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  The emperor nodded with his eyes closed. Lu Yan turned around and glanced at Xie Zhiwei. Xie 

Zhiwei hurried forward, knelt on the footrest, stretched out his hand, and put it on the emperor's wrist 

on the kang table. 

She held her breath for about three breaths, then withdrew her hand, lowered her eyebrows and 

lowered her eyes, and said, "Your Majesty, you only slept for less than two hours last night. Today, your 

energy and blood are slightly weak, and you have been furious these days. The body of a dragon is 

useless, so I ask the emperor to get at least three hours of sleep every night, my daughter has a health-

preserving prescription, which is very beneficial for my grandfather, if the emperor does not dislike it, 

my daughter is willing to offer it to the emperor." 

The emperor heard from Wang Shipu about the health-preserving prescription, and the emperor 

observed Xie Tiao secretly, and indeed saw that his complexion is rosy and energetic today, but the 

health-preserving prescription uses medicinal materials, and it is related to the body of the dragon, Xie 

Zhiwei does not care Diagnosing the pulse in person, I dare not let Wang Shipu use it. 

   This point also shows that the Xie family does not admire vanity, knows how to advance and 

retreat, and acts safely. 

   Fortunately, Lu Yan reminded that the emperor was curious just now, why Lu Yan took extra care of 

this little girl, and it turned out that it was here. 

   Sure enough, it was Ah Yan who cared most about him. 

  As soon as the emperor was in a good mood, the atmosphere in the East Nuan Pavilion also became 

more relaxed. Although being with the king is like a tiger, at least it is not so depressing. 

   "You little girl has a heart!" 

  Xie Zhiwei knew that her health regimen was a success, and the emperor would also want a bunch 

of rewards. After Xie Zhiwei thanked him again, the emperor asked Lu Yan to lead Xie Zhiwei down, 

which meant that Xie Zhiwei should give Lu Yan a pulse diagnosis. 

  Lu Yan led her to a secluded side hall, not far from Linde Palace, where Lu Yan used to rest when he 

stayed in the palace. 

  When Mr. Tang Yuan saw Lu Yan and Xie Zhiwei coming, he hurriedly ordered the eunuchs to serve 

tea and refreshments. After wiping the chairs with his sleeves, Xie Zhiwei was invited to sit down. 

Xie Zhiwei was sweating all over her forehead in Linde Palace, and she was also tired. After she sat 

down, she couldn't help but relax. When she looked up, she saw Lu Yan's black obsidian-like eyes against 

the background of the warm autumn sun. Against the background, it was shining brightly, and she was 

looking at herself. 

  Lu Yan was dressed in a bright red unicorn embroidered uniform with a jade belt around his waist. 

He had a face as delicate as jade, with eyebrows flying into the temples, soft eyes and upturned eye 

tails. 



   "This time I'm going to trouble the county master again." 

   "No trouble!" Xie Zhi smiled slightly. She was holding the Jihong tea bowl. In the tea bowl, the 

floating and sinking tea leaves stretched out, rippling in the tea water, green and brown and fresh, the 

soup color is bright orange and yellow, and the leaves are red and green. 

  It has the obvious beauty of "green leaves and red border". 

  Xie Zhiwei smelled the fragrance of the tea, it was rich in aroma, and took a sip, the fragrance was 

high and long-lasting, with a mellow taste, there is no doubt that this is the best Dahongpao. 

After Xie Zhiwei drank half a bowl of tea, she put down the tea bowl, pursed her lips and smiled at Lu 

Yan, slightly rolled up her cuffs, stretched out a hand like a mutton fat jade carving, and asked, "Can 

Duanxian be Mrs. Lu?" Please take a pulse?" 

  Lu Yan stretched out his jade-like skin, and his slender hands like green bamboo, resting on the 

pillow that Father-in-Law Tangyuan had placed, showing his pulse. 

Xie Zhiwei sighed in his heart how God has treated this man so well, put three cool fingers on his pulse, 

calmed down, and after about three breaths, he withdrew his hand, "The residual poison in Mr. Lu's 

body It has been cleaned up, but after being poisoned this time, the body is slightly damaged, please 

Rong Duanxian adjust the prescription for you." 

   "Your Majesty is here!" 

  Xie Zhiwei wrote two prescriptions in one breath, one is a health-preserving prescription for the 

emperor, and the other is a medical prescription for Lu Yan. 

After she dried the ink, she was about to hand it to Eunuch Tangyuan when Lu Yan reached out to take 

it. Seeing that Xie Zhiwei's small script with hairpin flowers was neat, dignified, fresh and elegant, 

without any slack, it gave people a feeling of perfection. Can't help but darken his eyes, and told Tang 

Yuan, "After copying a copy, send it to the Imperial Hospital." 

  If Xie Zhiwei’s pen and ink are not left behind, the trouble that may be one in ten thousand will be 

reduced in the future. 

   Even such a small risk, Lu Yan thought of it for her. 

  Xie Zhiwei's eyes flashed with astonishment, she felt right, Lu Yan did defend her everywhere, it 

should be because she saved his life. That being the case, she received this kindness, and there will 

always be a time to repay it in the future. 

  After everything was settled, Mu Xiang came, saying that she had come to invite Xie Zhiwei to 

Fengzhi Palace to speak under the order of the eldest princess. 

  Lu Yan didn't want to keep Xie Zhiwei any longer, and with a wink, Father Tangyuan sent a little 

**** named Mi Tuan to accompany Xie Zhiwei. 

   Seeing the rice balls, Mu Xiang was very surprised, but those who walked around the palace and 

gained face in front of the master were all shrewd and calm. Mu Xiang became more and more 

respectful to Xie Zhiwei, "Slave servant please greet the county lord!" 



   "Farewell, you are the sister in front of Sister Yuan Jia, you don't have to be so polite!" 

   "The county lord canonize the congratulations, and slaves and maidservants should also 

congratulate the county lord." 

  The journey along the way was not short, so Mu Xiang told Xie Zhiwei how the eldest princess was 

looking forward to her coming, and she would say a few words every day, and during the conversation, 

she arrived at Fengzhi Palace. 

The queen was in the side hall, and as soon as Xie Zhiwei stepped through the threshold, the eldest 

princess flew over like a butterfly and hugged Xie Zhiwei, "Sister Wei, why did you come here? Your 

words don't count, and you have agreed to come to the palace to see me." Yes, how many days have 

passed before you come here! Hmph, I don’t even want to talk to you anymore!” 

Xie Zhiwei stood still and didn't dare to move, she was a little dazed, she had the illusion that she had 

become a heartless and heartless man overnight, and murmured, "Sister Yuanjia, I am not coming to the 

palace to see you ?" 

"Hmph, are you here to see me?" Yuan Jia let go of her, held her hand, and looked up and down, "You 

clearly entered the palace to thank you, if your father hadn't named you the county lord, you would 

have acted like this." Quickly enter the palace? Where's the promised flower tea? Don't tell me you 

didn't bring it in." 

   Xie Zhiwei forgot anything and dared not forget scented tea, Zi Mo hurried forward and handed 

over the can of scented tea she was holding in her arms. Xie Zhiwei quickly took it, and offered it to Yuan 

Jia with both hands like offering treasures, with a flattering expression of apologizing, "Sister Yuan Jia, 

smell it, does it smell good?" 

  The incense is naturally fragrant, and Yuan Jia's mood immediately improved, and she snorted 

softly, intending to spare Xie Zhiwei with an arrogant face. 

  The queen looked at her daughter, how could she not see her love for Xie Zhiwei? The eldest 

daughter of the Xie family is of high status, with excellent talent, appearance and character. If she can 

make friends with her daughter, that would be the best thing. 

   "Okay, don't bully your sister Wei." 

"Forgive you first!" Yuan Jia pinched Xie Zhiwei's face without exerting any force, with a calm expression, 

"This dress looks good on you. It's also the dress of the county lord, why Huihe just wears it like that?" 

awkward?" 

   Xie Zhiwei didn't dare to answer these words, she hadn't kowtowed to the empress yet. 

  The queen received her three heads, and hurriedly asked Aokiji to help her up, and said, "Give me a 

seat!" 

  Xie Zhiwei thanked again, boldly raised his head to look at the queen, and said with a smile, "The 

empress looks very good, my daughter is bold, please allow my daughter to ask the empress for a safe 

pulse." 

 


