hadn't been for the fourth son who had swayed this so-called "White Tiger" all the way through the 

market and made it known all over the world, today he could wantonly punish the Xue family with "the 

crime of deceiving the emperor", and the Xie family would also be inseparable from it. If the Xie family 

wanted to get out , without any blood, how is it possible? 

  Xiao Changxuan didn't understand why he was suddenly rejected by his father again. He lowered his 

head, hating the eldest prince in his heart. If it wasn't for the eldest prince, how could he have made 

such a big embarrassment in the South Study Room? 

  Chapter 127 Flip 

   "Xiao Xun, I will leave this white tiger to you to keep. It is also the body of a tiger that descended 

from a divine beast, so it must not be slaughtered!" 

"Yes, thank you, Uncle Huang!" Xiao Xun was overjoyed, and hurriedly organized people to carry the 

tiger away, "Send it to the Prince Chen's mansion, don't neglect it, anyway, it's still a juvenile tiger, I see 

that the king is raising it Can you raise it to maturity, if you raise a white-eyed tiger, I will kill it and drink 

it with wine!" 

"Ahem, cough, what nonsense are you talking about? Can't you see that your sister and the county 

master are here?" The emperor kicked Xiao Xun, how could Xiao Xun let the emperor kick him, jumped 

suddenly, and pretended to be concerned He said, "Uncle Huang, aren't you showing off your waist? My 

nephew will be filial to Uncle Huang with a pot of tiger whip wine." 

  The emperor was so angry that he wanted to take his anger out on Xie's family, but being ridiculed 

by Xiao Xun made such a joke, his anger dissipated a lot. 

   "Sister Wei, that tiger..." 

  The third princess was about to ask, Xie Zhiwei hurriedly covered the third princess's mouth, "Sister 

Linghua, let's go and see sister Yuanjia! I'm going to say hello to the empress!" 

  The third princess was interrupted, and she didn't ask what the "tiger whip" was. Instead, she pulled 

Xie Zhiwei to resign from the emperor, "Father, son, and younger sister Wei went to visit the queen 

mother together." 

The emperor was also afraid that the third princess would ask what the "tiger penis" was, but he was 

very grateful for Xie Zhiwei's suggestion to the third princess, thinking that people still need to study 



more. Because Xie Zhiwei had read a lot of medical books, he knew that this was a girl's home. If you 

shouldn't ask, he waved his hand, "Go, go!" 

   He didn't mean to blame Xiao Xunyu for his speechlessness. Xiao Changxuan couldn't help thinking, 

if he or the emperor brothers said this, the father would definitely be punished, and how could he 

dislike it? 

  Thinking of his father's dislike for him, Xiao Changxuan's heart is very heavy. He knows that it must 

be the time in Nanshufang, which left a deep impression on his father. He is not the eldest son, and his 

mother and concubine are not the most loved by his father. If he wants to stand out, he has to use a 

slanted sword. 

Thinking of this, Xiao Changxuan couldn't help looking at Xue Wanqing. The road ahead was also 

difficult, but he didn't see any decadence or retreat in Xue Wanqing. She had a courageous spirit, and 

she seemed to ignore any difficulties and obstacles. inside. 

  After the third princess and Xie Zhiwei left, the princes also left one after another. 

Lu Yan winked at a young eunuch, and soon a few strong eunuchs came, lifted Xue Shipeng from left to 

right, and threw them out of the imperial garden. Xue Wanqing followed behind, only thinking that 

today One day is really dangerous, and so far there is no result. 

   Sure enough, being a heroine is really not easy. If she can, she would like to lie down and win now. 

The emperor was very tired this day, and when he returned to Dongnuan Pavilion, there were only a few 

powerful officials left in the room. The emperor was so angry that he threw an enamel colored 

landscape figure and white ground tea bowl full of tea, and threw it at Xie Tiao, cursing Said, "They are 

all good granddaughters raised by you. Hmph, this is to force me to be a thief together and deceive the 

people of the world? I have devoted myself to serving the world all these years, and I will never let the 

people of the world raise me alone. What else do I need?" The white tiger beast came to flaunt that I am 

a benevolent king?" 

  It is not uncommon for the emperor to turn his face and deny such a thing! 

   Xie Tiao suffered with his eyes closed, and blood was poured from his forehead. He didn't say a 

word, and when the tea leaves and tea water fell down, he slowly lifted the hem of his robe and knelt 

down, "I'm guilty!" 

   Zeng Shiyi couldn't stand it anymore, and was about to speak, when he received a glance from Xie 

Tiao, he finally understood, pursed his lips, and took a step back, not daring to rescue his old colleague. 

Han Zhen sneered, and taunted Xie Tiao, "Master Xie, I don't think you can't raise your children and 

grandchildren. Your granddaughter knows how to advance and retreat. Your granddaughter is also 

raised under your knees. How can you be with your granddaughter?" The granddaughter is also very 

different?" 

Han Zhennai is the commander of the Forbidden Army. He was granted the title of Marquis of Huaiyuan, 

Hong Jizhong, Marquis of Yiwu, and Xu Jinyi, the governor. They were all close friends who followed 

Emperor Shoukang in the southern and northern wars. The vanguards from the left, middle and right 

went out to fight, but no one thought that the last one hundred thousand troops would besiege the 



capital, the false emperor Zhaoyang killed himself in front of the palace gate, and Emperor Shoukang 

succeeded to the throne. 

"Master Hou, since she is a granddaughter, she is not raised under the knee of the official. Is it true that 

the rules of Master Hou's family are that the girl's family is raised by Master Hou himself? The 

daughter's family will be from other people's family in the future, let alone this granddaughter. The 

surname is Xie, Lord Hou wants to vent his anger, I'm afraid I will disappoint Lord Hou." Xie Tiao didn't 

dare to insult the emperor, but he was not afraid of Huaiyuanhou. 

  Since ancient times, if a civil official can't compete with a military general in a war of words, he 

doesn't have to mess around. 

  Huaiyuan Hou was so angry that Xie Tiao's few words made him blush and his neck thickened, and 

he wanted to fight back. The emperor said impatiently, "Don't say a few words, why are you arguing 

with me?" 

The emperor also understood that Xie Tiao's words were clearly aimed at Han Zhen, but they were 

actually meant for him, so he couldn't help asking, "What's the matter with "Autumn Window and Wind 

and Rain"? Listen, Miss Xue is here The Xie family has suffered a lot of grievances over the years?" 

  Xie Tiao was also calm, and said, "Go back to the emperor, this is an embarrassment to the 

minister's family, and it can be regarded as teaching the world, if you have to, don't help your relatives 

to raise your grandchildren." 

  This is going to change. Xie Tiao usually would never say it anyway, but at this time, in order to clear 

up the relationship with the Xue family, Xie Tiao didn't even plan to take face. Compared with the whole 

family, his face is really worth nothing. 

   "Since that's the case, I won't ask any more questions. I'll let you, Xie Aiqing, write the tribute to 

heaven this time!" 

  Xie Tiao closed his eyes, this was already the best result, he bowed down and bowed, "I obey the 

order!" 

  After a group of important ministers left, the emperor rested on the couch, rubbing the center of 

his brows, Lu Yan handed over a cup of tea, put it by the emperor's hand, and said softly and 

respectfully, "Your Majesty, I think this time is an opportunity!" 

Chance? 

  The emperor suddenly opened his eyes and looked at Lu Yan. Lu Yan hurriedly lowered his eyes to 

show respect, and stepped aside, "Your Majesty, I can't find that thing. After all, it's still... disturbing!" 

The emperor held the tea bowl tightly with his hands, his pupils constricted, looked at a gold brick on 

the ground for a long time, and then said, "My order is that Xue Shipeng failed to serve the gods and 

beasts well, and he will be deprived of the title of Viscount Ningyuan, and he will be imprisoned. Home, 

Ah Yan, I can rest assured only if you go there yourself!" 

   "I obey the order!" After Lu Yan finished speaking, he stepped lightly on his feet and retreated. 



  The emperor was leaning on the couch alone, with his hands resting on his eye sockets, blocking out 

a shadow. 

Xie Zhiwei's mood really can't be called good, but Linghua was in a good mood, chirping along the way, 

"I thought it was really a white tiger", "Sister Wei, why do you think Xue Wanqing is so courageous?" , 

does she rely on Concubine Liang to dare to act so recklessly?" Yun Yun. 

  Chapter 128 Deception 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't help asking, "Sister Linghua, how do you know that plum wine will make the hair 

of that department store fade?" 

   "It wasn't you and Brother Wu who were talking, did I hear it?" 

  Xie Zhiwei was frightened and stupid at that time, and didn't pay much attention to who was 

around, but she was always with Linghua, and it was normal for Linghua to hear what she and Xiao Xun 

said. 

   "Where did your plum wine come from?" 

"I said I wanted a bowl of plum wine, and the little **** next to me handed it to me. Speaking of which, 

since Lu Yan took over the supervisor of ceremonies, the eunuchs in the palace are much more sincere 

in their dealings with others. If nothing else, let's talk about today." , if it were to change from the past, 

we would definitely not be able to enter through the Donghua Gate. Except for Lu Yan who walks alone 

on normal days, the Donghua Gate will only be opened every three years at the Linxuan roll call." 

  Xie Zhiwei thought of those eyes that were so good at seeing the ultimate, and couldn't help but 

think that Lu Yan in this life is different from the one in the previous life, and he doesn't know what kind 

of result Xue Wanqing's troubles will have this time? 

The two arrived at the queen's palace, sat and talked for a while, most likely Linghua was alone talking 

about the farce in the imperial garden today, and asked Yuan Jia, "Elder sister, why don't you watch the 

excitement?" ? I sent someone to notify you." 

  Yuan Jia said, "I was going to go, but I just left the palace gate, and I heard that the father is angry, 

who would dare to go!" 

  The queen doesn't care about anything now, she just cares about raising the baby. 

  Xie Zhiwei sat for a while, because he was thinking about his family, seeing that the queen looked 

good, and really couldn't find a chance to get a pulse diagnosis, so he got up to leave. 

Linghua was still sitting still, and the queen said, "Linghua, the Bureau of Needlework just sent some 

patterns to make clothes for your sisters this winter, and I said that I would send them to your mother's 

palace. Now that you're here, let's go pick it up with your eldest sister." 

   Linghua thought that the queen was going to lecture Xie Zhiwei about Xue Wanqing, and was very 

worried, but since the queen had spoken, she couldn't help but look at Xie Zhiwei worriedly. 

   Xie Zhiwei held tea, covered half of his face, and nodded slightly to Linghua, taking her worry into 

account. 



  After the two of them left the gate of the palace, Xie Zhiwei stood up and said, "Empress, please 

allow me to ask for your pulse." 

The queen stretched out her wrist, Xie Momo hurriedly took the pillow and put it on the couch, Xie 

Zhiwei walked over and knelt down on the footrest in front of the couch, the queen said hurriedly, "Get 

up and sit, you don't have to be like this in front of the palace." polite!" 

"Empress, the etiquette cannot be broken!" Xie Zhiwei insisted on kneeling, taking the empress's pulse 

carefully, first with the left hand and then the right hand, very attentively, about five or six breaths, she 

just took away her finger, "The maid looks at the empress, the empress looks good , it should be all 

right, thinking that if I can’t ask for pulse today, I’ll come back tomorrow.” 

  The queen put away her wrists and said with a smile, "I feel good about myself, and the imperial 

physicians also think it's good if I check the Ping'an pulse every day, but if you don't say it's okay, I still 

feel uneasy." 

Although Xie Zhiwei did not see a sad expression on his face, the empress just heard from Linghua that 

no matter what happened in the imperial garden, under the watchful eyes of everyone, it is impossible 

to hide it from her, the lord of the six palaces. Well, what the Xue family and his son did must have 

worried this girl. 

  The queen said, "Wei girl is worried about today's beast?" 

Xie Zhiwei raised his head and glanced at the queen, "If you want to return to the empress, thunder, rain 

and dew are all the favor of the king. The Xie family and the Xue family are no matter what breaks the 

relationship between the bones and the tendons. Well, the courtier's cousin has spent five years with 

the courtier's daughter in the Xie family, if they deceive the emperor, the Xie family will have nothing to 

do with it!" 

   "Although the Xie family did not deceive the emperor, it is the same as the Xie family. The minister 

and the minister's family are deeply ashamed!" Xie Zhiwei bowed down, tears also fell. 

   Nanny Xi scolded Xue's father and daughter for being shameless in her heart, and also sighed 

secretly, it is really unlucky to have such an in-law in Xie's stall. 

  The queen winked at Nanny Xi, and Nanny Xi hurriedly stepped forward to help her up. The queen 

saw Xie Zhiwei's eyes that were holding back tears, and she was deeply moved that a ten-year-old child 

could be so responsible. 

She originally thought that Xie Zhiwei was going to put the Xie family and the Xue family aside in front of 

her. Yuan Jia told her about "Autumn Window and Stormy Night" the same day she returned to the 

palace, and also said in front of her how shameless Miss Xue was, how shameless she was. Conscience, 

the queen thought at the time, Miss Xue is really a pity for her talent. 

   Later, there was a beautiful woman in the palace who played this song in an attempt to seduce the 

emperor. The empress became more and more aware that Miss Xue was young and had bad intentions. 

When she grew up, she didn't know how to harm others! 

   Haven't waited to grow up yet! 



   No matter how bad Xie Zhiwei said about Xue Wanqing in front of the queen today, the queen 

would not think that Xie Zhiwei was too much, but she never thought that Xie Zhiwei had nothing to do 

with it. 

  Looking at the little girl's wet eyes, with two dew-like tears rolling on the eyelashes, the queen 

couldn't help being angry and funny, but also very helpless. 

   That's right, no matter what Xie Zhiwei said, in the eyes of the world, both families are in-laws with 

a granddaughter! 

   "Good boy, don't worry, and don't be sad. The emperor is a wise king, and he will definitely 

distinguish right from wrong." 

  Although she didn't say anything, Xie Zhiwei knew that today, the queen was willing to see her, 

which proved that the Xie family hadn't reached that point yet. She kowtowed to thank her, and when 

she left the palace, it was Nanny Xi who sent her to the gate of the palace. 

  At the gate of the palace, Xie Zhiwei saw Bai Ling waiting beside the carriage with a strange 

expression on his face, and didn't ask any further questions, and got into the carriage straight away. 

  Bai Ling couldn't help calling out, "Girl!" She winked desperately at the carriage. 

  Xie Zhiwei lifted the curtain and looked in, and saw a person sitting safely where he was originally 

seated. 

He didn't know where he changed his clothes. He was wearing black gold embroidered arrow sleeves. 

He was holding an enamel-colored consecrated lady picture teapot in his hand. He was pouring tea into 

her usual lake green grilled floral pink nine-peach covered bowl, and then he stared helplessly. Watching 

him pick up the gaiwan, smell the tea intoxicatedly, then take another sip, squint his eyes, his face full of 

intoxication. 

   "Come up! What are you looking at stupidly?" 

  Xie Zhiwei turned his head and glanced at Bai Ling, and asked suspiciously, "Where's my carriage?" 

  Bai Ling knew that his girl was delusional, and jumped anxiously, "This is the girl's car!" 

However, she really thought it was Xiao Xun's car. In front of Xie Zhiwei, a slender hand with well-

defined joints appeared. There was a thin layer of calluses on the tiger's mouth, which seemed beautiful 

to wipe the strings of a piano. Looking at her intently, this hand got impatient with waiting, grabbed her 

forearm, lifted her up halfway, and put her on the car. 

   "Let's go!" Xiao Xunjiu told the coachman not to occupy the magpie's nest. 

  The carriage started slowly, and Bai Ling's voice came from behind, "Hey, the servants have not 

come up yet, girl, wait!" 

  Xie Zhiwei came back to his senses, "Wait!" 

  Chapter 129 Hug 



  The carriage stopped again, Bai Ling and Xuantao climbed up, and huddled in the corner like a quail, 

just like Xiao Xun was a man-eating tiger. 

   It’s better for Sister Zimo, just took another carriage and left first. 

"What's the matter? Are you scared?" Xiao Xun leaned over. He dug out Xie Zhiwei's spare red-ground 

pink colored eight-treasure tea bowl, made a cup of tea, and handed it to Xie Zhiwei, "What are you 

afraid of? The world is turned upside down, and it won't hurt you." 

   "The Xie family and the Xue family are related by marriage!" Thinking of his grandfather who was 

still in the palace, Xie Zhiwei almost cried, "This is a crime of deceiving the emperor!" 

   "There are a lot of bullies, have you seen everyone being punished?" Xiao Xun sneered, "Look at 

you, you are quite courageous, why are you so unintimidated?" 

While talking, he took out a palm-sized kitten from his arms and threw it to Xie Zhiwei, "I just picked it 

up in the palace, and it was almost trampled to death by my foot, causing me to fall all over the place. It 

can be regarded as fate, I will leave Beijing soon, you can help me raise it for a few days!" 

This is a milk cat with long fur and amber eyes. It is less than a month old. Its voice is like a gnat. It is so 

weak that it may die at any time. Xie Zhiwei is holding the tea bowl in one hand and I had to support the 

little milk cat, for fear that it would fall to the ground and fall, and I was worried, "I may not be suitable 

for keeping cats." 

"Why?" Xiao Xun became upset, thinking that Xie Zhiwei was unwilling to help, "Don't forget, I helped 

you today. I didn't intend to get involved in this matter. Whether the white tiger is real or not has 

nothing to do with me. , I heard that you and that stupid woman surnamed Xue are cousins, so I'm nosy, 

didn't you see that the emperor has scolded me several times, almost dragged me out of the Meridian 

Gate and beheaded?" 

   Forgive me for my poor eyesight, but I didn’t see that the emperor wanted to decapitate you! 

However, seeing Xiao Xun's cannibalism and thinking that he owed him a huge debt, Xie Zhi slightly 

pursed his lips, "I originally raised a parrot, you know, birds and cats are natural enemies, but I just 

thought I figured out a good way, let my brother raise the parrot, and I will help you raise the cat. But, 

what are you going to do? When will you be back?" 

   "Oh!" Xiao Xun was still immersed in inexplicable joy, just now he suddenly had a thought, is Xie 

Zhiwei caring about her? Well, just now, he was worried that she would be afraid, so he stole this kitten 

from the imperial concubine's mother cat to make her happy, and now she reciprocates? 

   Oh, I didn't expect that he is also self-taught and smart when it comes to dealing with girls! 

Xiao Xun turned his face faster than he turned a book, and he looked like he was going to eat people a 

second ago, but now he is happy, "I heard from Xu Liang that in two days, a batch of Hequ horses will be 

transported to Chan State deal, I am going to see if I can get two good horses." 

   Seeing Xie Zhiwei's eyes light up, he asked with great happiness, "Do you want to go together?" 

go? 



  Xie Zhiwei nodded, "But, your cat?" 

   "Isn't it enough to ask your maid to help raise it for a few days? If it doesn't work, I'll get a female 

cat to take care of it." 

   Thinking of raising another cat for no reason, Xie Zhiwei didn't want her Yizhaoyuan to be 

dominated by small animals, so she quickly waved her hands, "No, no need, my maids can take care of 

them, when will I go?" 

   "Tomorrow morning!" Xiao Xun said, "I'll pick you up then, there are quite a few of us, will you ride 

a horse or a carriage?" 

   Without waiting for Xie Zhiwei to speak, he made his own decision, "Forget it, you'd better take the 

car. This road is going north, and the wind and dust are very heavy. I'm afraid you will be blown into 

tears." 

  Xie Zhiwei opened his big watery eyes and looked at him blankly. When did he cry? Why did she 

become a crybaby accidentally in Xiao Xun's eyes? 

"What are you looking at me?" Xiao Xun's throat was dry from her ignorant eyes, and he really wanted 

to cover her eyes with his hand, looking at the clever little fox, why is he so stupid, doesn't she know 

that Looking at a man, is it dangerous? 

The carriage came out from Xihua Gate, bypassed the West Corner Building, crossed the side street, 

passed Ganming Temple, and was about to enter Tianshuijing Street. Xie Zhiwei suppressed all the 

emotions in his heart and asked, "Your Majesty, when will you get off?" car?" 

  She held the milk cat in her arms, and the milk cat feebly pulled at the clothes on her chest. 

  Xiao Xun glanced there, turned his head away uncomfortably, and cleared his throat, "That idiot 

Mohen, why hasn't he brought the horse over yet? It really doesn't work, I just have to trouble the 

county magistrate to send me to the Prince Chen Palace." 

  Xie Zhiwei has never sent a man home in two lifetimes. This..., she widened her eyes and pursed her 

lips. This debt is really difficult to repay! 

Xiao Xun's dark eyes like dots of lacquer gleamed inexplicably, he seemed to have seen something 

interesting, and he would never tell Xie Zhiwei, every time he saw Xie Zhiwei making things difficult for 

him, he was very excited and proud, as if A cunning little fox had to succumb to the claws of his big bad 

wolf, trembling with fright. 

"Why, isn't the county lord unwilling?" Xiao Xun changed his face immediately, reached out and 

snatched the little milk cat from Xie Zhiwei's arms, and accidentally touched Xie Zhiwei's chest with his 

hand, but unfortunately, Xie Zhiwei was still young Small and not tall enough, Xie Zhiwei didn't feel 

much, and Xiao Xun only felt a little enthusiasm. 

   And this enthusiasm, like a prairie fire, burned his face red all of a sudden, he got up and went out 

of the car, he fled by himself, and in Xie Zhiwei's eyes, he was very angry. 

   "Wait!" Xie Zhiwei grabbed Xiao Xun's sleeve in a hurry, "You don't want me to raise the cat for 

you, so why don't you go to the horse market tomorrow?" 



"You don't want to help me with such a little help, why should I take you to the horse market?" Xiao Xun 

said as a matter of course, his eyelids drooped and he glanced at Xie Zhi's white and tender little hand, 

the snowy jade ball was like a steamed bun just out of the cage, looking at it Just very appetizing. 

  Xie Zhiwei closed her eyes, the injustice of her previous life, forget about her rebirth, why not forget 

all about her previous life? 

"I'm not unwilling!" Xie Zhiwei looked at Xiao Xun with big bright eyes, feeling extremely wronged, 

"When did I say that I was unwilling? From the beginning to the end, you were the only one talking to 

yourself, you Man, why is it so difficult to get along with? It's fine if you don't take me, I'll let my fourth 

uncle take me there. " 

  Seeing that Xie Zhiwei was in a hurry, Xiao Xun regretted it unceasingly. He seemed to use too much 

force, what should he do now? 

  Xiao Xun didn't sit down, he just stood there arched. Suddenly, the carriage jolted for some 

unknown reason, and Xiao Xun rushed out with a force. 

Xie Zhiwei was frightened all of a sudden, and quickly hugged his waist, pulling him back. At this time, 

Xiao Xun, a martial arts practitioner, of course had a quick reaction. He held the cat in one hand and 

held the cat in the other. Grasping the frame of the carriage with his hand, he felt something like a soft 

water plant, with a pleasant temperature, clinging to his body. 

  Chapter 130 Too Fragrant 

   It’s just that Xiao Xun didn’t have time to think about it, the carriage stabilized, Xie Zhiwei quickly 

let go, sat down, embarrassment surged up, at this time she didn’t know what to do except admire her 

bravery and stupidity? 

Bai Ling and Xuan Tao looked at their master, their eyeballs almost popped out, and when they saw the 

unconcealable annoyance on the master's face, they lowered their heads in a hurry, they didn't see it, 

they didn't see anything, they just means nothing happened. 

  Xie Zhiwei leaned back against the inner wall of the carriage, holding her skirt tightly with both 

hands, countless thoughts flashed through her mind, and finally summed it up into one, Xiao Xun is 

really poisonous! 

   And it is highly poisonous! 

  Xiao Xun felt an indescribable joy in his heart, and he exclaimed that God is really helping him! 

  I found a step for myself and went down, turned around and sat down, and put the cat in Xie 

Zhiwei's arms, "Thank you for saving my life, the county lord, I can't repay you, so I have to..." 

  Xie Zhiwei thought of the words he often said, such as "entered my door" and "drank my tea", and 

was afraid that he would say something shocking, so he hurriedly said, "No, no need, I just did it with a 

little effort!" 

   "It's a piece of cake for the county lord, but for me, it's a life-saving grace. Everyone says that life-

saving grace should be..." 



"Your Majesty!" Xie Zhiwei was afraid that he would say something stupid. In that case, she wouldn't 

have to live anymore. She wished she could rush up and cover his mouth, "Why don't you take me to 

the horse market tomorrow and treat it as a report?" Thank you for saving your life this time!" 

   "How can I do that? Could it be that in the eyes of the county lord, my life is worth almost as much 

as a horse?" 

  Xie Zhiwei regretted his death. He shouldn't have been so impulsive just now. With Xiao Xun's skill, 

even if he was thrown out of the carriage, he wouldn't die, right? Why is she so busy? 

   Xiao Xun was afraid that he would annoy Xie Zhiwei again, so he stopped talking nonsense, "County 

lord, I actually want to say that I will be sent by the county lord in the future, so I will come to pick up 

the county lord early when I go to Mashi tomorrow." 

   At this moment, the carriage stopped, and the coachman said outside, "Your Majesty, Mo Hen is 

here to pick you up, will you get off the carriage now?" 

   After Xiao Xun got off the car, Xie Zhiwei was stunned for a long time with the little milk cat in his 

arms. What does it mean to "serve the county lord in the future"? Does she dare? Also, can she pray to 

God to use today's life-saving grace to Xiao Xun to repay the debt she owed in the previous life? 

   It seems a bit shameless to think this way, right? Xie Zhi blushed slightly in embarrassment. 

Xuantao was very worried, for fear that the girl would not think about it for a while and would do 

something stupid, she thought about it, and said, "Miss, I was too anxious just now, if the girl doesn't 

give the prince a hand, the prince will jump down, Not to mention anything else, even if it doesn't hurt 

you, at least you can't see the face of the county prince. If you really break your face, all the girls in the 

capital will cry to death." 

  Xie Zhiwei looked at Xuan Tao, and usually didn't think that this girl could speak so well, but what 

she said now really made sense. 

   "He broke his face, I can also heal his face." 

  Xie Zhiwei glared at Xuan Tao angrily, "You heard what he said just now, and asked me to send him, 

I dare not!" 

"Girl, I heard that the mouth of the prince of the county can scold people to death. The girl in the capital 

loves the face of the prince of the county so much, and is afraid of the mouth of the prince of the 

county. The servant feels that with today's incident Things, at least, the county prince is grateful to the 

girl, at least the girl doesn't have to worry about it in the future, when the county prince doesn't like it, if 

you curse a few words, the girl will be ashamed to be a human being." Bailing persuaded with a smile. 

   "Is there such a thing?" Xie Zhiwei only felt that she had lived in a dream for the past ten years, and 

she didn't know anything about some things in the capital. 

"No, I heard that a few days ago, the prince of the county went to the mansion of Princess Dagon for a 

banquet. I don't know whose girl passed by the prince of the county, and the cloak on her body was 

accidentally wrapped around the arm of the prince of the county. Well, the county prince humiliated the 



**** the spot, and the girl was so angry that she jumped into the water, and when the women picked it 

up, they almost died of breath." 

  Xie Zhiwei was very surprised, and asked, "What did he say, that girl was so angry that she threw 

herself into the water on the spot? Could it be to that girl..." 

"Where does the girl want to go? The prince of the county is notoriously dislikes girls. Whenever a girl 

asks him to look at him, he can make people cry. I heard that many shameless girls in the capital avoid 

the prince of the county. The girl came from another place. She didn't know the situation, so she 

bumped into her. The prince of the county smiled and asked, "Girl, how much money is it for a night? Is 

it not sold? I don't know that the Lord hates women the most." fragrant?'" 

  Xie Zhiwei gasped, didn't know what to say, no wonder the girl would throw herself into the water, 

who wouldn't die of embarrassment for such a face-seeking girl? 

   "So, according to what you mean, I have to thank him for being merciful to me?" Xie Zhiwei looked 

at Bai Ling and said, "If you said that he is such a person, why don't I avoid him?" 

Bai Ling said, "Girl, the capital is only this big. Besides, isn't the **** good terms with the eldest princess 

and the third grandpa? The princesses and the county prince are brothers and sisters, so how can they 

avoid it? The servant feels that this capital city If you offend anyone here, you can't get along with the 

county prince." 

"It's the same reason, but you said it just now. Didn't he say that he hates women's scent the most?" Xie 

Zhiwei raised his arm and smelled it by himself, "Could it be that the mother didn't put balm on me 

today? Too fragrant?" 

Xuantao couldn't listen any longer, and persuaded, "Girl, don't be too horny. Fortunately, the county 

prince didn't remember it for a while, otherwise, the girl was thrown off on the spot. At this moment, 

the servants will have to wait for death." gone." 

   "Hearing what you guys mean, I'm quite grateful to him?" Xie Zhiwei stared at him, usually seeing 

that these maids are quite loyal to him, why have they all betrayed at this moment? 

"No, girl, have you forgotten that you are the granddaughter of the Cui family, who in this world would 

not want to curry favor with you? The prince of the county is always going to the battlefield, and I guess 

he also thought that if you get along well with the girl , Miss, if you can help me get some good healing 

medicine or something, won’t there be more lives in the future?” 

  When Xie Zhiwei heard it, it made sense, and he also thought in his heart, Xiang Yunjian has already 

been figured out, so there is no need to spend any more thought, why not think about getting some 

good healing medicine, and give it to Xiao Xun if he goes out to war. 

  Xiao Xun took Fei Yunzhao from Mo Hen's hand, and gave Mo Hen a sideways glance, "Why are you 

catching up so quickly?" 

Mohen wiped his nose, he understood the look in the eyes of the master, he was annoyed at him, but he 

didn't understand what the master was trying to do to him, and then explained, "The slave is watching 

the county prince without a car, and rubbing against the county magistrate Car, I am afraid that it will be 



inconvenient for you, so the servant rushed over quickly, if it wasn't for Fei Yunzhao's temper, the 

servant would be faster." 

 


