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   Chapter 391 [V247] Black-bellied little black egg 

 

The inner servant who passed the word did not expect that Helian's mother and son would refuse the 

invitation of the monarch. You must know that the monarch only has two emperors in his life. The big 

emperor was exiled, and the little emperor was the only bloodline under the knee of the monarch. Over 

the years, the monarch has The whole country sees how much I love this little daughter. Since it is a 

birthday banquet for her, there should be no excuses. 

 

  The family's birthday, just move forward two days to celebrate, why does it have to be on the same 

day as Xiao Di Ji Chong? It's not the Great Emperor Ji, really! 

 

   "This general, he really doesn't know how to work around..." 

 

On one side, the servant returned to the palace to return to the king, and on the other side, Yu Wan also 

began to rack her brains to prepare the birthday ceremony for the Jiang family. She did not know that 

the servant had been here, and that her mother and Xiao Diji had the same birthday. However, even if 

he knew about it, he probably wouldn't think much about it, and he wouldn't stop preparing for Jiang's 

birthday because of this. 

 

   "What would you like to give A-Niang?" 

 

  Yu Wan sat in the room thinking hard. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao quietly read the book aside, it was still a comic book bought by Helian Beiming for the 

little black eggs! 

 

   He took it very seriously, even if he didn't know it, he thought he was preparing for the scientific 

examination. 

 

   "Yan Jiu Dynasty..." 

 



  Yu Wan just opened her mouth, and Yan Jiuchao stuffed a piece of dessert into her mouth. He never 

took his eyes off the book from beginning to end. He snorted and turned to the next page. 

 

  Yu Wan: "..." 

 

Yu Wan finally decided to give her mother a good box of rouge, because according to her observation, 

her mother liked rouge very much. Among the many good things that Yan Jiuchao sent to Lotus Village, 

her mother only gave rouge. The calamity has been cleaned up, although most of the calamity lies on 

the little black eggs' Macs and flaming red lips, but in a word, her mother loves rouge! 

 

After making up her mind, Yu Wan remembered that there seemed to be a rouge shop nearby, and after 

confirming the address with the maid in the yard, she turned around and went out. 

 

   However, just as she was about to step out of the door, a few little guys rushed over and hugged 

her thigh. 

 

   "Go." Xiaobao said. 

 

   "Auntie went to buy rouge, are you sure you want to follow? Are you sure you're not greedy for the 

sugar gourd opposite?" If she remembered correctly, the rouge shop is located opposite the sugar gourd 

shop. 

 

   The three little black eggs shook their heads cutely. 

 

   They are not greedy candied haws. 

 

   Absolutely not. 

 

   Suck! 

 

  Yu Wan squeezed the chubby cheeks of the three little guys angrily and hilariously, and led them 

out. 



 

  The shop is not far away, go out through the back door of the mansion, and go through a few alleys, 

Yu Wan didn't take a carriage, and let a few little guys walk beside her. 

 

   As soon as the three of them entered the alley, they were like little wild horses that had taken off 

their reins. 

 

   "Catch me! Catch me!" 

 

   Little Treasure rushed to the front. 

 

   Erbao, not to be outdone, caught up with Xiaobao, turned his head and said to Dabao, "Come and 

catch it!" 

 

The two little guys love to bully Dabao who can't speak, but the two seem to have made a mistake. They 

wanted Dabao to chase them, but when they turned around, Dabao disappeared. Looking forward, 

Dabao has already dumped them for a hundred thousand Eight thousand miles away. 

 

   The two stunned little babies: "..." 

 

Dabao ran to the street selling candied haws in one breath, and then stopped moving, with a look of 

"I'm really not sucking... for the sake of candied fruit... sucking... I came out with my mother... sucking... 

good sucking baby" look. 

 

  Yu Wan laughed so hard, her little body stood upright, with the words "I won't eat, I won't eat" 

written all over her face, but her mouth was full of lala. 

 

   How can her son be so cute? 

 

If Xiaobao and Erbao did this, maybe Yu Wan could stand it, but Dabao was the only baby who couldn't 

speak, and often let the two younger brothers play tricks, Yu Wan couldn't help but tilt the balance in his 

heart. . 



 

   For Dabao's sake, Yu Wan took the three little guys to the Tanghulu shop after all. 

 

  The three of them are very happy! 

 

  The owner of the shop has known these three little guys for a long time, and he knows their tastes 

very well, but he can't tell who is who. 

 

   "Xiaobao wants this." Xiaobao stood on tiptoe and pointed to the largest string of candied haws. 

Although he was the smallest, he always wanted to eat the largest. 

 

  Er Bao still asked for a string of rock candy oranges. 

 

  Da Bao asked for a bunch of rock candy grapes. 

 

   All three gave Yu Wan the first bite, but Yu Wan really didn't like sweetness: "You guys eat it, my 

mother doesn't like this." 

 

  The three of them started to nibble. 

 

  's little black face, showing a mouth of clean little white teeth, nibbling on the shiny candied haws, 

this look is so cute, passers-by are looking sideways, guessing who's child is. 

 

  triplets are not common at all, so black triplets are even rarer, and so black is so beautiful, almost 

never seen. 

 

  Yu Wan, a fair-skinned and delicate beauty, forced the three little black beauties to steal the 

limelight. 

 

   It is his own son. 

 



  Yu Wan paid the candied fruit and took the three little guys to the rouge shop. 

 

   What Yu Wan never expected was that as soon as she walked to the door of the Rouge Shop, she 

met an old friend unexpectedly. 

 

  Nanzhao National Teacher! 

 

   The road to the enemy is narrow! 

 

  What luck did she have, she went to the Gu Temple to meet this man, how could she even buy 

rouge? 

 

   A big man, no, should I say that an old man also needs to use rouge? 

 

Naturally, the national teacher does not need rouge, but the national teacher occasionally needs some 

spices on the market to refine medicine pills. This rouge shop can win the favor of the small county 

owner. It is a first-class shop in itself, and the national teacher will come. It's no surprise to buy spices 

here. 

 

  But Yu Wan didn't know the inside story, she just felt that she was really unlucky. Recently, she only 

went out three times, and two of them met the national teacher. 

 

   Guo Shi not only knows her, but also her three children. If the Guo Shi sees their mother and son, it 

is impossible to lie that they only look alike. 

 

   Rouge shop is not allowed to enter, but where to hide for a while? 

 

  Yu Wan was hesitating when the national teacher came over. 

 

  The national teacher seemed to have a look here. 

 



  Yu Wan gathered the three little guys in front of her, blocking them with her figure and spread 

skirts. 

 

   But the national teacher seems to be coming this way. 

 

   Yu Wan's eyes flashed, she picked up the three little guys and walked out without looking back. 

 

  The street was full of traffic, she crossed the street and entered a restaurant. 

 

   It was also a coincidence. Today, the restaurant invited a storyteller, and the lobby was full. They 

were all attracted by Mr. Storyteller's wonderful content. No one cared that Yu Wan broke in with three 

little black eggs. 

 

  The national teacher also came after him. 

 

  Yu Wan went up to the second floor and broke into the first wing on the left. There seemed to be 

no one in the room. She put the child on the bed and made a silent gesture to the three of them: "Shh, 

don't talk." 

 

   The three nodded obediently. 

 

  Yu Wan put down the curtain and hid in it herself. 

 

   Soon, someone came in. 

 

  Yu Wan squeezed the dagger in her hand, she thought about it, her current identity cannot be 

discovered by the national teacher, otherwise they must not continue to stay in the imperial capital, and 

no one will want to drive them out of Nanzhao until the medicine is in hand. 

 

   "You'd better not come here, or I..." 

 



  Yu Wan muttered in her heart, and suddenly there was a loud bang, and the curtain was pulled 

open. 

 

   is not a national teacher, but a monk in blue clothes wearing a hat. 

 

   "It's you?" Yu Wan recognized him at a glance. 

 

His big hat almost covered his face. Yu Wan had never been able to see his true face when she met him 

in the past, but today, by coincidence, she was sitting on the bed and he was standing beside the bed. 

She raised her head and looked at him for a split second. , saw his stunning face as far as the eye could 

see. 

 

  Yu Wan was suddenly taken aback. 

 

   She didn't know what she was doing. 

 

   At this moment, the national teacher entered the house. 

 

   The monk in Tsing Yi put down the curtain. 

 

  Yu Wan heard the national teacher ask: "Have you seen a woman holding a child?" 

 

   "No," said the Tsing Yi monk. 

 

   Yu Wan let out a sigh of relief. 

 

  Yomo felt that an unfamiliar monk would not lie for a woman, the national teacher did not suspect 

anything, and walked away. 

 

   "Thank you..." Yu Wan lifted the curtain and was about to thank the other party when she realized 

that the other party had already left. 



 

   Including the time at the nunnery, I owe him twice, but does this monk always come and go like 

this? It's hard to say thank you. 

 

   After confirming that the national teacher left the inn and got into the carriage, Yu Wancai 

continued to return to the Rouge Shop with the three little guys. 

 

   The owner of the rouge shop saw that the mother and son were dressed in extraordinary clothes, 

and received them very warmly. The boss asked the man to clean up a room and let the three young 

sons sit in it and eat candied haws in peace. Yu Wan also concentrated on choosing rouge. 

 

   "The best rouge in our shop is here. You can try any box Madam wants." The boss said with a smile. 

 

  Yu Wan doesn't have a cold for rouge, and she doesn't use it on weekdays, but her mother's trouble 

with rouge is a bit fast, and one box is probably not enough, so Yu Wan bought a whole row. 

 

  The boss was overjoyed: "Madam is really good at seeing, I'll tell you the truth, the rouge you 

picked is all the best in our shop!" 

 

   "Isn't the best one ordered by me? Why do you still have the guts to sell it to others?" 

 

   As soon as the shopkeeper's voice fell, an arrogant girl's voice sounded outside the door. 

 

   Yu Wan guessed who she was when she heard the familiar voice. Did she forget to look up the 

almanac when she went out today? Just after leaving the national teacher, a small county master of the 

female emperor's mansion came again. In terms of the speed of meeting the nobles, she is afraid that 

there is no one before and no one to come. 

 

   However, the national teacher still needs to hide, and this little princess may not be. 

 

  Yu Wan said to the boss, "Help me pretend." 

 



   "Yes!" The boss immediately brought an exquisite dressing box and put the rouge that Yu Wan had 

picked into it. After buying so many precious rouge, the dressing box is a gift. 

 

   "Who told you to sell it to her?" The little princess seemed to recognize Yu Wan and stepped 

forward to stop the boss's movements. 

 

  The boss said embarrassingly: "Little princess, these are not the rouge you ordered. Your rouge has 

already been installed for you." 

 

   The little princess snorted coldly: "Didn't you just say that these are the best rouge in your shop? 

Then what are you selling to me?" 

 

"Sold... I sold it to you..." The boss squeezed his cold sweat and glanced at Yu Wan calmly, thinking that 

this lady also looked like a person with status, but no matter how precious she was, she couldn't surpass 

this little princess. Go, knowing that the little princess is deliberately making things difficult, the boss has 

to bite the bullet and say, "How can it be the same? The masters have made it for you, and they are not 

sold in the shop!" 

 

  The little county master said reluctantly: "Then tell me, is the rouge sold to me better, or the rouge 

sold to her?" 

 

   "This..." The boss hesitated. 

 

The little county lord said with a straight face: "Come on! You promised to make the best rouge for this 

county lord. If you sell it to others better than this county lord, then you have committed the crime of 

deceiving the monarch! " 

 

  The crime of deceiving the king is not used like this, but thinking about the identity of the small 

county owner, the boss feels that he offends her and offends the monarch no different. 

 

   The boss had to say: "Of course it's better to sell to the little county owner." 

 



   The little county master smiled proudly and said in a different way: "A pheasant is a pheasant, and 

it can't become a real phoenix even if it flies on the branches. Some people use it, but the county master 

chooses and doesn't want it!" 

 

   The boss heard something wrong now. He thought that the little princess was making things 

difficult for him, but it turned out not to be, he was humiliating this young lady! 

 

   This is weird, do they know each other? 

 

   The boss was puzzled, but he didn't dare to ask. 

 

  Yu Wan ignored the little princess, and only hugged the dressing box lightly. 

 

   "What? Are you angry?" 

 

  Yu Wan smiled lightly: "What's there to be angry about? A mad dog bites a person, is it hard for a 

person to bite back?" 

 

   "You!" The little princess choked. 

 

  Yu Wan didn't even look at her, and went to the counter with the dressing box to check out. 

 

  The little county lord was so angry that he stomped his feet. The boss was worried that the county 

lord would cause trouble in the store, so he hurriedly said, "I have prepared the rouge for Her Royal 

Highness. Will the little county lord take a look?" 

 

   Thinking of the business, the little princess suppressed his anger: "Don't hurry up and get it!" 

 

   "Yes yes yes!" The boss smeared the soles of his feet. 

 



  The three little black eggs sat in the wing, with their black eyes wide open, looking at the little 

princess who had murdered her mother. 

 

   Suddenly, the three little black eggs licked the candied haws and walked out. 

 

   The three kept up with the boss. 

 

  The boss entered the warehouse and took out an exquisite dressing box, which contained five boxes 

of rouge, all of different textures and colors. 

 

  Three little guys stuck their heads in. 

 

   "Boss, don't you think the goods here are not right?" said a guy at the end of the warehouse. 

 

   "Really? Let me see." The boss put down his rouge and walked over. 

 

  The three little guys walked in, looked at the dressing box, and the rouge inside, took out the bottle 

in their pocket, and poured the little Gu Gu that A Wei gave them. 

 

  Chapter 392 [V248] Retribution is coming! (two more) 

 

   "Little princess, your rouge." 

 

The boss respectfully handed out the items in his hand. The items used by the lady are not only special 

rouge, but even the box is too exquisite. Whether it is a rouge box or a dressing box, it is more than just 

sold to. Yu Wan is much more advanced. 

 

  The little princess is very satisfied. 

 



Seeing that the boss was finally satisfied with her, he was secretly relieved. This little ancestor is really 

hard to serve. This month, his hair has made her sad. It can be regarded as a bad job. If possible, he 

would rather not do it in the future. This little grandfather's business is gone. 

 

   "Be careful! Don't touch the rouge with your dirty hands!" 

 

   When the boss went to close the rouge box, he almost touched the powder inside, which made the 

little county master catch it sharply, and scolded him a lot. 

 

   The boss hurriedly said: "Yes, yes, the little one will be careful, and will never break the rouge of 

Her Royal Highness." 

 

   "Humph!" The little princess took the dressing box, dropped the silver note, and left without 

looking back. 

 

  The boss was worried for a month and finally returned to his stomach. He looked back at his shop, 

patted his chest and said, "It's not easy to survive..." 

 

  The little princess didn't know that she had tossed people to the death, so she took the newly 

obtained rouge and got on the carriage back to the house. 

 

The    palace banquet was in the evening, and it was still early. She first went back to the woman's 

house and found her mother sitting in front of the dresser in the woman's house. 

 

   Her eyes lit up, she walked over with a smile, lay on the lady's back and said, "Mother!" 

 

  The lady saw her from the bronze mirror and smiled gently: "How old are you, and you still stick to 

your mother like a child, aren't you ashamed?" 

 

   "Hmm~" The little princess acted like a spoiled brat. 

 



  The lady laughed, rubbed her little face on her shoulder with her backhand and said, "I haven't seen 

anyone all afternoon, where have you gone crazy?" 

 

   The daughter of an ordinary family does not have so many freedoms, and it is also because the 

female monarch coddles her, and the monarch also indulges her, so that she develops the character of a 

man who always runs away. 

 

The little princess stood up straight, came to the female monarch, took out the dressing box hidden 

behind her, and said with a small mouth: "Mother has wronged me this time, I didn't go out to play 

crazy, I ordered it for my mother. A gift, I just went to get it." 

 

   Female Jun raised her eyebrows and said, "You girl, just want to go out and make a fool of 

yourself." 

 

  The little princess hugged the lady's arm: "No! It's not to buy rouge for my mother, but I can't even 

take a step at the door! I'm the best!" 

 

   Lady made her amused. 

 

   The little princess played coquettishly in the lady's arms for a while, until the envoy came to urge 

her, and the lady asked her to go back to the house and get dressed up, so as not to miss the time to 

enter the palace. 

 

   The little princess went to change her shirt. The lady hesitated for a while, then opened the 

dressing box given to her by the little princess, and picked a rouge to use. 

 

   In a place she couldn't see, a strange little Gu Gu fell on her. 

 

  Because they have been trembling beside the Gu King for too long, the little Gu Gus are still very 

weak for the time being and have no strength to bite, and it is because of this that the female lord is not 

aware of the strangeness due to the pain. 

 



  The female lord didn't know that she had a Gu on her body, so she got up and went to the 

concubine's house. Since it was her birthday feast, it was necessary to participate as the concubine. 

 

   But the afternoon passed, and the consort's clothes were only half changed. He stared blankly at 

the sky outside the window, wondering what he was thinking. 

 

  The maid did not dare to come forward to disturb her, so she hurriedly bowed and saluted when 

she saw the maid entered. 

 

The lady    waved her hand to signal for the maids to step back, and she came to the concubine 

gently and said softly, "What are you looking at?" 

 

   "Heaven," said the consort. 

 

   Every time the concubine was cleared of memory, it would stay for a few days, but not for so long, 

which made the queen feel a little uneasy. 

 

   She suppressed the strangeness in her heart, and gently patted the collar of the concubine's 

clothes: "The time has come, it's time to enter the palace, may I change your clothes for you?" 

 

   "Jun Zi." The prince gave her a complicated look. 

 

  The female monarch's eyelashes trembled, and she smiled calmly: "What's wrong?" 

 

   The prince's hand pressed his heart: "I'm a little empty here." 

 

  The lady lowered her eyes, smiled, and looked up at him with a gentle expression on her face: "Do 

you feel that something is missing?" 

 

   "Hmm." The consort nodded. 

 



The lady    took his hand and said angrily, "You, you miss Cong'er!" 

 

   "Cong'er?" The consort murmured. 

 

The lady shook her head and smiled: "Yeah, Cong'er, this child, for half a year, not a letter every month, I 

have to suspect that this boy has forgotten his father and mother. Cong'er is on the road, you are very 

happy. See him soon." 

 

   "I can't even remember what he looks like," said the concubine. 

 

   "Isn't there a portrait of Cong'er? You drew it all by yourself." The lady asked. 

 

   "Yeah." The concubine nodded, but there was always something strange in his heart. It seemed 

that the child in the portrait was not suitable for the name Cong'er. How could he choose this name for 

him? However, he was not like this when he was young, how can he understand the decision now? 

 

   "Change your shirt." The lady came over with the clothes. 

 

   The prince raised his hand and changed his clothes. 

 

   The womb of the Queen's Mansion went to a banquet, and the Helian Mansion also started its own 

family banquet. 

 

The mother and son of Li's family in the West Palace were also invited. After all, they lived under the 

same roof. Even if they were not invited on their sister-in-law's birthday, they had to bring 

congratulations to the door. Helian Feng returned to the Xicheng camp. two young sons. 

 

   Today, Mrs. Li has no courage to be arrogant in the East Mansion, her husband is gone, and her 

father-in-law is sent to Zhuangzi to die. 

 

As for the two Helianyu brothers, they were young and energetic, and they were reluctant when they 

were dragged by the Li family to the East Mansion. It was said that the monarch had invited people from 



the Helian family to the palace for a banquet. If you can't go to the banquet, you have to stay and 

celebrate the birthday of a country lady. Is that lady amazing? Is she bigger than Xiao Diji? 

 

  The mother and son entered the East Mansion with generous gifts. 

 

  The banquet was placed in a pavilion by the pond, with pleasant scenery and beautiful moonlight. A 

stage was set up in the middle of the lake. The most famous opera troupe in the imperial capital was 

invited to sing a big show. 

 

The people from the East Mansion had already sat down in the pavilion. In addition to a few masters of 

the East Mansion, there were also Old Cui Tou and Grandma. Grandma didn't often listen to dramas, so 

he couldn't stand Old Cui Tou listening too much. , tell him from beginning to end. 

 

On the left of the old lady sits Helian Beiming and Yan Jiuchao, and on the right is Jiang Shi and Yu 

Shaoqing. The little black eggs can't sit still and run around in the pavilion. The three of them could not 

stop laughing and screaming. 

 

   Mr. Li was suddenly in a trance. 

 

  Is this still the Dongfu in her memory? 

 

She has been married for so many years, and I don't know how many times she has entered the East 

Mansion. Each time she is deserted. After Tan's and He Liansheng were expelled from the house, Helian 

Beiming's face no longer smiled, and the old lady was crazy. It's natural to wake up in the middle of the 

night by nightmares. 

 

   Since when did the family start to become alive again? 

 

   "Hahahahaha..." 

 

  The old lady laughed. 

 



   From Li's point of view, I couldn't see what the old lady was laughing at, but I could see that not 

only the old lady was smiling, but Helian Beiming couldn't even close his mouth. 

 

   "Isn't it just a few little brats? What's so funny?" He Liancheng muttered. 

 

   Mr. Li came back to his senses and looked at the little black eggs who were in the pavilion non-stop. 

They were indeed very attractive children. The people of Dongfu, why did they become prosperous all of 

a sudden? 

 

   Mr. Li settled down, took his son forward, and congratulated Mrs. Jiang. 

 

  He came from a rural place like Qinghe Town, but why doesn't it seem to have a hint of rusticity? 

On the contrary, it is still too beautiful to eat fireworks. 

 

Li didn't dare to look at it, she only glanced at it secretly, but Li felt that even the little emperor in the 

palace was not as beautiful as her cousin, but then again, the cousin's face looked at her. Kind of 

familiar... 

 

   Mrs. Li looked at Yu Wan who was listening to the play attentively. 

 

   Yes, these two are more like mother and daughter than mother-in-law and daughter-in-law. 

 

   But Mr. Li didn't think much about it. After a long time together, the husband and wife still have a 

husband and wife appearance. What happened to the mother-in-law and daughter-in-law? 

 

   The main reason is that Li's Ni Bodhisattva cannot protect himself when he crosses the river, and he 

dares not intervene in the affairs of Dongfu, and he can't even think about it. 

 

   She sincerely came to congratulate Jiang Shi, the old lady did not embarrass her, and greeted the 

three of them to sit down. 

 

   Then, everyone began to send gifts to Jiang. 



 

The old lady was very arrogant. The congratulatory gift set up half of the garden, which shocked the Li 

family. It was just a small birthday. The old lady could not wait to vacate the warehouse. Fairy 

treatment, right? 

 

How did Mrs. Li know that the old lady was distressed that her youngest son and daughter-in-law had 

been displaced for so many years, and wanted to make up for all the debts owed to them. At her age, 

most of her body has stepped into the loess, who knows how many days she will still love them. ? 

 

   Helian Beiming didn’t often give gifts to others, and he didn’t know what his younger siblings liked, 

but he heard from his younger brother that his younger siblings were really good girls, and they were 

proficient in everything about piano, chess, calligraphy and painting, so he picked out a set of four 

treasures of the study for his younger siblings. 

 

   Yu Shaoqing gave a jade carving. The jade he personally selected took a month of hard work, day 

and night, to finally carve a lifelike Jiang family. 

 

  Everyone looked at the white jade statue that was so beautiful that they only felt that the jade 

Guanyin was nothing more than that. 

 

   Yu Wan hugged her husband's arm: "So my auntie is so beautiful in my daddy's eyes..." 

 

  Speak quickly, I am so beautiful in your eyes! 

 

  Yan Jiuchao snorted and said incredulously: "So why are you so ugly?" 

 

   Yu Wan with ten thousand arrows in her heart: "...!!" 

 

  … 

 

Yu Wan also gave a gift to her mother. It was rouge bought from the shop. Yu Wan wanted to say that 

she and Yan Jiuchao honored her mother, but Yan Jiuchao quietly took out her preparations. one's gift. 



 

   stunned Yu Wan: "..." 

 

   Isn't this guy watching comic strips all day long? When did you go out and buy a birthday present 

for her aunt? ! 

 

   And seeing how her aunt was hugged tightly in her arms, she seemed to like it? I like her rouge 

even more! 

 

   Yu Wan's small mouth is deflated, is she still biological... 

 

   Mrs. Jiang received gifts from the whole family, some from her mother-in-law, some from several 

children, and some from her husband and uncle, but she was the only one without parents. 

 

  A child who was abandoned by his family at birth has never been blessed by his parents. 

 

Nanzhao Emperor Palace, the palace banquet organized for the female monarch has also officially 

attended. Strictly speaking, this is also a family banquet, but the people who come to the banquet are all 

imperial relatives, all of them are big, and the banquet is also ostentatious. It is big, and the trail just for 

the seat is paved with red silk for three miles. 

 

   In the main hall, the monarch and the queen saw their beloved daughter. 

 

   She was wearing a bright yellow palace attire, walking on steps studded with pure gold, and walked 

dignifiedly under the gaze of everyone, like a phoenix that has been flapping its wings. 

 

   She is devoted to the queen's belly. She not only has a noble birth, but also has an unparalleled 

beauty. What is even more commendable is that she is the fate of Nanzhao. With her, there is no need 

to worry about Nanzhao's fate. 

 

  The monarch and the queen looked at their daughters walking towards them with loving 

expressions on their faces. 



 

The monarch has not thought of the child who exiled him for a long time. The child is not the flesh and 

blood of him and the queen, and he does not like it, not to mention the Tiansha Guxing who will bring 

disaster to Nanzhao. All his favors are gone. To his little Diji. 

 

   This is his proud child. 

 

The    Gu God also blessed her and let her get the holy relic. 

 

  The lady walked in front of her father and mother, and bowed respectfully. 

 

  The monarch helped her up fondly, and together with the queen, put on a phoenix crown that was 

hand-picked for her daughter, which was the greatest blessing of the monarch and the queen. 

 

   All the relatives of the royal family stood up: "Congratulations to the Queen's Highness, a 

boundless long life, a thousand years old and a thousand years old past life!" 

 

  The lady had tears in her eyes and was about to speak, but suddenly felt a pain in the top of her 

head. She took a breath and touched the phoenix crown. 

 

   Xu was pressed by the phoenix crown, the lady thought, after all, anyone in the world could harm 

her, but the father and mother would not, the phoenix crown was given by them, and they would not do 

anything on the phoenix crown. 

 

The lady started to speak, and everyone looked at her without blinking. She was accustomed to such a 

scene, and she was not nervous at all. She raised her elegant smile and opened her mouth, but it was an 

uncontrollable rooster. : "Cuckoo-" 

 

  Chapter 393 [V249] Exposed, the monarch's suspicion 

 

  Different from the dignified and gentle voice of the female monarch Su Ri, which is like a long 

flowing voice, this chicken croak is sharp and ear-piercing, making all the royal relatives, palace maids, 

and even the queen and the monarch shiver at the same time. 



 

Everyone didn't know the expressions of the others, and their first reaction was that they had heard it 

wrong. After all, it was not someone else standing there, but the most virtuous and disciplined Di Ji in 

Nanzhao Kingdom. How could her mouth be so terrifying? Funny voice again? 

 

   Isn't this a hen that lays eggs? 

 

   Don't say that everyone doesn't believe it, the lady herself doesn't believe it. 

 

  What happened just now? 

 

   Didn't she want to thank everyone for coming to her birthday party? How come the opening is... 

but it's weird... 

 

  The lady refused to say those two words in her heart. 

 

  The lady was so stunned that she didn't even figure out what happened to her for the first time. 

 

  She was born and raised in the royal family. She has the most noble etiquette. She is a born 

politician. She is good at dealing with any kind of complicated scene, but it does not include the one in 

front of her. 

 

   This is beyond her imagination. She has never studied since she was a child, and she never thought 

that one day she would have to deal with such a situation. 

 

   The maid on the front side kept winking at her, as if asking her what was wrong, and she suddenly 

came back to her senses. 

 

She took a deep breath and calmly glanced at the stunned crowd, as well as her father and mother who 

were struggling to suppress the shock. She smiled. As if nothing had happened, she then thanked the 

monarch and queen tenderly and decently, and thanked everyone for coming. The royal relatives of the 

banquet, but unexpectedly, when she opened her mouth, she still pierced her eardrums, "Giggle-kick-

cluck-cluck-cluck-" 



 

   This time, everyone was sure that they heard it right, and the Queen of Nanzhao really croaked in 

public. 

 

   The even more deadly flower bush raised a pheasant for viewing. The pheasant was influenced by 

the queen and also made a resonant voice: "Cuckoo-" 

 

   Lady: "Giggle-" 

 

  No barking! 

 

   Pheasant: "Cuckoo-" 

 

   is about to call! 

 

   One person and one chicken called in the air. 

 

The lady    simply didn't understand what was wrong with her. She was anxious to defend herself, but 

the moment she opened her mouth, she clucked uncontrollably. She could only close her mouth, but 

how tight was it? The ugly thing has already happened. 

 

  The expressions of everyone were as if they had seen a ghost. Some milk babies cried with fright, 

and some timid and fat children couldn't hold back and laughed loudly. 

 

   The chamberlains and the maids lowered their heads one after another, restrained themselves, and 

were not allowed to laugh! 

 

   A two-year-old little doll who came to perfunctory suddenly pointed at the lady and said, "Chicken! 

Mother, chicken!" 

 

   This became the last straw for bending the camel, and the scene went out of control instantly. 



 

   The monarch saw the situation was not good, so he hurriedly asked the servant to pull down the 

stunned female monarch. 

 

  However, the lady has gone down, but the heated discussion about her has not subsided. 

 

   If you say that this is a joke played by the lady and everyone, no one will believe it. Seeing her 

stunned look, it is clear that she is out of control. 

 

In the    crowd, someone whispered: "Hey, do you think Her Royal Highness looks like she's caught in 

a worm?" 

 

  Nanzhao is the holy land of the Gu clan. Almost every big family will have one or two Gu Masters, so 

everyone is very accepting of the Gu problem. 

 

   "Nonsense!" Another person said, "His Royal Highness is carrying a sacred object, how could such 

an inexperienced little gu get close to her?" 

 

   The holy artifact is the king of ten thousand Gus. When an ordinary Gu insect sees it, it either hides 

away or makes it scared to death. How can it take a bite on its owner? Isn't this a blatant challenge to 

the authority of the King of Ten Thousand Gus? 

 

  Everyone is right when they think about it. The female monarch has a gu king, so it is unlikely that 

she will fall into such a small gu, but if it is not a gu, what is the matter with her **** crowing? 

 

   A guest said: "Let's not guess, let's wait for the explanation of the monarch and the queen." 

 

   The birthday banquet was so good, it was smashed before it started. Never in the history of 

Nanzhao has such a shameful thing happened, and the monarch was very angry. 

 

After the    lady was pulled down, she fainted with rage, and it took a quarter of an hour to wake up 

again. 



 

  What the guests could guess, the monarch naturally guessed it after he recovered, and he asked a 

Gu Master to come. 

 

After diagnosing the female monarch, the Gu Master determined that the female monarch was infected 

with Gu, but it was not a black gu with strong poison, but a white gu used to trick people. The Gu Master 

took some time to take out the worm, and then gave it to the female monarch. I smoked some Ai Xiang 

to expel Gu to ensure that there is no residue left on her body. 

 

   "You step back first, and those who are intoxicated by the female monarch don't speak up 

beforehand." 

 

When the    female monarch regained consciousness, what she heard was the words that the 

monarch gave the Gu Master to seal the password. 

 

   So she's insane? 

 

   His almost opened eyes closed in shock. 

 

   She would rather have a black gu that makes her cry and cry, rather than a white gu that seems to 

do little harm but makes her lose face in front of everyone. 

 

   Thinking of her ugliness at the banquet, the lady could only wish to die on the spot! 

 

   Her hand, which was buried under the quilt, was pulled tightly into her fist. 

 

   She didn't understand how she was caught by Gu. She never let outsiders get close to her. She only 

felt a stinging pain on the top of her head after putting on the phoenix crown. Did the Gu worm bite at 

that time? 

 

  But the phoenix crown was handed to her by her father and mother, so why did they want to harm 

her? 



 

  No, there must be something wrong, she is the only Diji they keep under their knees, and they will 

not harm her if they harm anyone. 

 

   So what exactly went wrong? 

 

   On this side, the lady closed her eyes and thought hard. On the other side, the queen entered the 

room pale with the help of the palace maid. 

 

   Such a big thing happened just now, and the queen almost lost her anger, and only then did the 

imperial doctor's needles take a sigh of relief. 

 

   "Why are you here?" said the king himself, holding the queen's hand. 

 

   The two are childhood sweethearts. Over the years, the queen has long since lost her beauty, but 

the monarch's affection for the queen has not diminished, and he still cherishes her very much. 

 

The Queen    sat down beside the bed, looked at her unconscious daughter, and said distressedly, "If 

such a big thing happened, how could I not come? What did the Gu Master say? Is she really being Gu?" 

 

  The monarch nodded. 

 

   "Then is she all right?" the queen asked worriedly. 

 

Hearing this, there was a hint of sourness in the heart of the female gentleman. The mother is really the 

person who loves her the most in the world. When something like this happened, she was not the first 

to suspect that her sacred object was gone, but to care about her body. . 

 

  How lucky she is to be the daughter of her mother in this life. 

 

   When the monarch heard the queen's tone, he knew that the next words were difficult to say. The 

monarch nodded: "She is fine, the poison has been cleared, and she will wake up in a while." 



 

  The queen looked relieved, raised her hand and touched the forehead of the lady: "It's fine." 

 

   "Azhen." The monarch thought for a while, but decided to remind the queen, "She shouldn't be 

caught in a gu." 

 

The Empress    caressed her daughter's forehead lovingly: "It really shouldn't be, she is the Queen of 

Nanzhao Kingdom, but I want to see who is so bold to trick her?" 

 

The monarch    understood that the queen didn't understand what he meant, sighed, and finally 

made it clear: "If she has a holy relic, she shouldn't be caught." 

 

   Lady's heart throbbed. 

 

   The thing that worries me the most has happened - the mother is a woman and always loves her 

children unconditionally, but the father is the ruler of a country, and he has the whole world of Nanzhao 

in his heart. He is not as easy to fool as the mother. 

 

  The queen turned back and asked the monarch, "She didn't bring the holy thing with her?" 

 

   The monarch looked at the queen with a complicated expression and said, "Azhen, once a sacred 

object recognizes its master, it will not easily leave its master. You also understand this." 

 

The Queen    said: "Then let's wait for her to wake up and ask her what's going on." 

 

   After half an hour, the female gentleman "woke up", and she weakly called the first consonant and 

her husband. 

 

The Queen    held her hand and said lovingly: "You were just caught by the gu, and now it's all right. 

After you told your father and mother, why did you get caught? Is your sacred object not on your body?" 

 



The lady    looked at the worried mother, then looked at the cold-faced monarch, nodded, and said 

aggrievedly: "The holy thing is gone, I am afraid that the father will be angry, so I have never dared to 

tell you." 

 

   "Why didn't the holy relic disappear?" the queen asked in astonishment. 

 

The lady    shook her head and said ashamedly, "I don't know either. As soon as I woke up, the relics 

were stolen." 

 

   This is the truth, but the relic was not stolen from her, but was stolen from the treasure house of 

the Queen's Mansion. Of course, there is no need to tell the monarch and the queen. 

 

The monarch looked at the female monarch and said, "You should know that the sacred object is not an 

ordinary Gu king. To force it to leave its master, no Gu elder in Quan Nanzhao can do it, and neither can 

the newly promoted seven-zhang elder Gu. Unless, it is did not recognize the Lord." 

 

  The lady's face turned white! 

 

  Can I ask for a guaranteed monthly pass? 

 

   Chapter 394 [V250] Tell the world (two more) 

 

   "How could that be? Is the father a distrustful minister?" The female monarch flatly denied it. 

 

  Acknowledging mistakes is just a matter of one sentence, but some people will not die until they 

see the Yellow River, and they will not shed tears until they see the coffin. 

 

The female monarch looked at the monarch sternly and said: "Father may not believe me, but can't 

father also believe in himself? At the beginning of the palace, father and ministers saw it with their own 

eyes. The Gu Pearl lit up." 

 



This happened back then, but the one who recognized her as the master was not a Nanzhao sacred 

object, but a powerful Thousand Gu King. In order to forcibly enhance the Thousand Gu King's aura, 

Elder Meng Gu gave the Thousand Gu King medicine. , although it exuded a smell similar to a sacred 

object for a period of time, but not long after that, the king of thousand Gu died of exhaustion. 

 

  It’s just that no one will investigate. 

 

For a long time after   , the ladies and gentlemen did not reveal their secrets. First, because everyone 

believed in the facts they saw with their own eyes, and second, not many people could feel the breath 

of the sacred object, not even Meng Gu. 

 

  The national teacher can, but the national teacher is a person from the female emperor's house. I 

believe no one can expect this. 

 

   Under the double protection, this lie perfectly blinded everyone's eyes. Until tonight, the queen 

appeared strange at the banquet. 

 

The lady    grabbed the monarch's wrist and said firmly: "Father, you have to believe me, someone 

really stole the holy relic from me?" 

 

   "Sneak into the Queen's Mansion?" the king asked. 

 

  The lady nodded sincerely: "Yes, the protection of the lady's mansion is not foolproof." 

 

The monarch said indifferently: "Even so, are you telling me that there is a Gu Venerable in Nanzhao?" 

 

  The lady was dumbfounded. 

 

The ten-zhang Gu Elder, the Baizhang Gu Venerable, means that the strength of the Gu Venerable is far 

above the Gu Elder, but in fact, there has never been any Gu Venerable in Nanzhao Kingdom. past. 

 



  The female monarch just kept her mouth shut, forgetting how difficult it is to control the King of 

Ten Thousand Gus. 

 

   If not, why would the ghost clan be willing to give up the King of Ten Thousand Gus? However, all 

the people of the ghost clan couldn't subdue that little thing, and it was useless to keep it. They simply 

used it to make a deal with Nanzhao, and they could still exchange for a beautiful emperor. 

 

"I don't know, I haven't seen him." Even if Gu Zun appeared in this world, it was more impossible than 

putting a knife in the sky, she still couldn't admit that she didn't let the sacred object recognize her as 

master. In short, if she didn't let go, Father No evidence. 

 

   The atmosphere in the room became a little weird for a while. 

 

The monarch    looked at his daughter for a moment. 

 

  The lady understands that the father is not so easy to believe her own words, but is it unbelievable 

that only the father is the only one in the whole incident? She still wondered, which despicable little 

thief broke into the female emperor's mansion and stole her holy relic? 

 

  The Queen's Mansion has been thieves, and the stolen items are sacred objects that people are 

strictly guarded against. Who can believe it? 

 

Seeing the monarch's eyes getting colder and harsher, the queen couldn't help but say: "The children 

said they were stolen, why don't you believe it? I was there, and I saw it, the sacred object belongs to 

Yan'er. , Yan'er is the queen of heaven. Or, you don't like Yan'er anymore?" 

 

   "How could it be?" The monarch raised a cold look between his brows, and said gently to the 

queen, "When such a big thing happens, I always have to ask it clearly so that I can give an explanation 

to the guests who are coming to the banquet tonight." 

 

What does    explain? 

 



   The holy relics that confessed to the female monarch were stolen, and the female monarch kept it 

a secret from them until she was attacked tonight? 

 

  The monarch has a headache! 

 

   This is a child born to the queen. If it was that evil seed in Concubine Yun’s stomach, the monarch 

would have punished the person for the crime of deceiving the monarch without a second thought! 

 

  The queen hugged her daughter and looked at the monarch steadily. 

 

The monarch    sighed softly: "I see, I will handle it." 

 

   This means that she is willing to keep her. The lady is not sure if her father believes in her, but she 

knows that as long as she is the flesh and blood of her mother, her father will not be willing to hurt 

herself. 

 

   That night, the queen stayed in the queen's bedroom to rest. 

 

  The lady slept poorly, tossing and turning. 

 

  The queen patted her hand: "Don't worry, your father will get things done." 

 

   "Thank you mother," the lady said. 

 

   "Silly child, what are you doing after thanking your mother?" the queen said softly. 

 

   The female monarch looked into the queen's gentle eyes: "The father and the queen love the son-

in-law because of the mother, and the son-in-law should thank the mother of course." 

 

  The queen smiled: "Nonsense, your father loves you, firstly because you are his flesh and blood, and 

secondly because of me." 



 

  The lady approached the queen's arms: "I feel very happy to be your daughter." 

 

In the end, the rumor about the female monarch was leaked. After all, there were many guests who 

came to the banquet, and the people were very chatty. The news spread without waiting for the 

monarch to seal them up. Of course, no one dared to discuss the female monarch. As for the 

embarrassing details, I only wondered if the female monarch was really caught in the gu, and why did 

she get the gu. 

 

   "The female monarch was indeed caught in a gu." The monarch appeared at the banquet and said. 

 

   Everyone was stunned, isn't the lady carrying a sacred object? How can you still get intoxicated? 

 

The monarch    explained: "The relic has been stolen." 

 

   There was another gurgling sound in the hall! 

 

  The monarch continued: "On the first day of the theft of the sacred object, the lady entered the 

palace to plead guilty to me. I planned to wait for the truth of the incident to be found out and then 

announce it to the world, but unexpectedly such a thing happened, it was my fault." 

 

   He took the blame on himself, so that everyone didn't know what to say, so he knew it was the 

lady's fault, but because of his face, no one could bear to blame the lady. 

 

   It's just that people still don't understand why the holy relics are stolen. If the holy relics are not 

recognized by the Lord, they will be returned, and the relics that have recognized the Lord will not be 

easily left. 

 

It is not difficult for the monarch to understand the doubts of everyone. After all, when he heard the 

news, he thought it was impossible, just like everyone else. The only difference was that he had the guts 

to question Di Ji, but they couldn't. 

 



It's enough to lower your posture once, the monarch will not lower it a second time, he said solemnly: 

"The majesty did not protect the sacred relics, and it is my responsibility, but the thief who sneaked into 

the majesty's mansion is the real source, and I will punish you. Lady, you will also catch thieves." 

 

"But..." a prince opened his mouth, although he was about the same age as the monarch, but in terms of 

seniority, the monarch had to call him uncle, he said, "I'm afraid no one in the world has the ability to 

take away the queen. holy relic?" 

 

The monarch    said unhurriedly: "There used to be no, but from now on, there will be." 

 

   "A person who can move sacred objects, what kind of Gu Master is that?" 

 

   "I heard that not long ago, there were several seven-zhang Gu elders in the Gu Palace..." 

 

   "How could the holy objects be comparable to those of the Gu worms in the Gu Palace? I'm afraid 

Gu is not enough..." 

 

  The monarch did not make the words clear, nor did he stop everyone from whispering. Although it 

was unbelievable, everyone dared not question the imperial power and the queen, so they could only 

force themselves to accept another absurd speculation. 

 

   Compared with the theft of the holy relic itself, the monarch is more concerned about who 

infiltrated the female monarch's mansion to steal the relic, and who infiltrated the palace to intoxicate 

the female monarch. 

 

  The murderer seems to be a bit terrifyingly powerful. 

 

In Helian Mansion, the "terribly powerful" little black eggs took a small bath, put on small clothes, and 

lay on the soft bed. ... 

 

   The next day, there was a shocking news from the imperial capital—the sacred object was stolen, 

and the king offered a reward of 10,000 taels of gold to catch the thief. 

 



When the news reached Helian's Mansion, Yu Wan was studying the small box brought back by Qingyan 

and Yuehook in her grandmother's house. It was just an inconspicuous box, but it really had such a 

powerful mechanism as Qingyan said. ? 

 

  Yu Wan pulled and pulled, and Old Cuitou entered the house with a chicken leg. 

 

   "Girl, something happened, do you want to hear about it?" Old Cuitou said with a look of 

schadenfreude. 

 

  Yu Wan shook her head and said, "It's not good to see you like this, I won't listen." 

 

"Hey! Don't wrong me, why is there nothing good? Do I look like the kind of schadenfreude?" Old Cui 

Tou gave Yu Wan an irritated look, and danced in place, "The lady has lost the holy relic! The monarch 

punished She's been thinking about it behind closed doors for three months!" 

 

   Yu Wan gave him a strange look and said, "Does it have anything to do with you being punished? 

What are you happy about?" 

 

  I am not happy for me, but for you and Xiao Jiang! Born by a father, why is she a national treasure, 

and Xiao Jiang is a stinky dog's tail grass? 

 

The old man calmly rolled his eyes at Old Cui. The origin of Dadiji was originally a secret of Awei's family. 

Of course Yan Jiuchao knew it, but Awei's family didn't know Yan Jiuchao. I should tell anyone, but since 

I became friends with the old Cui Tou, the old man accidentally said something... 

 

  Old Cui Tou cleared his throat: "You are right, it seems that it has nothing to do with me." 

 

   Yu Wan spread her hands and said, "Yes, it's not that my mother is also an emperor, right?" 

 

  The old man choked on a sip of tea. 

 

  The paper can't hold the fire anymore. . . . 



 

   Chapter 395 [V251] Come to the door 

 

The next day, the queen, who had rested in the palace for one night, returned to her mansion. Recalling 

the jokes made in front of everyone, she was so angry that her heart ached. In addition to being angry, 

she felt endless embarrassment. She grew so big, She has never been so embarrassed, who is harming 

her? 

 

The imperial list has already been posted, because it is not certain that the one who stole the holy relic 

and the one who gave her the gu is the same murderer, so they separate the reward and pursue the 

investigation. The palace's guess about the first murderer is Gu Zun, which she can't agree with. , She 

understands the truth better than anyone else, the sacred objects are just stored in the treasure house, 

as long as the martial arts are high enough to avoid the sight of the guards, it has nothing to do with 

knowing the Gu technique. 

 

As for the second murderer, the imperial palace's guess coincided with hers -- the palace's guards were 

more formidable than the Queen's Palace and the National Teacher's Palace combined, and they could 

sneak into it silently to give her to the monarch and the queen. Fengguan's phoenix crown has hands 

and feet, and its light power has reached a state of perfection, and to practice such light power, even if 

it is born to practice martial arts, it will take at least twenty years. 

 

   Sentries were set up all over the imperial capital and began to investigate one by one. 

 

  Two palace guards also came next to the Tanghulu shop, arrested a few Lian Jiazi and questioned 

them. 

 

  The three little black eggs looked at them cutely while licking the candied haws. 

 

   They don't know what happened, and they didn't do it, right? 

 

   "Go away, go away, investigate the case! Whose children! Don't delay us catching the murderer!" 

 

   Today, Poria and Shiso brought them out. 



 

  The two were worried that the young master would crowd the crowd, so they hurriedly took the 

little hands of the three and left. 

 

   The culprit who succumbed to the female monarch just walked away from the guard's eyelids! 

 

   Half an hour later, the carriage arrived at the female monarch's mansion, and the female monarch 

got off the carriage looking tired. 

 

She tossed and turned all night, thinking about how to recover her losses. The grounding is a small 

matter, but how to save face and find the holy relic is the most important thing. When the relic was 

stolen, they found out in time and chased each other all the way into the big week. , but then the 

convenience disappeared like mud flowing into the sea. 

 

This kind of thing can't be investigated with great fanfare. She had to find a big Zhou Jianghu sect. 

Fortunately, that sect did have some skills and really got the holy relic. Unfortunately, she let a person 

named Yuzigui take the holy relic. lost. 

 

After   , there was no news of the relic. 

 

   I'm not afraid of losing her. After all, I can find her back. I'm afraid that the sacred object has 

already recognized the Lord... 

 

   A gu king like a sacred object only recognizes the master once in its life. If it recognizes someone 

else, the lie of letting it recognize the master will not be self-defeating. 

 

   The lady shook her head, it was impossible, if the sacred object recognized the Lord casually, why 

would she work so hard? 

 

   The sacred object must still be waiting for her somewhere, the owner of the sacred object can only 

be her! 

 

   After thinking about it, the streamer pavilion arrived. 



 

  The lady gathered her thoughts, rubbed her sore brows, and entered the room with a calm look. 

 

  The consort sat in front of the window, looking at the splendid flowers in the yard. 

 

  The lady walked over gently: "Consort." 

 

  The concubine turned around and said, "You're back." 

 

   Not very interested. 

 

  The lady sat down beside him and said in a low voice, "What happened last night..." 

 

  The consort nodded: "I know, you let people be intoxicated." 

 

   "Am I embarrassed?" she asked aggrieved. 

 

   "It's not your fault," said the consort. 

 

   The lady-in-law looked at the concubine's tolerant face, and she didn't know how to react for a 

while. She thought about it, and it was the concubine who was bewitched. What would she do? She will 

be angry and angry, she will want to kill the other party, it is definitely not the light-hearted appearance 

of the concubine. 

 

   Does the concubine don't mind her shame, or does she actually not care about her in her heart? 

 

   "Consort?" She leaned gently on his shoulder, "Do you care about me?" 

 

  The concubine thought for a while and said, "I care." 

 



The lady    said: "Then you hold me." 

 

   The consort hugged her. 

 

The lady was breathing the breath of this man, and then she felt the anger in her heart go down. No 

matter what she lost, at least she kept him. She was born as an emperor, and everything in the royal 

family belonged to her originally, and she deserved it. It's also a responsibility she can't shirk. This man is 

different. She got him through hard work, and she gave him all her heart. 

 

   "Consort, will you leave me?" 

 

   "No." The concubine smiled and said. 

 

  The female monarch closed her eyes contentedly: "It's enough to have your words." 

 

   No matter how difficult it is, as long as this man can stay by her side, she will be able to stand up. 

 

  … 

 

The queen did not explain that the holy relic might be in Dazhou. At that time, His Royal Highness Prince 

Cheng of Dazhou married the county lord of Xiongnu. The king did not receive the invitation and did not 

intend to do anything. It was the queen who offered to visit Dazhou. Restoring diplomatic relations with 

Da Zhou, the second also investigated the alliance between Da Zhou and the Xiongnu. In order to clear 

his selfishness, the queen recommended several ministers who had no signs of separation from her. 

 

In this matter, if the monarch knew that the holy relic had entered Dazhou early, it would not be difficult 

to guess that the female monarch proposed to visit Dazhou is false, and that the secret search for the 

holy relic is true, and most of the envoys are with the female monarch. If you don't show signs of each 

other and exclude them, the relationship between the national teacher and the queen will easily 

surface. 

 



  The majesty did not say anything, the monarch took it for granted that the thief who stole the 

sacred relic was still in the jurisdiction of the imperial capital. As a result, the monarch made a slap in 

the face. 

 

  The monarch dispatched the disciples of the National Master Hall, as well as the royal guards and 

Gu Masters, and asked them to carry Gu beads from house to house to investigate. 

 

   After this investigation, he found Helian's house. 

 

   came the royal guards and two disciples of the National Master Hall. They came to check from the 

rear, and the first one knocked on the door of the West Palace. 

 

   Mr. Li was resting in the house, and it was Brother Helianyu who went to deal with the disciples of 

the National Master Hall. 

 

   He Liancheng frowned: "Who asked you to come? Don't you know this is the palace of the gods? 

How could our family harbor thieves?" 

 

   One of the disciples said: "We are under the order of the monarch, and no matter who's mansion 

is, we must investigate it, and ask Master Helian to call out all the people in the mansion." 

 

   "You can call it when you say it?" He Liancheng had been so angry recently that he had nowhere to 

vent his worries, and the two disciples of the National Master Hall collided with his gun. 

 

  What he didn't expect was that as soon as he finished speaking, the royal guard behind the disciple 

grabbed him and pressed him to the ground. 

 

The    disciple said to He Lianyu: "Time is running out, and your government is also requested to 

cooperate with the investigation." 

 

   He Lianyu saw that the other party was so arrogant, and he didn't dare to make trouble now, so he 

called up and down the west mansion to the flower hall, and even the Li family who was in bed to 

recover. 



 

   They not only checked the people, but also checked the entire West Mansion. There was no 

accident at the end, and the West Mansion was innocent. 

 

   "Huh! I just said no!" He Liancheng rolled his eyes and said. 

 

   "Where is..." The disciple pointed to another mansion next to the garden and asked. 

 

   He Liancheng snorted: "That's the Dongfu! Where my uncle lives! Do you dare to search!" 

 

   This is not a question of daring, but the monarch has an order to search every inch of the imperial 

capital. 

 

   To show respect, the group went back to the gate of Dongfu. 

 

   "Oh, it's not good, it's not good!" 

 

  Yu Wan was drying herbs in Qixia Garden when Old Cui's hair stood upright. 

 

   "What's wrong?" Yu Wan dried the cut Panax notoginseng on the dustpan. 

 

  Old Cuitou saw that she was doing nothing, so he was so anxious for her that he grabbed her wrist 

and said, "Don't do this! Hurry up and find a place to hide! That group of people has searched the door!" 

 

   "Who?" Yu Wan asked. 

 

  Old Cui said anxiously, "Those who search for sacred objects! Isn't the sacred object on you?" 

 

   "How do you know?" She only told Awei's family about the holy thing on her body, not old Cuitou. 

 



   "Cough." Old Cuitou cleared his throat. 

 

  The unsmiling old and serious grandma turned out to be a secret drama fan. In order to listen to the 

old Cui Tou, she accidentally sold her little Wanwan... 

 

  Old Cuitou promised that grandma would keep it a secret, but when he turned his head, hey, 

grandma was also sold... 

 

   "Grandma, oh." Yu Wan guessed it, and her face darkened in a congested way. 

 

  Old Cui jumped and said, "Oh, oh, oh! Now is not the time to say this, you hurry up and hide, let 

them find the holy relic on you, and you are finished!" 

 

  Unfortunately, it was too late. As soon as Old Cui Tou pulled Yu Wan out of the courtyard, he 

bumped into the two disciples of the National Master Hall who were brought in by the housekeeper. 

 

   Guess what, will Awan be exposed? 

 

  Chapter 396 [V252] Grandparents Meet (two more) 

 

  Old Cui covered his eyes, it was over, the sky was about to fall... 

 

   This time they couldn't escape. 

 

   Let the monarch know that the holy relic is in the hands of this little girl, and there may be some 

malicious guesses. 

 

  When they blasted out Nanzhao, they were all small, and I was afraid that the monarch would 

dispose of the little Jiang mother and daughter who "returned to Nanzhao" without authorization. 

 

   In an instant, Old Cui Tou really made up his mind a lot. 



 

   Until an exclamation came from his ear: "Wanfeng?" 

 

   The leading disciple of the National Master Hall was stunned for a moment, staring at the woman 

opposite him with wide eyes in disbelief: "Shi...is that you?" 

 

  Old Cui Tou put down his hand and looked at the two of them. 

 

what's the situation? 

 

  What wind? 

 

  You two know each other? 

 

Wan Feng glanced at his younger brother who was behind him, and strode forward, making sure that he 

did not admit his mistake, he was immediately pleasantly surprised, and then whispered, "Why are you 

here? I didn't hear that there was an envoy from Da Zhou. ah?" 

 

   "I came quietly." Yu Wan said. 

 

  Old Cuitou was terrified for a while, silly girl, is it really okay for you to expose yourself like this? 

 

Wan Feng nodded his head in an epiphany: "So it is, no wonder the National Master Hall didn't get the 

news. My master said two days ago that he saw you on the street, I still don't believe it, it turns out to 

be true! But don't worry, my master is not sure if it is. You, you are still wondering if it is a girl who looks 

just like you!" 

 

   Old Cui's mouth twitched, bastard, is it really okay for you to just sell your master like this? 

 

   Wanfeng said again: "By the way, why did you come to Nanzhao? Did you come alone?" 

 



  Yu Wan shook her head and said, "I came with Yan Jiuchao, and there are a few family members. 

We are looking for some medicinal materials." 

 

  Old Cui's head staggered and almost fell! 

 

  Girl! 

 

   Can you reveal a little more? ! 

 

   has exposed himself to the bottom! ! ! 

 

   Don't forget that you two are mortal enemies, mortal enemies, mortal enemies! ! ! 

 

  Banfeng Oh said: "What medicinal herbs are you looking for? See if I can help?" 

 

  Yu Wan thought about it and said, "The medicinal materials don't need to bother you, but a few of 

my friends are trapped in the National Teacher's Hall." 

 

  Old Cuitou covered his face, it's over, girl, you're helpless. After you sold your husband, you started 

to sell your teammates. Awei Jianghai, you all died so miserably! 

 

  Wanfeng asked: "What do your friends look like? Do you have a special contact number? When I 

return to the Imperial Palace, I will release them quietly." 

 

   Don't you ask them why they went to the National Teacher's Hall? Your home has been stolen, you 

have to let the thief go! Is it really okay to turn your elbows out like this? ! 

 

   What kind of weirdness are these two goods? 

 

  Old Cuitou had begun to deeply doubt life when he heard this. 



 

   "My junior brother is here!" Wan Feng was still reminiscing with Yu Wan, but out of the corner of 

his eye he saw another disciple of the National Master Hall who followed. 

 

   That disciple was not favored in the National Master Hall, and his status was far below Wanfeng, so 

he was polite to Wanfeng. 

 

  Banfeng said to him: "I have already checked this side, and you will follow me to the General's yard 

in a moment." 

 

   "Yes, Senior Brother Wanfeng!" The disciple replied respectfully. 

 

  Wanfeng blinked at Yu Wan, and left the place with his junior brother. 

 

  Old Cui Tou was stunned! 

 

  This, this is also possible? 

 

"Girl, does he know that the holy relic is in your hands? Otherwise, he will leave without checking it? I 

see his appearance, it's not like he believes in you and didn't check it, but it's like he is covering for you, 

so he didn't check it out. Check." Old Cuitou recalled. 

 

  Yu Wan touched her chin: "Well, what you said seems to make sense." 

 

   What kind of Yan Jiuchao-style expression! 

 

  Old Cui frowned: "Don't you even count such an important thing?" 

 

  Yu Wan pondered: "I don't remember telling him, but if he finds out through other channels, I can't 

help it, but it's not bad, anyway, he won't say it." 

 



  "..." Old Cui Tou was about to fry his hair again, but thinking about it, it seemed like that was the 

case. If the kid had exposed their minds at all, he wouldn't have given them water. 

 

  Old Cuitou smoothed out the hair on his body little by little: "How did you meet?" 

 

  Yu Wan said: "He is an envoy of Nanzhao. He was injured in a fall at the wedding banquet of King 

Cheng. I treated him." 

 

  Old Cui Tou was stunned for a moment: "Just, just this?" 

 

  Yu Wan nodded: "Well, that's it!" 

 

The person who treats    can go around Nanzhao, but no one is willing to go through fire and water 

for him, the old Cui Tou: "..." 

 

   Ma Dan, I really want to die... 

 

  There are not only Gu Kings, but also Gu Queens in the East Palace. If the disciples of the National 

Master Hall were to be meticulously investigated, they would not be able to hide any of them. 

Fortunately, the wind and water were released, and this time the crisis was passed safely. 

 

   Yu Wan dried the last piece of medicinal herbs and returned to Wutong Garden in a good mood. 

 

  Old Cuitou reminded stubbornly: "Did you forget that you just escaped from death once?" 

 

  Yu Wan: "Oh." 

 

   Having said that, he returned to the yard without any heart. 

 

  Old Cui Tou: "..." 



 

  Old Cuitou doesn't want to play with her anymore, he's going to find the little black egg! 

 

The little black eggs were playing in the garden, accompanied by Shi Su and a maid from Wutong 

Garden. In the past, the three of them had to take a nap at this time, but today the three of them ate 

too much candied gourd. He was still awake, so he crawled out of bed and went out to play like crazy. 

 

   "Young Master, slow down! I can't catch up!" Zi Su raised her skirt and exerted her strength to 

reincarnate, but she still couldn't catch up with the little black eggs. 

 

   Don't look at the three people talking late, but walking early, and their anti-reconnaissance ability is 

still high. When they were in the young master's mansion, they often turned the guards upside down. 

Now that they are half a year older, they are even more difficult to catch. 

 

   "I-I can't do it anymore..." Shisu held onto the tree trunk, panting to death. 

 

  The maid is no better than Shi Su, she was out of breath and said, "Little, little son, how can you run 

like that?" 

 

   Zisu panted and said, "I can run in the young master's mansion... I stayed in the countryside for a 

few months... and I can run even more..." 

 

   The two of them took a breath while holding on to the tree trunk, and the three little black eggs 

disappeared completely. 

 

   Zisu had experience, and had the front and rear doors locked early, so that they would not worry 

about the three of them slipping out of the house again, but what Zisu did not expect was that the 

mansion... the mansion has a dog hole. 

 

   It was a dog hole in disrepair, in an abandoned yard, shaded by big trees and mottled weeds, even 

the servants in the house forgot there was such a place. 

 

  Xiaobao and Erbao hide in a bad way. 



 

  Dabao thought the two of them got into the grass. 

 

   He also got in, and saw a hole while he was digging. He pouted his little **** and crawled out. 

 

After    climbed out, it was not a street, but another mansion. 

 

   Dabao didn't know that he had broken into someone else's house, and he still thought he was still 

in his own house, but just crossed a yard. He opened his **** eyes and began to look for two second-

hand brothers. 

 

  He searched and found it, and came to a gazebo. 

 

  There is no one in the pavilion, only a variety of delicious snacks and fresh wild fruits are placed on 

the stone table in the middle. 

 

   Looking at the bright red little Guoguo, Dabao swallowed his saliva: "Suck it~" 

 

   You can eat your own food. 

 

   Dabao stepped on his short legs, hummed up the steps, and came to the stone table. 

 

  The table is a bit wide, and he can't reach the things in the middle. 

 

   He stood on tiptoe and stretched out his fleshy little hands. 

 

  Hey! 

 

   is almost there! 

 



  Dabao stretches stretches! 

 

   "Bold! Who dares to be so presumptuous here!" 

 

   A sharp sound suddenly sounded below the pavilion, Da Bao was startled, and the chubby little fat 

swayed a layer of water ripples. 

 

   That was a servant. Judging from his aura, his rank was not low. 

 

  The servant took three steps and two steps into the pavilion, and when he saw that it was a chubby 

little boy, the servant's eyes glared. 

 

   This is the yard used by their monarch to escape the world, where did the little baby come from? 

 

   Regardless of all that, the monarch has been troubled a lot recently, and he happened to come 

here to be quiet, but he can't let this little thing collide with the monarch. 

 

   The waiter stretched out his hand to grab Dabao. 

 

   Dabao spread his feet and ran outside. 

 

   "You're still running? Let me see where you're going!" 

 

  The servant chased after him. 

 

   Dabao came to the front of the steps. His legs were short and he was slow to climb down. He 

suddenly hugged his little head, slammed his body into a ball, and rolled down. 

 

   The waiter was dumbfounded! 

 



   The next second, the maid saw something and knelt down with a plop! 

 

   Dabao fell to the ground, but without getting up, he bumped into something and he couldn't roll. 

 

   He let go of the little hands that held his head, and stared blankly at the "behemoth" that blocked 

him, a kind-hearted grandfather. 

 

   He didn't know that the "grandfather" who grabbed his own servant had already knelt down in 

fright. He got up and hugged the other person's thigh without even thinking about it! 

 

   There are bad guys! 

 

  Grandpa, save! 

 

  Chapter 397 [V253] Awan Comes to the Door (Updated on August 3) 

 

   The accompanying chamberlain saw this scene and was so shocked that his heart jumped out of his 

throat! 

 

The little black egg crawled through the grass and rolled over the steps, with dust and grass clippings on 

his head and body. At first glance, he looked a little dirty, and his face was buried in the hem of the 

monarch's clothes, making it difficult for people to see him. Clearing his appearance, I only felt that this 

was a dirty doll that appeared out of nowhere. 

 

This is a temporary "palace" for the monarch to temporarily stay away from disputes. Every servant in it 

has undergone strict scrutiny. It is not fake to have a family, but it is impossible for a dirty baby to 

understand. Routinely rammed in front of the king. 

 

   The maid who was kneeling in the pavilion was already trembling with fright. He was the one who 

didn't catch the child. Once the monarch blamed him, he was afraid that he would not be able to eat 

and walk away... 

 



  The monarch is actually not a kind and soft-hearted monarch. He is not even a kind and generous 

monarch. He is hard-hearted, and the ministers can see it. Otherwise, how can he exile and abandon the 

still-infant Great Emperor Ji? Concubine Yun is considered his woman after all. They all say that a 

husband and wife are blessed for a hundred days, but it doesn't work for him at all. 

 

   After so many years, Concubine Ren Yun made a fuss and minister Ren tried to persuade him, but 

he still remained unmoved. 

 

   Such a man, whether a monarch or a stranger, is a little chilling. 

 

He is the most dangerous person here, but this little thing is not afraid of him, but hugs him tightly, just 

like a panicked squirrel jumping into the wolf to avoid the pursuit of several big dogs mouth. 

 

   Is this child stupid, or is this child bold? 

 

Everyone broke into a cold sweat for this little guy. Even if the monarch didn't kill the ignorant child, but 

with this accident, his whole family is ruined, and he will definitely be severely punished by his parents. . 

 

   The monarch's personal servant, the king's servant, stepped forward boldly and tried to drag the 

child down. 

 

   Dabao hummed angrily, hugged the monarch's thigh and turned around, dodging his wolf claws! 

 

  The King's Chamberlain went to arrest again. 

 

  Dabao then hides. 

 

The waiter of the king will arrest him again... No, he doesn't dare arrest him anymore. The child doesn't 

know what he grew up with. He looks chubby, but his body is very agile. If he arrests him again, he will 

steal peaches from the Monkey King. ... 

 

   Sure enough, the monarch's face was very dark. 



 

  The King's Chamberlain hurriedly withdrew his hand that was almost under the crotch of the 

monarch, and stepped aside tremblingly. 

 

   But soon the king's servants slowed down, just now that little thing was rubbing against the king's 

body, and the little black handprints also soiled the king's robe, and he didn't even see the king being 

angry with him. 

 

   This is really rare! 

 

  The monarch has never liked other children except the blood of the queen! 

 

The king looked down at the little guy who was hugging his thigh tightly. The little guy also looked up at 

him. The little guy was a little darker...a lot...but his facial features were very delicate, with **** eyes. , 

eyes innocent and curious. 

 

   After looking at each other for two seconds, the monarch realized that he really didn't hate this 

child. 

 

   "Aren't you afraid of me?" asked the king. 

 

   Dabao blinked and shook his head. 

 

   is really not afraid, not a polite word, the monarch was a little interested in this silly little guy. 

 

Dabao is of course not stupid, but he has seen many people, such as Xiao Zhenting, the mighty tiger and 

wolf, the great Zhou emperor of Longwei, the grandma who always keeps a straight face and never 

smiles... In comparison, the monarch is not in the eyes of ordinary people. The face that is close to 

human affection, in Dabao's opinion, has some kind-hearted eyes. 

 

The monarch    didn't ask the little guy's origin, just looked at the pavilion and said, "Do you want to 

eat?" 



 

   Dabao nodded and reached out to tug at the monarch's sleeve. 

 

   When the monarch realized that the little guy was looking for his hand, he decisively handed it 

over. 

 

   Sure enough, the little guy took his hand. 

 

   Everyone was stunned again. 

 

  You don’t need to hold your thighs, but you still dare to touch the monarch’s dragon claws with 

your little dirty hands! ! ! 

 

   Dabao took the monarch up the steps and entered the pavilion. 

 

   The inner servant who was kneeling there before retires wisely as soon as the monarch left. 

 

   One old and one small entered the pavilion. 

 

   Dabao released the monarch's hand, patted a stone bench, and beckoned the monarch to sit down. 

 

  The monarch was amused by his appearance as a little master. He had never only barged into 

someone else's house as a guest, and this was the first time he saw someone who barged into someone 

else's house to be the master. 

 

   The monarch was not angry, but rather curious, what kind of parents would raise such a funny 

child? 

 

  The monarch walked over and sat down. 

 



The bad guy who scare him is gone, and Dabao is not afraid anymore. He just stood on tiptoe and can't 

reach it. At this moment, he greeted the guest and grandpa suddenly got inspiration after sitting down. 

He first raised his short legs and climbed onto the stool, Stand up with a stool, it really is enough! 

 

  Dabao pushed several plates of dim sum and red fruit to the guests. 

 

  Everyone almost dropped their jaws and entertained the monarch with the monarch's things. Is it 

alright? 

 

   Dabao saw that the monarch did not move, and directly took a red fruit and handed it to him. 

 

   Suck~ 

 

   Eat it! 

 

  The king smiled involuntarily. 

 

  The King's Chamberlain roared in his heart, let go of your little dirty hands! 

 

The monarch    took the thing handed over by the little dirty hand, but he did not rush to eat it, but 

asked the king's servant to draw a basin of water. 

 

  The king's chamberlain understood the meaning of the monarch, and hurriedly squatted down to 

wash the hands of the little guy, but the little guy looked at him vigilantly. 

 

   He was wearing the same clothes as the bad guy just now. 

 

   The little guy picked up the water basin by himself, walked over, and put it in front of the king. 

 

   "Do you want me to wash you?" the king asked with a smile. 



 

   Dabao nodded. 

 

  The king's chamberlain roared in his heart, didn't you see the monarch smiling maliciously? That is 

the smile of a viper when it sees its prey, you are miserable! Little thing you are dead! 

 

The monarch    washed his little hands for Dabao. 

 

   The little hands are fleshy, and there are a few small pockets of baby fat on the back of the hands. 

 

  The monarch couldn't help pinching. 

 

   The inner roar of the king's chamberlain grew louder and louder, the monarch wants to chop off 

your hand! Don't run away! ! ! 

 

   "Okay, you can eat." The monarch put the towel that the little guy had wiped his hands on back 

into the water basin, and handed him the red fruit that the little guy just handed him to him. 

 

   Dabao pushed Hong Guoguo to the monarch's mouth and signaled the monarch to eat it. 

 

  The King's Chamberlain no longer had the strength to roar, so he just stared at him with a black 

face. 

 

  Very good, you are the first person in history who dares to let the monarch try poison for you! 

 

  The king smiled and ate. 

 

   Dabao saw that the guests had eaten, so he also picked up a red fruit and fed it into his mouth. 

 

   I'm such a polite baby! 



 

On the other side, Yu Wan found out that Dabao was gone. First, Erbao and Xiaobao waited for Dabao 

behind the big tree, but then Zisu and the maid came. They searched around and couldn't find it, and no 

one thought that Dabao would meet. Drill into the thick grass. 

 

After all, Dabao is allergic to grass clippings. He drilled once not long ago and shaved his head. He 

thought that he would never drill a second time. It wasn't until a few people turned the house upside 

down that they finally pulled out the grass. dog hole. 

 

  The reason why the dog hole is a dog hole is because it is not big and can only accommodate a 

puppy to pass through, but this hole has been in disrepair for a long time and the bricks are loose, and it 

has become enough for a chubby little black egg to crawl through. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at the small handprint on the ground, and it was not difficult to guess that Dabao 

had crawled over. 

 

Yu Wan looked out, it wasn't the streets and alleys, it was someone else's house, Yu Wan secretly 

relieved, it was better to go to someone else's house than to live on the street. The child is brought 

back. 

 

  Before going, Yu Wan called Yu Gang and asked him about the neighbors: "Do you know who lives 

in that mansion?" 

 

  Yu Gang shook his head: "I know all the families around here, but this one alone doesn't interact 

with people and is uninhabited all year round, like an idle mansion." 

 

   Yu Wan's whole body is not well: "No one lives there..." Would Dabao be afraid when he was 

alone? 

 

  ... After eating the dim sum and the red fruit, Dabao, who would be afraid, generously entertained 

the guests with the roast leg of lamb, chestnut roast chicken, and braised pork belly— 

 

  Regardless of whether the mansion has an owner or not, Yu Wan decided to go and see it in person. 



 

   Don't look at the fact that the two families are next to each other, but the main entrance is on a 

different street. Yu Wan walked around for a quarter of an hour before finally finding the main entrance 

of the mansion next door. 

 

  No accident, the vermilion door was tightly closed, but the door and the front of the door were 

cleaned up very cleanly, as if they had been cleaned recently. 

 

  Yu Wan felt that the owner in it might have come back, and if it was just right, she could ask to see 

the owner and bring her son back with integrity. 

 

  Yu Wan pulled up the knocker and knocked on the door panel. 

 

With a    crunch, the door was pulled open from the inside. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 398 [V254] Recognize her (two more) 

 

  It was a servant dressed as a servant who opened the door. 

 

  The maid glanced at the person who came, and saw a young woman with a woman's hair in a bun, 

with a calm temperament and outstanding appearance, her vigilance dropped a little, and she asked, 

"This lady, is there something wrong?" 

 

  The monarch has concealed his identity, but it is precisely because of this that people are regarded 

as ordinary neighbors. 

 

  Yu Wan said politely, "I'm from the mansion next door. My son got into your mansion through a dog 

hole. I want to ask if you have seen a two or three year old child?" 

 



  The mansion is so big, how can you hide things? As early as when the waiter of the king went into 

the kitchen to look for food for the little guy and the emperor, he had already exposed the matter of the 

little guest. Everyone was still wondering how the little guest came, but it turned out that he got in 

through a dog hole. Is it? 

 

   The little guest seemed to be quite liked by the monarch, so hearing Yu Wan said that she was his 

mother, the servant even became polite to her. 

 

   The maid bowed and said, "Please wait a moment, I'll report to my family... sir." 

 

   "Thank you." Yu Wan nodded. 

 

   Logically, it is not rude to invite people into the mansion, but after all, it is the monarch who lives in 

it, and they dare not bring people in without the monarch's order, so they have to grieve Yu Wan to wait 

at the gate. 

 

   Yu Wan was also worried that her son would be abrupt and it was too late to apologize, so naturally 

she would not care about these etiquette. 

 

  Yu Wan waited patiently at the door. 

 

  The servant hurriedly went to the pavilion to report to the monarch that the monarch and the little 

guy had switched battlefields and headed to the orchard in the mansion. 

 

  The pears and oranges in the orchard are all ripe, exuding an attractive fruity aroma. 

 

  Dabao always thought he was still in Helian Mansion, so he thought it was his own orchard. He took 

the monarch's hand into the courtyard, and instructed him to pick the fruit very generously! 

 

  The monarch actually picked it up. 

 



The monarch, who only has the power of the monarch to command others, did not expect that one day, 

a fat boy from nowhere would be commanded. To silence the group of witnesses who witnessed his 

humiliation. 

 

  Thinking like this, the palace servant secretly ate a fruit that he would not dare to eat on weekdays. 

 

  I'm going to die, so don't let me eat a piece of fruit? 

 

   "Your Majesty." The little housekeeper who was guarding the door came to pass the news. 

 

   "What's the matter?" Wang's inner servant asked angrily. 

 

  The little servant was taken aback, what happened to the prince? Who owes him money with this 

blue smoke on his head? 

 

   "Ask you!" 

 

   "Before he died," the waiter in the king's house said grumpily. 

 

   The little housekeeper's consciousness returned to the cage, and he hurriedly told the little guest's 

biological mother to come to the door. 

 

   "Which family does she belong to?" Wang's servant asked. 

 

   The little maid sighed: "I was only concerned about being surprised, and I forgot, forgot to ask..." 

 

  I don't even know the identity of the other party, isn't this intentional to let him die? The waiter in 

the king was full of heart, and looked at the monarch who picked the fruit like a fool, guessing that he 

would be foolish to disturb his old man in the past, and it was estimated that he could be rectified on 

the spot. 

 



  The King's Chamberlain waited for a while. 

 

   Fortunately, Dabao was sleepy, yawned, and began to miss her mother. 

 

   Dabao looked around, looking for the shadow of his mother everywhere. The servant of the king 

stepped forward and told the monarch about the little guy's biological mother. 

 

The monarch    looked at the little guy who was holding him with one hand and rubbing his eyes with 

the other. 

 

   I don't know if it's the illusion of the king's inner servant, but I always feel that the monarch seems 

to be a little bit reluctant to part with this little guy. 

 

  I want the imperial servant to say, is this little guy so reluctant to give up? Isn't it just a little more 

beautiful, a little funny, a little cute, not crying, not making trouble, not annoying, and making the 

monarch laugh at the same time...? ! 

 

The monarch    looked at the little guy and said, "Send it back, and see if it's really his mother." 

 

   "The little one understands." The king's servant took the little black egg from the hand of the 

monarch. 

 

oops! The little hands are so soft! 

 

  The King's Chamberlain squeezed it fondly. 

 

   looked up and saw the monarch's face sank, and the king's inner servant hurriedly held it with two 

fingers. 

 

   Don't let it pinch, the monarch is so stingy! 

 



  The King's Chamberlain led Dabao towards the gate. 

 

  Because he knew that he was going to see his mother, Dabao didn't make trouble, so he obediently 

let the palace attendant take him away. 

 

  Just now, no one should just stick to his little guy and follow others so easily, the monarch's heart is 

actually a little tasteful. 

 

  The King's Chamberlain led the little guy all the way, and finally understood why he was so 

fascinated by the monarch, the little guy is so good, is there anything? Mingming was so sleepy that he 

closed his eyes, pecking rice with his head while walking, but he didn't lose his temper. 

 

  woo, he suddenly likes this guy so much! 

 

  The king's inner servant thought secretly, if it wasn't his own mother who came, then he would be 

able to keep him for a while longer. 

 

   But just as this thought flashed through his mind, the little guy woke up instantly, broke away his 

hand, and ran over. 

 

   Dabao threw himself into Yu Wan's arms. 

 

   Yu Wan picked up her son. 

 

   Dabao hugged Yu Wan's neck with his little hands, and leaned his little head on Yu Wan's shoulder, 

rubbing against her reliance. 

 

   The little guy burrowed into the dog hole without saying a word, Yu Wan wanted to train him, but 

his whole heart melted because he acted like a spoiled child. 

 

   Yu Wan kissed his small forehead: "Did you miss your mother?" 

 



   Dabao nodded, his little hands hugged tighter. 

 

   This is undoubtedly the biological mother and son. 

 

  The King's Chamberlain was a little disappointed. For nothing else, he really wanted to send this guy 

away, but at the same time, he also wanted to see who the little guy's mother was. 

 

   His gaze fell on the other's face generously. 

 

   It doesn't matter if you don't look at it, at first glance, I feel a little familiar... as if I've seen it 

somewhere... 

 

Yu Wan saw that her son's little hands had been washed clean and her belly was round. She knew that 

her son had entered someone's mansion by mistake. Instead of being reprimanded, Yu Wan was treated 

with courtesy by the master. Yu Wan sincerely said to Wang Neiwai. She thanked her and said that she 

lived in the mansion next door and that she could come to her door for anything in the future. Her name 

was Yan Wan. 

 

  Yan Wan is not Yan Wan, Wang's inner servant didn't take it too seriously, he was wondering where 

he had seen this face. 

 

   "My lord, what's wrong with you? Is there something wrong with the lady just now? You've been 

fascinated by her since you met her." The doorkeeper asked with concern. 

 

  The King's Chamberlain glared at him: "Go, go! Who's left behind? The Zajia is a eunuch, do you 

want the face of the Zajia when this word spreads out?" 

 

   But you just don't hold back, the little servant silently complained. 

 

  The prince went to return to the monarch. When he was with the little guy, he was a kind-hearted 

grandfather. At this moment, he has turned back to the lone and widow in the seat. 

 



   He sat in the gazebo with a blank face, and on the table in front of him was the fruit he picked for 

the little guy. 

 

   "Sent back?" asked the king. 

 

   "Send it back. When the little guy saw his mother, he rushed over with a swish like he saw 

something." 

 

King    imagined the scene and couldn't help but laugh. 

 

  The monarch loves to laugh, but people who know him don't like him laughing, because he is not 

good for laughing, and the ministers secretly nicknamed him the smiling tiger. 

 

   So there are times when the smiling tiger doesn't count when he laughs? 

 

  The king's servant didn't understand, and he didn't dare to ask. 

 

Just as he was thinking about it, a young servant came over in a hurry. The servant Wang and others 

accompanied the monarch wearing clothes from ordinary people, but this servant was wearing palace 

attire, as if he had just arrived from the palace. . 

 

   "The servant greets His Majesty." The servant kneeled down and gave a salute. 

 

  The king's inner servant recognized him, not from the monarch and the queen's palace, but from 

the one next to him, surnamed Zhang. 

 

   Zhang Xiao's inner servant said, "Report to Your Majesty, Concubine Yun is not feeling well again." 

 

   "If she is not feeling well, she seeks an imperial physician, what should she do to me?" the king 

asked. 

 



  The monarch is not the same as the previous monarchs. He is hard-hearted and decisive, but he is 

not very happy, and he rarely calls himself me. When he does so, he will turn his face. 

 

   Zhang Xiao's chambermaid bit the bullet and said, "Concubine Yun refused to eat for three days. 

The lady said that if Your Majesty doesn't go to see her, she will continue the hunger strike." 

 

   In the eyes of the world, Concubine Yun voluntarily moved into the hall of the palace and 

worshipped Gu God all day long. In fact, Concubine Yun was imprisoned there by His Majesty. She made 

a scene every three days, and His Majesty was already very annoying to her. 

 

When the servant of the king saw the king, as expected, the king did not lift his eyelids, and said lightly: 

"Go tell her, I won't see her, she likes to eat or not, and by the way, I will remind her that concubines 

who commit suicide will be implicated. mother's." 

 

   "Yes!" Zhang Xiao's chambermaid had guessed that the monarch would not be moved, but he was 

a servant, and Concubine Yun would have killed him if he didn't run this trip. Zhang Xiao's chambermaid 

returned to the palace to return to his life. 

 

The good mood of playing with the little guy for an afternoon completely disturbed Concubine Yun, and 

the monarch was annoyed: "She's not too tired to panic after making trouble for decades? I said that I 

would not recognize the child, she can make trouble again. how?" 

 

   That kid? 

 

  Emperor Ji? 

 

   Wang's inner servant slapped his head: "Oops!" 

 

   That woman just now, wasn't she carved out of the same mold as the Great Emperor Ji back then? 

 

  Chapter 399 [V255] I love Sun Kuangmo, here he comes 

 



   This discovery made the palace attendant almost call out on the spot, and the literacy trained by 

falling, rolling, and crawling in the palace made him strangle his throat. 

 

  Speaking of which, Wang's Chamberlain has met the Great Emperor Ji more than once, but why he 

didn't think of the other party at first glance is because the two meetings were too rushed. 

 

The first time was when Da Di Ji was three or four years old, and followed the priests of the ghost tribe 

to the palace secretly. He was not very old at that time, only seven or eight years old. He saw Da Di Ji 

wearing a mask to the king with his own eyes. Walking over, the monarch did not recognize who she 

was, and guessed that he was only interested in this child, just like he was interested in the little black 

egg today. Da Di Ji was pushed to the ground. 

 

   He would know because he overheard the boy talking to the priest. 

 

   He kept this secret in his heart, and no one said it. 

 

The second time I saw the Great Emperor Ji was to give her a marriage. She grew up in the ghost clan. 

She said it was a marriage, but in fact, she just gave her a meager dowry and carried it into the clan. 

Things, this face is still to be given. 

 

   He only saw Da Di Ji from a distance. 

 

   But at a glance, I remembered it for so many years. 

 

  The Great Emperor Ji is the same age as the Little Emperor Ji, but the girl just now is only seventeen 

or eighteen years old. She looks very much like the Great Emperor Ji back then, but she can't be the 

Great Emperor Ji. 

 

   But it looks so similar, does it have something to do with Dadiji? 

 

   "Yan Wan." Wang's Chamberlain murmured the other party's name and glanced at the mansion 

next door. If he remembered correctly, that direction seemed to be Helian East Mansion? 

 



   "What are you mumbling about?" the king asked with a light glance. 

 

  The king's servant regained his senses, cleared his throat and said, "It's nothing, it's the lady just 

now. She said her name is Yan Wan, and she lives nearby." 

 

  The king's inner servant decided to check the origin of this girl Yanwan first, and then decide 

whether to tell the monarch. If it is an unimportant person, there is no need to tell the bad news of the 

monarch. 

 

The monarch    didn't seem to have much interest in a folk woman, and finally glanced at the red fruit 

that was picked for the little black egg on the table, and turned back to the house. 

 

   On the other side, Yu Wan also carried the little black egg back to her house. 

 

   Dabao slept in Yu Wan's arms, Yu Wan planned to let him sleep again, but when he put him on the 

bed, he woke up like a rabbit. He opened his watery eyes and looked at Yu Wan without blinking. 

 

  Yu Wan thought it would be good if she woke up, but just now she couldn't bear to deal with you, 

now it's time to settle the old and new accounts together. 

 

   Of course, you can't just count on this little guy. 

 

  Er Bao and Xiao Bao knew that they had lost their elder brother, one went to the old lady's house 

and the other went to Jiang's house. 

 

   Yu Wan mercilessly pulled out the two little guys. 

 

  Er Bao and Xiao Bao slumped their heads and followed behind their mother with a sigh. 

 

   The people below couldn't help laughing when they saw the two of them going to the execution 

ground. 

 



   "Do you know what's wrong?" Yu Wan brought the two of them into the house and placed them 

side by side with Dabao. 

 

   The three nodded in unison, indicating that they understood. 

 

   "What's wrong?" Yu Wan looked at Little Treasure who had the most ghost ideas, hiding so that Da 

Bao couldn't find such a thing was his bad idea. 

 

   Little Treasure pretended not to see it and stared down at his little toes. 

 

  Er Bao said obediently: "You shouldn't run around, you shouldn't hide, so that your brother can't be 

found." 

 

  Little sycophants! 

 

   Little Treasure glared at Er Bao secretly. 

 

   Yu Wan touched Er Bao's head with relief: "Knowing your mistakes can improve a lot. Since Er Bao 

knows that he is wrong, he can't do it again in the future, understand?" 

 

   "Understood, Erbao will not!" Erbao said obediently. 

 

   "Where's Little Treasure? Do you know anything wrong?" Yu Wan's serious eyes fell on her younger 

son's face. 

 

  Xiaobao pouted and said in a low voice, "I know." 

 

   "It's weird to know, I'm not sincere, I'm full of bad water." Yu Wan tapped the tip of his nose, and 

poked his chubby belly again, so that Xiaobao couldn't hold back and giggled. 

 

  Yu Wan lost her temper when he laughed. 



 

Yu Wan wanted to train Dabao again, and told him not to go into the grass or go into other people's 

homes at will, but before she could speak, Zisu's voice came from outside the door: "Eldest young 

mistress, Brother Jiang, they are back. It's gone!" 

 

   River and sea? 

 

  Yu Wan took the child to his parents' house. The three little guys gave Yu Wan a sly look. Yu Wan 

pinched the little faces of the three of them: "Don't be naughty, you have all thought about it for me." 

 

   The three of them obediently stood by the wall and slapped the wall with their fleshy little faces. 

 

   "Auntie, I'll go first. They made a mistake and will be punished." Yu Wan hurriedly explained, and 

turned around to leave Wutong Garden. 

 

   As soon as he left, the three of them rushed into Jiang's arms. 

 

   "Grandma! Grandma!" Xiaobao acted so coquettishly that everyone turned. 

 

   Yu Wan was worried that the little guys were cheating and that her mother would be soft-hearted, 

so she turned back after taking two steps. 

 

   Mr. Jiang stuck the three little black eggs back on the wall in one second! 

 

  Yu Wan looked at the three "obediently facing the wall" sons and nodded with satisfaction. At the 

critical moment, her mother was quite reliable. 

 

  Yu Wan went to Qixia Garden with confidence. 

 

   The very reliable mother took the three little black eggs back into her arms, does it hurt to stand, 

kiss the little baby, oh oh oh... 



 

   In Qixia Garden, Yu Wan saw Jiang Hai, Yuegou and Qingyan. The expressions of the three of them 

were a little weird. Yu Wan's eyes swept away: "Where's Awei?" 

 

   Moon hook lowered his head. 

 

   Qingyan reluctantly pressed his forehead. 

 

   Still Jiang Hai was silent for a moment and then said, "He didn't come back." 

 

   Yu Wan's eyes moved: "What does he mean by not coming back? Did he stay in the National 

Teacher's Hall or did he go somewhere else?" 

 

   He will never be buried there, Yu Wan refuses to accept such a result! 

 

  Jiang Hai paused and said in a low voice, "He was arrested and returned to the National Teacher's 

Hall." 

 

   Yu Wan breathed a sigh of relief. It would be better if she died, but soon, she was stunned again: 

"Are you captured? Did you guys come out and were captured again?" 

 

"That's right." Jiang Hai nodded, thinking of that scene, his eyebrows were tight, Awan only knew that 

Awei was a master, but he didn't know what kind of master he was, and after spending so many days 

with Awei, it was not difficult to see Even if they cooperate with Qingyan's strength, they may not be A 

Wei's opponent. It is because of this that they can come and go freely in the tightly guarded National 

Master Hall, but he was arrested. 

 

   The moment A Wei was captured, he was dumbfounded. 

 

   He thought that, with Awei's skills, it would be difficult for him to meet an opponent again. 

 



   But strictly speaking, it was more than enough for A Wei to escape by himself. He led the group 

away to cover them, and he was caught. 

 

   "Blame me." Jiang Hai said embarrassedly. 

 

  Qingyan said coldly, "Isn't it my fault? You all came out in the first place, but it was you who had to 

turn back, so that Awei went to save you." 

 

   On that day, they didn't encounter any ambush on the way, so if they stopped on that day, they 

could all return to the mansion safely. 

 

Qing Yan is not a person who complains, but Yu Wan and Yan Jiuchao gave away the Chi Lingzhi that 

everyone finally got their hands on, and they didn't see any resentment from him. On Jiang Hai's head. 

 

  Jiang Hai knew that he was wrong and did not refute. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at Qingyan, and then at Jiang Hai, and didn't ask him what he was doing back home, 

but said, "Have you seen a disciple named Wanfeng in the National Master Hall?" 

 

   Qingyan nodded, and his tone softened a lot when he spoke to Yu Wan: "I see, Jiang Hai knew him, 

and he quietly let us out." 

 

  Ban Feng came to her door with the national teacher to give her a thank you gift, and when he stole 

her hair to verify whether she was carrying the holy relic, Jiang Hai was there, and it was difficult for 

Jiang Hai to remember him. 

 

   Yu Wan said, "Is there a way to contact him?" 

 

  Qingyan took out a small iron card from his arms: "Yes, he gave us a pair of cards, saying that he 

would take it to the back door, and that he was from the Silk and Satin Village, and then someone would 

pass on him." 

 



  Yu Wan took the right card: "I'll go find him." 

 

  Qingyan clasped her wrist: "You can't go! Going up at this juncture is tantamount to throwing 

yourself into a snare!" 

 

   "No." Yu Wan said, "I have my senses." 

 

   After saying that, Yu Wan approached the old Cui Tou and asked him to make herself easy. Then 

she changed into the clothes of an ordinary man, went out of the house alone, and found a car 

dealership to rent a carriage to the National Teacher Hall. 

 

   She asked about the back door of the National Teacher's Hall, and handed the card to the guard 

guarding: "I'm from the silk and satin village, and I have something to ask Mr. Wanfeng." 

 

   When the guard heard Wanfeng's name, his expression became awe-inspiring. After checking the 

correct cards, he immediately reported to Wanfeng. 

 

  The wind came quickly. 

 

  Yu Wan had already changed someone else's face, but her figure and the pair of cards she 

presented made Wan Feng guess her identity. 

 

  Banfeng walked out generously, and said in front of the guards without anger and arrogance: "What 

happened? Can't you hand over the clothes you ordered? How did you do?" 

 

  Yu Wan hurriedly apologized, "It's because there was something wrong in the shop. I hope Lord 

Wanfeng will give you two days' grace." 

 

   As she said, she was about to give Wanfeng a bank note. 

 

   This action is not obscure, the guard sees it only as blind. 

 



   Yu Wan did it to him on purpose. 

 

   Wan Feng coughed lightly, held Yu Wan's hand and said, "Tell me over there!" 

 

   In the eyes of the guards, this means accepting bribes, but he deliberately hides away because it is 

not easy for him to find out. 

 

  Wanfeng took Yu Wan to a big tree, looked around, and said in a low voice, "Prince Prince, why are 

you here?" 

 

  Yu Wan was not surprised that he could recognize her. After all, she only gave them a few pairs of 

cards. Judging from her figure, she could guess that it was her. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at it and said, "Awei was arrested, didn't it affect you?" 

 

   He released the four of Awei, and Yu Wan worried that if Awei was taken back, the traces of the 

four would be exposed, which would lead to the matter of him releasing the four to go abroad. 

 

The first thing Yu Wan was worried about was herself, which made Wanfeng's heart a little warmer, he 

blinked his eyes that seemed to be able to talk, smiled and said, "I'm fine, I'm very cautious, no one finds 

out that it's me. let people go." 

 

   "That's good." Yu Wan's expression turned slightly, "I'm really afraid that we will implicate you." 

 

   "I'm very careful." Wan Feng's eyes were sparkling like flickering gems, he thought of something, he 

said sternly, "Also, that young man, he was very hard-mouthed and didn't say anything." 

 

   "Awei?" Yu Wan said. 

 

   "His name is Awei." Wan Feng said, "Those people have been asking for a while, but they haven't 

even come up with a name." 

 



   Yu Wan said again: "How is he? I heard that he was caught by a few powerful masters. Is he a 

master of the National Master Hall?" 

 

   "No." Wan Feng shook his head, "We don't have such powerful masters in the National Teacher's 

Hall, they are from the Queen's Mansion." 

 

   "The Queen's Mansion?" Yu Wan paused thoughtfully, "The last time Jiang Hai and Qingyan broke 

through the Queen's Mansion, I didn't hear that there was a master who was more powerful than A 

Wei, did you miss it?" 

 

   Wan Feng said hurriedly: "It's not that I missed it, it's that they weren't there at that time, and they 

only came back today. It happened that Jiang Hai and the others met." 

 

  Yu Wan looked at Wanfeng in confusion. 

 

Wan Feng explained: "The most powerful guard in the Queen's Mansion is not in the Queen's Mansion, 

but at the side of the Xiaojun Wang. The Xiaojun Wang went out to study. I thought he would come back 

at the birthday banquet of Her Royal Highness, but I heard that He went awry halfway and delayed his 

trip." 

 

   Yu Wan's eyes moved: "Is the little prince you said the child of the concubine and the queen?" 

 

   "Have you heard of him?" Wan Feng was surprised. 

 

  Yu Wan thought, I have not only heard of it, but I have also inquired about it more than once. After 

all, that is Yan Jiuchao's half-brother, and she also wants to know what kind of person he is. 

 

   "Nangong Li." Wan Feng said. 

 

   "Huh?" Yu Wan raised her head. 

 

   "His name." Wan Feng said. 



 

  Nangong Li... 

 

  Why does the name seem familiar to her? 

 

   Chapter 400 [V256] That person back then (two more) 

 

The Queen's Mansion, two carriages parked one after the other outside the main entrance of the 

mansion. The first carriage was luxurious and exquisite, while the second carriage looked unremarkable, 

but was very spacious. A frightening breath. 

 

   "Is Big Brother back?" 

 

   As soon as the carriage stopped, the little princess who had been waiting for a long time rushed 

over like a swallow. 

 

  The curtain of the carriage was gently pushed aside by a slender hand like jade, and then, a figure as 

clear as moonlight slowly stepped out of the carriage. 

 

   The guards on the side lowered their heads one after another, not daring to look at the face of this 

proud man. 

 

  The world calls the Hua Kui Dong Xian'er the number one beauty in the imperial capital, but they 

don't know that the one who really tops the list of beauties in Nanzhao is the splendid son of the 

Queen's Mansion. 

 

His appearance is absolutely gorgeous, as beautiful as peach and plum, but he has a clear and elegant 

temperament. Wherever he goes, the city's youth is eclipsed, and even his sister who grew up with him 

can always be amazed by his own brother. arrive. 

 

   "Big Brother!" 

 



   The little princess rushed into his arms. 

 

Nangong Li stretched out her slender and strong arms, gently wrapped her sister around her, caressed 

her forehead with her big cold palm, and said softly in a warm and jade-like voice, "We haven't seen you 

for two years, and Xi'er has grown taller again. " 

 

   The little princess looked at the big brother's face and said, "The big brother has grown taller too!" 

 

   She used to be able to touch her eldest brother's chin with her head, but now she can't reach it. 

 

  Nangong Li smiled slightly: "How are you at home?" 

 

   "Not good! Not good at all!" The little princess stomped. 

 

  Nangong Li looked at her sister dotingly: "What's wrong?" 

 

   The little princess said angrily: "It's not good anywhere!" 

 

  Nangongli lifted her sister from her arms, brushed the hair from her cheeks, and said meaningfully, 

"Brother is back, all the bad things will slowly get better." 

 

   "Yeah!" The little princess hugged her brother's arm. She glanced at the second carriage 

inadvertently, walked over and said, "What's in here? Is it a gift that my brother bought me?" 

 

   A powerful murderous aura poured out. 

 

  Nangong Li grabbed her sister's wrist: "Here is the gift from your brother." 

 

  The little princess was called back, looked at the small box that Nangongli had transformed out of 

nowhere, happily took it over, opened it and said, "It's a jade pendant!" 



 

   Nangong Li said fondly: "The warm jade in the cold mountain is the only one in the world." 

 

   The little county master couldn't put it down and played it. 

 

  Nangong Li looked at the carriage that was almost rammed by the little princess, and then looked at 

the line of guards whose mouth was bleeding from the murderous aura just now, and took his sister's 

hand into the mansion with a blank expression. 

 

  The brothers and sisters went to the yard of the queen. 

 

  The concubine has rested, and the lady is sitting in front of the desk to handle government affairs. 

 

  Although she was fined and grounded, she was still the only female monarch of Nanzhao Kingdom, 

and many memorials would still be sent to her. 

 

   "Your Highness, the prince has returned to the mansion!" the maid outside the door reported. 

 

The lady    stopped the pen in hand and looked towards the door. 

 

   "Mother!" The little princess couldn't wait to pull her brother in. 

 

   Seeing her son, who had been away for two years, a happy smile appeared on the lady's face. 

 

  Nangong Li stepped forward, lifted his hem and knelt down. 

 

  The lady hurriedly supported him: "Get up! How hard is this journey?" 

 

  Nangong Li looked at her mother and said, "My son is guilty of not being able to come back in time." 

 



The lady    smiled: "It's not that you deliberately delayed the time, what's the fault? I can rest assured 

that you can come back safely." 

 

   said, the lady-in-waiting looked at the little princess beside her, "Didn't Xi'er prepare a gift for my 

brother? Why don't you hurry up and get it?" 

 

   This means to spread her away. 

 

   The little princess could hear it, remembered the gift she had left in her room, patted her head, and 

went to get it without saying a word, but this time, she estimated that she would have to look for it for a 

long time, long enough for the mother and son to catch up. 

 

   "You all step back." The lady instructed in a deep voice. 

 

   "Yes." The maids respectfully retreated. 

 

  There was no one else in the room, and the lady just let go of her arrogant look and showed a look 

of exhaustion. 

 

   She walked to the window, propped up the table with one hand, and pressed the sore brow with 

the other: "Have you heard everything in the house?" 

 

  Nangongli said distressedly: "Mother suffers, father he..." 

 

  The lady sighed and said, "He's fine for the time being. The dose of medicine for the past two days is 

a bit heavy. He rested early. You can go to him tomorrow to greet him." 

 

   "Alright." Nangong Li said. 

 

  The lady turned around and sat down on the chair by the table. Nangong Li also sat down and 

looked at the lady quietly. 

 



The queen said with a complicated expression: "It's okay for me to suffer a little, it's just that your 

grandfather knew about the sacred object. He had some doubts that the sacred object never recognized 

me as the master, but I flatly denied him, and he had no evidence. It was picked up hard and put down 

lightly.” 

 

  Nangong Li said with relief: "After all, my mother is my grandfather's biological daughter. No matter 

how much my grandfather doubts and gets angry, he will always be on my mother's side." 

 

The lady said earnestly: "I understand this truth, but being a disappointing daughter is naturally not 

better than being a daughter who makes my father proud. I have the national fortune of Nanzhao on my 

shoulders. Not only the heart of the father, but also the people of Dawn all over the world." 

 

  Nangongli said firmly: "Mother is a person determined by heaven, and she will definitely be able to 

continue Nanzhao's national fortune." 

 

The lady    waved her hand: "Don't talk about this, your grandfather will find the holy relic, so I don't 

have to worry too much, but you, what can you gain from a trip to the ghost clan?" 

 

Nangong Li smiled lightly: "The ghost clan is really hard to find. It took me more than a year to have the 

map given by my mother, but Huang Tian paid off, and let me find it. Mother guessed, I found it in the 

ghost clan. what?" 

 

  The lady sighed: "Your mother, I'm so tired, don't go around in circles with me." 

 

   "The Great Emperor Ji is missing." Nangong Li said. 

 

   "What?" The lady was taken aback. 

 

  Nangong Li said with a light smile: "To be exact, it was the Great Emperor Ji who escaped from the 

marriage." 

 



   "Escape from marriage? Whose marriage did you escape from?" The big emperor Ji's wedding was 

18 years ago. The lady deeply believed that she had already married a woman, so she was stunned when 

she heard that she had escaped marriage. 

 

Nangong Li snorted: "Naturally it is the marriage of the ghost king. The news of the ghost clan is so 

tightly blocked. If an emperor and concubine escaped the marriage in Nanzhao, it would be known to 

the world in less than a day, but the ghost clan abruptly concealed it. For so many years, there have 

been rumors in the arena of Rao, but there is still no evidence." 

 

The queen was puzzled and said, "Why did she escape marriage? Does she not want to be the queen of 

the ghost clan? It's a blessing for someone like her to get married, and she still learns how to escape 

marriage! Where did she go after she escaped marriage? Yes, the ghost clan didn't come to Nanzhao to 

ask for it without a bride?" 

 

  If the ghost king tests Nanzhao and asks Nanzhao to send troops to arrest her, wouldn't that be 

much faster than he could find it himself? 

 

  Nangong Li said: "The ghosts disdain to interact with foreigners. It is their own family's business to 

lose the queen. If they want to find it, they will find it themselves. 

 

   "Hmph, headstrong." The lady said disdainfully. 

 

  Nangong Li smiled, noncommittal. 

 

   "Then... where did Dadiji escape to?" the queen asked again. 

 

   "Escaped to Da Zhou." Nangong Li said. 

 

   Queen asked: "How do you know she went to Da Zhou?" 

 

  Nangong Li looked at the boundless night and said, "Because, I have seen her daughter." 

 



  … 

 

  After saying goodbye to Wanfeng, Yu Wan got into the carriage back to the carriage house. 

 

   "Nangong Li... Nangong Li..." 

 

   Along the way, Yu Wan repeatedly chewed on the name, which clearly made her feel familiar, but 

she couldn't remember where she had heard it before. 

 

   "Master, the car dealership is here!" 

 

  The voice of the driver came from outside the car curtain, and Yu Wan returned to the cage, only to 

realize that they had been staying outside the car shop for a long time, and the driver could not wait to 

remind her. 

 

  Yu Wan snorted, opened the curtain and got off the carriage: "How much?" 

 

   "Six hundred wen, just leave it to the shopkeeper." The driver said. 

 

  Yu Wan entered the lobby of the car shop, found the shopkeeper, and gave him a tael of silver. 

 

   "Wait a minute." The shopkeeper asked her for money. 

 

   As Yu Wan waited, there was a commotion outside the door. 

 

   "This is the calligraphy of the little county king, worth a hundred taels! It's more than enough for 

the money for the car..." 

 

   "How dare you call a carriage if you don't have money! You think our car dealership is just for fun!" 

 



   "Young Master, your silver." The shopkeeper took the broken silver to Yu Wan. 

 

  Yu Wan accepted the money, glanced outside the door and said, "What happened over there?" 

 

"Ah." The shopkeeper said with a look of disgust, "A dealer from the country rented our carriage, but he 

didn't have the money to pay for the carriage, so he took a piece of paper and lied that it was the 

calligraphy of the king of Xiaojun, and used it to arrive at the carriage. Money, hum, when we are 

stupid!" 

 

   "Which little prince? Is it from the Queen's Mansion?" Yu Wan asked. 

 

   "That's right." The shopkeeper said. 

 

   "How much money does he miss?" 

 

   "One or two." 

 

  Yu Wan gave the shopkeeper a word or two: "I want that character." 

 

The shopkeeper wants to say, Young Master, don't be fooled. The little prince's calligraphy didn't fall 

into the hands of a peddler so easily, but he endured the words. . 

 

   Yu Wan took the calligraphy and walked away. 

 

   The hawker stood up and said, "I'll say that there are still people who know the goods! That's really 

the calligraphy of the little prince! The little prince eats my tea! He didn't bring any money! He gave me 

a word!" 

 

   After that, the hawker shouted and said something, but Yu Wan couldn't hear it clearly. She found 

a place where no one was there and spread the word. 

 



The    handwriting was so familiar that she suspected that she had read it wrong. 

 

   She took off the hairpin on her head and wrote a line on the ground, exactly the same as the 

handwriting on the calligraphy. 

 

  Her words...this person taught her. 


