
The Power 64 

Chapter 64 Threats 

  Xiao Shi was going to leave, but at this moment, his **** moved to the stool again, and he was 

going to finish watching the play first. 

   "Didn't all of Cui's dowry be returned to you? What else do you want?" The old lady glared at Xie 

Zhiwei and spit fire. Why did the Xie family produce such a thing? It seems that we have to discuss a 

marriage with her earlier, and it is best to send this plague **** out of the house early. 

"Old lady, what about the farm shop? Those things have been returned to me. Since my mother's 

Zhuchai can go to the heads of those irrelevant people, I am afraid that those farm shops will not know 

when , was also taken over by someone.” 

"You..." The old lady rolled her eyes and leaned back. Nanny Jin supported her in good time, preventing 

her from bumping into her, and howled in a hurry, "Old lady, what's wrong with you? It's your children 

and grandchildren, what can't you think about, being so angry?" 

  Between the words, the old lady was furious at Xie Zhiwei. If this reputation spread, people outside 

would not care about the dowry or not. 

  Xue Wanqing rushed to Xie Zhiwei, "Big cousin, look how angry you are with grandma!" 

"Cousin said this, why did I make the old lady mad, isn't it my cousin?" Xie Zhiwei stood up, "I kept this 

red hairpin at home, why did it end up on Miss Xue's head for no reason? Didn’t you steal it from my 

cousin? Of course my cousin didn’t know what happened more than ten years ago. This Zhuchai stole 

the limelight at my mother’s Jiji ceremony back then. where?" 

  The old lady had to wake up after hearing this, she stretched out her hand, Xue Wanqing hurried 

over to hold the old lady's hand, and cried, "Grandma, what's wrong with you?" 

"I'm fine, this is an old problem of mine, and it's none of your business." The old lady looked at Xie 

Zhiwei, "Sister Wei, this Zhuchai is also left alone. I thought you didn't like it, so I decided to lend it to 

you. Cousin Dai and Miss Xue also have shallow eyelids, and seeing it, they had to go over to cause this 

misunderstanding. Between relatives, it’s okay to talk about some things, and there’s no need to make 

people laugh.” 

"What the old lady said, am I such a fussy person?" Xie Zhiwei turned his head to look at the old lady and 

said straightforwardly, "Old lady, I don't want to pick on Zhu Chai's matter. I saw a lot of people in 

Zhucui Pavilion that day. I can't guarantee that there will be those who love to fight against injustices, 

and they will say something. No matter how this matter is spread, it will be because of my cousin's face. 

  This is a blatant threat! 

  Xue Wanqing never expected that a person like Xie Zhiwei would actually play tricks and schemes. 

Where did all her aloofness go? 

If the old lady is not there, she can still yell, she doesn't know that it is Xie Zhiwei's biological mother's 

dowry, but right now, she can't live without the old lady's love, so she can only look at Xie Zhiwei angrily, 

and feel infinitely regretful, it is in vain for her to look up to Xie Zhiwei At first glance, I thought she could 



compete with Xie Zhiwei in the court, but I didn't expect that Xie Zhiwei was only obsessed with this 

little thing in the inner house. 

  For the little dowry of her biological mother, Xie Zhiwei is going crazy! 

"Grandmother, after all, the big cousin is for Aunt Cui's dowry. My grandmother is kind-hearted, and she 

helps to manage those assets because she is afraid that the assets will be lost in the hands of the big 

cousin. Since the big cousin doesn't appreciate it, grandma might as well Give it back to the eldest 

cousin. Anyway, in the future, when the eldest cousin leaves the cabinet, if she loses her dowry, she 

can't blame her grandmother." 

  Xie Zhiwei came over, and when people talked about getting married, he didn't blush and his heart 

beat, and he didn't have the shyness of those boudoir daughters. 

   It was Xie Zhihui, who was about to retort when she heard this, but was held down by Xiao, not 

allowing her to interfere. 

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "That's exactly what it means. People outside who don't know it will always 

think that the old lady is greedy for my mother's dowry. If I put the old lady in such a position because of 

my youth and ignorance, it would be my unfilial piety." No. Even if my mother’s dowry is paid off in the 

future, I can’t let people say anything wrong about the old lady.” 

   It seems that this child cannot be kept! 

  A murderous intent flashed in the old lady's eyes, how could she be willing to take out all of Cui's 

dowry, the ones left behind are the ones that are really valuable and can bring her real money. It's just 

that right now, if I don't express it, I'm afraid my granddaughter's reputation will be ruined. 

"There are still two shops in the middle of the capital. I'll ask Nanny Jin to send you the account books 

and deeds. Don't rely on your ability to swallow them all in one go. You can't chew them. Accept my 

favor, but I can't ignore my status as an elder and not think more about you." 

  Xie Zhiwei knew that the old lady would not spit out everything she ate in one go, so she also took it 

slowly, and blessed herself, "Thank you, old lady!" 

  In the end, Nanny Jin sent Xue Wanqing out. 

  Because she was afraid that the cousin would think too much, Nanny Jin didn't say that there would 

be a banquet at home in the future. Anyway, if Xue's family had such a happy event, the cousin would 

not come. 

  After Xue Wanqing left, Chunhui Hall disbanded. 

  With such a big happy event in the family, the old man personally sent a message to suspend the 

boudoir school, and wait until after the banquet. 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't need to go to her boudoir school, so she followed Yuan Shi and sent her back to 

Fuyun Academy. 

  The mother and daughter talked while walking. 



"Mei Mei, do you have anyone you want to invite, and how many people are there? Give the list to my 

mother. I have to prepare early. Where will the banquet be held? Where will the troupe be located? I 

also need to draw up the menu, what should I do?" Decorating the hall, alas, there are so many things, 

Mae Mae, I am really worried that something will go wrong." 

Xie Zhiwei held Yuan's arm, "Mother, don't worry, there are only a few banquet tables in such a big 

garden at home, so it's easy to arrange. Let me say, since the weather is getting colder, let's hold the 

banquet in Siyi Pavilion, Wherever it is close to Chong Bo Xuan, Chong Bo Xuan can be used as a place of 

retreat. The theater troupe invited Dong Jiaban to sing. Didn’t my mother like the appearance of the 

noble concubine in "The Drunken Concubine"? It happened to be a feast for the eyes. " 

   "Oh, you child, I don't have time to watch the theater that day, and it would be nice if I don't have 

to go on business." 

"What could go wrong? Although there is a ready-made menu at home, it won't work if there is no new 

idea. Later, I will draw up a few more dishes and change the menu. As for the wine, I will get drunk with 

rouge. As for the layout of the hall, it is currently It’s the golden autumn season, so my mother used 

chrysanthemum as the main tone to decorate the hall, and if she needs her daughter’s counselor, she 

will be there at any time!” 

When Yuan heard that Xie Zhiwei claimed to be her daughter, her eyes felt hot and she almost shed 

tears. How could she have such a good daughter? She couldn't help but recited Bodhisattva a few times 

in her heart, and then said, "Sister Cui, thank you, you too. Don't worry, I will treat Mae Mae like my 

own daughter for the rest of my life." 

  After the words in her heart were finished, Yuan Shi hurriedly said, "It's kind, mother is waiting for 

your words." 

   One more! 

 


