
The Power 831 

  Chapter 831 Dawn 

   Xuantao glanced behind the screen and said, "The Princess is about to wake up." 

   "Then you go out, I will serve the princess to take a bath." 

   Xuantao was a little embarrassed, but Xiao Xun had already stepped in, Xuantao had no choice but 

to go out and close the door. 

   "You, why did you come in?" Xie Zhiwei covered his chest with his arms, Xiao Xun glanced at her, 

there seemed to be rolling black clouds in his eyes, and the light like a beast jumped in his eyes. 

  Xiao Xun took a handkerchief over, unfolded it, and said, "Will you get up by yourself, or will I pick 

you up!" 

The two had **** not many times, and after that, they hadn't been together for nearly a year. Xie 

Zhiwei was a little strange. She bit her lip and sat in the water, her body gradually sank to the bottom, 

almost kneeling in the bathtub Yes, only a small head was exposed. 

  Xiao Xun smiled angrily, pinched her chin, and asked, "Who am I?" 

   "Ah Xun?" Xie Zhiwei cried, "Go out, I'll get up by myself." 

"I'll carry you out so you don't have to put on your clothes, and you have to take them off after a while, 

what a hassle!" Xiao Xun's voice was hoarse, his eyes were drooping, and there were dried petals 

floating on the water surface, revealing a faint fragrance, mixed with a scent of daughters, like Like a 

hook, hooking Xiao Xun's heart. 

   "No!" Xie Zhiwei really didn't dare to stand up like this, even if this person was her husband-in-law. 

  How could she have such a thick skin, to be so straightforward in front of him? 

  Xiao Xun sighed helplessly, "Good girl, please understand me, it's been a year, do you know how 

much I miss?" 

   After he finished speaking, he was not afraid of getting her clothes wet, so he reached out and 

picked her up from the water, quickly wrapped her in a towel, hugged her in his arms, and went out. 

   Xuantao came in, closed the door of the side room, called the servant girl to come in and clean the 

side room, and then told the woman in the tea room to keep the fire in the stove and the water in the 

pot to be hot. 

  The prince is back, and he will definitely ask for water at night. 

   After being wiped clean, Xie Zhiwei was put on the bed. She hid in the quilt, pinched the quilt 

tightly with her hands, watched Xiao Xun outside, took off her clothes, came in, and put down the bed 

curtain. 



He lifted the quilt and got in, before Xie Zhiwei could react, he stretched out his arms and put her in his 

arms, looked down at her, saw that she didn't dare to look at him, and asked with a smile, "Are you 

scared again? You were not afraid of being like this that night!" 

  Xie Zhiwei ignored him. At that time, for the first time, she thought that Xiao Xun had been waiting 

for her for so long and felt sorry for him, so she took the initiative, but in the end... 

  Xiao Xun pinched her chin to let her look at herself, with a low and hoarse voice, "Mei Mei, do you 

miss me? I mean, in that respect." 

  Xie Zhiwei was a little puzzled, and asked ignorantly, "Which aspect?" 

  She raised her eyes and saw Xiao Xun's smiling eyes, she suddenly understood, and couldn't help 

but raised her hand to hit him, saying, "You're still talking nonsense!" 

  As soon as she opened her mouth, she was frightened by the softness in her voice, she quickly 

pursed her lips, Xiao Xun laughed, and leaned over her body unceremoniously. 

  When the wind stopped and the rain stopped, it was almost midnight, Xie Zhiwei didn't think about 

anything, closed his eyes, and fell into a deep sleep when his body lightened up. 

Xiao Xun put on his clothes and got out of bed, asked for water, went back to the bed, stood in front of 

the bed, and saw Xie Zhiwei who was lying on the bed sleeping very soundly, he couldn't help feeling a 

little regretful, and didn't know if Mei Mei would wake up tomorrow or not? will be angry. 

  The water in the ear room has been prepared, Xiao Xun hugged Xie Zhiwei with the quilt, and sent 

her to the ear room, put her in the bathtub, then stepped back, and asked her maids to help her wash. 

  He originally wanted to do this job himself, but he was afraid that she would not be used to it, so he 

had to let her do it. 

  Xie Zhiwei took a nap, after washing, Xuan Tao woke her up softly, "Girl, it's time to wake up!" 

  Xie Zhiwei opened his eyes, feeling a little better, but when he moved, every part of his body was 

sore, and his legs couldn't move. 

  With the support of the maids, she got out of the bathtub, put on her inner and middle clothes, and 

then slowly moved to the inner room. 

  Xiao Xun was leaning on the bedside to read a book, and when he heard the sound, he got out of 

the bed. When he saw Xie Zhiwei coming out, he hurriedly picked her up, "Why didn't you call me in to 

get you out?" 

   "Don't dare!" Xie Zhiwei was extremely annoyed, "You didn't show mercy at all just now." 

   "No, Mae Mae, I've tried very hard." 

  He has worked very hard this year. It's different from before. Before, he didn't know anything and 

could bear it, but after he had tasted it, if he could bear it again, it would be different. 

   There is a saying that it is easy to go from frugal to extravagant, but difficult to go from extravagant 

to frugal. He has realized it. 



  In the past, people said, "Death under the peony flower is a ghost, and you will be romantic." He 

felt that it was lack of ambition. From now on, he would not dare to look down on people like this. 

Lying on the bed, Xie Zhiwei refused to cover him with a quilt, she fell asleep in her own bed, Xiao Xun 

looked at her sideways, poked her back lightly with his fingers, and said in a low voice, " Mei Mei, I will 

never do it again." 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't believe it. He was the same before, saying that he would never do it again, but 

when the critical moment came, he couldn't remember it at all. 

   "Mei Mei, I haven't seen you for a year. You know, I've been thinking about this every night for a 

year. I thought about it a lot. I finally got it, and I couldn't hold back." 

  The corners of Xie Zhiwei's lips curled up slightly, she turned around and faced Xiao Xun, "Then 

sleep well tonight, don't disturb me anymore." 

Seeing that Xie Zhiwei finally stopped being angry, Xiao Xun was so happy, he quickly uncovered his 

quilt, got into Xie Zhiwei's quilt, and hugged her without any explanation, "Mei Mei, I will hug you to 

sleep, I promise not to mess up move." 

  Xie Zhiwei felt that his body was collapsing tightly, and the places where he touched were hot. She 

couldn't help laughing, she didn't understand him, it was obviously so uncomfortable, but he still 

wanted to make it difficult for himself. 

  Xie Zhiwei was really tired, she closed her eyes and soon fell asleep. 

Xiao Xun looked at her sleeping face, the candlelight from outside shone in through the bed curtain, 

lightly hitting her face, the delicate and white face was stained with clouds because of the affair, his 

heart As soon as he moved, he couldn't help but lowered his head and kissed her cheek. 

  Xie Zhiwei was a little out of breath. She opened her eyes and met Xiao Xun's handsome face. Just 

as she was about to question him, Xiao Xun said, "Mei Mei, it's dawn." 

   He finally waited until dawn! 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't know whether to laugh or cry, and put his hand on his chest, "I also made an 

appointment with Mrs. Zeng today to talk." 

  Xiao Xun held her hand and pressed it on both sides of her head, "They are all relatives, even if they 

go late, she won't be offended, and she won't say you're being rude." 

   "Where are the relatives?" Xie Zhiwei was about to cry, how could such a person do this while he 

was asleep? 

   "Good boy, I'll be fine soon!" 

   The third update! 

   

  Chapter 832 Outer room 



   Soon it was an hour, and when Xie Zhiwei got up from the bed, it was two hours later. 

Very early in the morning, when the Zeng family heard that Xiao Xun had returned, they asked someone 

to tell them that it snowed a little bit harder yesterday, so the Princess should not be in a hurry and walk 

slowly on the road. Have kung fu. 

  Xie Zhiwei blushed when she heard that, she was a little afraid of Xiao Xun, after all, she was still a 

little younger, and it was not so comfortable to do it, but if the time is a little shorter, it is still very good. 

  After giving Xiao Xun the medicine, the Seven Star Gu worm struggled under his skin. 

  Xie Zhiwei's hands were so weak that she almost couldn't even hold the needle. Fortunately, when 

the Gu worm was exhausted, she stuck it in with a needle. While struggling, Xie Zhiwei picked out the Gu 

worm with a knife. 

   The little finger-sized Gu worm struggled in the realgar wine cup, and then turned into a pitch black 

mass. 

  Xie Zhiwei's forehead dripped with sweat, and both of them breathed a sigh of relief. 

  The Gu poison that had tortured generations of people was finally pulled out. 

  Xiao Xun didn't even look at the Gu worm, his body was still a little uncomfortable, he closed his 

eyes, and fell into a deep sleep. Xie Zhiwei helped him apply medicine to the wound, bandaged it up, 

ordered someone to watch, and went out. 

  Xie Zhiwei went to Zeng’s house in a carriage, and Mrs. Zeng greeted her. Standing next to her was 

a woman with a woman’s hair in a bun. She looked very familiar. Xie Zhiwei took a look and realized that 

it was Zeng Yaoqi. 

  She looked older than her actual age, and there were wrinkles between her brows. 

She remembered that Zeng Yaoqi had been engaged as a child relative since she was a child, and they 

got married four years ago. Her mother-in-law and Mrs. Zeng used to give handkerchiefs to Mrs. Zeng. 

The gift is a set of golden cordyceps head mask, which is very decent. 

   "Sister Yaoqi, is that you? Are you back?" Xie Zhiwei hurried forward and held Zeng Yaoqi's hand, 

"My good sister, I haven't seen you for many years!" 

  Back then, Xie Zhiwei gave Zeng Yaoqi a wedding at Wuzhang River. Zeng Yaoqi wore a bright red 

wedding dress and stood on the deck crying, waving to them and crying, "I don't even know when I'll be 

back!" 

  At that time, Xie Zhiwei was also extremely sad. She was still thinking, why did Mrs. Zeng marry 

sister Yaoqi so far away? 

   "Sister Wei, I miss you too!" Zeng Yaoqi and Xie Zhiwei hugged each other tightly, and they never 

separated for a long time. 

   Mrs. Zeng stood aside, wiping her tears with a handkerchief. After a while, she saw that Xie Zhiwei 

and her daughter were covered with snow. 



  The snow stopped overnight, and then it started to fall again without knowing it. 

   "Go in quickly, there is nothing to say, the snow will melt in a while, and the clothes will be wet." 

Mrs. Zeng pulled her daughter away. 

   Zeng Yaoqi was reluctant to let go of Xie Zhiwei, and the two held hands and walked into the 

house. 

  Just after entering the door, a little girl rushed over and hugged Xie Zhiwei's legs, "Mother, where 

have you been? Shan'er misses you to death!" 

  Xie Zhiwei was stunned for a moment, the little girl was only two or three years old, she was a soft 

mass, her hair was still a little yellow and thin, and there was no strength in the arms holding her, which 

made Xie Zhiwei's heart soften immediately. 

   "Shan'er, look who this is?" Zeng Yaoqi saw the child, the worry between her brows faded a little, 

she knelt down, and took her daughter's hand. 

Baoshan looked up and saw that she was a beautiful aunt. She could not help but take two steps back, 

raised her head, stuffed her little hand into her mouth, bit her finger, and said in a childish voice, "Are 

you Aunt Xie's family?" ?” 

  Xie Zhiwei's heart melted. She had already guessed that this was sister Yaoqi's daughter. The skirts 

of the two of them were similar in color, and the little girl was short. She only picked the wrong person 

because of the color of the skirt. 

   "I'm Aunt Xiao, but you can still call me Aunt Xie. What's your name?" 

   "My name is Baoshan, Aunt Xie, how about you?" 

   Zeng Yaoqi hurriedly said, "Shan'er, it's extremely impolite to ask an elder like this. Also, how many 

times has mother told you not to eat your fingers." 

   As she spoke, she pulled down her finger. The little girl felt aggrieved and teary, Xie Zhiwei was 

stabbed in the heart, and said to Zeng Yaoqi, "Sister Yaoqi, the child is still young!" 

She coaxed the little girl, "Shan'er, don't be sad. Auntie thinks little Baoshan is so obedient. Auntie has 

never seen such a cute little girl as Baoshan. You don't know. Auntie has a younger brother." , that is 

really able to go to the house to reveal the tiles, but it is naughty!" 

   "Really?" The little girl took Xie Zhiwei's hand, "Auntie, sit down!" 

  The little girl was extremely attentive, and told the servant girl, "Give me some tea, my 

grandfather's favorite Longjing tea." 

   Mrs. Zeng was a little dumbfounded, "You still know Longjing, you little clever ghost!" 

  The little girl stood leaning against Xie Zhiwei, and glanced at her mother from time to time. Seeing 

that her mother ignored her, she felt very sad, and the tears in her eyes rolled and rolled, but she 

refused to fall. 



  Xie Zhiwei was turned into a bud, raised his hand to stroke the little girl's hair, and said to Zeng 

Yaoqi, "Sister Yaoqi, just say a word to Xiao Baoshan, look at the child, how pitiful it is!" 

  Ceng Yaoqi's tears rolled down immediately, she waved to her daughter, "Come to mother!" 

  The little girl was frightened, but she also ran over, wiping her mother's tears with her small hands 

indiscriminately, "Mother, Shan'er is good, mother doesn't cry, mother is a good baby!" 

  Ceng Yaoqi couldn't bear it anymore, picked up the child, went to the next room, and hid behind the 

green gauze cabinet. 

Xie Zhiwei knew that sister Yaoqi might have something to do, so she naturally wouldn't blame Yaoqi for 

being rude. After she went in, she asked Mrs. Zeng, "Mrs., what's going on? It's almost Chinese New 

Year, why did sister Yaoqi come back?" Is there something wrong? You must tell me." 

"Princess, if you don't ask, I will tell you too. Your elder sister Yaoqi's life is really hard. If you want to 

blame, you can only blame me. When I told her about such a marriage, I thought of me and her. The 

mother-in-law handed over the handkerchief, and arranged a marriage with the child, so she didn't 

inquire about it, who would have thought that she would be pushed into the pit of fire." 

  Xie Zhiwei gasped, "What's going on? Is there something wrong with the son-in-law, or is the 

mother-in-law treating her harsher?" 

  Xie Zhiwei had never set rules before her mother-in-law when she was a family member, but she 

had set rules before Concubine Ning De in her previous life, and she knew very well how some ruthless 

mother-in-laws behave when they tease their daughters-in-law. 

"When your elder sister Yaoqi didn't live in the house before, the son-in-law was fine. During the 

holidays, and your elder sister Yaoqi's birthday, he remembered it clearly. Sometimes he came to the 

door himself, and sometimes he asked someone to send a gift. In-laws Served as the inspector of 

Zhejiang Province, he is not close to the capital. In two years, the son-in-law visited twice, and we all 

think he is very good." 

Speaking of this, Mrs. Zeng wiped away her tears, and her words seemed to be gnashing her teeth, "He 

was young at that time, and he said that he only had two housemates around him, and every time he 

gave your elder sister Yaoqi a gift, it was always a gift. He is extremely caring, but who knows, after your 

elder sister Yaoqi passed through the door, you will find out that he actually raised an outer room with a 

half-year-old child, and that outer room is actually a prostitute on the Qinhuai River." 

   Today's update! 

   Dear friends, it’s the last day. If you have a ticket, hurry up and vote, it will expire after today. 

   

  Chapter 833 Passionate 

   "When your sister Yaoqi was pregnant with sister Shan, he made a fuss to make your sister Yaoqi 

agree to pass the card." 



  Xie Zhiwei's heart was also on fire, this kind of thing was beyond her imagination, and she asked, 

"The child, is it a boy or a girl?" 

   "It's a son, if it's a daughter, your elder sister Yaoqi won't be so hard-pressed." Mrs. Zeng wiped her 

tears and said. 

  Xie Zhiwei thought that this might not only be Zhou Xiuwen's intention, but also Zhou's family, since 

he is a boy after all. 

  Often, an apology from the person who has done something wrong seems to be able to redeem all 

the mistakes. Even if the person who has been hurt does not forgive, it means that the person does not 

understand the general situation. 

"Your sister Yaoqi's mother-in-law said that it's fine if it's a daughter, but it's a son. You can't let the 

blood of the Zhou family flow outside. That child is born to be very similar to Zhou Xiuwen. The more 

uncomfortable it is for your sister Yaoqi to see it." Even if Shan'er is born a son, your sister Yaoqi's child 

is not the eldest son." 

  There is an extra eldest son in the family for no reason, which makes everyone feel uncomfortable. 

This is also the root of chaos. 

  At the beginning, it was the same in Prince Xiang's mansion. Xiao Xun was the eldest son of a 

concubine, and the Zhuang family couldn't tolerate it in every possible way. 

  Xie Zhiwei said, "Then what should we do now?" 

   Mrs. Zeng gritted her teeth, "I plan to let your sister Yaoqi reconcile, I can't let this child live so 

unhappy all his life, and lose his life early." 

Xie Zhiwei nodded, "The eldest lady is really hurting sister Yaoqi, so you don't have to worry too much, 

just look at how happy my eldest cousin is now after remarrying, but this matter still needs to be 

resolved." See what Sister Yaoqi means." 

   Mrs. Zeng said, "Your elder sister Yaoqi has other good things, but she is reluctant to part with 

sister Shan. It is impossible for Zhou Xiuwen not to remarry. It will be fine if he finds a good stepmother 

in the future. If it is not good, won't it be hard for the child again?" 

   "That's okay, wouldn't it be good for Sister Shan to follow Sister Yaoqi? Sister Shan is not a son after 

all, so the Zhou family probably won't care too much." 

   Mrs. Zeng said embarrassingly, "It's not that I didn't mention it, but the Zhou family refused to 

agree, saying that it is the blood of the Zhou family after all." 

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Ma'am, you can't have both, so let the Zhou family choose one, the concubine's 

eldest son or sister Shan's eldest daughter? If the Zhou family is shameless, the Zeng family will occupy 

Dali anyway." , what are you afraid of him doing?" 

Mrs. Zeng couldn't help thinking that the Cui family's aunt had been staying in the Cui family all the time, 

and Princess Taiping's mansion had nothing to do with the Cui family. Later, the Cui family found a good 

opportunity, and it happened that Xie Zhiwei was hired by Chen Wang. Princess Taiping didn't dare to 

offend the Cui family, so she had to give her a letter to release her wife. 



  She took a deep breath, and her face couldn't help but feel happy, "Since you are here, don't leave 

for a while, I made glutinous rice cakes, you can try it later, if you like it, you can take some back." 

"Okay, I still remember that when we were in the capital, every time it was Chinese New Year, I would 

come to my house to play. During the Chinese New Year, I could always eat glutinous rice cakes made by 

my wife, some with sweet red beans and some with salty mung beans. , are very delicious.” 

  When Zeng Yaoqi came out, she had cleaned her face again, but her spirit was still very decadent. 

She was the same as Xie Zhiwei in her whole life. She was raised pampered by Zeng's family, so she had 

never been wronged like this. 

  The eldest wife asked Zeng Yaoqi and sister Xie Zhiwei to have a good talk, she went to look at the 

stove and asked the cook to fry glutinous rice cakes for them to eat. 

   Zeng Yaoqi apologized to Xie Zhiwei with a wry smile, "You and I finally met each other, but I 

frightened you. I really shouldn't have let you hear so many bad things." 

   "Sister Yaoqi, you and I are still talking like this, what about Shan'er? Why didn't you see her?" 

   "I asked the servant girl to take her out to play, and let her accompany you later." Zeng Yaoqi 

thought for a while and said, "Did mother tell you about me just now?" 

Said, Zeng Yaoqi burst into tears, "In the past, he always came and gave me something every time. In 

fact, I thought this person was not very good at the time. How can a man not put his mind on fame and 

career? Thinking about my fiancée all night? It's just that I was young and ignorant at the time, and I was 

quite happy myself, so I didn't think about it." 

"Now that I think about it, this kind of person treats me like this, and also treats other women with 

affection. If it were another person, I would think about it better, but that is... yes, a prostitute on the 

Qinhuai River, how could I Can my sister Shan live under one roof with such a person?" 

"I also know that the child is innocent. However, as long as I think of his life, I can't bear to hear him call 

me mother. My sister Shan still wants to call her elder brother. I feel ashamed of my sister Shan." 

  Xie Zhiwei held her hand, not knowing what to say to comfort her, thinking that he came here for 

Lingsu's marriage, right now, he couldn't ask for help. 

  She held Zeng Yaoqi's hand tightly, "Sister Yaoqi, no matter what decision you make, I will support 

you!" 

   Zeng Yaoqi raised her head and looked at Xie Zhiwei, with tears in her eyes, sister Wei seemed to 

be the same as before, the sincerity in her eyes remained the same, for so many years, the only thing 

that remained the same seemed to be sister Wei. 

"Thank you!" 

After eating the glutinous rice cakes at Zeng's house, Xie Zhiwei bid farewell, Mrs. Zeng asked someone 

to wrap a lot of glutinous rice cakes for her to take back, and said, "You must come to me today if you 

have something to do. If you have anything to do, as long as I can If you can help me, don’t just say it.” 



Xie Zhiwei couldn't think of anyone else who was suitable to help her find out, and said, "Since the 

eldest lady asked, if I didn't say it, it would be too natural. My sister-in-law Nanzhang, you know, I Seeing 

that the Gu family's son is still very good, and the Gu family's family style is upright, I just want to find 

someone to help me see if the Gu family has this intention." 

  The Gu family and the Zeng family are related by marriage, and the aunt of the Zeng family is Gu Ji's 

mother, who is now the clan wife of the Gu family. 

Mrs. Zeng was very happy when she heard this, "This is a good thing. After the princess said it, I felt that 

the princess of Nanzhang and Mr. Gu are really a perfect match. You leave this matter to me. That's 

perfectly fine." 

"It's not that I said, my nephew is really good. There are only two housemates around me. Don't worry, 

a family like the Gu family will never do something like the Zhou family. If there is anything wrong in the 

future, you can take the shoes Bazi slapped me in the face." 

  Xie Zhiwei smiled and said, "I'm relieved after the eldest lady said that. If this is done, I'll ask 

Nanzhang to make a pair of shoes for you." 

"I must wear these shoes." Mrs. Zeng took Xie Zhiwei's hand, "I will tell my sister-in-law later, let her 

deal with the two roommates, and let Miss Xiao take care of them in the future." Go through the door 

happily." 

  After Mrs. Zeng and Yaoqi Zeng sent Xie Zhiwei away, the mother and daughter walked back on the 

snow. Mrs. Zeng asked Yaoqi, "Are you still unable to make up your mind?" 

   Zeng Yaoqi shook her head, "Mother, let's make up, but Shan'er must follow me. I hate her, and I 

don't want her to suffer." 

   "Talk to your father about this, and ask your father to help you get a charter." 

  Chapter 834 The smell of vinegar 

   After Xie Zhiwei returned home, he couldn't calm down for a long time. 

Zeng Shiyi is the Minister of the Ministry of Rites. From the second rank, after the previous first assistant 

became an official, he followed his grandfather as the first assistant. Zeng Shiyi is the second assistant, a 

bachelor of Jianji Temple. Zeng Yaoqi is his direct daughter and married into the Zhou family. Be so 

angry! 

Xiao Xun went to see the palace today, the main part has been completed, several main halls have been 

erected, and can be moved in next year, he was in a good mood, but when he walked into the courtyard, 

he saw the maids who came in and out all tiptoeing , His heart also hung up. 

After going up to the eaves, the servant girl drew up the curtain, and was about to greet her, but Xiao 

Xun stopped her with a wave of her hand, walked in, and heard Xie Zhiwei say, "Seal these pearl flowers 

and this necklace in a brocade box, and give it to Sister Shan tomorrow. past." 

  After she saw Baoshan today, she had no choice but to take off the jade pei from her waist and give 

it to her because she didn't prepare a meeting ceremony in advance. 



  Xie Zhiwei said, seeing the servant girl glanced at the door, then hurriedly turned her head, and saw 

Xiao Xun walking in with snow falling on her body. 

  She hurried forward, but Xiao Xun took a step back, standing in front of the smoker to dry his hands, 

"Don't come near me, I just came back from the snowstorm, don't freeze you." 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't help laughing, "The earth dragon is burning hot in this room, so it's warm, where 

can it be frozen?" 

  Xie Zhiwei reached out to help him untie the strap of the crane cloak, took off the crane cloak and 

handed it to Xuantao, "Shake off the snow, put it on the smoker cage to dry, and dry the moisture 

inside." 

   Xuantao went down in response, Xie Zhiwei asked Xiao Xun, "Have you had dinner yet?" 

"And you?" 

   "I haven't. If it's useless to you, let's eat some together. Mrs. Zeng wrapped a lot of glutinous rice 

cakes for me, and I'll have someone deep-fry two slices for you." 

  Xiao Xun hummed, he never cared about what he ate, he just looked at Xie Zhiwei's face in front of 

him, his heart moved, he raised his hand to pinch her chin, and gently rubbed her lips. 

  Xie Zhiwei thought she had just eaten a snack and left scum on it, Xiao Xun wiped it for herself, and 

she blushed in embarrassment. 

Xiao Xun sat down on Xie Zhiwei's kang, picked up a book to read, saw Xie Zhiwei approaching, he 

stretched out his hand, pulled her into his arms and encircled her, "What were you doing when I didn't 

come back? " 

   Who bullied her? 

Xie Zhiwei supported his chest with both hands, but the end of her nose was filled with the smell of his 

body. After a while, maintaining this posture was a bit uncomfortable, so she simply retracted her arms 

and lay on his body, "I didn't do anything, I'm not doing anything today. I went to see Sister Yaoqi, her 

daughter is so cute, I didn't bring a meeting gift, so I asked someone to pick a few and send them to 

her." 

"Daughter? Meimei, if you like, we can have one too." Xiao Xun turned over, leaned over, raised her 

chin, and put a kiss on her lips, asking, "What else? What have you done?" 

  She thought about it, but couldn't think of what else she had done, she shook her head and said, 

"What's wrong? Ah Xun, why are you asking that?" 

   "When I first came back, I was very unhappy to see you. Mei Mei, I'm often away. If you have 

anything to do, you must tell me." 

  Xie Zhiwei put her hands around his neck, she didn't want to tell him these terrible things, so she 

said, "It's not for me, it's for sister Yaoqi, I saw sister Yaoqi at Zeng's house today." 

  Xiao Xun didn't care about Zeng Yaoqi, he asked, "What are you doing at Zeng's house?" 



  He never asked her about some things, but today was an exception. She was unhappy, and he 

always wanted to know what was going on. 

   "I see that the son of the Gu family is good, and I want Mrs. Zeng to help test the Gu family's ideas. 

The eldest sister is not young anymore, and she can no longer stay at home." 

  She smiled, "Father has already mentioned it several times. I wanted to ask Father what he meant, 

but he was not willing to listen. What do you think, how about Gu Ji, son of the Gu family?" 

  Xiao Xun frowned, "How did you notice Mr. Gu's family? Do you think he is very nice?" 

"not bad." 

   "Is he okay with me?" 

  Xie Zhiwei was stunned for a moment, Gu Ji is Gu Ji, he is him, why bother to talk about it together? 

However, Xie Zhiwei could hear the jealousy in Xiao Xun's tone, so he couldn't help being speechless, 

and pushed him, "If you intend to make trouble, I will ignore you, if you are willing to help me, 

tomorrow Go and find out if there is anything wrong with him." 

  At first, Xie Zhiwei felt that she had inquired enough, but after Zeng Yaoqi's incident happened 

today, she realized that everything should not be taken on the surface. 

   "What could be wrong? Are you afraid that Lingsu will be bullied when she marries? Gu family 

dares to bully her?" 

Only then did Xie Zhiwei feel that this man was very naive, and she didn't know that he had such 

thoughts, so she said angrily, "If a woman marries into someone else's house, is she going to live alone? 

Her parents-in-law and husband-in-law are all afraid of her, so life is just a matter of life." Live well? 

Naturally, it is good to be harmonious and beautiful, loved by in-laws and respected by husband, life is 

comfortable." 

  Xiao Xun hurriedly courted the authenticity, "Mei Mei, do I respect you?" 

  Xie Zhiwei saw that the expression in his eyes was extraordinarily gentle, as gentle as water, and 

couldn't help laughing, "Of course it's respectful!" 

   "That's good. If you think I'm not doing enough, just tell me, okay?" 

As he said, he was already feeling uncomfortable, Xie Zhiwei noticed it, and was about to push him 

away, but he had already got up, but he picked her up, went into the inner room, closed the door, and 

all the sound of the candlelight was turned off outside. 

  Xie Zhiwei was a little tired at first, but after being tormented by him, he didn't even want to move 

his fingers. 

  Xiao Xun picked her up and went to take a bath, then took clothes for her to wear, "Mei Mei, I will 

carry you out for dinner, and I won't let you take a step, okay?" 

  Xie Zhiwei turned over and wrapped herself in a quilt, "I won't eat, I'm so sleepy, eat it yourself!" 



  Xiao Xun was frightened, thinking that she was really angry with herself, leaned over, and said in a 

low voice, "Mei Mei, I'll bring you some food, let's eat on the bed, okay?" 

   Always have to eat something, if you don’t eat, you will have trouble getting through the night. 

  Xie Zhiwei hurriedly turned his head, "Ah Xun, I'm really not hungry. I ate several pieces of glutinous 

rice cakes at Mrs. Zeng's place. These glutinous rice cakes are not easy to digest. You can eat them by 

yourself. If you don't go, the food will be cold." 

   "But if you don't eat it, I'll eat it alone. It's boring." 

  Xie Zhiwei sighed, she really had nothing to do with him, it was pitiful, she couldn't harden her 

heart, so she had to sit up, let him dress herself, and carried her to the table. 

  Xie Zhiwei's feet were tucked into her skirt, and she didn't even wear shoes. 

  During the meal, she dozed off, barely ate half a bowl of rice, and couldn't eat anymore, so she 

begged Xiao Xun to carry her to the bed. 

   The second update! 

   

  Chapter 835 Incident 

   Probably looking at Xie Zhiwei was really tired, but Xiao Xun had a peaceful night, only hugging her 

to sleep well, and did nothing else. 

But at dawn, Xie Zhiwei moved in a daze, only to hear Xiao Xun let out a low cry, grabbed her legs that 

were moving around under the quilt, and said through gritted teeth, "It's not my fault, who made you 

move around?" !" 

   As he spoke, he covered himself up, without giving Xie Zhiwei a chance to apologize and explain. 

After getting up from the bed, it was almost noon again, and Xie Zhiwei felt like crying. She ate a little 

casually, and hurried to the event hall. Come to salute. 

   "Get up!" Xie Zhiwei's voice was hoarse when she spoke, and she was taken aback by herself. She 

took a sip of tea and moistened her throat before saying, "If you have anything to say, hurry up!" 

After going back to a few things, talking about the reunion dinner, Xie Zhiwei said, "This year, my lord 

and I will go to Prince Xiang's mansion to celebrate the new year. The ancestor worship will be 

separated. How should we arrange it? Just like in previous years, we will set up a few tables in the 

mansion. Those who have no family and no mouth are lively and bustling, and the people around the 

prince and I followed, and during this month of the new year, the monthly payment is doubled, and the 

stewards and those who serve the master personally will each have an extra five taels of silver." 

   After saying this, the whole hall became lively, everyone knelt down and kowtowed to thank, Xie 

Zhiwei didn't take it seriously, seeing Bai Ling poking around outside, she nodded, and Bai Ling came in. 

   "Princess, the Crown Princess is here." 



  Xie Zhiwei saw that there was nothing wrong here, so he got up, walked outside, and asked, "Where 

is he? Where is he?" 

   "The servant brought the concubine to the Suian hall." Bai Ling said. 

  That's good, now that Xiao Xun is back, he's always going in and out of her room, it's really 

inconvenient for Mrs. Zhao to wait there. 

  Sui'an hall is located behind Ninghui hall. When Xie Zhiwei came, Mrs. Zhao was sitting in the room 

drinking tea, got up quickly, and greeted her, "Princess!" 

Mrs. Zhao hasn't come to her for more than a month. Seeing that her expression seems to be fine, Xie 

Zhiwei breathed a sigh of relief, "My lord is back, and I also said that I will go to the palace with you 

today to have a look. Do you want to help? Seeing that the new year is over, the reunion banquet at the 

end of the year, the matters of the sacrifice, and the spring wine after the year are all going to be 

arranged." 

"I want to grind tofu at home today, so I said that I would invite my sister-in-law and His Highness to 

drink soy milk, and I would like to ask you about the sacrificial matter. When I was in my mother's 

house, I also made arrangements for the sacrificial ceremony at home. I was afraid Still different." 

   "Well, it's more troublesome, but there are rules to follow." 

The two sisters-in-law talked for a while, and Mrs. Zhao explained the purpose of coming, "Don't I have 

an older brother in my natal family? I have a marriage contract with the girl from Mr. Li's family who 

used to be Yin Tianfu. A few days ago, Mr. Li made up the right deputy Du Yu again. Shi, I'm about to 

move to the capital, and my father wants my brother to get married as soon as possible." 

She didn't make any concealment in front of Xie Zhiwei, "Now the family's aunt is still assisting, and my 

sister-in-law also knows who my mother is. My father said that he will keep the family here in the 

future. It's not like it was in Zhending Mansion before. Here is the station. Throwing a stone from a high 

place can hit a third-rank official, offending people, how about it?" 

Xie Zhiwei nodded, "You think very well, and your brother is probably not too young. It's time to get 

married. Now that the time is ripe, it's reasonable to get married early. Do you want me to help you do 

this matchmaking?" ?" 

Mrs. Zhao blushed, "How can I trouble my sister-in-law? If I knew that my sister-in-law was interested in 

this, I should have come to ask the princess, but after all, it is my natal family's business. My father went 

to tell Master Cui personally that he invited Mrs. Cui. Help, talk about this marriage." 

   Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Isn't it still a family? But don't worry, my aunt is doing things properly, and 

she will definitely help your mother's family to get things done." 

After Mrs. Zhao finished speaking, she got up to leave. It has been closed in recent years, and there are 

still many things waiting for her to decide at home. It can't compare to Xie Zhiwei's in Chenwang 

Mansion. Everything has rules, and she has people she is used to under her hands. If you don't notice for 

a while, nothing will go wrong. 



   After she left, Xie Zhiwei called Bai Ling to ask, "Go and find out, what's going on at Prince Xiang's 

Mansion?" 

  If not, Mrs. Zhao would not have made a trip in person, and would have just said a few things. 

  After lunch, Xie Zhiwei sat in front of the south window doing needlework. She didn't have much 

time for needlework, and every time she sewed, she wanted to do something for Xiao Xun with her own 

hands. 

Xiao Xun didn't come back for lunch today, and asked Mohen to come back to talk. Xie Zhiwei ate a little 

casually by himself, and was a little tired from sitting. He yawned, with two tears in the corners of his 

eyes. His face was scratched by the needle in his hand. 

  Xuan Tao broke into a cold sweat from fright, and quickly took the needle and thread in her hand, 

"Princess, please rest for a while, the prince still has a lot of clothes, so he is not in a hurry to wear this 

one." 

   What Xie Zhiwei made was a thick cloak. When she finished it, it would be spring, so she couldn't 

wear it anyway. 

When Xie Zhiwei woke up, it was almost Shenshi, Xiao Xun hadn't come back yet, but Bai Ling came 

back, came in to serve Xie Zhiwei, got up, and said in a low voice, "Princess, it's too outrageous over 

there, the third master actually put the concubine in the concubine's room. The servant girl... Shi Zifei 

was very angry, I heard that she was so angry all day yesterday that she didn't even eat her meal." 

  Xie Zhiwei's face darkened. There are still younger uncles in the world who have taken a fancy to 

the maid in the sister-in-law's house, and even used this method to accept her. She asked, "What does 

the side concubine Ma say?" 

"I heard that after the incident, Concubine Ma went to the concubine's yard and cried and made noises, 

saying that the concubine's maid was dishonest and seduced the men in the mansion. Concubine Ma 

didn't know what was going on at the time, but she found out later, I don't know how long this servant 

girl and the third master are pregnant." 

  Xie Zhiwei was trembling with anger, she sat in front of the mirror, and Bai Ling helped her comb a 

bun, and chose a golden silk-studded flying phoenix hairpin to wear on her head. 

  Xiao Xun came in through the curtain. Seeing Xie Zhiwei's face was livid, he frowned and said, "Have 

you had dinner yet?" 

  Xie Zhiwei knows him a little bit now, so he doesn't go out for dinner easily, and always wants to 

come back to accompany her. She hurriedly got up, and held Xiao Xun's hand, "Where did you come 

back from?" 

   "I went to the Six Departments Yamen to see how the preparations are going. The elder brother 

means that it will be almost the next year. Move the capital here as soon as possible." 

  Xiao Xun still didn't make it clear. He wanted to hide Xie Zhiwei in the palace, so as not to provoke 

her by someone who was not good at it. 

  He tentatively asked, "Has anyone been here today?" 



Xie Zhiwei was about to tell him about this, but he couldn't help being annoyed, and said what Bai 

Lingcai said, "This is simply inappropriate, Concubine Ma has lived a long time, and she is still so 

ignorant, not to mention treating the third master well." After a while, I still think that others have 

seduced the third master, and the concubine's maids come and go in and out of her yard all day long, 

and I haven't heard until now that the prince has any relationship with any maid." 

   The third update! 

   

  Chapter 836 Wind Sound 

   This is a matter of character! 

  Xiao Xun was also very angry. This daughter-in-law, Xiao Ke, was the one whom his daughter-in-law 

fell in love with and said about this marriage. It depends on the owner to beat a dog. 

   "You don't have to worry about this matter, just leave it to me!" Xiao Xun didn't want Xie Zhiwei to 

be angry about such a thing, so he pressed her hand, "Pass the meal, I'm hungry, eat early and rest 

early!" 

  Xie Zhiwei felt bad when he heard the word "rest", "Ah Xun, my father said that the tofu was 

ground today, let us go to drink soy milk and have a meal, let's go!" 

  Xiao Xun heard that Xie Zhiwei didn't want to wait all night, and wanted him to help make decisions 

today, so he got up and said, "Okay, just solve this matter together." 

Now that the weather is cold, Prince Xiang's Mansion doesn't go shopping in the streets all day like 

before. He stays with his lovesick bird at home every day, and he married the bird "Ani", I don't know 

People thought he was calling the birds, which was fine, but those who knew were panicked when they 

heard it. 

   I don’t know whether King Xiang is close or what’s going on. He doesn’t live in the Jiale Hall in the 

apse, but in the East Head Court. 

In the beginning, Mrs. Ma often came to talk to Huaying, and the purpose was to hang out in front of the 

prince, to see if he could remind him of her as a side concubine. Who knows, every time King Xiang saw 

her, he didn't even say much. , a look of turning a blind eye. 

Once, King Xiang came in and Hua Ying went to the backyard. King Xiang called Hua Ying, Madam Ma 

responded, and came to help King Xiang change clothes as usual, but King Xiang pushed him impatiently, 

"You If you are not in your own yard, why do you always come here?" 

   Ma Shi was so angry that he went back and cried, how could he not hold grudges? 

   These are all prefaces. King Xiang was overjoyed when he heard that Xiao Xun and his wife had 

arrived. He changed his clothes, carried the bird cage and went forward, asking, "Where are your 

Highness and Princess?" 

  The maid at the door had already got the news, and said with a smile, "If you go back to the prince, 

your highness and the princess will naturally come to greet the prince!" 



   King Xiang was in a hurry when he saw brothers Xiao Xun and Xiao Wei coming in talking and 

laughing, with Xie Zhiwei following them. 

   "Father!" The three came forward and greeted King Xiang respectively. King Xiang handed the bird 

cage to Xiao Wei, and said to Xiao Xun, "Why did you remember to visit King Father? Didn't you come 

here yesterday?" 

   "Yesterday was yesterday, and today is today. I heard from the princess that the father grinds tofu 

here, and the son comes to ask for a cup of soy milk. Is the father still reluctant?" 

   King Xiang was stunned for a moment, then turned his head and asked the jacaranda standing 

under the eaves, "Soybean milk is being ground in the mansion? Why don't I know?" 

  Hua Ying laughed, "It's all about the backyard. Is it normal for the prince not to know?" 

  Xie Zhiwei said, "Father, at noon today, the second brother and sister went to the daughter-in-law's 

place, saying that the mansion has ground soy milk, and asked the daughter-in-law and His Royal 

Highness to come over and drink soy milk." 

   King Xiang ordered Huaying, "Clean up the West Flower Hall and ask the second daughter-in-law to 

hold the banquet here. After the soy milk is boiled, it will be served. Add more sugar to make it 

sweeter." 

"yes!" 

King Xiang led his two sons to the main hall, and Xie Zhiwei followed Hua Ying to Zhang Luo. Hua Ying 

was not an idiot, and asked, "Why did you come here sooner or later? I want to drink soy milk, let the 

fourth brother bring it to you." Wouldn't it have been easier in the past?" 

  Xie Zhiwei asked, "I heard that Concubine Ma went to the Shizi's courtyard yesterday and made a 

big fuss, does Aunt Hua Ying know about this?" 

  Jacaranda was taken aback, "Is there such a thing? Why haven't I heard of it?" 

  The prince doesn't go out recently, and stays with her all the time. She takes care of her day and 

night, so she doesn't have time to take care of outside affairs. For a moment, she felt a little guilty, "It's 

also my fault, I didn't hear the wind." 

  Xie Zhiwei knew that Hua Ying probably didn’t worry too much, and said, “If I get to your place, my 

father will know about it, so how can I get to you so soon?” 

The two of them hadn't walked out of the Eastern Headquarters when they saw Mrs. Zhao hurrying with 

her maid and wife, and seeing Xie Zhiwei, they said, "I'm afraid my sister-in-law won't come, so I'm going 

to ask someone to bring you the soy milk. " 

   "I'm here to have a meal, and His Highness is also here. The father said that the family banquet will 

be arranged in the West Flower Hall in a while, and he is planning to help you clean up." 

   "It's my sister-in-law who loves me!" Mrs. Zhao said, her eyes inevitably turned red. 



  Luluo hurriedly stepped forward to help her, and said to Zhao, "Concubine Shizi, take care of 

yourself, the road is slippery in this heavy snow, if something happens, it will be a disaster!" 

  Xie Zhiwei was heartbroken when he heard that, and asked Lu Luo, "What happened to your 

concubine?" 

  Luluo wanted to say something, but Zhao turned her head and gave her a sideways glance, and 

came forward to hold Xie Zhiwei's hand, "Sister-in-law, let's go in!" 

Xie Zhiwei put his finger on Zhao's wrist calmly, took two or three breaths, his eyebrows darkened, he 

gave her a hard look, and told the maid beside her, "Your family's concubine is pregnant. , how do you 

personal servants take care of it, how much snow is there, and she walked over without even a 

supporter?" 

  Luluo knelt on the ground with a puff, "Damn it, the concubine is late for a month, and I originally 

planned to ask the imperial physician to ask for pulse tomorrow..." 

  Xie Zhiwei naturally wouldn't go overboard and punish the maid beside Zhao Shi. She just broke out 

in a cold sweat and held Zhao Shi's hand tightly, "You are so careless!" 

  Hua Ying also had lingering fears at the side, "You child, you don't know the seriousness, do you 

think this is a joke? You are the first child, so you can't be careless!" 

  Xie Zhiwei asked her mother-in-law to help Mrs. Zhao to the West Flower Hall, where two tables 

had already been cleared out, with a screen in the middle, and a kang under the east window. Mrs. Zhao 

was put on the kang, and she still couldn't recover. 

"Sister-in-law, do I really...have it?" Zhao Shi was so happy that she almost shed tears. She and Shizi 

have been married for half a year, and Shizi only spends the night in her room every night. If she doesn't 

get pregnant again, it is really unreasonable . 

   There is no serious mother-in-law in the family, which saves a lot of trouble, but she can't bear 

children by herself, leaving the palace without children. 

  She is not in a hurry. 

"Of course it's true, why can't I even diagnose a happy pulse?" Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Do you know 

that I was really shocked just now, you said you were too careless Some." 

   "I originally wanted to invite the doctor to see it tomorrow. To be honest, the doctor has asked for 

a Ping An pulse every ten days for the past six months. I was very disappointed every time. In the past 

two months, I simply did not invite him." 

  Xie Zhiwei couldn't understand, "Why are you disappointed? There is nothing wrong with your 

body, so why worry? However, if you want to conceive earlier, you can ask me!" 

   Saying that, Xie Zhiwei stuck it in Zhao Shi's ear, and whispered to her, Zhao Shi blushed, regretting, 

"I should have consulted my sister-in-law earlier!" 

  Chapter 837 Eccentric 



   It is a great joy that Mrs. Zhao is happy. Everyone in the palace soon found out. Although they are 

all congratulating Mrs. Zhao, some people are not really happy. 

Mrs. Ma said with a smile, "This is joy. Pity our youngest. Up to now, he doesn't even know where the 

marriage is. The princess is too partial. I heard that the fourth master's marriage has also been planned. 

When will you pick out the rest and help our third master worry about it?" 

  Xie Zhiwei served the tea without saying a word, sneered in his heart, and was about to speak, 

when a voice from outside interrupted, "What do you want to worry about for Xiao Heng? Didn't he find 

one himself?" 

Xiao Xun came in while talking, glanced at Mrs. Zhao, and didn't recognize her, but she was dressed as a 

woman, so she thought she was Xiao Ke's daughter-in-law, and said, "Second brother and sister, where 

is the maid in your yard? Let people take a look!" 

   Mashi jumped up and stopped him, "Your Highness, what are you going to do? Why are you taking 

care of the maid in your younger sibling's yard?" 

   Mrs. Zhao took a deep breath, felt relieved for no reason, and said to Luluo, "Go and bring 

Chunying over here!" 

  After the incident, Zhao locked Chunying in the yard. 

Chunying is the dowry maid she brought from her natal family. Who would have thought that this maid 

would have such a big heart. Twice, she deliberately brought tea to Xiao Ke, revealing her particularly 

beautiful hands, and was accidentally scalded by Xiao Ke. After doing it once, she changed course. 

Once, Mrs. Zhao asked her servant girl to send some lucky oranges to the concubines' courtyards. 

Chunying volunteered to go to Mrs. Ma's place in Xiciyuan. , went back to the room to rest for one night 

before going out. 

Because she is Zhao Shi's dowry maid, Zhao Shi doesn't ask about it, and others don't care too much. 

Unexpectedly, two days ago, the maid who shared the room with her said that Chunying got up early 

and vomited. After seeing the doctor, she was actually pregnant. 

Mrs. Zhao thought it belonged to Xiao Ke, and wanted to carry her to Xiao Ke to be her aunt. 

Unexpectedly, Xiao Ke said that he had never touched her maid. When Mrs. Zhao asked, she found out 

that Chun Ying had an affair with Xiao Heng. , more than once or twice. 

  Yesterday, Mrs. Ma didn't know what was going on, but she came to scold her. 

   Mrs. Zhao asked her to take Chunying back, but she didn't want it. She also scolded Mrs. Zhao for 

using her maid to seduce her son. 

  Chunying looked at the bright snow outside, and looked up at Luluo, "Why, the princess is going to 

let me out after all?" 

  She stood up towards Luluo, and proudly stroked her unconcealed belly. 

  Luluo resisted not to speak, when she was taken out of the courtyard, she held the courtyard door 

and asked, "Where are you taking me?" 



   Lu Luo said, "Why, you still need to use eight large sedan chairs to carry you there? Your Highness 

and the princess are here, and it was His Highness who ordered you to be taken there." 

  Chunying's face turned pale, "Good sister, what happened? How did His Highness know? I am 

pregnant with the third master's child, what does it have to do with His Highness?" 

   "Of course it doesn't matter, how do I know, you will know when you go." 

  Chun Ying didn't want to go even if she was killed, but she didn't dare not to go. Others can be 

offended, but His Royal Highness and the princess can't disobey no matter what. 

As soon as Chunying entered, she saw that all the masters of the entire palace were there, and the 

princess was talking to the prince, "...the daughter of the Ming family, my mother said that the Ming 

family in Tanzhou is a prominent family, a double Jinshi, and a member of the Ming family. The girl is 

naturally good, when there was a happy event at home, I invited a girl from the Ming family to play, and 

the daughter-in-law has also looked at it several times, she is a proper girl." 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at Xiao Wei, and said with a smile, "I remember you met Miss Ming, if you mean 

it, I will arrange for you to see each other." 

  Xiao Wei's face was as red as a persimmon in autumn, and when he was about to speak, Xiao Xun 

said, "Your sister-in-law can see people who are not good? You have to appreciate it after painstakingly 

trying to find out for you." 

  Xiao Wei stepped forward to salute Xie Zhiwei, "Sister-in-law, don't worry, everything is according 

to sister-in-law's wishes." 

  Xie Zhiwei didn't know whether to laugh or cry, "Don't listen to your elder brother. This marriage is 

a big deal. I don't want me to work hard and finally become a pair of bitter couples." 

   "I've met Miss Ming a few times, and I think it's pretty good." Xiao Wei couldn't continue and 

stammered. 

  Xie Zhi smiled and said, "That's good." 

Seeing Luluo leading a servant girl in, the smile on her face became colder. She picked up the tea cup 

and drank while looking at the girl. When she saw her coming in, she knelt down in front of her, and said 

amusedly, "Even my own You don’t even know the master, so you’re so frivolous?” 

  Hearing this, Chun Ying trembled all over, she quickly turned around and kowtowed to Mrs. Zhao, 

Mrs. Zhao turned her face away, and didn't even want to look at her. 

   Chunying is a maid brought by her natal family. Now that something like this happened, her face is 

very ugly, but she doesn't want to hide it, so she simply spread the matter to her face, and she can do 

whatever she wants. 

Xiao Xun slowly sipped his tea and saw the change of expression on his face. The wonderful Xiao Ke 

glanced at King Xiang and said, "Father, the princess doesn't dare to worry about the third brother's 

marriage. Whose girl is talking about it?" , when people are parents, they have to scold behind their 

backs three times a day. Spring will begin after the Chinese New Year, Concubine Ma will go through the 

capital by herself to see which girl is suitable for the third brother. As a concubine, whoever is better!" 



   Concubine Ma hated Xiao Xun's mouth so much, she wiped her tears and said to King Xiang, "Your 

Highness, what you said is really heartbreaking!" 

   "What's wrong with you?" 

King Xiang raised his eyelids and glanced at Mrs. Ma, "Aren't you still alive? Since you are already 

pregnant, you can go to the house! Ah Xun is right, let's see which girl doesn't mind coming in." If you 

have concubine sons and concubine daughters, whichever one is the best, you can go and find out about 

this matter. All day long, even the king doesn’t care about serving you, let alone shoes and clothes all 

year round, you can’t even see a pair of socks, come here if you have the face cry before the king!" 

   Mrs. Ma opened his mouth, unable to utter a word, then looked at his son, Xiao Heng lowered his 

eyes, no one knew what he was thinking? 

  A hero doesn’t suffer from immediate losses, so Ma Shi had no choice but to stand up, bow his head 

and admit his mistake, "It's my fault!" 

  One day she doesn't want to serve the prince anymore, it's clear that the prince didn't give her a 

chance, it's not that she didn't make clothes for him, but he never wore them once. 

   King Xiang cleared his throat, "You two too, I'll make clothes for the four seasons of the year from 

now on, you don't need to do needlework, just send them here." 

"Yes!" Mrs. Yu and Mrs. Zhong also got up, hating Mrs. Ma very much in their hearts. In the past, when 

they thought of it, they would make one to show their hearts, but in the future they will be asked to 

make clothes for all seasons. That's a lot. 

   King Xiang turned his head and said to Huaying, "Last time, when I went to the gambling house, I 

was laughed at, saying that I wore my clothes three times a month, and asked me if I lost all my 

belongings?" 

   The first update! 

   

  Chapter 838 Family Banquet 

  Hua Ying bent her knees and said, "Yes, I remember it!" 

After arguing with the four concubines, King Xiang was in a great mood, he got up and said to Xiao Xun, 

"Go, don't worry about these things, the second daughter-in-law is happy today, so you should pay close 

attention. Don't fall behind your brothers." 

  Xiao Xun turned his head and gave Xie Zhiwei a meaningful look. Xie Zhiwei blushed and didn't 

know where to put his eyes. 

   Afraid of embarrassing Xie Zhiwei, Mrs. Zhao took her hand and said in a low voice, "Don't be in a 

hurry, the more urgent you are, the more urgent you will be." 

   Xie Zhiwei is not in a hurry, she is a little annoyed by Xiao Xun, others can't understand Xiao Xun's 

eyes, but she can understand, and when I go back in a while, I don't know how to torment her. 



Over there, the men sat at a table, and here, Xie Zhiwei led the female relatives to sit at a table. 

Naturally, she took the first seat, followed by Mrs. Zhao, followed by Xiao Lingsu, and then Huaying. It 

was three girls, and finally three concubines. 

   "Sister-in-law, I'll toast you with tea instead of wine!" 

   After eating the dishes with chopsticks, Xiao Lingyu picked up the teacup, stood up, and looked at 

Xie Zhiwei eagerly. 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at Side Concubine Ma calmly, she smiled, and raised her teacup, "Sit down, don't 

be so polite, we are all a family, why bother talking about these empty etiquettes." 

  Xiao Lingyu seemed very happy, and said with a smile, "Sister-in-law is like this every time. I am the 

most polite person, but I always tell us not to be too polite." 

  She looked at Xiao Lingsu, thinking that Xiao Lingsu would also help her with a few words of humor, 

but who knows, Xiao Lingsu just kept her head down and ate the food, and didn't notice her at all. 

  Eat, eat, fat will not kill you! 

  Xiao Lingyu was thinking in her heart, but she didn't show it at all on her face. She was embarrassed 

when Xie Zhiwei didn't answer. 

  Seeing this, Mrs. Zhao could only laugh and said, "Although today is a family banquet, there is no 

wine. I invite my sister-in-law and highness to drink soy milk." 

  She turned her head and asked the maid serving the food, "Is the soy milk ready? Serve it when it's 

done." 

The maid went, and quickly brought soy milk, Mrs. Zhao wanted to stand up and pour soy milk for 

everyone, but Xie Zhiwei pulled her to sit down, "You are a double body now, don't take it lightly, take 

care of yourself, it is more important than anything else .” 

  Xiao Lingsu hurriedly stood up, "Sister-in-law, let me come. From now on, you will leave the family 

affairs to me first." 

Mrs. Ma couldn't help being stunned, she swallowed the food in her mouth, and said slowly, "Don't say 

such things, big girl, the basic necessities of this big family, eating, drinking and having fun are not trivial 

matters, if you can't afford it in the future, you just slap your mouth! " 

Xiao Lingsu smiled, "The side concubine is worrying too much. If she can't afford it, if she doesn't do 

well, I'll just ask my two sister-in-laws. What's the point of quarreling? Who is born and what happens?" 

All will?" 

   Concubine Ma was very upset immediately, "Well, I haven't seen you for a few years. The big girl's 

mouth is really... I don't know who is following it? I said one sentence, and she said ten sentences." 

   These years, Xiao Lingsu has been following Xie Zhiwei, who is following, and who is talking about, 

there are not many fools at the table, who can not understand? 



  Xie Zhiwei didn't take it seriously, Xiao Lingsu poured the soy milk for her, she picked it up and took 

a sip, it smelled of beans, sweet and delicious. 

Xiao Lingsu was young and energetic, so she couldn't hear these words, so she glanced at Concubine Ma, 

"Just say what Concubine Ma has to say, and don't say half of what you say, so people don't understand. 

I didn't say anything It's ugly, if you don't want to hear it, just ignore me." 

Concubine Ma was so angry that her face turned green, and she said to Xie Zhiwei, "I don't dare to say 

big girl, if the princess thinks that the big girl's actions are appropriate, then just pretend I didn't say 

anything, otherwise, the princess should still say it." It is better to say a few words, lest others say that 

the widow and the eldest daughter will not be good in the future." 

  Xiao Lingsu was also very angry. When she poured soy milk for Mrs. Zhao, her hands were shaking, 

and she almost spilled it on Mrs. Zhao's skirt. 

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Eldest sister is good in everything. The wives who deal with me have nothing 

bad to say. I always say that others only look at the good side. In my opinion, everything else is okay, but 

a little dull. Can’t stop being angry. As a human being, how can you listen to it every day? For some 

words, if you like to listen to a few more sentences, if you don’t like to listen to one sentence, why 

bother?” 

  Xiao Lingsu took a deep breath and controlled the emotions in her heart. When she was pouring soy 

milk for Huaying, Huaying hurriedly got up, "How can I bother you to do this?" 

  Xie Zhiwei also said, "Let the servant girl do the rest, you sit and eat well, and it will be finished in a 

while, and you have to help your second sister-in-law with these things." 

She turned her head and said to Mrs. Zhao, "During this period of time, take good care of your baby. 

Within three months, try not to leave the yard. If there is anything wrong, let the eldest sister come and 

tell you. If the eldest sister can't make a decision, let her do it." Looking for you." 

  No one has ever told Mrs. Zhao these things. She had heard about how good Xie Zhiwei's medical 

skills are, and she couldn't help being startled. "Sister-in-law, could it be that my baby...is not very 

good?" 

  When she said this, her eye circles were red. 

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Don't scare yourself. With me here, what are you afraid of? You are the first 

child, and the pregnancy is unstable in the first three months, and it is easy to have accidents, but there 

is no need to go to the point of death. As long as you don't Lift heavy objects, don’t fall, don’t get hurt, 

don’t get tired from climbing, and you’ll be fine.” 

   Mrs. Zhao breathed a sigh of relief, thinking that the Chinese New Year is about to come again, she 

couldn't help saying, "The Chinese New Year is almost here, and there are many things. I don't know if 

my eldest sister can be busy." 

   "It's okay, second sister-in-law. I used to do things like offering sacrifices during the New Year with 

my sister-in-law." Xiao Lingsu was full of confidence. 



Mrs. Ma and the others felt very uncomfortable when they saw it. When Mrs. Yu was in charge of the 

house before, she let Xiao Lingjing learn from the side, but she herself is not as good as Xie Zhiwei, so 

she said, "Miss, if you can't do it alone, you Let your third younger sister help, don't tire yourself out too 

much." 

  Xiao Lingsu took a sip of soy milk, wiped her mouth dry with a handkerchief, "Yes, if I'm too busy, I 

will trouble the three younger sisters." 

After the meal was over, the maids came over to remove the table, Xiao Lingsu did not sit down, and 

ordered the maids to send Mrs. Zhao back to the yard, and she directed the maids to serve 

refreshments, and arranged the tables, chairs, tea bowls and screens Sending them back one by one 

according to the booklet, it was very proper to act. 

   After Madam Ma saw it, she felt extremely uncomfortable. She regretted offending Xie Zhiwei. If 

her daughter can learn from Xie Zhiwei and go to her husband's house in the future, what can't be 

done? 

   But thinking about it, isn't the conflict between Zhuang and Xie Zhiwei not deep? Xie Zhiwei was 

able to bring Xiao Lingsu by his side and teach him hand in hand. She and Xie Zhiwei just had two 

conflicts, what could be the difference? 

   The second update! 

   

  Chapter 839 Proud 

  Because the prince’s table had not finished eating and was still drinking, Xie Zhiwei waited. Seeing 

that Xie Zhiwei’s cup of tea was finished, Mrs. Ma hurriedly said to her daughter, “Hurry up and refill the 

cup of tea for the princess.” 

  Xiao Lingyu hurriedly took the tea from the servant girl's hand, and changed Xie Zhiwei's cup 

herself, and said politely, "Sister-in-law, please drink tea!" 

  Xie Zhi took it with a smile, and glanced at her, "The second girl really looks better the longer she 

is." 

   Mrs. Ma has heard for a long time that Xie Zhiwei is looking for the eldest son of the Gu family in 

Chuzhou for Xiao Lingsu. The Gu family in Chuzhou is a rich family. The old man was originally the 

Secretary of the Ministry of Punishment during the Zhaoyang period. I heard that the eldest son was 

born with extraordinary character and is a good son-in-law. 

  Seeing that her daughter has reached the age of Ji, there is no suitable marriage yet. 

  Why is she in no hurry? 

  Xie Zhiwei also knew the reason why Ma Shi flattered her, but she didn't intend to interfere with 

Xiao Lingyu's marriage, after all, Ma Shi was still alive. 

   After sitting for a while, Xiao Xun's side was over, he sent the prince to the house, handed it to the 

jacaranda who rushed over, and then came to pick up Xie Zhiwei. 



  Xiao Wei sent the husband and wife to the door, watched them get into the carriage, and then 

turned back. When he passed through the veranda, he saw Xiao Heng coming from the corner door. 

   "Fourth!" Xiao Heng came over and looked up at Xiao Wei, "Are you proud now? Are you proud of 

being the lackey of the eldest brother?" 

Xiao Wei glanced at him lightly, he couldn't figure out why he cared so much about such a person when 

he was young, as long as he bullied him, he would fall into hatred for several days, hating himself, hating 

giving birth to him People who hate this world. 

   How stupid! 

   "I'm not proud, you're thinking too much!" Xiao Weige pushed Xiao Heng's hand away and passed 

him by. 

   There was a sound of piercing through the air, Xiao Wei didn't even turn his head, he punched back 

with Xiao Heng's fist, only heard a click, Xiao Heng screamed "ah" and squatted on the ground. 

  Xiao Wei didn't look at it, and walked straight away. 

   Hearing that his son was injured, Mrs. Ma hurried over. Seeing his wrist drooping, he was very 

angry, "What's going on? Who is it? It's really crazy!" 

  Xiao Heng didn't want to say it out, but said, "I accidentally fell." 

   Ma Shi didn't believe it, "You fell, why didn't you hurt your leg, but your wrist?" 

  Xiao Wei was in so much pain that he closed his eyes and didn't make a sound. He never thought 

that Xiao Wei had grown to this point. Over the years, he followed his eldest brother and sister-in-law to 

practice to such an extent that he was much better than himself. 

They are four brothers. Needless to say, the eldest brother has been favored by his father since he was a 

child, and he is more precious than his eyes. The second brother is a legitimate son, born to be taller 

than them. Although he is a concubine, he still has an identity. Only Xiao Wei, who is also the son of his 

father, is nothing. 

But now, Xiao Wei's mother is also the concubine of his father, with a higher status than his mother. 

Xiao Wei himself is appreciated by his elder brother and sister-in-law. I heard that he has a good 

marriage. His father-in-law is the minister of the Ministry of Industry in charge of the construction of 

Yanjing City , Minister of the Ministry of Industry is not young, and the next Minister of the Ministry of 

Industry is undoubtedly Ming An. 

  The doctor came soon. After setting Xiao Heng's bone, he put a splint on his wrist, prescribed a 

prescription, gave some instructions, and left. 

  Ma Shi and Xiao Lingyu wiped away tears, Xiao Heng was upset when he heard it, "Don't cry, what's 

the use of crying?" 

   "You didn't tell mother what was going on? When you were at home, you were injured like this just 

by making a wrong eye. Aren't you in a hurry?" Madam Ma was a little afraid of his son, and his voice 

was very soft. 



  Xiao Hengdao, "Who in this family is better than me now? Even that **** Xiao Wei has climbed on 

my head, what's the point of me being alive?" 

   Ma Shi was very distressed, "You know he is a bitch, and you still compare with him!" 

"I don't compare with him, don't others compare me with him? Yesterday, when I went out, the eldest 

son of the Dongping uncle's mansion, what kind of thing is he, and he didn't give way to me. When Xiao 

Wei came, they all surrounded him Xiao Wei, leave me alone in the cold." 

  Ms. Ma burst into tears, "It's all my fault, who would have thought? This is because Xiao Xun praised 

him. Even Xiao Xun is not your father's son, what about today?" 

Xiao Lingyu said from the side, "What's the matter, brother, really, you won't go to elder brother 

yourself? Just because he is not the son of the father, the father took the risk of beheading him to raise 

him so much. No matter what, he will You should help your brother." 

   Upon hearing this, Mrs. Ma took it very seriously, "What your sister said is that I will go to the 

princess tomorrow and ask her to tell you about a marriage, which is no worse than Xiao Wei's." 

  Xiao Heng felt much less angry now, thinking that he was still a little impulsive today, what's the use 

of arguing with Xiao Wei, if the eldest brother is willing to reward him with an official, is he afraid that 

he won't be able to afford it? 

   Xie Zhiwei was carried off from the carriage by Xiao Xun. She wanted to walk on the ground by 

herself, but Xiao Xun didn't let her fall to the ground, "There is snow on the ground, so as not to wet 

your shoes." 

  Xie Zhiwei was speechless for a moment. Along the way, she could go in through the verandas. 

Where there were no verandas, the mothers-in-law swept away the snow. 

  Xiao Xun directly carried her into the inner room and put her on the bed. He also pulled off the 

cloaks of the two of them and threw them on the ground. 

   "Father asked me to work harder today. Xiao Ke already has children, but I don't have any yet. I got 

married earlier than him. If this falls into the ears of those who care, don't they think I'm useless?" 

   Xie Zhiwei's hands pressed against his chest, and he held Xie Zhiwei's hands and clasped them on 

her head, his voice hoarse, "Mei Mei, I don't want to be compared in this respect. I can do it!" 

   "This, this, who is comparing?" Xie Zhiwei's cheeks were flushed, and the smell of alcohol from Xiao 

Xun's speech sprayed on her face, and she felt drunk. 

   "Father and king are competing!" Xiao Xun said while helping Xie Zhiwei take off his clothes, and 

pulled her hand to his waist, "Mei Mei, help me take off too!" 

   Xie Zhiwei clumsily helped him untie the jade belt with great difficulty, Xiao Xun was already 

impatient, so he stripped off his clothes and covered himself. 

  The curtain was pulled down behind him, blocking the red candlelight in the room from the outside, 

leaving only the darkness of the bed and the throbbing in the darkness. 



   Xuan Tao ordered the maids to carry hot soup into the side room and fill up the bathtub. After she 

withdrew, she stood guard at the door. After a while, the door to the side room from the inner room 

opened. 

  Xiao Xun came in with Xie Zhiwei in his arms, he put Xie Zhiwei into the bathtub, and stepped in 

himself, the water came out and filled the room. 

  Xie Zhiwei woke up from the cold, she opened her eyes, and saw Xiao Xun facing her, with a thin 

layer of water on her body, unable to keep out the cold at all. 

   "Ah Xun, I'm so cold!" Xie Zhiwei put his arms around his shoulders, it's cold winter! 

   There are earth dragons in the house, but they are not protected from the cold. 

  Xiao Xun said, "Hey, hold on, it's almost over!" 

   The third update! 

   

  Chapter 840 Acacia 

  Xie Zhiwei was so tired that she could barely lift her fingers. When she woke up in the morning, it 

was almost noon again. She buried her head in the bed, feeling that she really couldn't see anyone. 

Xuantao heard the movement and came in, holding warm clothes in her hand, "Princess, Madam sent 

someone early in the morning to say that it's cold these days and the ground is slippery, she wants to 

sleep a little longer, the princess doesn't have to go to say hello in the morning. " 

  How can it be that the mother wants to sleep for a while? Maybe it was what the Highness said? 

  She asked, "How early did Your Highness get up today?" 

  She never slept so deeply, but after Xiao Xun came back, she fell asleep so much that she didn't 

even know Xiao Xun got up, and she didn't know whether she slept too hard or Xiao Xun woke up too 

lightly. 

   "Your Highness will go out at the same hour as usual, and leave when the hour is less than the 

hour. First, he goes to pay his respects to the empress, and then rides to Prince Xiang's mansion. 

   Sure enough, Xiao Xun must have said something to his mother. Thinking of this, Xie Zhiwei's face 

became more and more feverish. 

   Xuantao said in a low voice, "I just heard that last night, Miss Chunying at Prince Xiang's Mansion 

had a miscarriage." 

  Xie Zhiwei was silent, which was expected. 

In King Xiang's mansion, Xiao Xun was sitting in King Xiang's study. Both of them were sitting under the 

south window, with a chessboard in between. You went there." 

"I don't even know how long I can live. What am I going to do? If she wants to come, she can come. If 

she doesn't want to come, she doesn't force it. Didn't she live in the palace when Xiao Qian was the 



emperor? Are you afraid What? If people in the world scold her, they scold me too. You have been 

separated from her by a generation, and you cannot be implicated." 

   "Father, the son just thought that no matter what, the empress dowager has protected her son, 

and this is still essential." 

  King Xiang was about to make a move when he slammed the chess piece in his hand on the board 

and said angrily, "I have protected you? What do you know? Why did she protect you?" 

Xiao Xun had never seen King Xiang lose such a temper, and he was a little frightened. He stood up and 

lowered his head behind King Xiang. It took him a long time to hear King Xiang say, "Yes, people are 

forgetful. You Not to mention I forgot, how many people still remember how the empress of the Yuan 

Dynasty treated them? I am afraid that everyone in the world can only see that you usurped the 

emperor's throne. Who can remember that this throne was originally Should it be yours?" 

  Xiao Xun pursed his lips, and finally said, "Father, the throne is a public tool in the world, and the 

capable ones live there!" 

   "Nonsense!" King Xiang turned around, "You must not say such things outside, this throne is not a 

public treasure in the world, but belongs to the Xiao family, and Xiao Yan is the traitor." 

   "Yes, my son remembers it!" Xiao Xun simply put out another matter, "Father, in the future, my son 

will respect his father as the Supreme Emperor!" 

   King Xiang waved his hand, "If you dare to respect me as the Supreme Emperor, I will die 

immediately. Are you confused? If I am the Supreme Emperor and your mother is the Empress Dowager, 

what will people in the world think?" 

  Xiao Xun choked up a bit, "It doesn't matter what people in the world think, if the father can't be 

respected as the Supreme Emperor, how can the son sit firmly on the dragon chair? How can the people 

in the world submit? What will the son use to govern the world?" 

  From ancient times to the present, the emperor has ruled the country with filial piety. 

"Your filial piety, the father knows, but the father doesn't want to think about it anymore, he just lives in 

this palace, and he can go out for a walk with the birds freely every day, and make a small bet that your 

daughter-in-law brews good wine every year and give it to me Come on, I'll be happy!" 

   After finishing speaking, he looked at the lovesick bird under the eaves, he was afraid that he would 

leave too late, and Ah Ni would have forgotten him. 

  He always remembers the look that Ah Ni gave him before he died, with thousands of words, 

obviously they were under the same roof, but they were separated by thousands of mountains and 

rivers, why didn't he run over and die with her? 

  What if she suspects that she is afraid of death and doesn't want to talk to him anymore? 

Thinking of this, King Xiang's heart was cut like a knife, "Ah Xun, you can't understand my feelings. My 

father hopes that you will never experience it in your whole life. I, and your mother, we have lost this 

feeling." The person I love the most in the world, the mountains and rivers in the world, the rising and 

setting of the sun, have nothing to do with us." 



  Xiao Xun knelt down slowly, he lowered his head, let the tears roll down and hit the floor tiles. 

   King Xiang bent down, he helped Xiao Xun up, "When you get up, you kneel at every turn, what do 

you look like!" 

   "Father, if it weren't for the son, neither you nor mother would have to live so hard!" 

"If it weren't for you, we might not be here long ago, no, not necessarily, Xiao Yan is still alive!" He 

thought for a while, "He hasn't given up until now, so how about it, after a year, my mother and I will 

return Once in Beijing, let's send him on his way!" 

   Mrs. Zeng quickly handed over the post, and Xie Zhiwei met her in the front living room. 

  The ground dragon in the room was burning very vigorously, and there was a tall table near the 

corner of the wall, with a pot of wintersweet placed on each of them, the fragrance was dense, mixed 

with the fragrance of tea, which made people feel refreshed. 

Mrs. Zeng took a sip of tea, put the tea bowl on the table, and said excitedly, "The old lady of the Gu 

family and the eldest lady just came to Beijing the day before yesterday. I went to visit yesterday and 

asked Mr. Gu if he had promised his marriage. Mrs. Gu said Tell me to help you pay attention, the 

princess sees, this is not fate, as soon as I say it, it will be done." 

   "It's a good relationship!" Xie Zhiwei was overjoyed, "However, we have to meet each other. Look, 

when will we arrange for the two families to meet each other?" 

"If this matter could be settled a few years ago, it would be a happy event. Why don't I save a game, and 

I will be with me in two days. I will help sister Yaoqi clean up the dust. You come over to have a glass of 

wine, just in time for the warmth of the house." The camellias grown in the shed are blooming, and 

there is a pot of Eighteen Scholars, your elder sister Yaoqi said it was very good, and the Princess just 

happened to go and have a look." 

   "Okay, the day after tomorrow, I will definitely be there!" 

Mrs. Zeng sat for a while, Xie Zhiwei asked about Zeng Yaoqi, Mrs. Zeng sighed, and said, "I persuaded 

her, if she really refuses to reconcile, she can live her life as she wants in the future. Hold the concubine 

and concubine in your hands, hold the concubine and concubine in your hands, you can't soften your 

heart at all, if you can't do it, let's divide it up as soon as possible." 

  She wiped away her tears, "It's all my fault. I brought up your sister Yaoqi like this, and she couldn't 

stand a little bit of wind and rain, so I made myself suffer like this." 

Xie Zhiwei said, "Since childhood, we played together, sister Yaoqi can always think a lot for us, she has 

always been soft-hearted, why bother to talk about this? If you want to control the concubine's room, 

you have to be a bit ruthless." If elder sister Yaoqi can't do it, Madam, you can always help her with an 

idea." 

   "Since ancient times, I have been talking about persuading peace and not persuading divorce. She 

is left today and right tomorrow. Even sister Shan has more ideas than her. Tell me, what can I do?" 

  Xie Zhiwei thought for a while, "The day after tomorrow, I'll go, I'll ask Sister Yaoqi again!" 



 


