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 Chapter 141 Going out 

   "Shut up!" Xie Zhiwei got excited, her voice became louder, and Yuqing's doubtful voice came from 

outside, "Girl, are you calling me? Do you have a stomachache, do you want to rub it?" 

  Hearing the sound of Yuqing getting up, Xie Zhiwei was startled. If Yuqing sees a big man like Xiao 

Xun in her room, how can this be made clear? 

   "No need!" Xie Zhiwei became nervous, her voice broke a little, she quickly pushed Xiao Xun, Xiao 

Xun was pushed back by her, but didn't move. Seeing that Yuqing was about to come in, Xie Zhiwei was 

in a hurry, Xiao Xun saw tears welling in her eyes, and hurriedly whispered, "Don't cry!" 

   After Xiao Xun finished speaking, he moved back and disappeared into the darkness outside the 

window. 

Yuqing put on her clothes and got up, seeing Xie Zhiwei standing in front of the window of the Nuan 

Pavilion, she let out a cry, Xie Zhiwei thought she saw Xiao Xun, and was startled, but fortunately Yuqing 

said again, "Girl, the slave must have forgotten to close the window , you go to bed quickly, don't be 

carried by the cold wind." 

  Xie Zhiwei said heartily that she had already been blown by the cold wind, and now she had a 

headache, and said, "Close the windows!" 

  Xie Zhiwei really wanted to say, close the windows so that no one can come in. But she only dared 

to say this in her heart. 

  Is Xie’s nursing home too useless? Xie Zhiwei thought about Xiao Xun's coming and going without a 

trace, so he didn't know if he was going or not at this moment? Whether he was eavesdropping on her, 

Xie Zhiwei didn't dare to say anything, just went to bed silently. 

  She couldn't help thinking of her previous life, she was in the cold palace, Xiao Xun came to see her. 

She still remembered that it was already March in Yangchun at that time, and the peach blossoms 

outside the cold palace were falling like rain in a gust of wind, and spilled in from the window. Petals 

fluttered on his black cloak, and the black sable fur around his neck made his cold white face even more 

bloodless. 

  At that time, it seemed that the poison in his body could not be suppressed. Xie Zhiwei was very 

worried, because he was her hope for revenge. 

  She still remembers, he asked, "You don't need to be in the palace anymore, shall I take you out?" 

  She shook her head, looked coldly at the front of the Linde Palace with yellow glazed tiles and the 

ridge beasts on the roof, "No, I want to see them perish with my own eyes, if possible, please let them 

live!" 

   Xiao Xun turned his head around at some point, and looked at her in shock, a stream of pain 

flashed in his eyes. 



She looked into his eyes quietly, her heart had already died in that winter, in her eyes, they were just a 

cooperative relationship, and her voice was cold and unwavering, "Let them live for ten years, kneel 

every day to thank you Repent in front of the memorial tablet of my family, and atone for the sins of all 

the wronged souls of my family!" 

  He smiled brightly, "Okay, I promise you, I will try my best to live for ten more years, our time is 

running out!" 

  The next day, Xie Zhiwei's eyes were a little swollen, Xuan Tao took boiled eggs to apply to Xie 

Zhiwei's eyes, and babbled, "Girl, don't stay up late reading in the future, look at your eyes are swollen, 

how can you go out to meet people!" 

   "Oh, it's all my servant's fault. I forgot to close the window in the warm pavilion yesterday and 

made a noise for the girl. Fortunately, the girl found out. Otherwise, the cold wind blowing all night 

would definitely make me sick today." Yuqing blamed herself. 

   Xie Zhiwei wanted to speak several times, but swallowed what he wanted to say, and let the maids 

reflect on themselves. In the future, the maids on duty must check the front and back windows before 

the girl falls asleep. 

   Xie Zhiwei thought, that's fine, Xiao Xun shouldn't come when he sees this battle in the future. 

  Last night, she thought again and again, how could the person who was tortured by the poison and 

lost his temper, who was as calm as a cold moon in a winter night, look like this when he was young? 

  Wuling is young and gold is in the east, and the silver saddle and white horse are in the spring 

breeze. Wherever the fallen flowers travel, they laugh at people in Orchid's wine shop. 

Xie Zhiwei was sitting in front of the mirror, and Zi Mo was combing her hair. She looked at herself in the 

mirror, but the appearance of Xiao Xun from that day appeared in her mind. The color cloak gave off a 

chill that penetrated deep into the bone marrow, and there was a lingering pain in Junyi's brows and 

eyes, all of which made her feel deeply painful. 

   "Girl, what's wrong with you?" Zi Mo looked at the girl in the mirror, with tears in his eyes, and 

couldn't help asking worriedly. 

"Nothing!" Xie Zhiwei took a deep breath, the poison on Xiao Xun's body was very troublesome, she had 

to put this matter on the agenda as soon as possible, anyway, she owed him, in this life, since they met 

so early, Perhaps it was also God's arrangement that she helped him detoxify him early, so that this 

young man who gallops his horse and sings lightly can live a long and safe life regardless of sword, light 

or sword! 

   "I'm going out for a trip today. I'll write three prescriptions in a while. You arrange three different 

people to grab the medicines with the prescriptions. Remember, you have to grab the medicines in 

three different pharmacies." Xie Zhiwei ordered. 

   "Yes, girl!" Zi Mo knew that the matter was important, so he didn't ask. 

   After washing up, Xie Zhiwei changed into a rouge-colored riding outfit. Different from the dignified 

temperament of the past, his whole person glowed with a heroic and vigorous vitality. 



Xie Zhiwei wrote the prescription, handed it to Zimo, and took Bailing and Xuantao out. Just in time, Xue 

Xing from Fuyun Court came and called Xie Zhiwei to have breakfast. Seeing Xie Zhi smiled, "Girl is going 

out today to ride a horse What about it? The fifth young master was going to look for the girl early in the 

morning, but was held in the yard by his wife, saying that he was afraid that he would come early and 

disturb the girl." 

  Xie Zhiwei rubbed his head, sure enough, as soon as he entered the yard, Xie Mingxi swept over like 

a gust of wind, and stood three steps away from Xie Zhiwei, "Sister, where are you going?" 

  Xie Zhiwei took his younger brother's hand and walked inside while leading him, saying, "There is 

indeed an important thing to do today. If you obediently study and write at home, my sister will give you 

a big gift when she comes back!" 

   "Really? What kind of gift?" Xie Mingxi raised his head, a small face carved with pink jade, a pair of 

black glass-like eyes shining like stars, pink lips grinning, revealing small white baby teeth. 

   "I won't tell you!" Xie Zhi pursed her lips and smiled mysteriously. Xie Mingxi shook her hand, 

"Good sister, what kind of gift?" 

The two entered the Ming room, and there was a table of eight immortals in the room. Breakfast was 

already set on the table, crystal dumplings, bean paste rolls, sesame balls, purple potato bean paste 

pancakes, small steamed buns, sugar steamed crispy cheese, steamed buns and some small porridge , 

Xie Yuanbai and Yuan Shi had already sat down at the table. 

Xie Yuanbai was reading a mansion newspaper, pricking up his ears to keep an eye on the movements of 

the siblings. Yuan's face was full of spring, and his almond eyes were watery. Xie Zhiwei glanced at it, 

heaved a sigh of relief, and went forward. Greetings to parents. 

  Chapter 142 Ask for advice 

   "Sit down and eat!" Yuan Shi pulled her daughter to sit beside her and asked, "Mei Mei is going out 

today?" 

  As soon as Xie Yuanbai put away the mansion newspaper, Yanmei quickly came over to take it away, 

and her eyes involuntarily swept around the face of the hostess. Last night, she was on duty outside the 

green gauze cabinet, and she didn't ask for water in it. 

   It stands to reason that a husband and wife who have been separated for several years and slept in 

the same bed last night, without accident, should be like dry wood and raging fire. 

  That can only show that the Eldest Master has only respect for the Eldest Wife but not love, which 

also means that she has a chance. 

  A normal man, in his prime, how could he have no needs? 

  As Yanmei thought about it, she involuntarily exerted force in her hand, causing Di Bao to be 

twisted into a ball by her like a handkerchief. 

"Father, mother!" Xie Zhiwei glanced at Yanmei from the corner of his eyes, and said, "I heard that in the 

past two days, there was a horse market in Chanzhou, and a group of Hequ horses were going to be 



traded there. Go, ask my daughter to go together, my daughter promised my brother to give him a 

horse, my daughter wants to see if there is any suitable one?" 

  When Yuan Shi heard this, she hurriedly called out to Nanny Jin, "Go and get some money for the 

girl!" 

  Xie Zhiwei hurriedly stopped her, "Mother, my daughter still has money." 

Xie Yuanbai thought for a while and said with a smile, "Mei Mei, my father has a horse farm near Tiewei 

Mountain. The horse farm is not too big, and it doesn't have a few good horses. If you like it, I will give it 

to you as a father's horse." .” 

  Xie Zhiwei was embarrassed to always ask for Yuan’s shop, but she must be thankful for her 

father’s, so she quickly stretched out her hand and said, “Okay, Daddy, give me the deed and account 

books!” 

   Seeing that his daughter was willing to accept his kindness, Xie Yuanbai was overjoyed, and ordered 

someone to go to the study in the front yard to fetch the deed paper and account books and gave them 

to Xie Zhiwei, smiling and nodding, "I will even give you the management." 

That racecourse was Cui's dowry. If it had been changed before, Xie Yuanbai would not have 

accommodated Yuan's mood and directly said that the racecourse was Meimei's mother's dowry, but 

today, he didn't say it so bluntly, but no matter what Both the Yuan family and Xie Zhiwei know that the 

Cui family runs the racecourse. 

Cui's dowry must have a horse farm. At that time, the Cui family thought that Cui was a woman, and 

there were many profitable shops in her dowry. They didn't expect her to run a horse farm to make 

money, so raising a horse farm was fun, so they chose a horse farm close to her. A horse ranch in a 

canyon in the capital has been operated on a relatively large scale for more than ten years, but it mainly 

makes money by cultivating new breeds. 

In fact, Yuan didn't care that her husband and daughter talked about Cui Shi. When she agreed to the 

marriage, she knew that although Cui Shi was gone, she had lived in their family all her life, and 

everything she had was Cui Shi. In fact, she is only grateful to Cui Shi for giving it to her. 

   Now, both Xie Yuanbai and his daughter are concerned about her feelings, and she is even more 

grateful. 

   It took Xie Mingxi a long time to wake up, what did my sister say? Said to buy him a horse? Did he 

hear correctly? He is only five years old, he can own a horse at the age of five? It's great to have a sister 

who is the head of the county! 

   "Sister, sister, sister, you said you want to buy me a horse?" Xie Mingxi's eyes were dotted with 

countless stars, "Sister, sister, sister, is it true? Is it true?" 

"Of course it's true!" Xie Zhiwei put a crystal shrimp dumpling into his younger brother's bowl, "Then 

you should study hard at home. After the new year, you will have to go home to study, lay a good 

foundation first, and my sister will check you when she comes back." homework." 



   "Oh, okay, sister, didn't the county king brother say that he wants to teach me how to learn 

archery? I have already practiced the essentials he taught a few days ago. When will he teach me new 

ones?" 

  Xie Mingxi actually didn't really want Xiao Xun to teach him how to learn archery. He mainly 

thought that there was a big racecourse in the county prince's mansion, and he already had a horse, so 

he would take it to the racecourse for a walk no matter what. 

  Xie Zhiwei saw all his little thoughts in his eyes, couldn't help crying and laughing, rubbed his little 

head, "The prince of the county is going to the horse market with his sister today, and when he comes 

back, I will take you to learn riding and archery." 

"Ah, good!" Xie Mingxi dived into his sister's arms and had a good time, but before he had had enough, 

his mother pulled him out by the ear, "Your sister is going out, you are full of oily mouth!" , carefully 

soiled your sister's clothes." 

  At the hour of the hour, Xie Zhiwei had eaten his breakfast and was about to go out. Thinking of 

Xiao Xun saying yesterday that he asked her to make Gurachi for her today, he had diarrhea, so why did 

he still eat Gurachi? 

   Xie Zhiwei was afraid that it would be difficult to deal with him, so he asked someone to pack some 

light food such as porridge and steamed buns in a food box, sent them to the car, and said goodbye to 

his parents and brother. 

   Xie Yuanbai has half a month's leave. He doesn't have to go to the Yamen for the time being. He is 

going to visit old friends and teach his son well at home. Seeing Xie Mingxi anxiously watching Xie Zhiwei 

go away, the little guy was so sad that tears almost came out, Xie Yuanbai held his son's soft little hand, 

"Go, Daddy will take you out of the city to ride a horse!" 

   "Yeah!" Xie Mingxi jumped up all of a sudden, and jumped on his father lively. 

Even though Xie Yuanbai adhered to the idea of holding grandchildren but not having children, facing his 

son whom he hadn't seen in five years, he felt more guilty, so he grabbed his son, turned around, and 

saw Bai Meizhi coming from the hallway, Behind her was a maid, who was holding a suitcase in her 

hand. 

  Xie Yuanbai hugged his son, nodded slightly, and was about to leave, when Bai Meizhi stepped 

forward, saluted in front of him and Yuan Shi, "Mei Zhi has seen my cousin!" 

   After finishing speaking, she raised her head and looked at Xie Mingxi in Xie Yuanbai's arms, and 

said with a smile, "Brother Xi is already this big!" 

  Xie Yuanbai smiled gently, and said to Yuan Shi, "You talk to Cousin Bai, I'll take Brother Xi out." 

   "Wait, cousin!" Bai Meizhi called Xie Yuanbai eagerly, with a troubled look on her face, "Cousin, 

Meier has something to ask!" 

  Xie Mingxi was already impatient, and was writhing restlessly in Xie Yuanbai's arms. Xie Yuanbai 

raised his hand and patted his junior, telling him to calm down, and asked, "What's the matter, cousin 

Bai, please speak up!" 



Bai Meizhi raised her head and straightened her sharp chin forward, wanting to show her best side to 

Xie Yuanbai, "Cousin, I heard from my aunt that there is a boudoir school at home, and I think Meier was 

born in Junzhou In a place like Yunxiang, where has I seen any boudoir school? When Meier was still 

alive, she learned a few words from her aunt. I heard that Mr. Lin, who is a boudoir student, is the 

younger sister of Master Lin. Go to boudoir school, but I'm afraid that Mr. Lin will make fun of Mei Er for 

not even knowing the piano score." 

   As she spoke, Bai Meizhi lowered her head in shame, revealing her side face. She always knew 

when and which part of herself was the most beautiful, and she also always knew how to make a man 

care about her. 

   "If you talk about piano..." Xie Yuanbai smiled meaningfully, "I'm not the best at this family..." 

  Chapter 143 Dislike 

Afraid that Xie Yuanbai would say no, Bai Meizhi hurriedly raised her head, looked at Xie Yuanbai with 

pleading eyes, and said, "Meier also heard that the fourth master's piano is the best among the masters, 

but now, the fourth master plays the piano every day." I'm very busy with homework and getting 

married, Mei'er dare not disturb my fourth cousin." 

  Xie Yuanbo said heartily, if you are not afraid of disturbing your fourth brother, you deserve to 

disturb me? 

He smiled and said to Yuan Shi, "Ma'am, it's rare that Cousin Bai is self-motivated. You can go to Cong 

Lutang and tell Mr. Lin that in the past few days, let Mr. Lin take some time to teach Cousin Bai to 

recognize it alone." sheet music." 

  Yuan is not stupid, she has been watching coldly, so she can naturally see the love that this cousin 

Bai has for her husband. 

  She was really worried. Although the men in the world wanted to buy a concubine to sleep in their 

arms after charging three buckets of rice too much, but she was still unwilling to share a man with 

others. 

   It's just that she can't do anything, she is Xie Yuanbai's wife, but if her husband is tempted by this 

woman, there is nothing she can do. 

  Just when Yuan Shi felt deep sadness welling up in her heart, when she heard Xie Yuanbai call her 

name, she raised her head and looked at Xie Yuanbai foolishly. 

Xie Yuanbai looked at her with a half-smile, "Madam, please go to Cong Lutang and talk to Mr. Lin, so 

that Mr. Lin can spare some time to teach Cousin Bai's piano skills. Walk." 

   "Ah, oh, good!" The joy fell from the sky, and Yuan Shi didn't know how to deal with it! 

   After Xie Yuanbai finished speaking, he nodded slightly to Bai Meizhi, ready to leave. 

  Tears welled up in Bai Meizhi's eyes, she bit her lips tightly, gushing out her grievances, and 

unwillingly called Xie Yuanbai again, "Cousin, are you despising Meier's stupidity?" 

  Bai Meizhi's tears came as soon as she said it, but she was actually happy in her heart. 



  She didn't think that Xie Yuanbai treated her like this because he wanted to care about Yuan Shi. 

She had inquired about it a long time ago, and what Xie Yuanbai couldn't forget was his original partner. 

  Back then, when my cousin married Yuan, one was to continue the incense, and the other was to 

follow the wishes of the Cui family and marry a stepmother to raise Xie Zhiwei, the daughter of his 

original spouse. 

  It is really enviable that he can do this for Cui Shi! 

   Such a person, if he doesn't move his heart, it's fine. Once he is moved, he will be destroyed. 

   With such a man, she, Bai Meizhi, must surrender and let him be used by her. 

  So, she doesn't hate Xie Yuanbai for alienating her. On the contrary, she appreciates Xie Yuanbai's 

constancy. As long as she replaces the dead man, Xie Yuanbai can also go to heaven and earth for her. 

Xie Yuanbai turned his head and glanced at her coldly, "Girl Baibiao, if you live at home, if there is 

something missing or missing, just tell Zhuojing, or Dao and the old lady know. Although the Xie family 

It’s not a wealthy family, but there are some rules, the girls in the family learn the rules from the old 

lady and the wife, and the brothers are raised in the outer yard, the old lady will tell you about this!” 

With tears in her eyes, Bai Meizhi said "yes", watching Xie Yuanbai leave, she stepped forward and took 

Yuan Shi's arm, "Cousin sister, you don't know how to laugh at Meier? Meier is a country girl I’m from 

the village, I haven’t seen the rules of these big families, I think it’s the same as the small families in our 

place, just talk about any difficulties, today I really made my cousin and sister-in-law laugh.” 

Yuan Shi was horrified by the compliments. She has an upright personality, and she really doesn't know 

how to deal with such hypocrisy, so she just smiled sarcastically, "Cousin Bai was joking, since the old 

man ordered, I'll send Cousin Bai to Cong Lutang to talk to Mr. Say it!" 

   "Then please trouble my cousin!" Bai Meizhi lowered her eyes, and a chill flashed in her eyes. The 

big cousin is a person who is all-round in civil and military affairs, and loves more than Jin Jian. How 

could he marry such a fool? 

   As she thought about it, her heart became infinitely tender again. The more indifferent Xie Yuanbai 

is to her today, the more he will feel guilty and distressed when he is moved by her in the future, right? 

Yuan shi walked very quickly, she was in charge of the middle school, and she was supposed to go to the 

auditorium early this morning, but because Xie Yuanbai was resting in her room, she was afraid that 

getting up early in the morning would disturb Xie Yuanbai, so she had to send the auditorium The time 

has changed, and now this matter is on the table again, so I have to hurry up and settle it so I can go 

back and deal with the matter. 

Bai Meizhi couldn't keep up with her footsteps, she was dragged away by Yuan Shi, she was out of 

breath, and she couldn't help scolding her again, she really is a rough person, a rough man from the 

general family, he walks like a wind, he deserves his cousin to look down on her she! 

  In Cong Lvtang, Mr. Lin was teaching the girls to learn calligraphy. Xie Zhiwei took several days off 

and didn't come today. 



   To Yuan Shi, a daughter is extremely honorable, so naturally she can do whatever she wants, there 

is nothing to learn in this boudoir school, anyway, she will not take the exam for a female champion in 

the future, and she is not at all embarrassed to talk about it. 

Seeing Mrs. Yuan coming, Mr. Lin also knew that the long-term house is very powerful now. Mrs. Yuan 

took charge of the middle-income family at home and rushed out to welcome her. Mrs. Yuan told Xie 

Yuanbai what she had ordered. She was rich and powerful, and said, "We also know this It is really 

embarrassing to add to the burden on the husband, the elder means that it is not in vain to ask the 

husband to contribute, this month's Shuxiu will be paid twice to the husband." 

  It is said that being an official for thousands of miles is only for money, and studying hard in a cold 

window is probably the best investment, just for the future to be able to make a fortune one day. 

Mr. Lin's family is not well-off, the reason why he is willing to come to Xie's family to teach is because 

Xie's family is the head of scholars, the family style is clean and upright, and the girls are all talented and 

intelligent, and secondly, Shu Xiu from Xie's family gives a lot, which is extremely respected A family who 

value teaching. 

Although Yuan's words were a little blunt, Mr. Lin didn't care. He glanced at Bai Meizhi and was very 

unhappy when she caught her fox eyes. Said, it was the cousin girl of the Xie family again, her surname 

was not Xie and she was too lazy to say more, and said, "Since the eldest lady has ordered it, I will follow 

it. The daily class ends at Shen time, and I will explain it to Miss Bai alone. The way of piano art." 

Bai Meizhi was particularly reconciled, she had no intention of going to boudoir school, she was already 

as good as Ji, and going to school with a group of cousins and daughters, it would be embarrassing if it 

was spread, she just wanted to use learning the piano as a springboard to be able to get along with her. 

Xie Yuanbai made some contacts. 

  Now there is only one step to take and one step to look at! 

   "Thank you, Mr. Meizhi!" Bai Meizhi had no choice but to salute Mr. Lin. 

  Xie Zhihui came out of the classroom, bowed to Yuan Shi, and asked, "Auntie, big sister asked for 

leave today and didn't come to school, I wonder what's wrong with big sister?" 

   Yuan said in his heart, it is really a pot that does not mention which pot to open. 

In fact, she didn't know what excuse Xie Zhiwei used to ask for leave, but she never lied, so she could 

only say to Mr. Lin, "I'm really sorry, the little girl is naughty and didn't come to school, but she has to do 

something today. A few days ago, my little incompetent insisted on quarreling with his sister, asking her 

to buy a horse, but his sister agreed on the spur of the moment, and went to cash it out today." 

  Chapter 144 Intercession 

As soon as Mr. Lin mentioned Xie Zhiwei, he was very proud, and couldn't help laughing, "No matter 

what the eldest lady said, she has never been trusted since ancient times. Although Miss Wei is a 

woman, it is really rare to be able to understand this truth. It can be seen that she taught me all the 

time. I listened to it and did it. What's wrong with that? Besides, Miss Wei asked for leave. She has 

learned all the lessons I have to teach these days by herself, and the homework is well written. If 

Otherwise, I will not grant leave." 



   "That's a good thing!" Yuan Shi and You Rong Yan. 

  Because the old lady is still self-confineing, these days the old lady is in a bad mood, and she doesn't 

see anyone except Bai Meizhi, and she doesn't let anyone go to pay her respects. 

But when Yuan came to and from Cong Lvtang, she had to go through the backyard of Chunhui Hall, so 

she couldn't pass through the door. In addition, Bai Meizhi proposed to accompany the old lady, so her 

daughter-in-law had to follow into Chunhui Hall . 

The old lady got annoyed as soon as she heard about the long room, and Nanny Jin also knew that it was 

not what it used to be, so she persuaded her, "Your servant sees that the second wife has lost her mind 

recently, and I heard that the old man is going to hire a good concubine for the second master. I can't 

take care of these family matters for the time being. The servants are thinking, if the old lady wants to 

find a good marriage for the cousin girl, the eldest wife must help her." 

   "What can she tell?" The old lady didn't think so. 

Nanny Jin handed a cup of tea to the old lady, and persuaded, "I heard that the eldest girl went out 

again today, and there were cars and horses at the door just now. The lord, Huihe and the county lord 

all come to our door, waiting for the eldest girl to go to the horse market together. The old lady thinks, if 

the eldest girl is willing to bring one or two, she will bring the cousin with her every time she goes out, 

relying on the beauty of the cousin Character, not to mention being a concubine, is there always 

something extra for an ordinary noble son?" 

  The old lady thought for a moment, nodded and said, "Well, if you are thoughtful, she is only useful 

for this." 

  Nurse Jin took advantage of the situation and said, "Old lady, is this servant going to invite the 

eldest lady in?" 

The old lady watched Yuan Shi walk in. She was quite different from before. She walked with her chest 

straightened out. She was wearing a double-layer brocade collared beige with eight auspicious peacock 

patterns, and a skirt with flowers scattered like clouds and smoke underneath. Wearing eight precious 

golden hairpins, a phoenix held a string of glazed beads and swayed tremblingly with her footsteps. The 

reflected light made her full moon-like face shine white. 

   "Greetings to mother!" Yuan Shifu went down, the old lady stared at her, and didn't cry for a long 

time. 

  Bai Meizhi looked at Yuan's sarcastically, thinking, in such a family, the status of an old lady can kill 

people with a word of filial piety, unless the Xie family is shameless. 

She went forward, knelt on the footrest in front of the couch, and fell in front of the old lady, pretending 

to plead for Yuan Shi, "Auntie, the eldest cousin came here because of Meier, please look at me From 

Meier's point of view, even if my sister-in-law has something bad, I have to forgive her." 

"Get up!" Feng also felt very grateful for Bai Meizhi's obedience, her sharp eyesight, and her demeanor 

when she was young, so she couldn't help liking her even more, "I don't do it for anything else, eldest 

daughter-in-law, don't blame me for being a mother." You talk too much, I do everything for the good of 

this family. You see, the second and third child have been married for a long time, and they have a lot of 



children. You and the eldest are in front of you. Look, it’s just Sister Wei and Brother Xi. , Sister Wei 

didn’t crawl out of your stomach.” 

   When it comes to children, Yuan is full of guilt. She lowers her head, as if she has committed a 

heinous crime, without a single word of excuse. 

"In the past few years, I reminded you many times that you couldn't go to the boss's place by yourself. I 

asked you to pick a suitable person and send him there. First, he will take care of the boss, and second, 

he might accidentally get in the way? Look at you. Didn’t you hear it? Now that the boss is back, hurry 

up, just get a few maids in the house, and you have to call you mother after giving birth, and don’t be 

like those jealous women who are small and small. , Lost the Xie family's face." 

   Yuan Shi felt that she had seen Xie Yuanbai's thoughts towards Cui Shi clearly. How could she dare 

to give Xie Yuanbai away? 

  But the words couldn't be uttered, she had no choice but to say, "Yes, my daughter-in-law 

understands!" 

Bai Meizhi was thrilled to hear it from the side. She really wanted to say to the old lady, "I will be a 

concubine to my eldest cousin, I am willing." Reason finally allowed her to keep a little reserved. She 

knelt down in front of the couch, and slowly gave the old lady Squeezing her legs, she couldn't help 

thinking that even if she was just being a concubine for her eldest cousin, she had to win his heart first. 

  She has already compromised and refused to be the main wife. Do you want her to lose both fame 

and affection? 

  She doesn't want much, just the sincerity of her big cousin, as long as he can treat her 

wholeheartedly. 

  She was also doing it for the good of her eldest cousin. She didn't want to see him dwelling on the 

past, putting his heart on a dead person, forgetting that he was a living person. 

   Yuan Shi has been unable to win over her cousin's heart for so many years, she is really distressed. 

  When Mrs. Yuan came out of Chunhui Hall, her steps were heavy. When she stepped over the 

threshold, her legs softened and she almost fell forward. Nanny Tian grabbed her and asked worriedly, 

"Ma'am, what happened?" 

Yuan Shi felt extremely wronged, she looked around, didn't speak, and was really not in the mood to go 

to the listening hall, so she said to go back to Fuyun Courtyard to rest, and after entering Fuyun 

Courtyard, Yuan's all grievances were exhausted. Having said that, she couldn't help crying, "Is it 

because I am jealous that I don't want to take concubines for the Grand Master? I also want the Grand 

Master to be willing!" 

  Because all the servants in Yuan's house were maids who had been with her for many years, she 

didn't care about Yanmei staying in the house. 

Grandma Tian was also filled with righteous indignation, but she remained calm, took the tea from 

Yanmei, and handed it to Yuan Shi, "Don't worry, madam, don't forget, no matter who wants to enter 



the door of Fuyunyuan, It's not up to the eldest wife, nor the old lady, the Cui family is watching from 

the sidelines!" 

When Yuan Shi heard this, it was also the same reason. There was one more thing that Nanny Tian didn't 

dare to say, that is, the Elder Master is not a person who puts his heart into it. Provoking the disgust of 

the old man, he also calmed down. 

"I'm even more impatient than Mei Mei. Anyway, today the old lady is right in saying that the old man's 

house is weak, how can I not be anxious!" Yuan dabbed the corners of her eyes with a handkerchief. , 

When I said it, I was wronged again. The elder said that they started again, and they didn't know how to 

start again. She didn't dare to ask her. 

   Yuan Shi is worried here, and Xie Zhiwei is also worried. 

  Chapter 145 Broken lip 

  Xie Zhiwei's carriage came out of the east corner gate. She saw a row of carriages at the door, and a 

group of young gentlemen riding tall horses in brocade clothes. She wondered if she had gone the 

wrong way? 

   She glanced at it, and she knew all of them, but she didn't. 

  Seeing that these people are all looking forward to Xiao Xun's leadership, Xie Zhiwei suddenly feels 

a headache. What is he going to do with this battle? 

   "Hurry up, dawdle, how long have you been waiting?" 

An impatient voice came, and Xie Zhiwei followed the sound, and saw a male and female young man 

sitting on a white horse. She had long black hair, tied on the top of her head with a hosta in front, and 

the hair behind her Draped together behind their backs, wearing arrow sleeves, holding a horsewhip in 

their hands, they looked at Xie Zhiwei with an unkind expression. 

"Why are you arguing? Get out if you're impatient!" Xiao Xun stepped forward immediately, and lifted 

the curtain in Xie Zhiwei's hand with a whip, and saw the food in her carriage, and got off the horse, "I 

haven't had breakfast yet, Miss Xie, I'll borrow your carriage!" 

   With that said, he got off the horse without waiting for Xie Zhiwei to refuse. 

Xie Zhiwei glanced at the berserk Huihe county magistrate, and saw that her eyes were about to come 

out, and the fire in her eyes was about to burn her, so she couldn't help but sigh secretly, Xiao Xun's 

ability to pull hatred, and his as high as his title. 

   "Let's go, let's go!" Xiao Xun waved his whip, yelled, and climbed into Xie Zhiwei's carriage, 

squeezing the two maids accompanying the carriage into a corner. 

"Your Majesty Chen, your old man came here early in the morning to wait. You have waited for half an 

hour and you didn't even eat breakfast. What's the reason?" Mu Guihong rode a horse and walked 

beside Xie Zhiwei's Zhulun cart. , the two talked through a carriage curtain. 

   "I had a stomachache last night, Miss Xie has a panacea here, why, what's wrong?" Xiao Xun drank 

a bowl of porridge, his face smelled worse than a latrine board. 



He gave Xie Zhiwei a chance last night, and asked her to make him the Gulachi that day early this 

morning. As a result, when he climbed into the car, there was only bland porridge and steamed buns in 

it. Why didn't she say let him do it? monk? 

The people who went to the horse market together today, apart from Xiao Xun, Mu Guihong, Xu Liang, 

and the young master of the Marquis of Wu'an, was the head of Huihe county who came after hearing 

the news. The carriage stopped at the gate of the city, Xiao Xun was too lazy Reasonable, after he 

finished his bland breakfast, he leaned against the wall of the carriage and closed his eyes to rest. 

Xie Zhiwei took a look at the old man, then leaned over to lift the curtain of the car and looked out, and 

saw that the young man who had just been scolded by Xiao Xun on a tall horse was talking to a girl in a 

carriage with the emblem of Uncle Ningyuan's mansion , the girl stretched out her head and glanced this 

way, Xie Zhiwei remembered that the girl turned out to be Xue Wanshuang. 

   Xue Wanshuang's complexion was not good-looking, her eyes were swollen, she looked like she 

had cried, or she was like an eggplant that had been beaten by frost, she was not at all energetic. 

  The person who talked to Xue Wanshuang and scolded her was Princess Huayang. She dressed up 

as a man, so it's no wonder Xie Zhiwei didn't recognize her. 

   "Let's go, dawdling, I won't be able to reach the place tonight!" Xiao Xun knocked impatiently on 

the wall of the carriage. 

  Seeing that he was in a bad mood, Xie Zhiwei thought that it was probably due to his poor health 

that would affect his mood, so he kindly said, "Let me help you get a pulse!" 

  Xiao Xun just opened his eyes, seemingly reluctant, but in fact there was a touch of joy hidden in his 

eyes, "You just thought of taking my pulse, and this carriage was about to leave the city, so you just 

remembered, are you a doctor like you?" 

Xie Zhiwei didn't care about the patient, but he was also scolded angrily by him. Seeing Xiao Xun 

stretching out his hand slowly, she grabbed Xiao Xun's hand. In the end, he didn't know what happened 

to Xiao Xun, and he rushed forward With a pounce, his chin hit Xie Zhiwei's knee, Xiao Xun only felt a 

salty taste in his mouth, he raised his hand to wipe it, and his hand was covered with blood. 

  Xie Zhiwei almost jumped up in shock, and the two maids were also dumbfounded, trembling with 

fear. They won't be silenced when they see the county prince's cowardly side, right? 

"Xiao Xun, how are you?" Xie Zhiwei endured the severe pain in his knees, leaned over and pulled Xiao 

Xun up with both hands, Xiao Xun covered his chin with one hand, and gasped in pain, "Xie Zhiwei, you 

are going to murder your relatives... " 

He gave Xie Zhiwei a sideways look, but after all he didn't dare to curse, he sat down on the fox fur 

cushion, rubbed his chin, and looked at Xie Zhiwei, seeing that she was anxious and wanted to laugh, it 

was very hard not to laugh, I couldn't help but grinned, and the pain was severe. 

   "Is there a mirror?" Xiao Xun didn't dare to use force, and couldn't speak clearly. 



  Xie Zhiwei hurriedly took out the small mirror she usually used to show him, Xiao Xun let go of his 

hand, and Xie Zhiwei saw that his lip was actually broken, not to mention a lot of blood, and it was 

obviously swollen, how painful it was! 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't want to laugh anymore, squatted down, and asked cautiously, "Does it hurt?" 

"What do you think?" Xiao Xun asked angrily. He returned the small mirror to Xie Zhiwei. The pain is not 

a problem. The problem is that he doesn't care how he will go down to see people later. If he is 

misunderstood, Xie Zhiwei is afraid Even if you jump into the Yellow River, you won't be able to wash it 

off. 

   "Ah Xun, what's wrong with you?" Mu Guihong asked outside when he heard the movement in the 

car. 

  Xiao Xun hurriedly shouted, "Stop, stop!" 

The carriage stopped, so did the marching team, Xiao Xun hurriedly got out of the car, Xie Zhiwei saw 

that his legs went limp when he got out of the car, so he threw himself forward and fell face-on to the 

ground, he couldn't help but exclaimed One sound. 

  She was suddenly worried, could it be that Xiao Xun's Gu poison had taken hold so soon? An 

ordinary stomach upset wouldn't make him like this, not to mention he took medicine yesterday. 

  Xiao Xun still supported his face with his hands, but he had to sit down firmly, so that when Mohen 

helped him up, half of his face was covered in ashes, and his lips were stained with blood, which was 

horrible. 

Mu Guihong got off the horse and helped Xiao Xun up in a hurry. When he saw Xiao Xun fall off the 

carriage, his mouth was broken and swollen, and he couldn't help being anxious, "Ah Xun, what's wrong 

with you? You Let’s talk about you, you’ve had diarrhea all night, you said you won’t come out today, 

you insisted on not listening, you couldn’t even stand still, what are you doing out there?” 

Xiao Xun wiped his mouth, spit out the blood and sand on his lips, thinking, this time is really a big loss, 

he leaned sideways on the car window and took a look at Xie Zhiwei, and secretly made a decision that 

he must make a decision in this life. Let her also taste the taste of her lips being bitten. 

  In order to protect her reputation today, he really didn't even want his face. He actually fell off the 

carriage, which is even more shameful than falling off a horse! 

   "Where's the carriage? Where's the carriage? Drive my carriage over and help the county prince to 

rest!" The county master Huihe also rushed over quickly, reaching out to help Xiao Xun. Xiao Xun's eyes 

widened, and he said "Get lost!" 

Huihe was probably used to being scolded by him on weekdays, and regarded it as a normal 

communication, but he didn't care. Seeing that Xiao Xun's mouth was broken, he just vented his anger 

on Xie Zhiwei, "Xie Zhiwei, your driver How did you drive the car? If Ah Xun falls into something 

wrong..." 



"Fuck your mother, what can this king do? Are you cursing this king to be short-lived?" Xiao Xun said 

angrily, he exerted a little force, his lips hurt, and the pain made him more angry, with an angry 

expression on his face , the atmosphere became extremely tense for a while. 

  Chapter 146 Addiction 

"Fuck your mother, what can this king do? Are you cursing this king to be short-lived?" Xiao Xun said 

angrily, he exerted a little force, his lips hurt, and the pain made him more angry, with an angry 

expression on his face , the atmosphere became extremely tense for a while. 

  Huihe was scolded by Xiao Xun, and she was so wronged that she burst into tears. Seeing that Xiao 

Xun might come forward and kick herself at any time, she was afraid again and stepped back. 

   She just cares about him! 

  Seeing that Xiao Xun was really angry, Mu Guihong didn't know where Huihe offended him, so he 

hurried forward to smooth things over, "Ah Xun, what are you talking about, her mother is your aunt..." 

"Girl, don't you know that this king hates women? He's been swaying in front of this king all day long, 

nagging, get out of here!" After getting over, Xiao Xun got on his horse and looked at Xie Zhiwei who 

was lying on the window again, "Is there any medicine? Just look at it!" 

  Although he was still fierce, Xie Zhiwei didn't know why, and didn't think he was very fierce. He just 

gave him a blank look and threw the curtain down. 

Xiao Xun didn't ask for medicine anymore, he rode on the side of Xie Zhiwei's carriage, the curtain of the 

carriage swayed, and occasionally a corner was blown by the wind, Xie Zhiwei could see Xiao Xun's 

broken lips with a glance, the ruddy On her lips, the sand has been wiped off, leaving a bright red, which 

is particularly eye-catching. 

Xie Zhiwei held a glass bottle of ointment in his hand, and stretched out his hand, Xiao Xun took it as 

soon as he stretched out his hand, and took a deep look at her, "Put your head and hands in, your father 

didn't tell you how old you are. Is it too dangerous for you?" 

  Xie Zhiwei really didn’t get used to him teaching others with such a straight face, he always felt that 

it was too pretentious, suddenly, he felt teased, and said in a low voice, “Thank you for your lesson, 

Dad!” 

  Xiao Xun's phoenix eyes were wide open, his mouth was bulging, and he was holding back his anger. 

He stared for a long time, and finally couldn't help himself to laugh. 

  At the end of the time, the carriage arrived at a small town, which was said to be Chanzhou, but in 

fact it was a county named Suanzao, less than fifty miles away from Beijing. 

  At the gate of the county seat, there were two defenders. Seeing Xie Zhiwei and other people, BMW 

Xiangche, they didn't dare to intervene, and let them pass through the county seat swaggeringly. 

  Xie Zhiwei is fine. Her carriage is very stable. Although the road is difficult, she doesn't feel too 

bumpy. Moreover, the carriage looks in compliance with the regulations from the outside, but in fact, 

there is something different inside. Not only is it spacious, but also the layout is just right. 



   Uncle Zhu's driving skills are of course very stable. 

  But Huihe was different, she was scolded by Xiao Xun before she set off, even though she brought a 

carriage, she didn't know what kind of gamble she was, and came here on horseback. Her body is 

delicate, how can she stand such a torment, at this time her body hurts a lot, seeing the only inn in the 

county town, she couldn't help but said, "Ah Xun, why don't you take a rest first?" 

Xiao Xun frowned, and was about to lose his temper when he saw Xie Zhiwei opened the curtain again, 

and looked outside, a pair of black glass-like eyes were rolling around, curious about everything, and 

there was inevitably a hint of After getting a little tired, he let out a "hmm". 

   This sound seemed to give Huihe redemption, her grievances for a long time disappeared, she 

pursed her lips, covered her smile, quickly turned over and fell off the horse, threw the horse stiff to the 

waiter who came out to greet her, and stepped into the inn. 

   There were a lot of people in the inn, Xiao Xun stood at the door and swept around, frowning so 

much that he could kill flies. He looked back and saw that Xie Zhiwei was getting out of the car with the 

support of the maid, maybe he felt his gaze, looked up, his face was covered with a purple veil. 

   Xiao Xun didn't know why, so he smiled broadly, walked over, stood on the steps, with his hands 

behind his back, and looked at her with a half-smile. 

  Xie Zhi glanced at him, walked up the steps, passed by him, and was about to ignore him, Xiao Xun 

chuckled, and leaned over, "What to eat, what to drink, dad will give you some?" 

Xie Zhiwei's cheeks turned red, but she was not easy to provoke, she stood facing him, her lips were 

raised high, her eyes were full of meaning, she thought to herself, this is an addiction, and it's good , she 

was thinking about how to repay the kindness of her previous life, since Xiao Xun chose this way, she 

might as well follow suit. 

   Isn't it just to recognize a father? 

"Cough, cough, county lord, please!" Xiao Xun is worthy of being a young general who leads troops to 

fight, and he has a good sense of danger. He hastily coughed twice and said "county lord", ending this 

possibility It was a game that he would regret for the rest of his life, so he hurriedly extended his hand 

to invite Xie Zhiwei to enter, very respectful. 

   Xie Zhi smiled, and she knew that Xiao Xun was a difficult person to deal with, and his debts were 

really difficult to pay, "Your Majesty, why don't you want to be Duan Xian's father?" 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't dare to speak loudly. If this kind of thing was spread, wouldn't it be a joke to 

death? 

Xiao Xun rubbed his nose, but he never expected that Xie Zhiwei not only had the majestic demeanor of 

a prostitute from a family, but also a conspiracy that was not inferior to that of a veteran in the 

battlefield. It was a rare time in his life that he felt embarrassed and touched the tip of his nose, "Let the 

county lord I laughed, I thought the county lord liked to make this joke, so I just wanted to make the 

county lord laugh, I really dare not be disrespectful to the county lord." 

   "Big cousin, so you are here too!" 



  A voice cut in, Xie Zhiwei suddenly turned his head and saw Xue Wanqing getting off the Xue 

family's carriage, and Xue Wanshuang was still standing on the ground, and then realized that Xue 

Wanqing had come with Xue Wanshuang. 

  When something like that happened to the Xue family, it was not that Xue Wanshuang wanted to 

be with Xue Wanqing, but because Xue Wanqing said that there was a way to save the son, and the Xue 

family was worried about her, so they let Xue Wanshuang go with her. 

  At this moment, Xue Wanshuang saw King Chen and the others, and Xue Wanshuang had to 

wonder, could it be these people that Xue Wanqing was talking about? 

Xue Wanqing's eyes slipped around Xiao Xun's body and returned to Xie Zhiwei's body, suddenly 

realizing, "So the eldest cousin came with the county prince? I said, why did the grandmother and the 

eldest aunt let the eldest cousin go so alone?" How about a long way to come here?" 

  Xie Zhiwei could never figure it out, Xue Wanqing was just pushed into the pond by her, and after 

soaking in the pond for a while, why did her mind break down like this? 

  How could she say such words so casually? 

  Xie Zhiwei stood on the steps, looking down at Xue Wanqing quietly. She holds her head up high 

and her eyes are calm, but there is a majestic aura emanating from her body, which makes the people 

around have an illusion that she lives on the top of the high clouds, and has the aura to look down on 

the world, and she is even more famous than the queen who is the mother of the world. People are 

afraid. 

Xue Wanqing was very uncomfortable being looked at by her, and was about to speak when Mother Qiu 

got off from another carriage, and upon hearing this, she came over and said, "What are you talking 

about, Miss Cousin? Eldest lady travels, there are women like us." The daughters-in-law followed, and 

the dozen or so guards at home watched, there were so many young men and women traveling 

together, why did the cousin only mention the county prince alone?" 

  Chapter 147 Extreme Hate 

   There is a saying called "Know your mind and see your nature", Xie Zhiwei glanced at Xiao Xun, she 

didn't want to make trouble with Xiao Xun, so she didn't say this sentence, turned around and prepared 

to enter the inn, when Mother Qiu came up to serve Xie Zhiwei. 

   "Wait!" Xue Wanshuang said angrily, "Miss Xie, is this the Xie family's rules? A woman who is a 

slave can also intervene when the masters are talking, and can teach the master?" 

  Xue Wanshuang thought, now everyone can bully her a bit, if the Xie family hadn't helped raise Xue 

Wanqing, the scourge, would the Xue family have come to where they are today? 

  Mother was right, the Xie family hated the Xue family so much, that's why they raised Xue Wanqing 

like this, and deliberately sent her back to the Xue family to harm others. 

   It was his own father who cheated. 

   Xue Wanshuang also hated the Xie family. 



Xie Zhiwei turned his head, looked at Xue Wanqing, and smiled, "Miss Xue Er, probably you have 

forgotten my identity, my majestic second-rank county lord, what I say and do is what a girl with no rank 

can do." Casually questioning? Or do you think that the second-rank county head proclaimed by the 

emperor should stand on the street and argue with others?" 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at Xue Wanqing, and saw that she was not angry, but had a very strange look in 

her eyes, as if she was pitying herself, but she didn't know, how could she deserve her pity? 

   "Miss Xue Er, I thank the family's rules. Girls don't quarrel with others. The nanny who has served 

the master is qualified to correct the little masters when they do something wrong. This is the rule!" 

  Nurse Qiu served Cui Shi before, and if Xie Zhiwei did something wrong, she is qualified to teach her 

a lesson. 

   This is the rule of the aristocratic family! 

  Xue Wanshuang's face turned pale immediately, she couldn't say no to Xie Zhiwei, so she could only 

give Xue Wanqing a hard look, if Xue Wanqing hadn't said there was a way to save her father, she would 

have long since given Xue Wanqing a way out? 

   Xue Wanqing saw the hatred of her stepsister, but she was too lazy to argue with her right now. 

  Xiao Xun followed Xie Zhiwei into the inn. 

  Xue Wanqing couldn't care about Xiao Xun at this time, she didn't understand why Xie Zhiwei also 

came? There is also this plot in the book. The horse market is held on the **** of the valley two or three 

miles north of Suanzao County. A horse market has spontaneously formed here since the previous 

dynasty. This time there will be a character in the horse market. 

   This character will play a pivotal role in promoting the future plot. Xue Wanqing plans to take this 

person into his command when she is in her infancy, so that she can contribute to her in the future. 

It is said to be an inn, but in fact it also operates a restaurant business. This is the only regular inn in 

Suanzao County. There is a building in front, divided into upper and lower floors. The upstairs is a private 

room, and the downstairs is a lobby. It is already full of people . 

  The shopkeeper came out to greet him, bowed his waist, and invited Xiao Xun and a group of 

people, "Several guest officials, are you with the young master just now? Please come upstairs!" 

   There was a lot of noise downstairs, when Xie Zhiwei went upstairs, he heard someone talking 

about the horse market. 

   "After noon, I guess it will come. This time, several big racecourses have sent horses here. If I can 

pick out a thousand-mile horse like Shen Bole in the first month, I will be content in this life." 

"Pull it down, with your eyes, you can see even the mouth of the teeth. An old horse that is about to 

lose its teeth, you have to say that it is a flying cloud, and you still have this dream. If you don't lose your 

pants, your ancestral grave will be green." Smoked!" 

   "Hey, don't tell me, just now I glanced at the door, and I really saw a good horse..." 



  Xiao Xun held his horsewhip and glanced at the group of people who talked the most fiercely. 

Suddenly, the group of people became silent, changed the topic one after another, and began to drink. 

Xie Zhiwei glanced back at him, seeing that he didn't know that he was offended by Ni Lin again, so he 

didn't care what kind of anger he was, and just whispered, "If you're eating here, you can only eat 

something light. diet, and then, one more of that pill." 

  Xiao Xun said angrily, "You didn't even give me a pulse, but you just asked me to take medicine, and 

something went wrong, what should I do?" 

   "Although I didn't feel your pulse three times a day, I still don't have the ability to cure your 

disease. Please don't worry, Prince of the County!" 

   "Ah Xun, this way!" 

  In the private room at the corner of the stairs, Lord Mu was already waiting with Xu Liang and the 

others. When he saw Xiao Xun, he hurriedly shouted. Little Prince Mu patted the seat beside him, 

motioning for Xiao Xun to sit down. 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced in, saw that there were several young masters, and men and women were 

seated separately, so she just nodded, greeted the people inside, and was going to use the private room 

next door or find a private room for herself. 

   "You come with us!" Xiao Xun said, and he glanced at the private room next door with distaste, 

"Don't be with those gossiping women, lest you be led astray!" 

Xie Zhiwei's hearing is not as good as his, but the noble daughters who came this time, apart from the 

two sisters of the Xue family, are the county masters of Huihe and Huayang, one is the daughter of the 

princess, the other is the daughter of the prince, Hui He has always been at odds with Xie Zhiwei, and 

Hua Yang was a deadly enemy with Xie Zhiwei in his previous life, and she really doesn't like being with 

them. 

  But it is not appropriate to let Xie Zhiwei be with the young masters. 

   "No, I'm alone, I think it's noisy, and I brought a lot of people, so they should have a good meal." 

Xiao Xun then asked the shopkeeper to arrange the largest private room for Xie Zhiwei, separated by a 

screen in the middle, and the inside table only had a few light side dishes, but the outside table shared 

the same table with the guards below. , Xie Zhiwei asked Mother Qiu to give ten taels of silver, and 

picked the ones up. 

  Nurse Qiu said, "You don't need to use ten taels of silver, it's too much." 

   These days, two or three taels of silver can allow a family of five to spend freely throughout the 

year. 

  Zi Mo set up a small red clay stove with pine cones in it, and used the teapot she brought to boil 

water for Xie Zhiwei to make tea. She quickly brewed a cup of scented tea and handed it to the girl. 

Xie Zhi took a sip slightly and felt that all the strength in his body had returned. Hearing Mother Qiu 

complain, he couldn't help being amused, and said, "No matter where you go, you have money to make 



ghosts grind. Isn't human honor all these yellow and white things?" Is it piled up? Because of the horse 

market in the past two days, there are a lot of people in this inn. If you give more money, the 

shopkeeper will run errands more frequently. What's not worthwhile to spend money on a treat? " 

  Aunt Qiu listened to these words, how did they sound like the words of a noble daughter from a 

family who didn’t leave the door and didn’t sell them? It is clear that it is the truth that can only be 

realized after experiencing the warmth and warmth of human feelings and the fickleness of the world. 

   She thought, maybe the girl was also thinking about it on weekdays. She didn't have a mother to 

take care of her, and she had to worry about everything by herself, so she experienced such a state of 

mind, and she couldn't help feeling distressed. 

  While talking, there was a knock on the door, Zi Mo hurried to open the door, saw Xiao Xun, 

stunned for a moment, and hurriedly said, "Girl, the county prince is here!" 

  Chapter 148 Unbelievable 

  People in the room were busy greeting An and saluting, Xie Zhiwei also hurriedly got up and saluted, 

and asked, "Why is the county prince here?" 

"I see what you eat. Didn't you tell me to eat something lighter? How can I eat well when I eat with 

them?" Xiao Xun said and sat down at the table, and glanced at the food on the table. After eating, he 

said, "How about I just make a meal with you?" 

Xie Zhiwei didn't know if it was because Xiao Xun regarded her as a doctor that he didn't treat her like a 

girl and knew her so well, and said, "Didn't you say that I didn't feel your pulse? Stretch out your hand, I 

see?" 

Without a pillow, Xie Zhiwei took a handkerchief and put it on the table, Xiao Xun turned his hand over 

and put it on the handkerchief, turned his face away, and let Xie Zhiwei's three warm fingers rest on his 

wrist, cool It felt like a bolt of lightning struck his whole body, Xiao Xun restrained the urge to run away, 

only felt that this short period of two or three breaths was as long as an eternal night. 

"Okay!" Xie Zhiwei originally wanted to say that his diarrhea problem has been completely cured, but 

then remembered that this patient is different from ordinary ones. If he has another recurrence, he will 

frame himself for poisoning him again, so he said, " It is still necessary to continue to take a pill, and it is 

best to eat something lighter for today's meal." 

   "Then I'd rather be respectful than obedient, and just settle here with you?" 

"Well, then I will wrong the prince of the county!" Xie Zhiwei said heartily, what she ate was the clean 

food that the accompanying daughter-in-law went to the stove to clean the pot and wash the vegetables 

in person, and it was nothing compared to what they let them serve directly in the inn. Also disgusted. 

Zi Mo brewed a bowl of tea with the lake-green grilled flower pink colored nine-peach tureen that Xiao 

Xun took over from Xie Zhiwei last time, and brought it up. When Xie Zhiwei saw the tea bowl, the 

corners of his eyes twitched, he lowered his head, and picked up the tea in his hand. A sip of the white 

porcelain gold-painted hollow teacup with a holder. 



  Xiao Xun picked up the tea bowl and took a sip. It turned out to be Dahongpao. He couldn't help 

looking at Xie Zhiwei, "Do you like drinking this Dahongpao?" 

  Xie Zhiwei knew that Xiao Xun was the most favored person in and out of the palace right now, so 

he nodded and looked at him with eyes full of expectation, "What's the matter? You have?" 

   "Well, there is a few catties. It was given back and forth, and I didn't drink it. I saved it. I will send it 

to you later." 

  Xie Zhiwei felt vigilant for a moment, he was really afraid of the favor owed to Xiao Xun, "Is this too 

expensive?" 

  Dahongpao in Wuyi Mountain, now there are more than 30 trees left. 

Dongchang sent people to watch it all year round. Every year when the tea picking season came, some 

virgins who hadn’t left the court would personally pick the tea, dry the tea, make the tea, and then send 

it to the capital in a hurry. Can a tree weigh half a catty? There is a tree, there is more than ten catties of 

tea, the emperor likes to drink, and the ladies in the palace have to share a little, and the ministers have 

to reward a little, and they are stretched every year. 

   Therefore, Lu Yan knew that Xie Zhiwei liked this tea, Xie Zhiwei was very surprised when he sent 

two or three catties last time, and now Xiao Xun also said that it was several catties, Xie Zhiwei 

wondered, could the news he knew were all fake? 

  Xiao Xun had another ignorant lunch, and after the meal, he took another pill with a sore nose. 

  The people downstairs who came to drive the horse market from all directions left, Xiao Xun went 

out and yelled to hurry over, fearing that he would be late, those Hequ horses would be bought away. 

The horse market is in a wasteland by the Chan River, about two or three miles away from the county 

seat. There are mountains on both sides, abundant water and grass, and several large horse farms are 

nearby. Every autumn, three days before the Fengxi Festival, there will be In the two horse markets, 

people from hundreds of kilometers nearby will come here to gather, buy and sell, and occasionally 

people from the imperial court will come to buy in large quantities, which is extremely lively. 

   "I heard that this time, the people from the Yumajian have also come, will they **** it from us?" 

Mu Guihong and Xiao Xun drove side by side, shaking the whip in their hands, nonchalantly. 

   "What are you afraid of, the one with the highest price will get it!" He turned his head and asked 

Xie Zhiwei, "What horse do you want to buy?" 

Xie Zhiwei abandoned the carriage and sat on a maroon mare. She was wearing a rouge-colored riding 

outfit, her knee-length skirt was embroidered with plum blossoms, and her face was covered with a 

purple veil, revealing only a pair of wonderful eyes. , such as the bright moon and the sky. 

  Xiao Xun was afraid to look directly into her eyes. 

   "I want to buy a horse for my younger brother, and my father gave me a horse farm, which is in the 

suburbs of Beijing. If there are good horses, I also want to buy some horses." 



   There are a few horses as soon as you open your mouth, the young lady is quite rich! Mu Guihong 

thought to himself, couldn't help but look at Xiao Xun, the look in his eyes, he is a rich master, your 

uncle, can you afford it? 

  Xiao Xun inexplicably understood Mu Guihong's eyes, he glanced sideways, and asked Xie Zhiwei, 

"Do you know how to meet horses?" 

  Xie Zhiwei shook his head, "Not very good at it!" 

Xiao Xun looked at her with strange eyes. For some reason, she couldn't help but think of the last time 

she said that she knew a little about medical skills, and later, she actually cured Lu Yan's poison of hook 

kissing; now, she said that she Xiao Xun didn't know much about horses, Xiao Xun didn't believe her 

anymore. 

Because the road was not easy to walk, there were a dozen or so boys and girls, with hundreds of 

guards, riding their horses towards the horse market. On the side of the horse market, several large 

horse farms each enclosed a piece of land. It is fenced, with hundreds of horses inside each, and a large 

field in the middle, with hundreds of horses tied up. These are small vendors, with one or two horses in 

their hands, and sell them for a few dollars. 

  An unpleasant smell came to the nostrils, Xu Liang and the others were almost fainted, pinching 

their noses, they didn't want to move forward. 

  Xiao Xun and Mu Guihong both came out of the army, so they didn't smell any kind of smell, but 

they didn't care. Xiao Xun was about to rush forward, when he suddenly thought of Xie Zhiwei, looked at 

her, and saw that she didn't move, as if she didn't smell it. 

  Xiao Xun couldn't help asking, "Can you still bear it?" 

   "Yeah!" Xie Zhiwei got off the horse and threw the reins to the accompanying guards. Zi Mo 

hurriedly supported her and walked forward. 

It turned out that everyone was judging a horse with brown hair and a well-proportioned frame. When it 

raised its head, it was about two people tall. It could be regarded as a real tall horse. The owner of the 

horse happily introduced the horse. 

"It was bred with great difficulty. It is a cross between a Dawan horse and a Yue Jun. There are more 

than 20 horses in total, and this one is a good one. It is not expensive, fifty taels of silver, if you want it, 

hurry up! " 

   Beside him was a middle-aged man in a short jacket and a square scarf, stroking the short beard 

under his chin, looking at this good-looking horse, shaking his head, and preparing to leave. 

"Hey, Mr. Shen, don't go! What's wrong with this horse?" The owner of the horse is a young man in his 

early twenties. Seeing that the middle-aged man was about to leave, he became anxious and grabbed 

the man surnamed Shen. The person surnamed Shen probably knew him too, and he didn't want to be 

caught by him. Once he hid, he was about to bump into Xie Zhiwei. 

  Chapter 149 Robbery 



Xie Zhiwei hurriedly backed away, but before she had time, she was grabbed by a small force and 

dragged aside. In front of her, the young man's not-so-generous body blocked the middle-aged man 

surnamed Shen for her. The sword in his hand The handle pressed against Shen's back, preventing 

anyone from touching him. 

   "My lord, I'm sorry!" The middle-aged man surnamed Shen had a bad intuition and ignored the 

owner of the horse, so he turned around and apologized. 

It was Xiao Xun who was protecting Xie Zhiwei. He ignored this person surnamed Shen, and only glared 

angrily at Xie Zhiwei's guards, "Are they all dead people? I don't know how to protect your girl? Was hit 

by someone?" Who's going to count?" 

"Damn this subordinate, this subordinate is negligent!" The leader of the guard hurriedly bowed to Xie 

Zhiwei to apologize, Xie Zhiwei waved his hand, she went up to ask the owner of the horse, "This horse 

does not have the bloodline of Dawan horse and Yuebai Jun, three Ten taels of silver, will you sell it or 

not?" 

When the owner of the horse heard Xie Zhiwei's words, he was clearly here to tear down the stage, and 

was about to come back when Xiao Xun seemed to be unintentionally playing with the saber in his hand, 

without looking at anyone. The sword made sounds back and forth in the scabbard. The master 

swallowed, and couldn't help but said, "Girl, this is indeed a cross between a Dawan horse and a Yue 

Junjun. The horse is only half a year old, but it is so tall, and the asking price is fifty taels. When it comes 

up, it costs thirty taels, isn't that too cheap?" 

Xie Zhiwei glanced at the horse, "This horse is indeed a good horse, but it is not worth fifty taels, 

because I don't know if it can be tamed, and if it can be tamed, no one may know what it is. Besides, the 

condition of this horse is up to you. You know, ordinary horses can be bought for twenty taels of silver, I 

am willing to pay thirty taels of silver for the sake of your left arm that was injured in capturing this 

horse, if you don’t want to buy it, then forget it.” 

  The man was stunned when he heard this, "You, you, how did the girl know that my left arm was 

injured?" 

Xie Zhi smiled, "What's so difficult about this? Try to keep your left arm as still as possible. When you 

were pulling people, try to avoid pulling your left arm. It's so unnatural that anyone can see it. However, 

the doctor who set your bones If I were you, try to sell this horse and find a good doctor to fix the bone 

for you as soon as possible, otherwise your arm will be useless in three to five days." 

  Young people in their early twenties rely on their own strength to make a living. If one arm is 

disabled, they will have to wait for death in the future. 

The young man was frightened immediately, and he didn't even care about the horse. He hurriedly 

brought out the tall horse and a small horse that was less than a person's height behind him to Xie 

Zhiwei's guards, "Girl, please give me an extra five taels of silver." Well, I'll sell this pony to the girl too!" 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at the pony, his eyes lit up, and told Zi Mo, "Give him fifty taels of silver!" 

  Zi Mo glanced at the little pony with complicated eyes, a little suspicious of his own eyes, "Girl, isn't 

it full moon yet?" 



Xiao Xun's eyes were already shining brightly. While touching his chin, he walked around the little pony, 

admiring him infinitely, and at the same time, he was very dissatisfied with Xie Zhiwei. With such a good 

horse, even Bole is not as lucky as her. 

The middle-aged man's eyes flashed, he stepped forward and bowed, "Young master, Shen Quzhong is a 

well-known horse hunter in this horse market. He was praised by the big guy and gave him the next 

nickname, Shen Bole. Just because of the collision Young master, I'm really sorry, I was forgiven by 

young master, and to express my gratitude, I specially reminded young master that these two horses 

have been sold here for almost half a month, and they have not been sold." 

   "If you say thirty taels of silver, I won't say anything, but fifty taels is really too high." Shen Quzhong 

shook his head, with a look of disapproval. 

The young man had already received the banknote from Zi Mo, and when he heard this, he immediately 

became angry, and turned his eyebrows at Shen Quzhong coldly, "Your surname is Shen, don't say such 

things, you want to spend thirty taels of silver to buy mine I didn't sell this pair of horses, so you made 

troubles everywhere, saying that my horses are so bad. What, you think this young man and girl 

returned the horses to me, so you can pick up this leak? You have such a heart It’s bad, no wonder there 

are times when you miss it!” 

"Did I miss it? Your mare, you still have the nerve to say that it is a cross between a Dawan horse and a 

Yuebai Jun. It is clearly an ordinary horse. The right hind leg was injured, the bone was injured, and the 

scar can be seen. Who knows? Can it run? And this little pony, it’s not yet full moon, whether it can grow 

up or not, it’s even a matter of opinion, and it’s so embarrassing to sell it!” 

   "Who stipulated that you can't sell it before the full moon? Didn't you see that this is a mother and 

child?" 

  The young man’s name is Lu Zhonglian. He was lucky. He ran to Hequ and picked up a wounded 

female wild horse and a nursing pony. He thought that the mare was not seriously injured, and when 

the injury healed, he could sell it for a little more money. Unexpectedly, in the past two days, she was 

targeted by Shen, who kept sabotaging his good deeds. 

He hurt his arm because of the horse, and it was healed, but it started to hurt again last night. Now 

when he heard what the girl said, he was frightened, and wanted to kill the horse quickly so that he 

could heal the wound, so as not to Big mistake. 

  If it wasn't for his arm injury, even if Lu Zhonglian knew that Shen Quzhong had an extraordinary 

background, he would still beat the **** up. 

   Shen Quzhong still wanted to talk, but Xie Zhiwei was too lazy to listen, and said to Xiao Xun, "Let's 

go, go over there and have a look, what are you going to buy?" 

Mu Guihong felt that his eyesight was stupid, and he couldn't see what was so good about the mare and 

the pony. He waved his fan and walked behind the two of them. Who knows, at this moment , Several 

soldiers in armor and armed with iron spears surrounded them, blocking the way of Xie Zhiwei and 

others. 



  Seeing this, the people around were not surprised, they only took a few steps back to give up the 

space here. 

   It can be seen that this kind of thing is not uncommon in this place. 

  Xiao Xun grabbed Xie Zhiwei's big arm, pulled her towards him, pulled out the saber with his right 

hand, and sneered, "The robbery hit the master's head, huh?" 

Xue Wanqing stared at Lu Zhonglian in the arena. She had just looked around the entire horse market, 

but she didn't find the person she was looking for, and she was not in a hurry. She thought that she 

would have a chance to know the whereabouts of that person anyway. It will take some work and 

money, but disappointment is inevitable. 

  Seeing Lu Zhonglian at this time, she had to admit that the halo of the heroine is really easy to use. 

The romance plot may treat the hero badly, all the supporting roles will be bad, and the heroine will 

never be bad. 

Lu Zhonglian was forced to fall to the ground by two armored soldiers with big knives. Shen Quzhong 

came over and kicked his injured left arm. The pain hit him. Lu Zhonglian frowned fiercely, his tiger eyes 

Stared at Shen Quzhong, but said nothing. 

Xue Wanqing was very satisfied. Based on the description alone, she definitely couldn't remember Lu 

Zhonglian, let alone a romance novel for entertainment. She read it at a glance, and the most interesting 

thing was only the second female in it. Xie Zhiwei's stupidity, thinking how could there be such a useless 

woman in the world, with a good hand, she beat him to pieces. 

  Chapter 150 Playing Wild 

As the eldest daughter of a noble family, Xie Zhiwei didn't know how to protect her own interests, and 

was bullied by that old woman of the Feng family. Xiao Changxuan and the heroine Xue Wanqing were 

clearly in love with each other, but she didn't realize it yet, and even happily married Xiao Changxuan. 

The facade of his fourth prince's mansion also willingly planned for Xiao Changxuan, to curry favor with 

the queen, and let the queen, who could not get pregnant again, blow the pillow wind for Xiao 

Changxuan, and finally the emperor made Xiao Changxuan the crown prince. 

As for later, Xue Wanqing framed the Xie family as collaborating with the enemy, refusing to say in the 

book that Xie Zhiwei was so smart that he was unable to turn things around. In the end, he could only 

watch helplessly as Xiao Changxuan convicted the Xie family and ransacked his family. The empress Xie 

Zhiwei, who made great contributions to the throne, also ended up in the cold palace. 

   Even until she died, she didn't know that there were two men in this world who had a deep 

affection for her. It was pity that she loved Xiao Changxuan for half her life and hated Xiao Changxuan 

for half her life, and she wasted all her life. 

  How ridiculous and sad! 

In an instant, Xue Wanqing went through the plot about Xie Zhiwei in the book like a movie in her mind. 

She still remembered that Xie Zhiwei did not come to this horse market in the book, but she bought it 

from a man named Shen Quzhong for five hundred taels of silver. There was a mare and a colt, and the 

colt was a great foal. 



  The book says that Xie Zhiwei will meet horses. 

   But Shen Quzhong bought these two horses without spending a tael of silver. He got them from a 

chivalrous man named Lu Zhonglian. Shen Quzhong also has ancestral equestrian skills, and he 

communicates with the government at the same time, and is the local snake in the horse market. 

  Lu Zhonglian was outstanding in swordsmanship, fell into the hands of Shen Quzhong, was put in 

prison, and almost died half of his life. After finally getting out, he raised his sword and killed Shen 

Quzhong, and by chance, Xiao Xun rescued him from the prison of the Ministry of Punishment. Lu 

Zhonglian wanted to sell his life to Xiao Xun, but Xiao Xun didn't want it. 

   Xiao Xun doesn't want it, she wants it! 

  Seeing that Shen Quzhong kicked Lu Zhonglian's left arm again, Xue Wanqing shouted, "Stop!" 

  Xue Wanqing rushed over and stood in front of Lu Zhonglian. With her brows upside down, she said 

to Shen Quzhong, "The sky is bright and the sun is shining, and everyone is watching. If you dare to be 

domineering, who is it that you are relying on?" 

  Whose power is Shen Qu relying on, Xue Wanqing really doesn't know, who would study a romance 

novel like a history book? However, it doesn't matter whether she knows or not, Shen Quzhong, a horse 

hunter, dares to blackmail a kung fu knight into a cell if there is no one behind him? 

   "Girl, this matter has nothing to do with you. If you don't want to cause trouble, girl, please go 

aside!" Shen Quzhong squinted at Xue Wanqing, with an unkind expression on his face. 

"Sorry! I'll take care of this business today. There is a saying, when the road is uneven, there will be 

someone who draws his sword!" Xue Wanqing was full of pride, and glanced at the Huihe and Huayang 

County owners who rushed over , full of guts, "A mere Suanzao county is delusional about people with 

eyes and hands, it's ridiculous!" 

After Xue Wanqing finished speaking, she leaned down and helped Lu Zhonglian up, and let him stand 

behind her, "Don't be afraid, I don't believe that the world is so big, and no one can control this matter. 

Great Yong Shengshi, such people who bully and dominate the market should be punished!" 

Huihe glanced at Xiao Xun, seeing that he wanted to protect Xie Zhiwei while being careful of those 

soldiers, for fear that he might make a mistake, he hurriedly scolded the guards who followed, "Are you 

all dead? Didn't you hear Da Xue?" If you're a girl, hurry up and tie up this villain!" 

   "Who are you? Dare to come to my Suanzao County to act wildly!" Seeing that more and more 

guards gathered, Shen Quzhong was a little dumbfounded for a while, knowing that he might have 

offended someone who shouldn't be offended today, and regretted it. 

   But right now, he has no choice. If he admits defeat, wouldn't he be able to dominate the horse 

market if he is a little bit more arrogant in the future? Who would obey Shen Bole's reputation? 

   "Who we are is not your business!" 

   "Take them all down, they are spies sent by Beiqi, don't hurry up!" Shen Quzhong said, pointing at 

Xue Wanqing. 



  The soldiers were about to attack Xue Wanqing, when Lu Zhonglian rushed to Xue Wanqing, "Girl, 

protect the girl to leave!" 

   "No need!" Xue Wanqing remained calm in the face of danger, and smiled, "I want to see, today, 

there is a county prince, a prince's son, a uncle's son, and a county lord..." 

Xue Wanqing reported everyone's identities one by one, Xie Zhiwei looked at her triumphant look, and 

frowned deeply, he didn't understand, today's matter, with Xiao Xun and others around, it is impossible 

to be kind, why bother What about exposing people's identities? What good is it for her? 

   Also, Xue Wanqing is protecting a strange man, what on earth is she trying to do? 

Xue Wanqing reported her identity, and the blood on Shen Quzhong's face faded a little. Finally, she 

laughed, "There are so many people, I want to see, you locked us all in, you'd better kill us, otherwise, It 

won't be easy for us to come out!" 

  Shen Quzhong's knees softened, and with a thud, he knelt down on the ground, and bowed his 

head, "It was all a misunderstanding, the little one has eyes and doesn't know Mount Tai, and I really 

don't know it's the princes and princesses who are here, the little one deserves to die!" 

   After finishing speaking, Shen Quzhong, who was also a bachelor, slapped himself in the face after 

another, until both sides of his face were swollen like buns, so he stopped. 

   "Really? You just kicked this young man, and his arm was broken. Could it be that this kick was for 

nothing?" Xue Wanqing pointed at Shen Quzhong's shoulder with the riding whip in his hand, and said 

sharply. 

Shen Quzhong didn't know what kind of luck Lu Zhonglian had today. Obviously, it was impossible to get 

the wild mare and the colt he was looking for. The mare was a good horse, especially the little one. The 

pony is definitely the offspring of the wild horse, and it will be a good horse that can travel thousands of 

miles in the future. If you are lucky, it may be sold for a few hundred taels of silver. 

   It was originally an easy task to get something out of a bag, but it was badly done by these princes 

and ladies. But Shen Quzhong knew that if he was careless at this time, he might lose his life, even 

though his heart hurt like a flesh cut, he didn't dare to have any complaints. 

   "What a good man, finally get rid of this scourge!" 

   "Yes, yes, as expected of a nobleman from the imperial city, how many people has this Shen Bole 

harmed here, God has eyes!" 

   "I heard that it's the princess and the princesses of the county, as well as the prince, today's eye-

opening!" 

  … 

  Xie Zhiwei wanted to cover his face, Zi Mo hurried in, helped Xie Zhiwei out quickly, Xiao Xun didn't 

have the habit of being a hero either, he came out from the crowd with a sword in one hand and Xie 

Zhiwei in the other. 

   Today's update! 



   There are very few tickets every day, I will save the manuscript by typing, and the girls will reward 

some tickets, okay? 

   Xiao Xun: Girls from all over the world, give a few tickets as dowry gifts, the daughter-in-law hasn't 

married yet, and the bed is empty every day! 

 


