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  Chapter 41 The whereabouts of the child 

 

   On the way back, sister Yu Wan and Bai Tang were in a car, the uncle and his son were three in a 

car, and the remaining three carriages pulling the New Year's goods followed steadily. 

 

When    came out of the White House, there was a little snow in the sky, and the carriage drove 

slowly, leaving a creaking sound in the snow. 

 

   Little Tie Dan was tired from playing, and as soon as he got on the carriage, he fell into Yu Wan's 

arms and fell asleep. 

 

   There are people all the way, and everyone is very quiet. 

 

When    arrived at Baiyulou, the whole town fell into a deep sleep, and the door of Baiyulou was 

closed. 

 

   "Do you want me to call someone?" Yu Feng jumped out of the carriage, came to Yu Wan and Bai 

Tang's carriage, and asked through the curtain. 

 

  Bai Tang's expression had returned to normal, and she responded lightly. 

 

   Yu Feng hurriedly knocked on the door of Baiyu Tower. 

 

   The old man who opened the door was an accompanying room brought by the first wife to her 

parents' house. After the first wife died, he and his wife have been serving Bai Tang. Now the two old 

men live in Baiyu Building, and they don't get involved in the restaurant business very much. They are 

mostly responsible for Bai Tang's daily life. 

 

   "It's Miss." Seeing Bai Tang coming out of the carriage, the old man did not show too much 

surprise. He held the lamp and welcomed Bai Tang in. 



 

   "Wait." Yu Wan took down the congratulations she had picked before getting in the car, "It's not 

something of value, I hope Miss Bai doesn't dislike it." 

 

   Bai Tang glanced at Yu Wan blankly, and didn't ask why she wanted to send her, nor did she say no. 

 

  Yu Wan didn't care about her stinky face, child, being wronged will always be in a bad mood for a 

while. 

 

  Yu Wan curved the corners of her lips and said, "I'll take it for you." 

 

"Ok." 

 

   This time, he was silent. 

 

   "I'll come." The old man went to help Yu Wan. 

 

   "I'll come, I'll come!" Yu Feng stepped forward and took most of the things, but only two boxes of 

dim sum were left, and Yu Wan sent them in together. 

 

   The old man woke his wife, and the second old went to the kitchen to boil water for Bai Tang and 

make a late-night snack. 

 

   Yu Feng and Yu Wan followed Bai Tang to the backyard. 

 

   The light in the room had been lit by the old man, Yu Feng walked towards the room with his head 

sullen, walking faster than Yu Wan and Bai Tang. 

 

   "Oops." Yu Wan thought of something, and was about to stop Yu Feng, but Yu Feng had already 

rushed into the house with a few heavy bags. 

 



   After a while, Yu Feng came out blushing. 

 

   "I, I didn't see anything!" When passing by Bai Tang, he said incoherently, and after speaking, he 

strangled his neck and walked (runs) out of the Baiyu Building with hands and feet. 

 

   Bai Tang was so preoccupied, he didn't hear what Yu Feng said at all, nor did he notice Yu Feng's 

panic. 

 

Before    crossed the threshold, she paused and seemed to murmur and explain: "My father was not 

like this before. When I was a child, he treated me very well." 

 

   "I understand." Yu Wan nodded, "something for you." 

 

  Bai Tang took two boxes of dim sum. 

 

  Yu Wan said goodbye to her, turned and walked towards the gate. 

 

   "Thank you." 

 

   Bai Tang suddenly said, I don't know what it was because of Xie Yuwan. 

 

  Yu Wan turned her head and smiled: "Well." 

 

  … 

 

Bai Tang didn't explain what happened to him, and the Yu family didn't ask questions, but if they didn't 

ask, it didn't mean they couldn't guess. Eighty percent of the time, it was Madam Bai who had sunk in 

Bai Tang's hands, and turned to tell Master Bai. After this, Master Bai scolded Bai Tang for not 

embarrassing his stepmother for a few outsiders. How could Miss Bai swallow her grievance with her 

hot temper? 

 



  The father and daughter were afraid that they would quarrel hard. 

 

   "Miss Bai is a pitiful person." Yu Feng sighed on the carriage back home. 

 

Yu Song gave his brother a white look: "She's pitiful? She doesn't worry about food or clothes, and the 

Bai family has so much money that she can't spend it all in her life! If she's pitiful, what are we? Poor 

girl! Big brother, are you stupid!" 

 

  Yu Feng's face turned red from the choking. 

 

   Yu Wan's lips curled. 

 

  … 

 

   Aside from Madam Bai's troubled oolongs, going to Bai Mansion this time was quite rewarding. 

 

   The braised dishes they made were well received by the guests. Many people asked Baifu where 

the chefs were hired. When they heard that they were not from Baifu or Baiyulou, even if someone said 

they wanted to invite the Yu family to their own residence. 

 

  Yu Wan and her uncle declined the guest's favor, so the guest placed an order instead. Yesterday 

alone, they received orders from three big households. It wasn't that Yu Wan was worried that she 

would be too busy to answer, and there would be more. 

 

   The above is what they earned, and the little iron egg earned. 

 

   Little Iron Egg earns a bit more. 

 

  The family, including the sick Jiang Shi, counted together for a whole morning, and finally finished 

the inventory of the three cars. 

 



  It is not yellow and white, but all are high-quality rouge gouache, silk satin, rare animal skins, 

antique calligraphy and paintings, and some local specialties. 

 

   They can't wear silk and satin, so they can take it to the cloth shop and sell it. 

 

  The animal skin can be worn in a cotton coat, which is windproof and warm. 

 

   As for those weird bottles and jars and paintings... 

 

   "This jar is big enough to hold pickles." 

 

  An antique kiln pot from the former dynasty was carried by the aunt to pickle pickles. 

 

   "This tank is small, but it can be used to raise fry." 

 

   A translucent glazed bowl that was a tribute from the Western Regions was carried by Yu Song to 

raise fish fry. 

 

  The luminous cup was taken to feed the chickens. 

 

  I took the bronze fish wash (shaped like a washbasin) to soak my feet. 

 

   "There's a hole in the wall, old and airy." 

 

  The original work of the first royal painter of the palace was stuck on the earthen wall of the stove... 

 

  … 

 

On the other hand, Mrs. Yan could not bear the humiliation. After fainting on the spot, it took three days 

to wake up. All the guests on that day witnessed the "humiliation" of the Yan family. For a time, the 



news about Yan Ruyu falling out of favor before she got married spread in the capital, and Mrs. Yan 

almost turned her back after hearing about it. 

 

  Yan Ruyu brought a bowl of ginseng soup and sat down beside the bed: "Mother, take care of your 

body." 

 

  How does Mrs. Yan take care of herself? Their Yan family was burdened with the murder of the 

emperor's heir, and it was only because of their marriage with Young Master Yan that they were 

rehabilitated. If Young Master Yan rejected this marriage, wouldn't their Yan family have to go back to 

prison again? 

 

   "Yu'er..." Mrs. Yan stopped Yan Ruyu's hand from feeding the ginseng soup, and looked straight at 

her and said, "Hurry up and think of a way, you can't let Young Master Yan cancel this marriage!" 

 

   "He won't cancel it." Yan Ruyu lowered her eyes, stirred the ginseng soup with a spoon, and said, "I 

gave birth to his flesh and blood, did mother forget?" 

 

   Mrs. Yan murmured: "Flesh... Yes, that's right, you still have Yan Jiuchao's flesh and blood! Mother 

is precious by her son, and he will definitely recognize your mother and son!" 

 

  Yan Ruyu scooped a spoonful of ginseng soup and fed it to Mrs. Yan's mouth: "Don't worry, mother, 

I have arranged everything properly, at most two days, the children will be able to arrive in the capital." 

 

 

 

  Chapter 42 Three little milk bags 

 

  High House. 

 

   Gao Yuan stood under the porch where the cold wind was howling, staring fixedly at the heavy 

snow in the courtyard. 

 



  Qi Lin didn't sleep honestly, and planned to "run away" late at night to stroll around the most 

prosperous places in the capital, but when he opened the door, he saw his uncle stunned at the door, 

his knees softened with fright! 

 

   But soon, he found that his uncle did not see him. 

 

   He breathed a sigh of relief, hesitated for a while and then walked over to his uncle: "Uncle, it's so 

cold, why are you standing in the wind?" 

 

   Gao Yuan's eyes still fell on the swirling snow: "The sky is about to change." 

 

   "Change the sky?" Qi Lin looked at the flying snow that filled the sky, and said puzzledly, "It's 

already so cold, how can it change?" 

 

   "This king asks you again, where is this king's son?" 

 

   "High sacrifice wine, this king will give you one last chance. This king counts to three. If you still 

don't tell me the whereabouts of this king's son, I will kill your little nephew." 

 

   Gao Yuan closed his eyes with a complicated expression. 

 

   "Two more days... Two more days to disappear..." 

 

   His voice was extremely low, but Qi Lin couldn't stand his ears. 

 

   Qi Lin wondered: "What is missing? Who is missing?" 

 

   Uncle is really weird recently... 

 

  … 



 

Yu Wan was awakened by the sound of chewing, and when she turned her head, she found that the 

quilt beside her was bulging, and the little iron egg was pouting her buttocks, kneeling under the quilt, 

grabbing a piece that was crispy on the outside and soft on the inside. , The sweet and moist crabapple 

crisps are stuffed into the mouth one by one. 

 

   He thought that his voice was not loud, but he didn't know that he had woken Yu Wan up earlier. 

 

   Yu Wan couldn't help laughing and crying. 

 

   In the past two nights, she always heard the sound of the little mouse biting something. Dare is not 

a dream, nor is it a little mouse, it is this little iron egg who stole it. 

 

   "How many times have I told you not to eat at night, you will eat your teeth, do you know that?" 

 

   As soon as Yu Wan's voice sounded, there was no movement in the quilt. 

 

   Yu Wan couldn't help laughing and crying: "Okay, it's dawn, come out and eat if you want." 

 

   The little iron egg will not come out. 

 

   At this moment, there was a small sound from behind the stove. 

 

  Yu Wan looked in the direction of the kitchen house, and patted Little Iron Dan's **** through the 

quilt: "Come back and clean up you." 

 

   After saying that, he put on his clothes and went to the backyard to open the door for Yu Feng. 

 

They received three orders at the Baifu birthday banquet, namely 30 catties of braised mutton, 10 

catties of marinated red duck and 20 catties of marinated red elbows, 10 catties of yellow marinated 

tofu, 5 catties of marinated large intestines and 10 catties of pork belly. Today is the day of delivery, and 

the place is in Baiyulou. 



 

   But Yu Feng didn't come to ask her to deliver the buns, he came to deliver buns to Yu Wan: "The 

buns that just came out of the pot are stuffed with cabbage, mutton, and brown sugar." 

 

   "Thank you, big brother." Yu Wan took the basket, made a fire, heated the buns in the pot, washed 

them, took a brown sugar bun, and went out with Yu Feng. 

 

   They went to town on the ox cart that had been pre-rented with Daddy Shuanzi two days ago. 

 

The town is more lively than usual. There is a lot of traffic, and pedestrians are rushing to each other. 

Some people are returning to Beijing, and some are returning to their hometowns. The restaurants and 

inns are full, and even the Jade Building, which was robbed of most of the business by Baiyulou, is full of 

people. . 

 

   The two brothers and sisters moved the sauerkraut into the Baiyu Building. 

 

   "Are the Yu brothers and sisters here?" Shopkeeper Zhou walked over with a smile. 

 

   "Manager Zhou." Yu Wan greeted, "We are here to deliver food." 

 

Shopkeeper    Zhou said in a friendly manner: "It's really early, they haven't arrived yet, but it doesn't 

matter, the lady has already explained it. If they haven't arrived, you can just put the dishes here, and I'll 

pay you the money first." 

 

   Yu Wan did not refuse: "Then there will be shopkeeper Lao Zhou." 

 

   "Small thing!" Shopkeeper Zhou waved his hand and turned to inspect the goods. 

 

   Yu Feng suddenly said, "Is Miss Bai not here?" 

 

  Yu Wan glanced at him. 



 

   Shopkeeper Zhou was stunned for a while, and said, "Miss is back in Beijing, I'm afraid she won't 

come over a few years ago." 

 

   "She went back by herself?" Yu Feng asked. 

 

Shopkeeper    Zhou smiled: "Master took her back." 

 

   "Is that so..." Yu Feng was a little surprised. 

 

  Yu Wan too, I thought that Master Bai was biased to the core, and he didn't care whether Bai Tang 

lived or died at all, it seemed that he still loved her, but maybe a bowl of water...not so smooth. 

 

"Braised mutton is 80 cents a pound, braised duck is 100 cents a piece, stewed elbows are 80 cents a 

pound, and braised tofu is 10 cents a pound..." Shopkeeper Zhou was thinking, and he was playing with 

his abacus. After calculating all the accounts, "a total of four taels of silver and eight hundred and forty 

cents." 

 

   This is the New Year's price, which is doubled from normal. 

 

   Yu Wan is very satisfied. 

 

After    took the money, Yu Wan thanked shopkeeper Zhou. 

 

   "I'm going to drive the ox cart, you wait for me here." Yu Feng said, their ox cart was parked in the 

alley on the right side of Baiyu Building, and there were guys watching. 

 

   Yu Feng went. 

 

  Yu Wan was waiting for him in the lobby, but after waiting for a long time, Yu Feng didn't see Yu 

Feng driving the ox cart over. Yu Wan secretly felt that something was wrong, and hurriedly walked to 

the alley where the ox cart was parked. 



 

   The ox cart was still there, but Yu Feng was gone. 

 

   Yu Wan asked the guy who was watching the car, but was told that Yu Feng didn't come to drive 

the ox cart at all. 

 

  Yu Wan went to the hut and the backyard to search again, but Yu Feng was still nowhere to be seen. 

 

   This is strange, Yu Feng is not a person who leaves without saying goodbye. If there is any 

temporary change in him, he will definitely inform her in advance. 

 

   "Are you looking for your eldest brother?" asked a young man who was doing a sweeper. 

 

  Yu Wan nodded: "Did you see him?" 

 

   The little guy pointed to another alley not far away: "He went there with a few people." 

 

   Yu Wan's first reaction was that Yu Feng was kidnapped. 

 

In fact, Yu Wan really guessed it right. Yu Feng just let a few hooligans rob them. When the two brothers 

and sisters dragged a truck of goods into the Baiyu Building, the hooligans had already set their sights on 

them, but the hooligans probably didn't. It was expected that the silver was not in Yu Feng's body, but in 

Yu Wan's hand. 

 

   In this case, Yu Feng is afraid that he will suffer. 

 

   Yu Wan's eyes turned cold: "Are you sure it's that alley?" 

 

   "Sure, turn to the right." The young man who swept away said with great certainty. 

 



  Yu Wan squeezed her fists, grabbed the sickle from the basket, and walked in the direction the 

young man pointed. 

 

   "Shh--I'll keep quiet for Lao Tzu! Those who have been caught with great difficulty, don't surprise 

Lao Tzu with the officials!" 

 

   When passing by a seemingly abandoned house, Yu Wan heard the voice of a man inside. 

 

  Yu Wan stopped, and heard another person say: "Don't be afraid when the official is here, where 

are our more than ten brothers!" 

 

   Yu Wan, who was about to rush into the yard with a knife, stopped at her pace. 

 

   "Besides, didn't you give me medicine? Can't wake up." 

 

   Did you even give medicine? 

 

   Yu Wan's heart filled with a strange feeling. 

 

   "Come here." The leading man whispered something to his brothers, and soon, the door was 

opened. 

 

   Yu Wan hurriedly hid behind a big tree beside her. 

 

   About seven or eight people left. 

 

The number of    has been reduced by half, and Yu Wan's heart has a little more chance of winning, 

but she still doesn't plan to push hard. 

 

   She looked at the big tree in front of her eyes, put the sickle to her waist, climbed the tree with her 

bare hands, and climbed over the wall. 



 

"time to eat!" 

 

"coming!" 

 

   This house doesn't look like much, but it has two entrances. The place she turned over happened to 

be in the back room in the last row. The guards went to the main room to serve meals, and Yu Wan 

wanted to rush him back to rescue Yu Feng. 

 

  Yu Wan came to the locked wing, pulled off the hairpin on her head, pried the lock, and entered the 

door silently. 

 

  The room was quiet. 

 

   The drapery on the bed was lowered to cover it tightly. 

 

   The weirdness in Yu Wan's heart is getting bigger and bigger. Isn't it a little too grand to treat a 

country hawker like this? 

 

   She frowned and lifted the curtain! 

 

   But where is her big brother? It was clearly three little milk packs under the age of two! 

 

 

 

  Chapter 43 Take away the buns 

 

These little milk buns are also very good-looking, they are stubborn, white, tender and cute. Yu Wan has 

lived for two lifetimes, and she has never seen such a child who can't take her eyes off her. Give it a kiss. 

 



Yu Wan is not good at getting close to people, even as a little iron egg, she just pulls her little hands, but 

facing a few children who have met for the first time, she actually wants to kiss and hold them high, 

which is really not like her. . 

 

  Yu Wan shook her head, now is not the time to sigh with emotion. 

 

  These children were wearing poorly fitted cloths, probably because their original outfits had been 

changed by the robbers in order to hide their eyes and ears. 

 

   Can do this step, it can be seen that he is a veteran. 

 

   Once discovered by them, it would be difficult to escape. 

 

   After thinking about it, Yu Wan didn't dare to stay any longer, so she found a basket in the house to 

hold the sundries. This basket was not used for a long time, it was dusty, and two holes were broken. 

 

But Yu Wan couldn't care about this anymore. She first tested the strength of the back basket, then 

spread the quilt into the back basket, and then carefully put the three children in. Finally, she covered 

the children with cotton and put the back basket on her back. He walked out of the house lightly. 

 

   As soon as she left, the robbers on the back came over with a meal. 

 

   As he walked, he cooked rice, and as soon as he looked up, he saw the copper lock that had fallen 

to the ground. 

 

He frowned, kicked the door open, walked to the bed in three steps, and rudely pulled down the 

curtains. When he saw that the bed was empty, not even the quilt, he shouted loudly. Get up: "No good! 

Someone came! The child is gone!" 

 

  The robbers hurriedly dropped the bowl and chased out in a swarm. 

 



After Yu Wan dug out of the house, she had planned to go to a crowded place, but she ran into those 

robbers soon after. These people did not stay in the house to take a wave, but got the lead robbery. The 

bandit ordered to go out to inquire about the news. 

 

  Yu Wan met them unexpectedly like this. 

 

   They didn't know Yu Wan, and they didn't know what was hidden in Yu Wan's basket, so they didn't 

plan to pester her. 

 

   Unexpectedly, the robbers in the house chased out, and one of them said angrily: "Heizi! Catch her! 

She stole the person!" 

 

   Hearing this, this wave of robbers rushed towards Yu Wan. 

 

   Yu Wan kicked one of the robbers away, and the robber bumped into the robber behind him, and 

forced his way out. 

 

  Yu Wan hurried over! 

 

   As he was about to pass through this desolate alley, the wave of robbers in the house detoured 

from the other side and blocked the exit mercilessly. 

 

   This time I can't rush past it. 

 

   There is a wolf in front and a tiger in the back. 

 

  Yu Wan turned back a few steps and turned into another alley at the fork. 

 

   This group of people seems to be very familiar with the terrain, not only blocking all the alleys that 

may lead to the downtown, but also diverting the patrolling officials. 

 



  Yu Wan didn't come to Lianhua Town very often, and she used her instinct to avoid danger to 

shuttle through the secluded alleys. To the end, she didn't even know where she was. 

 

   Along the deserted path, Yu Wan panted and supported a tree. 

 

   This body is strong and strong, but she can't stand such a toss. The three children are not heavy 

apart, and they still weigh a little when stacked together, not to mention that she has to run so fast. 

 

   "Huh... I'm exhausted..." 

 

   Yu Wan was exhausted and her clothes were soaking wet, but she didn't dare to stay any longer, 

she was worried that the robbers would catch up. 

 

   She kept her head down and continued to walk forward. About half an hour later, a broken temple 

appeared in front of her. 

 

  Yu Wan really didn't have the strength to continue her journey, so she decided to go to the temple 

to rest for a while. 

 

   She entered the ruined temple, but unexpectedly found that she was not the only one resting here. 

 

  The stools in the temple were all broken, and on the ground that was so messy that it was 

impossible to get off, a man in a azure cloak sat on a cut off piece of wood. 

 

  The man is tall, and his sitting posture is somewhat casual and bold, but his back is straight, and he 

slowly exudes a warm and elegant temperament. 

 

  The light in the temple is dim. 

 

  Yu Wan could only see the outline of a face, but it was definitely an impeccable outline, surprisingly 

beautiful. 

 



  Yu Wan couldn't help but glance at it. 

 

   She was absolutely sure that the man heard her movement, but the other party's expression was 

calm, and he didn't lift his eyelids, as if he didn't care that another person broke into here. 

 

  The other party didn't say anything, so Yu Wan naturally wouldn't take the initiative to strike up a 

conversation. 

 

Yu Wan found an old quilt opposite the man and sat down. She held the back basket in front of her and 

glanced at the man vigilantly. Seeing that the man was really not paying attention, she gently lifted a 

corner of the quilt and looked inside. A child who sleeps soundly. 

 

   "Brother, there is a temple in front of you!" 

 

  Not far away, the voice of robbers came. 

 

   Yu Wan's expression was cold! 

 

   "You guys, keep up!" 

 

  The sound of footsteps is getting closer. 

 

  Yu Wan hurriedly walked towards the back door, but found that the back door was a lake, she 

gritted her teeth secretly, turned back to the temple, and hid behind the Buddha statue covered with 

spider webs. 

 

   When the five robbers crossed the threshold, Yu Wan drew out the sickle from her waist. 

 

   "Have you seen a girl? Carrying a basket?" said the leading robber. 

 

   "Yes," said the man. 



 

   Yu Wan clenched the handle of the knife. 

 

   "Where?" the leading robber asked again. 

 

  The man pointed to the door: "Going east." 

 

The robbers took a deep look at the man, and then exchanged glances with each other. I don't know if 

the man's aura shocked the group of people. In the end, the group didn't choose to provoke him, and 

turned to chase in the direction he pointed. went. 

 

  Yu Wan closed her eyes, let out a sigh of relief, put away her sickle, and walked out after hitting the 

Buddha statue with the basket on her back. 

 

   "Thank you," she said. 

 

   "Will there be a fire?" the man asked. 

 

   "Yes." Yu Wan said. 

 

  The man threw a fire certificate to Yu Wan. 

 

  Yu Wan put down the basket, found some hay and dead branches, and raised a small fire in front of 

the man. 

 

   Then, she returned to the position where she had been sitting, and took the backpack into her 

arms. 

 

   The man picked up a dead branch, fiddled with the fire, and said, "It's always boring like this, it will 

suffocate the child." 

 



   Yu Wan's eyes suddenly flashed a trace of vigilance! 

 

   "If you don't mind, come over and have a fire." The man said calmly. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at him for a moment, although he didn't know how he saw it, but if he had hidden 

evil intentions, he would have confessed to her long ago. 

 

   Thinking of this, Yu Wan suppressed the vigilance in her heart again. 

 

   She sat down with the back basket and the cushion, and slowly opened the quilt. 

 

  The bright light of the fire suddenly came over and reflected on the three little red faces. 

 

   Looking at the sleeping faces, for some reason, her heart softened. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 44 Successfully escaped 

 

   Outside the temple, there was heavy snow with goose feathers. 

 

  The snowflakes fell one after another, and the surroundings were silent. 

 

   Such weather is not suitable for traveling. 

 

Yu Wan glanced at the child beside her, wondering if it was because the robbers had given the medicine, 

she was still asleep, but the three of them were breathing evenly and their faces were ruddy, and they 

didn't look like they were sick, which made Yu Wan feel relieved. Come. 

 

   Soon, Yu Wan thought of Yu Feng. 



 

  I was going to find Yu Feng, but the robbers chased him all the way here. I don’t know what 

happened to Yu Feng. I hope he is smart enough to get out on his own. 

 

Snapped! 

 

   The firewood in the fire blew lightly. 

 

  Yu Wan returned to her senses, picked up the dead branches, and plucked the unevenly heated 

firewood. 

 

  She only ate a steamed bun for breakfast, and felt a little hungry right now. She went to the basket 

to find something to eat, but when she reached out her hand, she remembered that it was not the one 

she brought from home, and she retracted her hand regretfully. 

 

   Suddenly, a white sesame cake was handed over across the firewood. 

 

  Yu Wan's eyes fell on the hand that delivered the cake, which was undoubtedly a hand with well-

defined joints, strong and slender, but there were thin calluses and scratches on the index finger and the 

tiger's mouth. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at his luggage again, a bag, a long thing wrapped in black cloth. 

 

   More, Yu Wan didn't look at it anymore. 

 

   can't even see it. 

 

   This man only brought two pieces of luggage. 

 

   Yu Wan took the biscuits he handed over and said "Thank you" again. 

 



  Yu Wan was about to stuff the cake into her mouth, when she thought of something, she asked him, 

"Do you still have it?" 

 

   "Yes." The man said in a low voice. 

 

   Yu Wan said again: "Do I need to warm you up?" 

 

   "Okay." The man took out the remaining two biscuits from the bag. 

 

  Yu Wan built a simple shelf with dead branches, and baked her own cake by the way. 

 

   The biscuits were baked until crispy and soft. When you bite down, you can hear the crisp sound of 

the meringue. The solidified white sugar juice completely melted, and the inner layer of the biscuits was 

soaked softly, and the sweet and greasy taste filled the whole mouth. 

 

   At this moment, Yu Wan was really fortunate to hide in this ruined temple, and she was even more 

fortunate to have met this man, who not only managed to get rid of the robbers, but also ate such 

delicious biscuits. 

 

   But soon, Yu Wan found that she was too lucky. 

 

   There was another rustling movement outside the broken temple. 

 

   "Is it that group of robbers?" Yu Wan took the sesame seed in her hand and paused. 

 

   Without waiting for the man to answer, he heard a swoosh, and an arrow broke through the 

window! 

 

   Yu Wan's brows twitched, and she hurriedly turned sideways and threw herself on the three 

children. 

 



  The arrow galloped past her back, passed through the fire on the pyre, and shot straight at the man 

opposite. 

 

  The man's hand touched the thing wrapped in black cloth, he raised his hand and drew it, and a 

sword that shone with cold light flashed out, mercilessly splitting the arrow in the face in half! 

 

   Yu Wan thought to herself, she is a swordsman... 

 

  More and more arrows flew in, and the window lattice could not withstand the impact, and with a 

click, the whole piece fell off. 

 

  The cold wind blew in wantonly mixed with the snow. 

 

   Yu Wan hurriedly stuffed the child into the backpack. 

 

  The gate of the ruined temple was kicked open rudely, and more than a dozen well-trained figures 

leaped in, all of them carrying knives, covering their faces, murdering aura. 

 

  Yu Wan can almost conclude that this is a group of killers! 

 

  It was a wonderful day, not only did we encounter robbers, but also killers. 

 

   She didn't think that a little village girl had any ability to provoke a group of killers. If she guessed 

correctly, the other party came to the man in the temple. 

 

   I happened to be with him, so I was regarded as his accomplice. 

 

   This is good, I thought I was hugging a backing mountain, but who would have turned it into a 

volcano. 

 



  The killer is much more difficult to deal with than the robber. If she had known, she should have run 

farther. 

 

   But she knew that money was hard to buy, and now she has no choice but to fight to the death. 

 

  Fortunately, I was forced by my aunt to learn some skills in my previous life, so I wouldn't be 

powerless, but the three little things in the back basket... 

 

The    group of killers also seemed to see her weakness, and they bypassed her front one by one, 

attacking her back instead. 

 

   A long knife stabbed over, seeing that it was about to stab the back basket, Yu Wan turned around 

without thinking, and the blade was aimed at her heart. 

 

   It's too late to say it-- 

 

   "Look, big brother! It's that woman!" 

 

   Those robbers are back! 

 

   "Don't swim in muddy waters." The leading robber stopped the brothers who were about to rush 

in, "We are not their opponents." 

 

   Money matters, but not life. 

 

  The robber turned around and was about to leave, but Yu Wan opened her mouth and said, 

"Brother! You are here just in time! They bullied us! Come and kill them quickly!" 

 

   "Fuck!" The leading robber gritted his teeth. 

 



   It was too late to get out. The killer listened to Yu Wan's words, divided a group of people without a 

word, and started killing the robbers. 

 

  The silent ruined temple suddenly became very lively. 

 

  Yu Wan took advantage of the chaos to escape. 

 

  The man is still inside. 

 

  Yu Wan glanced back at the ruined temple. He fooled the robbers for her once, and she helped him 

pull back a wave of backs. It was considered a balance. 

 

  … 

 

  Being restrained by the killer, no robbers caught up along the way, Yu Wan returned to the town 

safely. 

 

   She first went to Baiyu Building, wanting to see if Yu Feng was back, but when she arrived at the 

door, she bumped into Bai Tang who came out of the lobby. 

 

   "Miss Yu?" Bai Tang was surprised. 

 

   Yu Wan was also a little surprised: "Miss Bai?" 

 

  Bai Tang frowned and said, "Where have you been just now? Your elder brother has been looking 

for you!" 

 

  Yu Wan said, "My eldest brother is back?" 

 

   "Yeah." Bai Tang nodded. 



 

   "Is he all right?" Yu Wan asked. 

 

  Bai Tang raised his eyebrows and said, "What can he do?" 

 

That means that he was not bullied by those gangsters. Thinking about it, Yu Feng is honest, but he is 

not stupid. If he cares about him, he will be messed up, so he thinks that he can't even handle a few 

small gangsters, but it is fortunate that he is I misunderstood, otherwise, I have been waiting for him in 

Baiyulou, how could I have met these children by accident? 

 

   Bai Tang urged: "Don't run around any more, just wait for your big brother in Baiyu Building, he will 

come back here if he can't find you in a while." 

 

  Yu Wan nodded with a smile: "By the way, Miss Bai, I heard from the shopkeeper Zhou that you 

have returned to the capital, and you would not have come here years ago. Did something happen to 

Baiyulou?" 

 

  Bai Tang sighed: "It's not Baiyulou, it's the capital. There is a big incident in the capital. Young 

Master Yan's flesh and blood is missing. I heard that he disappeared near Lotus Town, so I came to 

inquire about the news." 

 

"Is it the flesh and blood born from the daughter of the general's mansion?" Bai Tang and Yu Wan 

mentioned the relationship between the daughter of the general's mansion and the young master of 

Yancheng, but Yu Wan was not sure whether the young master of Yan was the only one such a woman. . 

 

Bai Tang glanced at Yu Wan strangely: "Of course he was born with her, Young Master Yan is not close to 

women, there is not even a maid in the room, rumors say that he is not humane, but this Miss Yan broke 

him. For example, if it wasn't with her, who else could it be?" 

 

  Yu Wan thought of the children in the back basket, pinched her fingers and said, "It won't be three 

children..." 

 

   "How do you know it's three?" To be honest, if it wasn't for the news that he was looking for a son 

with a lot of money, Bai Tang still didn't know that Miss Yan was able to give birth so much. 



 

   Yu Wan felt a little uncomfortable at the thought of a few little milk buns calling other women 

"mother". 

 

  It must be the post, which made me have a prejudice against her. 

 

   After finding a perfect excuse for her irrational emotions, Yu Wan took a long breath, took the 

basket into her arms, hesitated for a moment, and lifted the quilt, "Look, are they them?" 

 

 

 

  Chapter 45 Recognize the child 

 

   As the New Year is approaching, every household is busy, and Gaofu is no exception. The servants 

sweep the courtyard, hang red lanterns, and affix couplets all over the place. 

 

  Qi Lin also posted a few couplets, not because he liked it, but only in this way can he leave the study 

openly. 

 

  Uncle is good at everything, but he always forces him to study. 

 

   "Oh, I'm exhausted!" Qi Lin was afraid that his uncle would be sweating profusely, so he sat directly 

opposite his uncle. 

 

  Gao Yuan is playing a chess game. 

 

   Qi Lin is not surprised. This is the endgame left by a former physicist. It has been passed down for 

hundreds of years, and no one has solved it. As long as he can remember, he can always see his uncle 

thinking about this chess game. 

 

   Uncle is the most knowledgeable person in the Dali Dynasty, and the Holy Master also expects him 

to break this mess in his lifetime. 



 

   "Uncle, uncle!" Qi Lin shook his hand in front of Gao Yuan and hummed, "Don't keep staring at the 

chess game, it will hurt your mind, you have been sitting here for three hours." 

 

   This is a bit of an exaggeration. I sat down in the afternoon, and it was not even evening. 

 

  Kao Yuan realized that the bottom was back in the cage, and he sighed softly. 

 

  Qi Lin vaguely felt that his uncle's sigh was not because he couldn't solve the chess game. 

 

   Ever since his uncle inexplicably told him not to provoke this person, he began to inquire about the 

other party's news. 

 

I didn't expect that the young master of Yancheng's life experience is quite complicated. His father was 

the former Prince of Yan, and the current sage is his uncle. After he passed away, Yan Jiuchao didn't 

have the title of heir or hereditary throne. It wasn't because the sage didn't allow him, but he himself 

refused. Qi Lin didn't know what was going on in this guy's mind, but it wasn't Qi Lin's business. That's it. 

 

   Less than a year after the death of King Yan, Princess Yan remarried to Xiao Zhenting, the current 

military marshal of the world. 

 

   It is said that this Lord Xiao loves Princess Yan very much, and treats Yan Jiu Dynasty as his own. 

Unfortunately, Yan Jiu Dynasty is not suitable for the climate of the capital, so he still lives in Yan City. 

 

   Qi Lin grabbed his head and said, "How old is Yan Jiuchao this year? Twenty-two? Twenty-five?" 

 

   "Twenty-three." Gao Yuan said. 

 

   Qi Lin gave a wicked smile: "Uncle is really thinking about him, by the way, I have news about him, 

do you want to hear it?" 

 

   "What news?" Gao Yuan asked. 



 

"The child born to him by the daughter of the Yan family has disappeared!" Qi Lin inquired about so 

many things about Yan Jiuchao, and naturally he did not miss the most romantic and most talked-about 

one. It is rumored that he did not mention it, but others have a variety of After three, I really don't know 

how many men have been hit in the face. 

 

"Uncle, why are you not surprised at all? You said last time that someone disappeared in two days. Did 

you mean Yan Jiuchao's flesh and blood? The time just happened to be right, uncle, you didn't send 

someone to steal his child. Are you going?" 

 

   Gao Yuan really wanted to kill this kid. 

 

   Qi Lin pouted, well, he just said nonsense, uncle is not such a person. 

 

   A young servant who was hanging a lantern under the corridor said: "Master Qi, the news you said 

is from the past, and Young Master Yan's flesh and blood has been found!" 

 

   Not to mention Qi Lin, even Gao Yuan was shocked. 

 

  … 

 

In Lianhua Town, the majestic guards surrounded the Baiyu Tower, a slender aristocratic daughter 

wearing a translucent veil, a pink cloak, and a slender figure, got off the carriage with the help of a 

servant girl, her eyes were eager but her steps gracefully entered. Baiyu Building. 

 

The    restaurant has been cleared, and the huge lobby was crowded with guards from the Yan 

family. 

 

   "Ms. Zhi, the child is in the wing in the backyard." A guard said respectfully. 

 

   "Reward." Yan Ruyu commanded lightly, and the accompanying maid took out the reward for the 

guard. 



 

The    guard was ecstatic. 

 

  Yan Ruyu's master and servant went to the backyard, Bai Tang's wing. 

 

   Bai Tang and Yu Wan waited early. 

 

   The news was sent by Bai Tang, because he lived next to the Bai Mansion and was easy to find, so 

he was notified after a while. 

 

  Yan Ruyu came non-stop without a trace of embarrassment. She seemed to be able to maintain a 

kind of restraint and elegance of a noble woman whenever and wherever she was. 

 

   This is the first time Yu Wan has seen the real face of Lushan, the daughter of the general. She 

deserves to be a woman who has been fascinated even by the young master Yan who does not lift her 

up. She does have a bit of beauty. 

 

   When Yu Wan looked at Yan Ruyu, Yan Ruyu's eyes also turned to Yu Wan. 

 

This was also the first time that Yan Ruyu had really met Yu Wan. She recognized at a glance that this 

was not the daughter of a merchant in the White House, not her shabby clothes, but her quiet and 

indifferent temperament when she was not moving, which made people feel I can't help but think that 

"if you don't have Danbo, you can't make it clear, and if you don't have tranquility, you can't go far." 

 

   Such a person would not be a businesswoman. 

 

   Such a village girl, even if she is farming, the sun is setting in the west, and it is as beautiful as a 

painting. 

 

   The middle-aged maid bought the braised pork from the Yu family, but she quickly recognized Yu 

Wanlai. She smiled kindly and said, "Girl, is it you? Do you remember me?" 

 



   "Mother Lin, do you know her?" Yan Ruyu was surprised. 

 

  Mama Lin said with a smile, "Miss, the marinade that you praised for Mrs. Du's craftsmanship was 

bought at her stall!" 

 

   "Is that... the village girl who was about to be arrested and taken away?" Yan Ruyu murmured, 

looking at Yu Wan and showing a gentle smile through the veil, "We are really destined." 

 

  Yu Wan didn't answer, didn't even look at her, just silently stood by the bed, watching the three 

sleeping children. 

 

  The atmosphere became a little awkward. 

 

  Mother Lin smiled shyly, and said in a roundabout way: "Miss Yu helped Miss Yu last time, and this 

time Miss Yu saved Miss's flesh and blood. This is the reward of kindness!" 

 

Bai Tang didn't like to hear these words. She said that her child was rescued because of her own virtue 

and good deeds, and it had nothing to do with others. She didn't think about it. Even without her, Yu 

Wan might not have been arrested. If there is no Yu Wan, her child will not be able to come back! 

 

  Do you know what group of people that is? Robbers at the end of the road! A ruthless killer! Which 

is easier to deal with? Yu Wan's life was almost explained! 

 

   "You can't say that, Mama Lin." Yan Ruyu said gently, "I really thank Miss Yu for this matter 

anyway." 

 

  Mama Lin nodded with a smile: "What the lady said is very true, it's me too..." 

 

   "After talking for so long, why don't you come to see how the child is doing?" Yu Wan suddenly 

asked. 

 

   Yan Ruyu and Mama Lin's expressions froze for a while. 



 

  Little Milk Bun: If you don't let me wake up, I, I...I will wet the bed! 

 

  * 

 

   "Prince Concubine: His Royal Highness Wait for Me" / Ruan Ningning 

 

  Introduction 

 

   As a waste in the killer world of the 21st century, in the words of her companions, she is more than 

enough to fail! 

 

  Crossed over once and became a prince who disguised himself as a man? 

 

Do not! In fact, it was the female hooligan who met the old driver of the abstinence department! 

 

  His Royal Highness the Prince of Qi Yueguo, handsome without a wife, uncertain in the weather, but 

behind his peerless elegance is a ruthless killing and decisiveness! 

 

  Because of a dream, let her meet him— 

 

   Since then, Qi Yue has two major rumors that have become the arguments of the people in the 

capital after dinner. 

 

  It is rumored that the Prince of Nanyang and the prince of peerless elegance are a pair of broken 

sleeves— 

 

   Rumor has it that His Royal Highness the Prince is still the one below… 

 

 



 

  Chapter 46 The young master arrives 

 

   "Miss, don't just focus on being grateful to your benefactor, hurry up and take a look at the child." 

Mama Lin said in a choked voice. 

 

  Yan Ruyu hurriedly went to the bed. 

 

  The mothers are here, Yu Wan can't continue to stand here, get up and walk to Bai Tang's side. 

 

  Yan Ruyu sat down on the head of the bed, glanced at the three children worriedly, then reached 

out and tucked the children's quilts, only to find that the children's clothes were not right. 

 

   She frowned and said angrily, "How do the nurses do things? How did they dress the children like 

this?" 

 

  Yu Wan said, "I shouldn't do anything about the nanny. It was the robbers who changed their 

original clothes to hide from the public." 

 

  Otherwise, a group of men in commoner clothes would walk through the market with three dolls in 

brocade clothes and jade food, and anyone would see that something was wrong. 

 

  Yan Ruyu nodded and said softly, "So that's the case, I almost blamed the wet nurse, Mama Lin, go 

and get some clothes from the carriage." 

 

   "Yes, miss." 

 

  Mama Lin went to the carriage to get a few clean and warm outfits, including tiger hats, tiger shoes, 

cotton-padded clothes and trousers. 

 

   As expected of a child of a wealthy family, the outfit alone is enough for ordinary people to eat for 

several years. 



 

  Mother Lin started to change clothes for one of the children, Yan Ruyu paused for a while, and 

picked up a set of clothes. 

 

   There was the last set left, and Yu Wan took it over with ease. 

 

  Bai Tang couldn't do the delicate work of taking care of the children, not to mention there was no 

fourth child to teach her. 

 

   She watched silently from the side. 

 

  Unexpectedly, something incredible happened. 

 

   The child who was hugged by Lin's mother and Yan Ruyu, for some unknown reason, twisted in 

their arms, kicking and beating with their arms and legs, as if they were about to break free at any time. 

 

   Looking at Yu Wan's arms again, Yu Wan has already stripped her to the point of her trousers, and 

her little head has been plucked to and fro, but she still sleeps like a pig. 

 

   In the end, Mama Lin and Yan Ruyu were sweating out, but they didn't even take off the pants of 

the eldest and the second child, and here, Yu Wan has already dressed the third child beautifully. 

 

   "I'll come." Yu Wan said to the two of them. 

 

  Mother Lin was so tired that she couldn't speak. Who would have thought that the child's slap was 

small, but his strength was not small. 

 

  In the past, wet nurses always complained that a few children were difficult to serve. She and the 

young lady did not take it to heart. They only thought it was the wet nurse who was slack. 

 

   I don't know how this girl Yu managed to do it so easily. 



 

   Could it be that the peasants are powerful? 

 

   That's right, it must be so! 

 

  Mother Lin handed over the outfit in her hand: "Then there is Miss Laoyu." 

 

   Yu Wan hugged the second child. 

 

   Strange to say, the second child, who was kicking and beating, stopped obediently as soon as he 

got into Yu Wan's arms. It wasn't because he was still snoring, and several people were afraid that he 

had passed out. 

 

   After the second child was also dressed beautifully, Yu Wan looked at Yan Ruyu. 

 

  Yan Ruyu bit her head and handed over the clothes at hand. 

 

   Yu Wan also dressed the boss. 

 

   went incredibly smoothly. 

 

  If they hadn't seen it with their own eyes, neither Yan Ruyu nor Mama Lin could believe it was true. 

 

   These little devil kings, they are going to get angry with seven or eight wet nurses a month, and 

they are grumpy even when they sleep. How can they be so good in the hands of a village girl... 

 

   "I heard that the robbers were given medicine. I'm afraid the effect of the medicine will not last, 

and I'm still confused." Lin's mother whispered. 

 



Yan Ruyu didn't speak, she just stared at Yu Wan, not knowing what to think, she whispered a few words 

in Lin's mother's ear, Lin's eyes lit up, she stepped forward and said to Yu Wan, "Miss Yu, I'm looking at 

you. With these children, I wonder if you would like to come with us to take care of a few children?" 

 

   Bai Tang was unhappy: "What? You want Miss Yu to be a nurse for your little master? She has no 

milk!" 

 

Mama Lin would be wrong. Bai Tang didn't want Yu Wan to join the mansion as a servant, so she said 

pleasantly, "The little master has long stopped breastfeeding, but we will let the little master regard 

Miss Yu as a wet nurse. In the future, the little master will When I get older, I will also support Miss Yu 

for a long time." 

 

  In the dynasties, the status of the wet nurse was higher than that of ordinary servants, and any 

noble family would give the wet nurse to old age. 

 

  In the eyes of Mama Lin, a village girl who sells braised pork for a living will never find a better way 

out in her life. 

 

   Not to mention that they are very strict in screening nanny, but considering that Miss Yu's life-

saving grace is so capable, they reluctantly made an exception. 

 

  Mama Lin said with a smile: "In terms of monthly money, we must satisfy Miss Yu. In the future, 

when the time is right, I can also point to a good marriage for Miss Yu." 

 

  The maidservants of big families are always rushing for them when they go out, not to mention the 

maidservants who have served the little master. They are the ninth-rank officials, and they are also 

married. 

 

   "Miss Yu, what do you think?" Mother Lin asked confidently. 

 

   "Not so good." Yu Wan poured a bowl of cold water on her. It's true that she likes a few children, 

but she can't do it if she goes to Yan's house as a servant. 

 



  The smile on Mama Lin's face froze. 

 

  Yan Ruyu said softly: "If Miss Yu dislikes her status as a wet nurse, how about being a female 

gentleman for the child?" 

 

  The female gentleman is much more respectable than the nursing mother, at least not a servant, 

and the monthly money is particularly rich. 

 

   This is the limit Yan Ruyu can give to Yu Wan, she can't let her give up the position of her mother. 

 

Yu Wan gave Yan Ruyu a cold look: "Miss Yan, haven't you heard the saying that everyone has their own 

ambitions? It's not because I came from a cold background that I have to compliment your family, and 

the errands you gave me are not good for me. Words are worthless at all. If you really want to thank me, 

it is better to have real money and silver, and I don’t want more, how about a thousand taels of gold and 

a thousand taels of silver? Young Master Yan’s flesh and blood should always be worth the price.” 

 

  Yan Ruyu was choked... she was speechless all of a sudden. 

 

   I thought it was a reasonable person, but who would have expected such a lion to open his mouth. 

 

   One thousand taels of gold, ten thousand taels of silver, is she still shameless? Do you want it? ! 

 

  If you agree, where do you go to get so much money? 

 

   But if you don't agree, isn't it saying that Young Master Yan's flesh and blood cannot be worth the 

price? ! 

 

Yu Wan said in a cold voice, "Isn't Miss Yan very generous? Wouldn't she be unable to take out such a 

small amount of money? Then, a nanny, a female gentleman, I will treat you as the money of your 

general's house... it's too much to spend. Woolen cloth!" 

 

  Yan Ruyu almost vomited blood. 



 

  Mother Lin gave her a wink, this is the benefactor of the little master, calm down, be calm. 

 

Yan Ruyu calmed down a bit, and said with humiliation: "I was abrupt, please don't mind Miss Yu, I take 

back what I said earlier, it's getting late, I should take the child back, thank you and reward me. It will be 

delivered to Miss Yu in person." 

 

   Yu Wan frowned as she looked at the child she stretched out her hand to the bed. 

 

   At this moment, a huge movement came from the lobby of Baiyu Building. 

 

   "Young Master Yan is here—" 

 

  Yan Ruyu quickly withdrew her hand and turned around with the people in the room. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao strode in. 

 

   His gentle nature rarely walks so fast. 

 

   Uncle Wan almost couldn't keep up. 

 

   Yan Jiuchao entered the house. 

 

  The eyes of everyone fell on him. 

 

This is the first time everyone has seen the rumored Young Master Yan. He is wearing a white silver fox 

cloak. Look, it is wide shoulders and narrow waist, Qing Jun is perfect to the extreme. 

 

  The moment he stepped over the threshold, the whole room seemed to be bright. 

 



  Bai Tang was speechless. No wonder this person has a bad reputation, but there are still so many 

women who want to marry him. 

 

  Yu Wan also felt that his handsomeness was a little foul, but it wasn't this that she cared about, it 

was this face that seemed familiar, as if she had seen it somewhere. 

 

   Yan Ruyu, who had been ridiculed just now, was so excited that her cheeks turned red when she 

saw someone who could support her, she hurriedly saluted: "Yan..." 

 

  Yan Jiuchao beat her and walked over without looking at her. 

 

  Yan Ruyu's body froze. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao came to the bed. 

 

   Uncle Wan also chased after him. 

 

  The two stared at the sleeping child, and a thought flashed in their minds. This small nose and small 

eyes were carved out of the same mold as Yan Jiuchao. If it was not his own, no one would believe it... 

 

   Yan Jiuchao said without hesitation: "Take it away." 

 

 

 

  Chapter 47Thank you in person 

 

  What is boiled duck flying, that's it. 

 

   Watching Yan Jiuchao swept away the three hard-to-find children like a hurricane, Yan Ruyu was 

struck by lightning. 



 

  's mother Lin was not much better. Although she knew that Young Master Yan would get the news 

sooner or later, she never expected that he would come so resolutely, and even took away the young 

lady's child without asking. 

 

   Of course, also his children. 

 

   But he was raised by the lady's side, shouldn't you at least ask the lady? 

 

How can    be so domineering and domineering? ! 

 

   Even though Mother Lin was full of complaints and grievances, she did not dare to show any 

dissatisfaction in front of Yan Jiuchao. 

 

   Yan Jiuchao's guards rushed in, and each picked up a cub. 

 

   The three little guys didn't even have a chance to struggle, so they were carried into their father's 

carriage. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao got what he wanted and left. 

 

   From the beginning to the end, he never said a word to Yan Ruyu, and he didn't even give her a 

straight eye. 

 

  Yan Ruyu can't hold back no matter how well-mannered she is. She was taunted by an ignorant 

village girl. How could even the child's father ignore her so much? ! 

 

   Just when Yan Ruyu was almost crying, Yan Jiuchao, who had strode away, turned back with a 

strange expression. 

 

  This time, he came for the female family members in the house. 



 

   Yan Ruyu was overjoyed when she saw Yan Jiuchao walking towards him. 

 

  He...he recognized her after all! 

 

   But in the next second, Yan Jiuchao passed her by. 

 

   Once again like Yan Ruyu who was struck by lightning: "..." 

 

  Yan Jiuchao walked towards Yu Wan and Bai Tang. 

 

   Baitang's eyelids jumped! 

 

   What does this little snake-sperm disease master do? ! 

 

   Bai Tang pulled Yu Wan and was about to step back, but there was the bed behind her, her back 

knees hit the edge of the bed, and she fell on the soft bed with a thud. 

 

  Miss Bai, who is known as the tyrant of Lotus Town, has never been so embarrassed. 

 

   On the other hand, Yu Wan was not flustered at all, and looked calmly at Yan Jiuchao, who had 

scared Bai Tang to the ground, and stopped a step away from her. 

 

  Yu Wan was already tall among women, but in front of Yan Jiuchao, she felt a little petite. 

 

  Yu Wan raised her head slightly and met his inquiring gaze. 

 

   "Have I seen you somewhere?" Yan Jiuchao said. 

 



   At this moment, Uncle Wan chased after him out of breath, and explained in a low voice, "She is 

the girl who missed our carriage at the station that day." 

 

  The carriage that day...is it his? 

 

   Yu Wan was surprised. 

 

   "Really?" Yan Jiuchao looked at Yu Wan and squinted. 

 

   Uncle Wan said: "Otherwise? The young master has seen this girl before?" 

 

   Yan Jiuchao had no impression. 

 

   But Yan Jiuchao vaguely felt that she was not on the carriage. She only showed a little red face on 

the carriage, which was not the same as her current appearance. 

 

To be honest, Yu Wan had a feeling of deja vu when she first saw him, but soon, Yu Wan understood 

that it was just because he looked so much like Xiao Niipao, she was in such a remote country How could 

he have seen the young master of Yancheng above the clouds long ago? 

 

"She, she is your son's savior! She took your son back from the robbers! She met a killer halfway 

through! She fought her life to save your son!" The moody young master went crazy when he disagreed, 

and Bai Tang risked being taken off his head to say a few words for Yu Wanmei! 

 

"yes?" 

 

   is another sentence right, but this time, Yan Jiuchao's tone was a little more intriguing. 

 

   "What's your surname?" Yan Jiuchao stared at her and asked. 

 



  Uncle Wan: If you don't bring people who stare at other girls like this, you are shameless, and they 

want it! 

 

   "Yu." Yu Wan said calmly, without the slightest panic and shyness on her face. 

 

   "Yu Meiren's Yu?" Yan Jiuchao took a half step forward and asked cynically. 

 

   "Yu Boya's Yu." Yu Wan replied seriously. 

 

   Yan Jiuchao sneered: "What? Do you still want to find a soulmate?" 

 

  Bai Tang: Is this person sick? ! 

 

   The two were so close that even their breaths were entangled together. Others were terrified, but 

the two of them were calmer than the other. 

 

"Young Master Yan." Yan Ruyu mustered up the courage to speak. She was so far apart that she couldn't 

hear what the two of them said, but when she thought about it, it should be a matter of thanking her for 

saving her life. aunt? How can it be? 

 

As proud as Yan Ruyu, she didn't think there was such a possibility at all, but she was not willing to be 

taken for granted. She is the mother of three children and the fiancée of Yan Jiuchao, and she is the only 

person in this room who deserves to be The woman that Yan Jiuchao treated differently. 

 

   She walked to Yan Jiuchao's side, looked at the perfect handsome face, and said with a gentle 

smile, "I have prepared the thank you gift, and I will thank Miss Yu." 

 

   These words are mysterious. Yan Jiuchao never looked at her directly when he entered the house. 

Most of the time, he didn't recognize her identity. After listening to her words, he should always ask, 

who are you? Why should you thank you? In this way, she will be able to report her family home 

smoothly. 

 



   "No need." Yan Jiuchao refused without even thinking about it. 

 

  Yan Ruyu was stunned. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao gave Yu Wan a deep look, and said meaningfully: "My lord, the savior of the child's life, 

this lord personally thanked me." 

 

   did not say how to thank him, turned around and left, leaving a room full of people looking at each 

other. 

 

  Yan Ruyu's face was completely black, she was so angry that her fingernails were pinched into her 

flesh, and her body trembled slightly. 

 

  Lin's mother saw that things were not good, so she hurriedly pulled her out. 

 

   Only Bai Tang and Yu Wan were left in the room. 

 

   Bai Tang patted his chest in relief, looked at Yu Wan strangely and said, "Why are you not afraid at 

all?" 

 

  Yu Wan asked her to shake her palm. 

 

   Bai Tang was startled: "Yeah, I'm sweating!" 

 

  Yu Wan nodded, although she appeared calm, but only she knew that in the face of that man, she 

had a rare mood swing, not because of fear, but because she couldn't answer. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 48The little bun wakes up 



 

   A day of near misses passed, and the people watching the fun were evacuated by shopkeeper 

Zhou. 

 

   Bai Tang just listened to something amazing, and pulled Yu Wan to gossip about the incident of 

entering the carriage of Yan Jiuchao by mistake that day. 

 

   "I fell asleep and didn't know anything." Yu Wan said truthfully. 

 

   Bai Tang akimbo stared: "How big is your heart? You actually fell asleep in that madman's 

carriage!" 

 

   "Mad?" Yu Wan blinked. 

 

  Bai Tang nodded, pouted and said, "Aren't those who dare to make trouble in the Golden Palace, 

aren't they lunatics?" 

 

   However, he is the most beautiful lunatic in the world. 

 

   Of course, it is impossible for Bai Tang to have any unreasonable thoughts about this kind of man, 

and she still wants to live a few more years. 

 

   While the two were talking, Yu Feng came back. 

 

   "What happened? Why are there so many people outside?" he asked. 

 

   It turned out that those who were evacuated did not go far, and were still standing in groups of 

three and five and talking. 

 

   "You have to ask your sister." Bai Tang walked into the lobby from the back door. 

 



   Yu Feng looked at her, his eyes paused slightly: "Awan is back? Is she all right?" 

 

   Bai Tang said amusingly: "You two brothers and sisters asked the same thing. She is in my room, 

you go and ask her." 

 

  Yu Feng remembered a piece of close-fitting clothes he saw in Baitang's wing last time, and his ears 

were burned unsatisfactorily: "Cough, I'd better trouble Miss Bai to call Awan out." 

 

   "Oh." Bai Tang didn't notice Yu Feng's strangeness, and didn't ask why Yu Feng didn't go by himself, 

so he returned to the room and called Yu Wan to the lobby. 

 

  Yu Feng finally felt relieved when he saw that Yu Wan was safe and sound, but after hearing Bai 

Tang talk about the robbers, he broke out in a cold sweat. 

 

   Robbers? Killer? 

 

   What does this girl eat? ! 

 

   Don't know how dangerous that is? If a person dares to go deep into the robbers' den, he is lucky 

to escape, what if he doesn't? 

 

   Let the robbers get caught, did she even think about it! 

 

"Why are you so brave? Didn't I ask you to wait in Baiyutang? If you don't look at you for a while, you 

will almost tell your life! If you have three strengths and two weaknesses, how can I tell the third uncle 

and the third aunt? Explain? How to explain to my father?" 

 

   "It's not because I'm worried about you!" Bai Tang snorted. 

 

   Yu Feng's anger dropped by half, and he didn't know if it was because of this sentence or because 

of the person who said it. 

 



  Yu Wan looked at the two of them, her eyes sparkling. 

 

  Yu Feng cleared his throat and said with a stern face, "In the future...you're not allowed to act 

without authorization, you know?" 

 

   "Understood, listen to Big Brother." Yu Wan responded with kindness. 

 

  Look, this is his sister, she is always good in her mouth, but what she does in secret can scare people 

to death. 

 

   This is not to save a horse, he needs time to digest it well, and by the way think about how to tell 

his family, so as not to scare them half to death. 

 

   On the other hand, Yan Jiuchao returned to the young master's mansion with three little milk bags. 

 

  The three children were lying on their backs on the warm bed. 

 

In Yan Jiuchao's 23-year-old young master's life, he had never seen something so fragile and petite, 

wearing the same clothes, as if his body was not as big as a pillow, and his little fists were raised above 

his head. Head tilted in the same direction, breathing evenly through the nose. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao looked a little confused. 

 

   He stretched out his long, jade-like index finger and poked a little guy's belly. 

 

   The little guy clenched his fists and stretched. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao poked the other two soft belly again. 

 

   These two also started punching, yawning, and stretching. 



 

   So the little guy who couldn't wake up no matter how he slept was awakened mercilessly by his 

own father... 

 

   The three little guys opened their **** eyes. 

 

   Surprisingly, they didn't cry. 

 

   Yan Jiuchao looked at them, and they also looked at Yan Jiuchao. 

 

   Suddenly, the eldest who was woken up first crawled towards Yan Jiuchao, and then, the other two 

also crawled over. 

 

  Yan Jiuchao had never been so close to anyone before, watching three soft little bodies crawling 

into his arms, his chest was filled with an indescribable emotion. 

 

   His eyes softened. 

 

   However, he didn't enjoy it for a long time, and then he felt his stomach get hot—— 

 

   His whole body was petrified... 

 

  … 

 

   In the evening, the two brothers and sisters returned to Lotus Village. Everyone was busy with 

dinner, and the small village was shrouded in smoke. 

 

  Xiao Tie Dan and Yu Song posted a couplet at the door of the old house. Yu Song held Xiao Tie Dan 

up, and Xiao Tie Dan held a piece of red paper coated with paste and criticized: "A little higher, second 

brother." 

 



   "A little to the left." 

 

   "It's over, a little to the right!" 

 

   "High!" 

 

   Yu Song was sweating profusely: "Do you know that you are really heavy?" 

 

   Little Tie Dan hummed: "I'm still so young, how can I be heavy? It's the second brother, you are too 

weak!" 

 

   will never admit that he has gained weight! 

 

   "You will be six years old after the new year, still young?" Yu Song rolled his eyes. 

 

  Yu Feng came over, took Little Tie Dan from his younger brother, let him sit on his thick and strong 

shoulders, and wrapped one arm around him. 

 

   Little Tie Dan instantly felt that he was sitting firmly. He lowered his head and smiled at Yu Feng: 

"Big Brother!" He looked at Yu Wan, who was beside him, "Sister!" 

 

   Yu Wan curved the corners of her lips. 

 

   Several people worked together to paste the festive and bright couplets. 

 

  In the main room, the eldest aunt and the Jiang family are making dumplings, and the little girl is 

playing with a piece of dough. 

 

   "Auntie, auntie." Yu Wan greeted. 

 



   Mrs Jiang smiled slightly: "Are you back?" 

 

   "Why so late?" The aunt looked at the dark sky. 

 

  Yu Feng told his family about Yu Wan's rescue of the three little buns. Of course, the thrilling details 

were omitted, but he met the kidnappers on the way and rescued the three children from them. 

 

   "Awan is all right? Didn't the kidnappers target him?" The aunt asked fearfully. 

 

   "Where's the crutch?" The uncle also came over from the kitchen with a cane. 

 

  Yu Feng knew that his parents would react like this. He hadn't said anything about being murdered. 

 

   "No, the kidnapper has been caught." 

 

This is what Yu Feng thought up for Kuan's father, mother and third aunt. What Yu Feng didn't know was 

that the group of robbers were not only caught, but also killed in all likelihood. If she is a vegetarian, Yu 

Wan loses if she escapes alive. 

 

   "Awan is really amazing." Jiang Shi looked at Yu Wan and said with a smile. 

 

  Wanwan: I always feel like my mother knows something! 

 

 

 

  Chapter 49Business enters Beijing 

 

   Dinner is dumplings stuffed with pork cabbage and pork scallions, served with a pot of thick and 

appetizing daikon oxtail soup. 

 



Oxtail soup is a good thing. It can not only invigorate qi and remove dampness, but also strengthen 

muscles and bones, and nourish the five internal organs. A decree was issued prohibiting the slaughter 

of cattle. 

 

   So what kind of people have the guts to cook a jar of forbidden oxtail soup? 

 

  Yu Wan's mind flashed an unparalleled face. 

 

   Not so coincidental... 

 

  In any case, thanks to the little iron eggs, their family can drink oxtail soup that ordinary people 

can't drink in their entire lives. 

 

The oxtail was stewed until it was mushy, and the gelatin melted into the soup. The light soup became 

thick instantly. After drinking a spoonful, you could feel the mushy skin melt in your mouth, and the 

sweetness of the white radish was also very good. Blended into the spicy soup, the water tofu is the 

finishing touch, which thoroughly hooks out the freshness of the ingredients. 

 

  The whole family drank to the fullest and warmed up. 

 

   In the big winter, it’s just to have such a bowl of soup to be enjoyable. 

 

   The last piece of oxtail made the little iron egg nibble clean, and after nibbling, he even sucked his 

fingers, not letting go even a drop of grease. 

 

  The dumplings were also eaten, but there was still a lot of stuffing left. After dinner, Yu Wan left 

behind and made cornmeal and white flour with her aunt, rolled them into dumpling skins and steamed 

buns, and wrapped the rest of the meat stuffing. 

 

   The little iron egg also wrapped a few, and he wrapped it well! 

 

   But it was a child, and fell asleep on the chair after a while. 



 

  Yu Wan wrapped the small iron egg tightly in a cotton coat, hugged him, and went back to the 

house with the Jiang family. 

 

  Yu Wan boiled hot water and lit a brazier. After the family washed up, they lay down on the warm 

bed. 

 

   Little Iron Egg lay on the pillow, drooling as he slept. 

 

   The fire in the room gradually dimmed. 

 

  Yu Wan closed her eyes, tossing and turning. 

 

   "Can't Awan fall asleep?" Jiang Shi asked softly. 

 

  Yu Wan turned around and looked at Mrs Jiang from the dark night: "Did I quarrel with A-Niang?" 

 

  Mr. Jiang looked at her sideways, and her beautiful eyes seemed to have brilliance flowing: "No, I 

slept a lot during the day, and I'm not sleepy, Awan is thinking about something?" 

 

  Yu Wan opened her mouth: "Auntie, where did I go when I left home? Did I mention it to you?" 

 

   "No." Jiang shi lay down, shook his head slightly, and looked at the beams in the night, "But you 

brought something back." 

 

   "Really?" Yu Wan was slightly startled. 

 

  Mr. Jiang gently lifted the quilt and got out of bed, went to the closet, opened the door, bowed and 

took out a box, and took out something from the box. 

 



   She went back to the bed, covered the quilt, and reached out to hand the things to Yu Wan. 

 

  Yu Wan touched it, then looked at it faintly, and asked, "Suizi?" 

 

   Mrs Jiang said: "It's a tassel on a jade pendant. You sell the jade pendant, and the tassels are 

broken at home." 

 

   Yu Wan stroked Suizi and said, "It's hard for A-Niang to keep it." 

 

   "The knot is very delicate." Jiang Shi said with a smile, explaining why he was holding a broken 

thing. 

 

  Yu Wan looked at Sui Zi at the firelight: "There is a bead on it, I wonder if I can sell it for money." 

 

   "Awan...Aren't you curious about what happened back then?" Jiang Shi looked at her and asked. 

 

  Yu Wan shook her head: "It's not something worth remembering, otherwise, I will definitely tell A-

Niang." 

 

   Jiang Shi smiled lightly: "Go to sleep." 

 

   "Well." Yu Wan tucked the tassels under the pillow at will, closed her eyes, and fell asleep. 

 

  The last ray of fire also went out. 

 

   In the endless darkness, Jiang shi let out a low sigh. 

 

  … 

 

   "Go away! Get out of here!" 



 

   In the Guiyun Pavilion of the General's Mansion in Zhenbei, Yan Ruyu smashed a room of porcelain. 

 

  The maids in the house were frightened. 

 

   This young lady, who had never spoken loudly in the past days, didn't know who was angry outside, 

and when she returned to the room, she started smashing things. 

 

  A maid took advantage of Yan Ruyu's unpreparedness, and sneaked out with a vase in her arms. 

 

   "Stop for me!" Yan Ruyu raised her hand and pointed. 

 

  The girl's body froze at the door. 

 

   "Turn around." Yan Ruyu said coldly. 

 

  The maid does not move. 

 

  Yan Ruyu raised the volume: "Miss Ben told you to turn around! Are you deaf or stupid? If you can't 

hear Miss Ben again, I will find someone to sell you tonight!" 

 

   "Miss, spare your life!" The maid hurriedly turned around and knelt on the ground holding the vase, 

"This vase was sent by the young master's mansion. The servant was afraid that the young lady would 

accidentally break it, so I thought of putting it away." 

 

  Yan Ruyu said coldly: "You are my master! Otherwise, I will give you the position of the daughter of 

the general's mansion! You are the eldest lady! You marry me into the young master's mansion!" 

 

   The maid turned pale, and hurriedly kowtowed and begged for mercy: "Slaves don't dare! Slaves 

don't dare!" 

 



"What's the matter?" Mrs. Yan, surrounded by maids, hurried in. When she saw the mess on the ground, 

she gasped, and then looked at her usually calm daughter, who was so angry at this time. Like a hairy 

lion, she immediately turned cold, "You all stand back!" 

 

   "Yes." The maids walked out tremblingly. 

 

   The maid who was kneeling on the ground also stood up. 

 

   "Leave the vase!" Yan Ruyu said fiercely. 

 

   "How dare you make a fool of yourself?!" Madam Yan said angrily, "Daughter of Yan's house, she 

actually learned the way of that shrew in the market, what about your upbringing? Let the dog eat it?!" 

 

  Yan Ruyu was angry, annoyed and aggrieved. 

 

   Mrs. Yan knows her daughter's temperament. She doesn't get angry easily. It's not an ordinary 

grievance to make her so angry. 

 

   Mrs. Yan sighed: "Mother knows that you are wronged, but getting angry can't solve anything. You 

are the smartest. As long as you calm down and think about it, you will know what to do to keep the title 

of the young master's wife." 

 

  Yan Ruyu pondered for a moment, but she really calmed down. She pulled off her makeup and took 

out an openwork jade pendant with tiger pattern wrapped in white silk: "Mother, prepare a gift for me, I 

want to see the princess." 

 

  … 

 

   The sky was bright, and Yu Wan was awakened by the biological clock in her body. She went to the 

chicken coop to collect eggs as usual, and then cooked a pot of pork and cabbage dumplings for 

breakfast. 

 



   It will be New Year's Eve in three days. They still have some silk and satin silk and satin that they 

haven't sold yet. The price of the cloth shop in the town is not high, so Yu Wan decided to go to the 

capital to try her luck. 

 

   The material that can make Mrs. Bai look straight, at least it can be sold for a dozen taels? 

 

  If all the six pieces of fabric are released, the uncle's consultation fee will be settled. 

 

  Yu Feng knew that she was going to the capital and came over early. 

 

  Yu Feng said: "First take the ox cart to the town, and when we get there, change the carriage to the 

capital." 

 

The price of the    carriage has risen, from one hundred cents a trip to two or three times, but there is 

no way, who makes the ox carriage cheaper, but it is too slow. 

 

   When he didn't want to go to the capital, the city gates were closed. 

 

  Yu Wan curved her lips: "Don't be afraid, eldest brother, these materials are very good, as long as 

they are sold, the money for the car is a trivial matter." 

 

  Shangguanyan: Would you dare to sell the materials this princess gave to her future daughter-in-

law? ! Put it on soon! 

 

 

 

  Chapter 50To make a fortune (1) 

 

   They went to the car dealership in the town and rented a carriage. As expected by Yu Feng, the 

price went up a lot. 

 



"Isn't it 200 wen? How did it become 300 wen?" Yu Feng asked with a frown. They rented the simplest 

carriage, similar to an ox carriage, except that the ox was replaced by a horse. It won't be more than a 

hundred texts. 

 

"Three hundred wen! Love to rent or not!" The man waved his hand impatiently. The business of the car 

dealership was good in previous years, but it was not as hot as this year. I wonder if that young master 

Yan returned to the capital and planned to get married. , Many nobles from places rushed to the capital 

to join in the fun. 

 

  Yu Feng still wanted to bargain, Yu Wan gently pulled him and said to the man, "Three hundred wen 

is only three hundred wen, please help us bring the carriage." 

 

   The guy glanced at Yu Wan: "Do you want a driver? The driver will add another hundred wen." 

 

   "You!" Yu Feng was so angry that he didn't want to speak. Where can a driver still increase the 

price? This is clearly taking them as a big deal! 

 

   Yu Wan reassured: "Brother, it's important to go to the capital, and it's not easy for a coachman 

even for the New Year's Eve." 

 

  What Yu Wan didn't say was that the car dealers were overcrowded, and the driver was in short 

supply. 

 

  As expected, as soon as Yu Wan handed over the copper plate, a gentleman with a foreign accent 

on the other side shouted: "If you don't have a chef, how can you hurry?" 

 

  The last driver was hired by Yu Wan. 

 

   Along the way, Yu Feng was hurting the 400 copper coins. 

 

  Yu Wan's future goal is to add another thing: to make money to buy a carriage, so that the eldest 

brother will no longer have to worry about renting a car. 

 



   is really a little sister who dotes on the big brother! 

 

   "Master, I want to ask you something, which is the best cloth shop in the capital?" When entering 

the capital, Yu Wan suddenly asked the driver. 

 

  The driver thought for a while and said, "The best...Hongde Buzhuang and Caiyun Xuan, Caiyun 

Xuan is the place where the nobles go. If you want to buy fabrics, you can go to Hongde." 

 

  Yu Wan nodded, she did not disagree with what the uncle said. The reason why she asked him was 

because she was worried that three years later, the market situation in Buzhuang would change—— 

 

   However, she is not buying cloth, but selling cloth. Of course, she has to go to the most expensive 

shop. 

 

   "Master, please go to Caiyun Xuan." 

 

   Coachman: "..." 

 

  Caiyunxuan is located in the most prosperous street market in the capital. The street is very wide 

and can accommodate four carriages. There are shops on both sides, and pedestrians are constantly 

flowing. 

 

   "Caiyunxuan has arrived." The coachman stopped the carriage in front of an embroidered building 

with carved beams and paintings. 

 

   The siblings got off the carriage. 

 

   As expected of the pavement of the capital, even the bluestone slabs beneath his feet reveal an 

indescribable solemnity. 

 

  Caiyunxuan store lives up to its name, the plaque is surrounded by colorful silk, the interior of the 

store is bright, and even the maids in the store are very brightly dressed. 



 

   "Are you two looking at fabrics or ready-to-wear?" A smart guy greeted him with a smile on his 

face. 

 

  Yu Wan could see his far-fetched, and it's not surprising to think about it. The way they look now is 

like dragging into a five-star hotel wearing vests and panties, and no one will look at them. 

 

  There are strange gazes from all around. 

 

  Yu Feng felt a little uncomfortable. 

 

  Yu Wan looked calm, looked at the man and said, "We're not here to buy clothes. We have a few 

good materials on hand. I don't know if you need it or not." 

 

   "Selling fabrics?" The man looked at the two of them up and down, his smile faded, "We don't 

accept those fabrics on the market here." 

 

  Yu Feng hurriedly said: "You look at it first, our materials are not even sold in the town." 

 

  Big brother, you are so stingy, does sister-in-law know? 

 

 


