Young Lady 931

Chapter 931: Goodbye, Gianan County

Wen Tianyao's request was very simple, but it also gave Jing Wenyan a way of life. Jing Wenyan no
matter how she carried the destiny Phoenix Girl, Wen Tianyao could ignore her, but she could not really
send her back to the Jingguo government.

Three days later, when Tu Shuixuan entered the palace, Jing Wenyan and Tu Shuixuan took charge of
the affairs of the East Palace, and because Jing Wenyan would follow the words of the queen mother,
she helped the Queen to manage some of the affairs in the palace.

Therefore, most of the affairs of the East Palace are handled by Tushui noise.

The East Palace suddenly entered so many female protagonists, and it will inevitably lead to chaos. If no
one effectively controls it, it will easily happen.

Another point is that, since Tu Shui has managed so many affairs of the East Palace, it is certainly
impossible to be an ordinary concubine, so of course her status must be improved.

In fact, Tu Shuixuan was originally the intended princess. If it was not Jing Wenyan who was born, Tu
Shuixuan, who was raised by a princess since childhood, is the female protagonist of the East Palace, and
she and Wen Tianyao are still young. , And Jing Wenyan is completely different.

Later, because of the military map of Yan Wen in the hands of Jing Wenyan, Tai Tu also expressed his
willingness to make concessions, so Jing Wenyan became the princess, and Tu Shuihuo could only be a
side concubine.

In this regard, Wen Tianyao has been very guilty. Since he was a child, he listened to Master Tai and
joked that Tu Shuigiao was his future wife, and would follow him wholeheartedly, and then sent her out
to learn etiquette, but in the end , Because Jing Wenyan had to make concessions.

Moreover, at that time, Master Tai was not too difficult for him. He only said that everything was for his
good. As long as he was good, Tu Fushang was willing to do anything to cooperate with him, even
though Tushui was aggrieved.



Afterwards, Tu Shuixuan came back with red eyes and told him that as long as he could enter the East
Palace, his position was not really important.

Compared to Jing Wenyan, this kind of muddy water occupies much more weight in Wen Tianyao's
heart.

And Wen Tianyao's decision, Jing Wenyan or the former can still want to go to the queen mother to cry,
but now they can only weakly agree to it, and agree that in the future, when faced with Tu Shuiyu, she
cannot be used to suppress her. .

Wei Yuewu and Yan Huaiyu took a break for a while before they separated. Yan Huaiyu still went to the
men's table, Wei Yuewu followed the palace girl to the women's table.

It's already time for the party, but Weiyuewu is a bit late.

Seeing her coming, the palace maid greeted her to the table. As her, she naturally sat in the front
position before sitting down, and suddenly heard someone laughed: "Why is the princess of the king of
the king late?"

Wei Yuewu looked sideways, and it was a coincidence that the Jianan County lord who smashed up
when two people met.

"Jiancai was uncomfortable, so she took a little rest, so she came late!" Wei Yuewu smiled slightly.

"Are you uncomfortable?" The Lord of Jianan County looked at Weiyuewu up and down, his eyes
widened and his voice lowered, "You won't be ..."

| didn't finish this sentence, but Wei Yuewu understood it, flushed, shook her head, and directly denied:
IINO!II

The Jianan County Lord looked at her suspiciously, then looked at Wei Yue Wu, and seemed to stop
talking.



"Anything?" Wei Yuewu asked.

"It's a trivial matter!" The Lord of Jianan County didn't look very good, and he also lacked the arrogant
and overbearing atmosphere. He looked at Wei Yue Wu and smiled, and then whispered to a lady
around him, that lady Nodded, and the two changed places.

She changed directly to Wei Yuewu's side.

"Little thing?" Wei Yuewu frowned and looked at the Lord of Jianan County in puzzlement. She didn't
think she had such a good relationship with the Lord of Jianan County.

"I'm really sorry for the previous incident. | didn't know it was designed by Wei Fengyao, thinking you
and His Highness ..." Sitting on the side of Weiyuewu, the Lord of Jianan County apologized sincerely.

"My Highness and Five are not familiar!" Wei Yuewu said lightly.

"I later learned that everything was Wei Fengyao. | misunderstood you, but | was later punished. It's
almost okay now." The master of Jianan County smiled bitterly, his head bowed, and his expression fell.
A bit sad.

She was indeed very vigorous at that time. When she heard Wei Yue Wu's charm, when she wanted to
join the five princes, the whole person was furious. Later, she saw that the five princes seemed really
affectionate to Wei Yue Wu. Where can | think of other.

Now think about it, but feel quite a joke.

The five princes really like Weiyuewu, but Weiyuewu didn't care about the five princes at all, and it
wasn't what they wanted.

"The past is over, and what are you talking about!" Wei Yuewu smiled, said generously, and then
whispered, "Did you and the five princes have you booked?"



"Not yet!" The master of Canaan County smiled, her eyes were bitter, and her marriage was actually
twists and turns.

| thought she was married to the fifth prince, and it was a matter of course for them to get married.
When they were about to discuss, suddenly a Weiyue dance came out, and then it was because she had
calculated the Weiyue dance and made the five princes angry. This matter has been delayed again and
again, but it cannot be booked.

But now, it was a little unexpected.

The Jianan County Lord has always been arbitrarily used in the middle. When he calmly thought about
his wedding, he found that there wasn't a close girlfriend who could listen to himself.

"Is there something wrong?" Wei Yuewu didn't want to ask, but looked at the faint look of the master of
Jianan County before asking.

"The queen mother-in-law suggested that | could marry the great prince!" Said the Jianan County master
weakly.

"Jingyuan Hou?" Wei Yuewu asked for a moment, surprised.

"Yes!" Said the Lord of Jianan County with a bitter smile. "I have only seen this a few times in Jingyuan. |
do n’t know him. | do n’t know how the queen mother thinks about me and him, me and the five
princes. The queen mother-in-law knows it, but she doesn't know why she hints like that! "

"How does your father and mother show?" Wei Yuewu was shocked, but her face was inconspicuous,
and asked indifferently.

"Of course, my parents meant me, but my aunt ... she listened to the queen mother-in-law." The master
of Canaan County said weakly, and the smile became bitter.



Princess Nan'an said to her that marrying a big prince is much better than marrying a prince who can
only stay with him at the end and looks unproductive.

But she didn't want to, she just wanted to marry the five princes.

"The queen mother-in-law just hinted that there was no real intention, which meant that she could still
turn around." Wei Yuewu thought for a while and persuaded softly.

Although she was upset with the Jianan County Lord, it must have passed for some time, and the Jianan
County Lord also allowed Yan Huaiyu to get out of bed for so long. Since she would have no bad
intentions, Wei Yue Wu | don't think we have to go down the rocks.

"I think so too, but my aunt is unwilling to go for a fight!" The master of Jianan County shook his head.
"The aunt thinks the suggestion of the queen mother-in-law is good."

The reason why Princess Nan'an thought the proposal of the queen mother-in-law was very good, and
Weiyuewu actually understood it, just because she thought that Mo Huating's future is very likely.
Although the momentum before the fifth prince was not small, but with the incident of Tu Zhaoyi and
the third princess , Suddenly lost a lot, and now almost no one mentioned him.

Of course, Wei Yue Wu will not believe that Tu Zhaoyi and the Five Princes really have no idea!

But at least on the surface, the five princes have much less advantages than Mo Huating. Princess
Nan'an is more optimistic about Mo Huating, which should also explain the Queen Mother's opinion.

The Queen Mother there should support Mo Huating.

"Tell me more about your aunt, your aunt must not be your biological mother! You can also let the five
princes come to propose you early!" Regarding the situation of the Jianan County master, Weiyue Wu
was also very helpless. Princess Nan'an always looked after her mother's horse. Wanting her to change
her mind wasn't actually a very possible thing, but at least the queen mother-in-law hasn't made up her
mind yet, and it's certainly possible.



Of course, if the five princes are now the first to propose marriage and order the relationship, the queen
mother-in-law will not change it naturally, but the problem is that doing so may risk offending the
gueen- mother-in-law.

Why would the astute Tu Zhaoyi do this?

"I can only think of it this way. It takes one day to drag on, and the five princes have to wait." The owner
of Jianan County lowered her head and her eyes were reddish. She was really helpless to persuade
Princess Nan'an. Princess Nan'an would not listen. The prince and the five princes said that now he was
self-care and his wedding had to be pushed back.

"Well, don't talk about this kind of sadness." The main character of Jianan County was very clear. Napazi
wiped his tears and sucked his nose. "You know my cousin is sick, but he also let the doctors stop. Is it
still something that the emperor of the Nanxia Kingdom cured? "

"Just heard about it!" Wei Yuewu's heart moved. "Why don't you tell it outside?"

"I do n’t know. My cousin isill, and it ’s not a bad thing. The entire Princess Nan'an was a forbidden
person. When | talked about my cousin ’s illness, the doctors | invited later sneaked aside and tried to
treat it. | went to see my cousin once and it happened that the doctor was here. It was really strange
that my aunt asked me to go back early! "Said Jianan County.

"You are not allowed to say anything when you are sick?" Wei Yuewu's heart turned into turbulent
waves.

"Yeah, | got sick. | was hurt before, and | was also seen by the doctor, but | did n’t see the doctor too
sneakily. This time my cousin got sick, and it turned out to be so strange. Later, it was said that the
doctors felt that my cousin was not very good. My aunt's eyes were crying because of this. Later, when
the prince of the Nanxia Kingdom came, it was just fine! "

Jianan County advocates casually saying, "Is the medical practice in this Nanxia country so good? The
doctors in the palace are all right!"



"The prince of Nanxia Kingdom came on his own initiative, how did he know that Shizi was ill? Didn't he
say it wasn't known?" Wei Yuewu asked calmly.

"Who knows, this prince of the Nanxia Kingdom is also very hand-eyes. It is said that he grows very well.
The girls in the house looked at him one by one and were excited!" The master of Jianan County left. Put
a lip, "There is actually a girl ring saying that he is no worse than the king of the king, a peaceful country,
can it be compared with the king of the king!"

"Will Nan'an Shizi be better?" Wei Yuewu's attention was not above the appearance of the prince of
Nanxia Kingdom, and his eyes flickered.

"Okay, basically completely, | saw my cousin go to that cheap woman." The owner of Jianan County
raised his eyebrows, and suddenly it seemed to remember something, closer to the mysterious path of
Weiyue Dance. , "l will tell you another weird news about Wei Fengyao!"

Chapter 932: A portrait, whose?

"What's the matter?" Wei Yuewu's heart jumped slightly.

"My cousin, I've walked so close to that mean woman!" Said the Lord of Gnanan, lowering his
affirmative voice. "Although they are considered sisters, | always think they are sneaky and must have
done nothing. Good thing! "

Knowing that everything before was made by Wei Fengyao, the owner of Jianan County was disgusted
by her, and the woman named Meier, which Wang Anzi later liked, made the entire Nan'an palace feel
ashamed.

A woman in a blue house, and later everyone knows it, and in the end it seems to be Wei Luowu's
illegitimate daughter, but in any case, Wei Luowu did not recognize her explicitly, so her identity will be
Can only be a woman in a blue house.

Later, with Wei Fengyao and Nan'an Wangshizi, he secretly calculated Wei Qiuju, so that Meier ’s name
will always be the cheapest bitch. Although Princess Nan'an wants to hug her grandson, she thinks of
the child born by Meier It is destined that this child has no future, at most it is just a sister-in-law.



Even the lowest-ranking bitch.

Princess Nan'an's thoughts on Meier also faded. It wasn't that she had to protect Meier at first. She
lacked grandchildren, but lacked a grandson of great status.

Princess Nan'an didn't care about Meier. In Nan'an's palace, Meier could only rely on the son of King
Nan'an. In addition to her current status, she wouldn't be arrogant. When Shizi is with him, he will walk
in the garden.

At other times, | have basically been hiding.

But now, the owner of Jianan County found that the Meier actually walked a lot, and went to find Wei
Fengyao, who was ugly in the Nan'an Palace.

"Last time she went back from Huayang Houfu, she has been living quietly?" Wei Yuewu frowned, and
there was a faint flash of light in her eyes. She didn't forget that Wei Fengyao had taken Wei Luowen's.
Things ran, and haven't been back since.

"Yes, | have been living in the backyard and haven't dealt with things, but they haven't been locked up,
but they rarely appear in front of people. | went to the second lady of Huayang Houfu, and she didn't go
out., But | saw that darling girl, and went to see her several times, two people sneakily, and | don't know
who to count! "

The disdainful way of the Lord of Canaan.

"Last time you returned home, your aunt didn't say anything?" Wei Yuewu asked in amazement.

"Nothing said. It was said that a mother-in-law had been sent to reprove Wei Fengyao, but she was
stopped by her uncle. She said that she had to look at Huayang Houfu's face anyway. That's it!"

"The aunt would still be very angry, and my uncle would stop him. The aunt said that his aunt had never
cared about this kind of inner court."



Wei Yuewu blinked her eyes and understood that Wei Fengyao's stealing of Wei Luowu should be
related to King Nan'an, otherwise Wei Fengyao would not be so protected.

But there will be new questions. King Nan'an and King Bei'an are also brothers. What else can King An'an
do to allow him to spy on him?

And this spying is obviously invisible.

Wei Luowu is also the same. Of course, the two of them collected the news of King Bei'an. Of course, it
is impossible to hunt for strange things, but if not, what are they looking for?

What are you looking for? This thing should be related to the king of Bei'an, and Wei Luowu and Nan'an
were both looking for it. The king of Nan'an even knew that Wei Luowu was looking for him, so he let
Wei Fengyao peek, but because Wei Fengyao was He forced it away by himself, so he directly took away
some of the materials of King Bei'an.

If this is the case, what are they looking for that will make the two of them care so much, of course, it's
not just some simple news of King Bei'an's rebellion!

"Did you say that Wei Fengyao was looking at Meier's belly again, and what are the two people's
troubles? My aunt said that she really didn't like them!" Said the Jianan County Lord indignantly.

"Isn't it about Wei Fengyao adopting Meier's child last time?" Wei Yuewu raised her eyes and asked
softly.

"Now it's like this. Everyone knows that this is an ugly thing. Will Wei Fengyao still want to use this child
to take the position of a son!" The owner of Jianan County pouted, "My aunt said, regardless of this In
the future, if the child wants Wei Fengyao, even if it is, it will not be the son of the world. My cousin will
enter the house. At that time, the child she gave birth to will be the son of Nan'an Wangfu! "

The Lord of Jianan County said that she was a niece of Princess Nan'an's family. She said that she
entered the door with Wei Qiuju.



If she enters the door, although her identity is not the main room, it will certainly not be bad. Moreover,
Wei Fengyao's main room now has only a long way to go.

In the backyard of the Nan'an Palace, Princess Nan'an has absolute right to speak.

"I don't know what my uncle thinks. Now, when my aunt said Wei Fengyao, my uncle took care of her.
According to my aunt's intention, she abolished her directly, and her current situation is even abolished.
, Huayang Houfu won't say anything! "Jianan County Lord continued indignantly.

"Uncle Pian said it couldn't be the case. Although Wei Fengyao's behavior is not good now, she must
have been the concubine of the Nan'an Palace. Son, it ’s nominally worse, and | do n’t know what my
uncle thought!”

Speaking of this, the Lord of Jianan County became more and more unhappy.

"Does your uncle think she is still useful to your Nan'an Wangfu?" Wei Yuewu considered it.

"What's the use, can't she give birth to an heir to the Nan'an Mansion?" Jianan County snorted coldly.
"My cousin will look at her and see nothing. After she returned to the house, she didn't. Visited her
once. "

"What's more, recently, the gods and gods didn't know where to find the portrait ... It seems that he is
still a man, but nobody cares!"

"Portrait?" Wei Yuewu's heart moved. "What portrait?"

"I don't know what the portrait was. | happened to be resting in the garden that day, and | saw that
Meier returned from Wei Fengyao, holding a portrait in my hand. | stopped it and took a look. | do n’t
know who it is, but a portrait of a man, Meier also said that Wei Fengyao gave it to her. When | went to
find my aunt, | did n’t meet my aunt but met my uncle. The uncle told me that the portrait was trivial Let
me leave it alone, and also taught me a meal, let me learn the boudoir training, nothing to do with such
gossip! "



Thinking of this incident, the Lord of Jianan County felt angry, and it was apparent that the two women
took other men's portraits, but his uncle still blamed himself for being nosy.

Is this a gossip? Obviously not, cousin's head is going green!

"Portrait of a man? Who is it?" Wei Yuewu asked calmly.

"I don't know who it is, | don't know, but | look a little bit like my cousin, but it doesn't look like who it
is." The owner of Gianan County thought for a while.

"Similar to the King of Nan'an? Doesn't it look like the five princes?" Wei Yuewu's breathing was slightly
quicker.

"If you say this ... it seems a bit like it, but | have never seen it before, there is no one in the prince!" The
master of Jianan County was drew by Wei Yue Wu, frowning Liu Mei, thinking about it.

"Then don't you think it looks like the king of Nan'an?" Wei Yuewu asked again.

"Yes ... so a little, it looks like it." The Lord of Ghaman nodded.

"That portrait was taken by Meier? Why did she take this portrait, looking for someone?" The
excitement that forced her heart down, Wei Yuewu pretended to be indifferent.

"I don't know what she did. | don't know if this portrait was taken by Wei Fengyao or was taken away by
Wei Fengyao. Anyway, these two people are strange and annoying now."

The main road of Jianan County, then complained to Weiyuewu: "l was really dead at the Nan'an Palace.
| saw these two annoying women all day, gods, and my aunt has been busy recently. In the case of my
cousin, the five princes are too busy because of the affairs of Tu Zhaoyi and the third princess. | do n’t
even have a speaker at the Nan'an Palace. If you are fine, come to me to play!”

"Prince Nan'an doesn't necessarily like me to come!" Wei Yuewu smiled bitterly.



"Aunt will be too busy to come here. Her cousin's illness has been dragged on for a while. She still has to
help the Prince in managing the affairs of the East Palace. Now that the Princess is married, she can
finally rest, but also | do n’t want to worry about me, my cousin is going in, the woman is going to have a
baby, my cousin ’s body is conditioning, you come, she has no time to manage! ”

The owner of Jianan County invited warmly.

Looking at the enthusiastic Jianan County Lord, and thinking about the tit-for-tat when the two met for
the first time, Weiyuewu could not help smiling, compared to the straightforward nature of the Jianan
County Lord, people still feel like it .

"Well, if | have the chance, | will come to see you! Or you can come to see me!" Wei Yuewu hesitated a
little, and agreed.

"Can | also come?" The eyes of the master of Jianan County brightened and said excitedly. The gate of
Yan Wang Mansion was not accessible by anyone who wanted to enter. The gentle and elegant son
heard that the gate was extremely strict. .

"Of course, you can come to me directly!" Wei Yuewu laughed when she saw the appearance of the
master of Jianan County.

"That's good, I'll come to you when I'm free!" The Jianan County Lord nodded again and again, the King
of King Yan Shizi was beautiful. Although the Jianan County Lord didn't have any ideas, but looking at the
long and handsome people, they were in a good mood.

The two talked again and saw Princess Nan'an rushing.

After the banquet, because the male guests outside retreated, the female relatives left one by one, and
there were fewer and fewer people in the flower hall. Even the master of Jianan County asked Princess
Nan'an to send it back.

In the end, there were only a few people scattered.



Wei Yue Wu was too short to sit in the flower hall, so she took Jin Ling casually to walk outside the
flower hall, and after a while, she suddenly saw a garden in front of her, which said "Lanyuan"

| was tempted and walked in. This should be the front hall of the "Lanyuan" | saw before.

There was no one at the door, she remembered that Wen Tianyao seemed to value this orchid garden.

After entering the Lanyuan, | took a few turns and realized that it was indeed the Lanyuan | saw in the
past, so | walked in at will, and at the entrance of the Moon Cave, Weiyuewu was about to go forward.
Suddenly a person came over and nearly knocked her down. Fortunately, Jin Ling reached out and held
her.

"Who hasn't got such a long eye, and hasn't seen anyone!" A sharp voice came from the opposite side.

Chapter 933: The princess of conjecture

It came from the opposite with a bit of arrogance.

"You bumped yourself, and blame our master!" Jin Ling showed no weakness.

Wei Yue Wu held Jin Ling's hand to stand, looking to the opposite, there were a lot of people. The first
girl in red, dressed very beautifully, knew at first glance that she was the master, surrounded by four
girls., The momentum is amazing.

The first girl ring, with her hips folded, glared at them, and it was she who reprimanded her.

Wei Yue Wu's eyes fell on her clothes. The clothes were in the style of Beijing. They were very beautiful
and gorgeous. Even the girls around them were dressed up in different styles. The style was not the
same.

In Shijiafu, the clothes of the people are fixed, and they will go out the same style when they go out, but
they have never seen several styles.



Among them, the lady in red looks gorgeous, among the women whom Wei Yue Wu has seen, Wei Yan is
the one, and now this one is also of this type.

"What to see, | haven't seen ..." Seeing Wei Yuewu silent, she looked at them with her eyes up and
down.

"Shut up!" The woman in red looked cold and angry.

"Yes!" Seeing that her own lady was angry, Yahuan did not dare to presumptuously, hurriedly and
respectfully bowed her head, then backed away.

"I'm so sorry, the slave is ruthless, but it disturbed the young lady." The woman in red came forward
with a smile, and said politely, she had a gentleness different from her appearance.

"I was just reckless!" Wei Yuewu also smiled softly.

"When | first came to Beijing, | saw something new, so | came in and turned around, but | almost hit
someone by accident!" The woman in red was rather embarrassed, and then asked.

"Is this Orchid Garden from the East Palace?"

"It's the Orchid Garden of the East Palace!" Wei Yuewu smiled. Needless to say, she came from Chu
Xiugong as well as herself.

"This prince of the palace ... is getting married today?" The woman in red said curiously.

"Today is the day of the big wedding!" Wei Yuewu's eyes flashed a deep light.

"Prince ... are you pretty? | heard that Princess is the first beauty!" The woman in red became more and
more curious.



"It's beautiful!" Wei Yuewu said lightly.

"But ... can you take me to the troubled burrow?" The woman in red hesitated and suggested, a faint
red cloud appeared on her face, quite embarrassed.

"This ... | can't be the Lord, the prince is getting married, and there is no such thing as a cave!" Wei
Yuewu smiled bitterly.

"This ... you can't make trouble in the cave house!" The woman in red wobbled and bit her lip. "Have
your Crown Prince grown well?"

"His Royal Highness is naturally handsome!" Wei Yuewu glanced at the woman in red, said.

"Then ... Could you please take me to see His Royal Highness? | want to see what His Royal Highness is
like!" The red cloud on the woman's face was even worse, but the words were clear.

"I'm afraid this won't work!" Wei Yuewu shook her head.

"You can do nothing at all, aren't you a guest in the East Palace? How can | help you to push three
obstacles like this?" The next girl ring was unwilling again, this would anger stare at Weiyue dance path,
it seems Weiyue The dance deliberately made it difficult for their young lady.

"Princess, I'm so sorry. There is a huge difference between men and women here. | don't have the right
to see the Prince rashly, nor can | take you to the Prince's Hall at will!" Wei Yuewu smiled, and looked at
the opposite generously Woman in red.

"Do you ... know me?" The woman in red was surprised and stared at Weiyue Wudao.

"I don't know, but there are not as many people in Beijing as the momentum like a princess!" Wei
Yuewu smiled.



In fact, when she saw the dress of a few subordinates, she recognized that she should be the princess of
the Nanxia Kingdom. It wasn't Yahuan who was beside her, but she was a palace girl.

The Miss Shijia in Beijing is so imposing, and Wei Yue Wu really does not know her. Moreover, even if
there is another imposing Miss Shijia, she ca n’t bring a few girls around, and this one is obviously not
from Prince Edward East Palace. It came from the other direction of Lanyuan, and there was Chu Xiu
Palace in the palace.

Coupled with the woman who obviously did not know her.

She is no longer the Weiyue dancer when she entered Beijing.

"Who are you?" Princess Nanxia Guo looked at Wei Yue Wu up and down and asked.

"It's just an ordinary family, is this Princess looking for His Royal Highness?" Wei Yuewu said with a
smile.

Seeing Wei Yue Wu, Princess Nan Xia Guo had no interest for a while, but only answered Wei Yue Wu's
guestion: "l want to see His Royal Highness!"

"Have you never seen His Royal Highness before?" Wei Yuewu asked with a smile. Nan Tianguo went to
Beijing and Wen Tianyao, who was a prince, should also pick it up.

"At that time, there were many people. Brother Seven Emperor refused to let me see people! After that,
the prince went away again. Instead, he was the fourth prince. | didn't see it at all!" Princess Nanxia was
aggrieved. At that time, there were many people, and her carriage was in the back. In addition, before
the brother Huang refused to let her peek, but later she wanted to see, and no one was there.

"Then the princess is in the palace today?" Wei Yuewu looked at Chu Xiugong in the direction.

"I went to the palace to see my queen mother-in-law, and heard that Her Royal Highness was married
today, | wanted to come and see." Princess Nanxia Guo was rather embarrassed, and then eagerly
looked at Weiyue Wudao, "You really ca n’t take me Go and see His Royal Highness? "



"This, | can't be the master!" Wei Yuewu shook her head and smiled bitterly. "If the princess wants to
see Her Royal Highness, she can ask her Queen Mother, or the Queen Mother will call Her Royal
Highness!"

"I will be scolded by the emperor!" Princess Nanxia Guo said with a sad look, but turned back, "Forget it,
don't look, anyway, look at it for nothing, what's next, it is not the emperor and The crown prince of
your country is set! "

Some of these words were blank, but Weiyuewu understood them.

Nanxia Guo came with two princesses, but it has not yet been determined which one entered the East
Palace. The main aspect is of course to see what Wen Tianyao meant. Nanxia Guo sent the two over to
make him picky.

Be regarded as respect for Zhongshan country.

"I like you very much. | don't have any friends here. Can | be your friend?" After taking two steps,
Princess Nanxia turned around and laughed at Weiyuewu, saying this more It is straightforward. It
seems that the princess of Nanxia Kingdom has a straightforward temperament.

This makes Jin Ling standing next to Weiyuewu quite a bit!

In this way, the Nanxia Kingdom looked like an uneasy one.

"I would like to be a friend of the princess!" Wei Yuewu smiled softly.

"I'm Hua Qingyue from Nanxia. They called me Princess Qingyue." After agreeing to listen to Wei Yuewu,
Princess Qingyue laughed. "I'm going now, my brother will find me in a while!"

After speaking, she did not wait for Weiyuewu to return the gift, and turned away with a smile. After
turning around the corner, her face sank, showing a completely different look from her innocent
performance.



"Princess, why are you so kind to a young lady of ordinary family and want to be friends with her, she is
not worthy!" The maid of the house who had rebuked Yueyue before, scorned and scorned.

"Is the lady of the ordinary family?" Princess Qingyue said lightly, "Will the lady of the ordinary family
wear such a gold crown, | heard that Zhongshan Country, only the family members of the family title can
not have the gold crown, and the size of other gold crowns is Different, although the makeup of a good-
looking woman is simple, this gold crown is not small! "

"The princess said that the woman was a young lady of the Da Shijia?" The palace girl asked in surprise.

"It should be the young lady of the Beijing Central Family, but | don't know which family it is!" Princess
Qingyue was silent, her eyes flashed a completely different color than just before.

She went to Beijing with Hongyue, and only one of them could marry a prince. She hoped that this
person was herself.

But she also knew that it was not easy for the prince to choose herself. Hongyue was about the same as
herself. How to make the prince look at herself was difficult.

However, if she can make friends with the big family first, or if she has the opportunity to meet the
prince before Hongyue, she can seize the opportunity. Compared to marrying other people, she is more
optimistic about the prince and heard that the position of the prince is stable. If she enters the East
Palace, with the help of the Nanxia Kingdom, the future is infinite.

Even if the princess heard about it or was the destiny phoenix, what about her long face? Today, she
heard that the princess was ugly when she was in the street. When she was in the queen's palace,
although she pretended not to listen, she had been listening, and she saw that the face of the queen
mother sitting on it was blue.

It can be seen that the queen mother-in-law is not satisfied with the princess.



Afterwards, she also saw Princess Nan'an coming over, and said something lowly to the queen mother-
in-law. The queen- mother-in-law was very angry. Occasionally, she heard the words of the prince-in-
law. Needless to say this It must have something to do with the new princess.

The more troubled the princess was, the happier she was, which represented her opportunity.

Of course, before that, she had to defeat the love-loving gentleness in front of people, and learn the
dignified and pleasing red moon in the Zhongshan Kingdom.

Now what she expects most is that the family girl she met is the real treasure of the big family, so that it
will be useful to herself, otherwise it will be treated as if she didn't know it.

"Go, let's go back, my sister might find it in a while! She used to be very gentle, and found that my sister
was gone, so she must not worry!" Princess Qingyue sneered.

"Yes!" The palace ladies answered.

Then, following Princess Qingyue's footsteps, she retreated from the orchid garden and hurried to the
Queen Mother's Jingchen Palace.

"Master, the princess of Nanxia Kingdom is so innocent? Is it so good to people?" Jin Ling said with a
blink of an eye after Princess Qingyue left.

This princess-looking princess Qingyue is not only impertinent, but also very cute, and she just likes to
make friends with others casually, which really makes her feel good.

"The palace maid reprimanded, and then after she saw the decoration on my head, she reprimanded
the palace maid, and she kept asking me to take her to the prince." Wei Yuewu also turned around and
walked away casually.

"You mean ... this princess Qingyue deliberately?" Jin Ling took a breath and hurried to follow.

Chapter 934: It's time, Yang Yuyan enters the palace



"In front of a gentle master, there is rarely a turbulent maid, but she looks like she often does so. Since it
is often done like this, it can be seen that the master did not see her wrong, or originally This is such a
temperament. "Wei Yuewu smiled slightly.

She didn't ignore Princess Qingyue's gaze on the gold crown on her head, she wanted to know that the
family members could wear the gold crown.

And this gold crown is also divided into size.

Although | didn't put on my makeup today, | still wore it.

"Pretend?" Jin Ling would understand, and said with wide eyes.

"Should be!" Wei Yuewu smiled, but just left the matter behind, regardless of the Princess Qingyue, it
has nothing to do with herself. Yan Huaiyu also said there that it is impossible to make Nanxia Guo The
princess entered Yan's palace.

When | was outside Lanyuan, | didn't take a few steps to meet a housekeeper. When | saw Wei Yue Wu
coming with Jin Ling, | was busy saluting.

"The king of the emperor, the emperor, the emperor came to invite you, and you can go back to your
house!"

Weiyuewu nodded, took Jin Ling and followed the housekeeper to go outside. When she came to the
parking lot, she really saw Yan Huaiyu standing there.

But what surprised her was that it was n’t just Yan Huaihuan. There was a woman standing in front of
Yan Huaihuan. This seemed to be over. The woman covered her face sadly. Although she could not see
her face, her back was a little familiar. Seems to be the three princesses.

Isn't the third princess going to marry Lu Yeli soon? What would you do here again?



Wei Yuewu wrinkled her willow eyebrows and walked up at will. Yan Huaihuan also saw Wei Yuewu at
this time, and greeted her with a smile. She came up and looked at Wei Yuewu carefully, asking softly:
"I'm fine. ?"

"I'm okay ... is the third princess?" Wei Yuewu hesitated to look at the woman's disappearing direction.
It happened that there was a moon hole door, which would not see people.

"It's the three princesses, let's spread a message!" Yan Huaihuan slipped the corners of her lips, took
Wei Yuewu's hand to the carriage, and then helped her step on the little boy aside.

The two got on the carriage one by one, and when they could sit down, Wei Yuewu opened her eyes
with agile water, and looked at Yan Huaiyu in wonder: "What news is she coming to pass?"

"It is said that Mo Huating has a bad heart, so let me be careful of Mo Huating! | later said that | was
afraid that | would not be able to see me again like before!" Yan Huai leaned back lazily and said with a
relaxed attitude.

"Mo Huating wants to deal with you?" Wei Yuewu was startled.

"There are many people who are going to deal with me, and it's not bad for him. If he wants that
position, he will certainly deal with me!" Yan Huaiyu laughed.

"The three princesses seemed to have a good relationship with Mo Huating before!" Wei Yuewu
frowned.

"Mo Huating was a man of the fifth prince, and he looked loyal to the five princes. When the third and
fourth princesses faced each other, Wuer remembered the daughter named General Ming Yuan. What
happened before Lu Ye left the house. At that time, Mo Huating helped the three princesses want to
dispose of the woman. "

Yan Huaihuan said a faint look.



The events of Wang Yachun are naturally remembered by Wei Yue Wu.

"Then Mo Huating's identity is turned out now, are they out of touch with Tu Zhaoyi?" Wei Yuewu
asked.

"If someone is always by your side, showing loyalty to you, he will eventually find out that he is the most
advantageous competitor of the throne, and he knows something about the five princes. Anyone will
have a knot in his heart. , And Mo Huating must be no longer good! "

Yan Huai's indifferent Tao, handsome eyes began to wave, with a touch of taunt.

"That means that the third princess wants to use you to deal with Mo Huating?" Wei Yuewu thought for
a moment, said.

"It's just one aspect!" Yan Huaiyu stretched out a slender finger and shook her smile in front of Wei
Yuewu.

"The other is that the Three Princesses do not die!" Wei Yuewu looked at Yan Huai with a smile, "The
third princess is going to marry the son of Lu Guogong Shizi, so he is not afraid of Lu Guogong Shizi being
angry?"

"Lu Yanli will not be angry!" Yan Huaiyu sat up, stretched out a glass of water for Weiyue Wu elegantly,
and then poured a glass of water for himself, and then slid Weiyuewu with a smile.

"Why?" Wei Yuewu was only joking, but he was so sure after hearing what he said, she was stupefied.

"Originally was a combination of interests. What Lu Yanli wanted was only the name of the third
princess and the benefits of marrying the third princess. As for the third princess himself ..." Yan Huaiyu
didn't say anything, but the meaning in the words, Weiyue But the dance was understood, and for a
while | didn't know what to say.



When she entered Beijing, the three princesses had the best reputation. Compared to the four
princesses, everyone felt that it was most appropriate to marry the third princess. Although the status of
the third princess was a little worse than the fourth princess, Gap, those few sons did not care.

Today, the reputations of the third and fourth princesses are almost equal, and they are not very good.

Although the four princesses are violent, the third princess is also vicious.

If it weren't for their identity, | believe that these people would not marry her.

"Lu Yili also hinted that this marriage was the initiative of the three princesses!" Yan Huaiyu smiled.

"Three princesses begging to come?" This news surprised Wei Yuewu again. The three princesses who
could not have come before anyway would take the initiative to leave and marry Lu Ye.

"At the time, if she didn't want to be confined, she could only marry those sons in those places.
Compared to the other two, Lu Yili was still much better!" Yan Huaiyi's eyes flashed a deep, His face was
pale.

Wei Yue Wu was silent for a while. Of course, Yan Huai's words meant something, of course she
understood.

What happened to Tu Zhaoyi and the three princesses was confined together. At this time, if you don't
think about saving yourself, the emperor will take care of himself, and you won't be able to save them,
so will you come up with such a method?

But is the Three Princesses willing?

From the heart, Wei Yuewu feels that the three princesses' temperament will not be painstaking
anyway, even under the circumstances, it has to be so.



As for something like a newspaper letter, you can definitely send an individual to it, why bother to run it
yourself ...

But when did Lu Yili and Yan Huaiyu's relationship be so good, he even said such things!

After the prince's wedding, he was preparing to let several side concubines, concubines, and other wives
enter the East Palace. In the next few days, Prince House was still busy.

The next few concubines, the concubine, although a little lower, are also the daughters of the big family.
Besides, the original princess concubine Tushui was also included, and there was a lively preparation
from the East Palace.

| heard that the princess was very virtuous, and her personal affairs were only available. Even before she
left the Three Dynasties, she had prepared all these concubines and concubines for the prince.

This intangible actually dilutes her misconduct in the street. Moreover, this matter was not mentioned
later. It is said that the queen mother-in-law just laughed after hearing the incident, and did not seem to
intend to blame the prince.

Since the queen mother-in-law didn't say anything, the others would naturally say nothing more.

So even if this matter is overdone, although some people think in private that the princess must be
ethical, otherwise there will be no misconduct in the street, but it will only be said in private that such
things will not be investigated in the palace. Then, who else has the right to pursue it.

This day is also the day when the Prince Edward's side rooms entered the East Palace.

Yang Shilang ’s house was also very lively. Yang Yuyan was washing in the house. She got up early in the
morning and opened her face like a newcomer. She wore a wedding dress, but the wedding dress was
pale pink, not a red wedding. Chang, this makes Yang Yuyan somewhat sad.

She has a red wedding dress, and it was prepared early. This was prepared by Yang Shilang for her, but
now, of course, she cannot wear a red wedding dress to enter the palace.



The crown prince is the main room of the prince. She is just a concubine.

How can you put on the red wedding dress in the main room?

This will finally come to an end. I'm waiting for the will of the palace. There will be a housekeeper in the
palace to announce the will, and then bring her flower sedan into the east palace.

She is ready to clean up here, and she is waiting to enter the palace. There will be no other people in the
room. Only the next-door girl Huan Jin'er will keep it, very quiet.

"Miss, Miss Two is here!" Jin'er suddenly warned.

"Here it is!" Yang Yuyan gritted her teeth, and her body was slightly stunned, but then she sat upright,
and she could not retreat. If she retreats, she will never be able to recover. This point, Wei Yuewu has
told her very much clear.

"Sister is ready to dress up!" The cover door was pushed open, and Yang Yurou appeared at the door
with three girls.

Although she was in a deep heart, Yang Yuyan must have been prepared to try to make herself look
calm. She raised her eyes and looked at Yang Yurou, who seemed unpleasant, and said, "Second sister,
what is happening at this time?"

"Come and see our elder sister, we must have a sister. After that, the elder sister entered the palace and
maybe her sister's marriage will be taken care of by the elder sister in the future!" Yang Yurou laughed,
came to stand in front of Yang Yuyan and looked up and down with no respect. She said: "My eldest
sister is pretty and pretty. | don't know if she will like the prince after entering the palace!"

This was actually quite rude, with a slight scorn in the special tone.

"Second sister banned, how can we talk about Prince Edward's East Palace!" Yang Yuyan said coldly.



"Why the elder sister said so grandly, who doesn't know that entering the East Palace must be a fight for
favor. The elder sister's appearance seems to be incontestable to others. Don't not only fail, but it will
also hurt our serviceman, Mo Ru, Little sister thinks of a way for you, help you! "

Yang Yurou said with bad intentions.

"What do you want to do?" Yang Yuyan snapped.

"Sister, what are you doing so loudly? When will it be when my father takes someone to wait for the will
in front of you, it would be useless even if you yell loudly!" Yang Yurou said smugly, and said to him
behind him The two girls rings waved.

As soon as the two girls rings saw Yang Yurou's order, they immediately rushed over like a wolf. Yang
Yuyan just got up, stood up, and was held down by the two girls rings. Jiner on one side wanted to come
over to save her, but was Another girl ring was entangled.

A cup of medicine was poured into Yang Yuyan's mouth ..

Chapter 935: Substitute marriage

The female protagonists of the East Palace are declared in order.

When the housekeeper arrived at Yang Shilang's palace, it was not too early or too late. After Yang
Shilang thanked the grace, Yang Yuyan was allowed to enter the car, and the sedan car stopped at the
door of the house. Yang Yuyan, dressed in red, covered his head with a red hijab. The two hi niangs
helped, came to the husband and wife of Yang Shilang, and worshipped their parents for a great week.

Seeing that his daughter was finally getting married, Yang Shilang was also very relieved. He also knew
some things in the inner court, but he must be a man, and he could not always protect his daughter.

The two puppets left by Yang Yuyan's mother continued to let them manage, and let them help Yang
Yuyan in the affairs of the inner court, and even showed a close match with Mrs. Yang, all for Yang
Yuyan, for fear of marrying herself The successor to his own eldest daughter was wronged.



Until now, her daughter is about to get married, and Yang Shilang has a feeling that a large stone has
finally landed in her heart.

Seeing her daughter farewell for a while, her eyes were a little red, and her thoughts were so full that,
for a while, Yang Yuyan didn't get up.

"Master, you can make Yaner get up, she has been kneeling like this for a long time!" Mrs. Yang, who
was standing beside him to salute, reminded him with a smile.

With a bit of surprise, he glanced at Mrs. Yang. Of course, he knew that his step-lady was not good to
Yang Yuyan, and he would take the initiative to care about Yang Yuyan.

"Yaner, get up. When you come to the East Palace, you must guard the women's way, listen to the
prince and the princess, don't be willful!" Although Yang Shilang was a little puzzled, he didn't care too
much. Although he was sad, he still stretched out his daughter. He lifted up and shouted.

The Prince's East Palace is not his own ministerial palace. Even though he can't take care of himself in
the inner palace, there are those two who are present. Yang Shilang believes that his daughter can deal
with it as long as he is not stupid. Have yourself.

But Prince's House is different, and how can she be willful.

"Yes, my daughter obeys my father's orders!" Under his hijab, his voice was choked with a little, soft,
soft voice, but it sounded a little like Yang Yuyan's usual words.

"Master, Ji Shi has already arrived, don't be late when it is too late, it will be bad!" Seeing what Yang
Shilang wanted to say, Madam Yang reminded with a smile.

"Then ... just go!" Yang Shilang did have full words to say, but for a while, | didn't know where to start. |
was so sighed by Mrs. Yang that | could only sigh heavily, and the person slightly On the side, it does not
look like the back of her daughter.



Since then, my daughter is a royal person!

"Yes, father!" Replied the voice under the red hijab.

The two hi-nives helped her turn around to go to Huajiao, but Yang Shilang froze sharply, turning her
head back, looking at the figure under the red hijab doubtfully, her brows frowned involuntarily.

"Master, what's wrong?" Mrs. Yang's heart jumped twice, and she asked with a little guilty conscience.

"What about Rouer?" Yang Shilang asked, still frowning at the newcomer who was about to enter the
sedan chair. He couldn't hear the sound of choking before, but he didn't choke, even with a little joy,
why not? It looks like your own eldest daughter, but it looks like your second daughter.

"Rou'er was still watching the lively here just now. This girl is too busy. | don't know where to run. If the
master wants to find her, I'll send someone right away!" Madam Yang Shilang looked around, with a
look on her face At a loss, he deliberately tiptoed and looked around.

"Where are you?" Yang Shilang reached out and took Mrs. Yang's wrist, whispered sharply, "Is this the
one in front?"

He suddenly noticed that the daughter in front of Huajia was a little taller.

Yang Yuyan was a little shorter. Yang Yurou's height was higher than her, so she didn't notice it, but she
could n’t see it with a red hijab. This made me suspicious. If | looked closely, | saw a few points. Holding
Mrs. Yang's wrists trembled.

"This ... this is not the case, sir, you must have read it wrong, this is impossible!" Madam Yang was
anxious, but her face was still lingering, but the cold sweat on her forehead dropped involuntarily.

"You ... Are you trying to kill the family!" Yang Shilang snapped.



"I'... I really don't know, sir, you ... would you like to call someone back!" Madam Yang nervously looked
at the newcomer who was about to enter Huajiao.

Will this be called again? For what reason? What if | call back?

The housekeeper in the palace looked at it from the side, and connected to the two happy women in the
palace, what would happen if they called back again? Yang Shilang watched the newcomer into the
sedan with a bit of despair, and squeezed Mrs. Yang's hand fiercely.

Only pinched Mrs. Yang screamed involuntarily.

Huajia got up and was waiting to be lifted, but the abnormality suddenly happened. The lifting of Huajia
was broken. The new man in red was turned out. After tumbling twice on the ground, the red hijab on
his head turned over. It was dropped, and half of the scarlet clothes hit the face.

This is much more serious than that of Jing Wenyan.

This sedan sedan is not comparable to Jing Wenyan's sedan sedan. The sedan sedan carried by four
people lost one person, and it was only in the case of being raised.

"Hurry up, help up!" The housekeeper screamed angrily.

The two hi niangs were still savvy. They immediately came up to support the newcomer, and turned
over the skirt on her head, as well as the mules falling from her head, and picked them up.

"Miss Er?"

"How can it be Miss Er?"



"Isn't Miss Miss going to the East Palace? How could it be Miss Er!" ...

The people at the gate of the house, after seeing Yang Yurou's face clearly, took a cool breath and
exclaimed. Someone immediately looked at the trembling Mrs. Yang's body.

Seeing Yang Yurou turning out of the flower sedan, Mrs. Yang could hardly stand still, the whole person
was trembling, almost unable to stand. If it wasn't for the hand of Yang Shilang who was still tightly
pinching her wrist, the wrist was sharp. Pain, it's going to faint. How could this happen.

How could this happen? Didn't you find it after arriving in the palace?

Why ... | discovered it before entering the palace at this time.

There is Yang Shilang who stays with him. He hasn't figured out what to do here. The flower sedan has
been turned over. Yang Yurou has appeared in front of everyone. Even Yang Shilang, who has always
been known for his cleverness in the chapel, stared. Standing with his eyes panted and gasping.

The scene was strangely quiet, and everyone stared at Yang Yurou's face.

In fact, Yang Yuyan and Yang Yurou are not very long. Most of them are like their own mother. You can
see from the face, even with red makeup.

Yang Yurou would be stupid now, look at this, look at that, and suddenly pick up the red hijab from the
ground, put it on his head, his face pale and the whole person is shaking.

She does n’t know how to deal with it, she just feels that she is still covered, so that no one will find it,
and she tells her again and again that after a while, others must not see clearly, and she is still like Yang
Yuyan. With such a heavy makeup, they must think that they read it wrong.

After comforting himself a few times, the look under the red hijab was slightly slower, and he turned
around without the help of two hi-nives, and turned and turned towards the sedan.



"Bold, who are you?" The housekeeper awakened and shouted sharply.

Come over to two small housekeepers, holding Yang Yurou's hand on one side, and directly take off her
red hijab, and under the red hijab, a pale and bloodless face.

After the housekeeper looked up, he sneered, and turned and walked to Yang Shilang loudly: "Master
Shiren, how does this happen? Sisters are easy to marry, does the emperor know? Does the Queen
Mother know? His Royal Highness?"

The housekeeper was also angry. If this happened, he did n’t know what to do with this young lady, but
he certainly did n’t have a good end. He must have been guilty of it. When he thought about how not to
be angry, he glared at Yang Shilang. Drink.

Yang Shilang must have experienced it, and he would wake up soberly, respectfully saluting the
housekeeper, "This official is not clear, let him ask."

"Then don't ask yet!" The housekeeper said coldly.

"Slut, what's going on? Why do you want Rouer to replace Yaner, Yaner?" Yang Shilang settled, took
Mrs. Yang out, and threw it **** the ground, asking. His eyes glared at Mrs. Yang, almost bursting into
flames.

"Master, this has nothing to do with me!" Mrs. Yang was very hurt when she fell, but she wouldn't care
about others. She slumped on the ground and watched Yang Shilang cry, "Master, I'm with you outside, |
... how do | know this will happen, Rouer, Rouer, what happened to you, why are you here? "

Mrs. Yang cried and turned to Yang Yuyan.

"Mother, this has nothing to do with me, it is ... yes ... it was the eldest sister who made me do it. She
said that she did not want to marry in the East Palace, so let me ... go ... Father, it was the eldest sister
who asked me to go! Yang Yurou was also panicked at this moment, and was so frightened that he dared
to take care of things there, and pushed things directly to Yang Yuyan.



However, few people believed that even if Yang Yuyan was really unwilling to marry the East Palace,
Yang Yurou would not be allowed to marry. Moreover, the two sisters of the Yang family had always
been different. When would Yang Yurou consider so much for Yang Yuyan.

"Where's the young lady in your house?" The housekeeper said coldly.

"Come here to find Miss!" Yang Shilang commanded to the two women around him.

The two women nodded and hurried down. These were the two supervisors in the inner court. They
drove a large number of girls, and the woman went to the backyard.

"Bitch, it's a good thing you do, I'm going to take a break from you!" Yang Shilang stunned and pointed
at Madam Yang and cursed.

"Master, it really isn't me, it really has nothing to do with me, | have been with the master!" Mrs. Yang
cried to the ground, and the whole person who also cried Yang Yurou was softened. If it weren't for the
two servants on the sides, this would be Like her mother, crying softly on the ground.

Chapter 936: Angry, questioning

It didn't take long for the news in the backyard. The young lady, Yang Yuyan, was still in her house, but
passed out. It was said that she was drenched with a bow! of medicine.

This will not wake up yet.

When such a thing happened, of course, the housekeeper did not dare to be alone, and hurriedly
reported the matter to the East Palace. The only thing the East Palace can do now is Jing Wenyan. After
hearing this, she was overjoyed, and her wedding was ill-deserved. This matter was regarded as a stain
on her, even if the matter was later not investigated.

This taint may even be faintly dangerous to the rumor of her destiny Phoenix Girl. Jing Wenyan attaches
great importance to this rumor. It is impossible to eliminate this taint, and Yang Yuyan's incident broke
out.



If the wedding of the prince happens again, and it is still a major event, it will certainly divert the
attention of others. Moreover, this incident sounds really appalling.

She then informed the prince, Wen Tianyao, and went to inform the queen mother-in-law.

And also actively sent someone to ask about this in the past.

In fact, this matter is very easy to check. When the scared mother and daughter who almost lost their
souls asked, they asked if they were greedy for the wealth of Prince Edward House, so Yang Yurou
fainted Yang Yuyan's medicine and then went into the sedan chair himself. After thinking about the cave
house, ask the prince softly, it should not be a problem.

Yang Yuyan justified that he couldn't marry in the palace, and later moved away from Beijing.

Unexpectedly, without thinking of entering the palace, Huajiao turned over, making their plans
uncovered.

As for why they did such a thing, and because a Taoist priest said that Yang Yurou would be extremely
honorable and inexplicable in the future, they would do so.

After that, he ordered the nonsense Taoist priest, but he just said that the Taoist priest had left the
capital, and he would not return.

The matter seems to be over here, it was just a liar who lied to the mother and daughter, and the
mother and daughter had a vicious heart to do so.

However, someone who set up a stall with Taoist priests at the time said that when they saw a person,
this person still seemed to be from Jingyuan Houfu, because they heard the two of them occasionally,
and said that they were all from Jingyuanhou After that, the Taoist priest Youfang mysteriously told
others that he got a lot of money, and it was a noble person who asked him to do such a thing.

The people in Jingyuan Houfu compelled You Taoist priests to do such a thing?



For a time, the entire court and the public were sensational. This matter was a prince's matter. Even
though Mo Huating's status is not ordinary, but he is not more valuable than the prince. It was indeed a
person from the Houfu House of Jingyuan, but when they heard that something had happened, they
hurried away.

It is said that even the things in the house were not taken away, and only some belongings were taken
away.

This matter actually has something to do with the newly-recognized prince. Does this mean that the
prince has the intention to deal with the prince and wants to embarrass the prince?

It seems very reasonable to think about it this way. The eldest prince can be regarded as the eldest son
of the emperor. If it is not that the position of the biological mother is a little lower than that of the
gueen, he seems to be a legitimate prince.

Many people have said that they really ca n’t see it. The former prince has a good reputation no matter
before or now. After becoming a great prince, many courtiers did think that he was also suitable as a
prince, and he was a long, biological mother. The status is also high, and also good.

But would this be his secret prince?

Although later, because of the steward's escape, the matter did not fall on Mo Huating, but because of
the steward's run, Mo Huating couldn't argue.

Because of this, everyone thinks that the great prince is hiding so deeply that he really wants to take
that high position.

Wen Tianyao has been a prince for so many years, and he will be quite stable on the ground. If there is
no major ethics, it will be almost impossible to abolish the prince. But is Mo Huating's move to shake the
prince's status step by step? ?

As a result, some officials began to impeach Mo Huating, and many impeachers had entered the
emperor's royal study like snowflakes.



The final result of this incident was that Yang Yuyan was awakened and re-entered the palace, but
because she had missed Ji Shi, she entered the palace hurriedly. Yang Shilang's wife and Yang Yurou
were assigned together. This is still Seeing that Yang Yuyan finally entered the East Palace, otherwise
this crime of bullying should be cut!

Yang Shilang was also reprimanded.

Although this event ended in the end, but the final focus of the ending was on Mo Huating.

In the palace of the three princes, Mo Huating directly stopped Wei Qiufu who happened to pass by.

"What does Your Highness mean?" Wei Qiufu's face changed slightly, alertly.

"What do you mean?" Mo Huating said coldly. He has had a hard time recently. He almost refused all
affairs. He returned to the government as soon as the upright things were done, but the three princes'
palaces still returned. It's a lot.

"His Royal Highness, | don't know what you mean by this?" Although Wei Qiufu was panicked, she tried
to maintain her calmness.

"Don't you know? Would you like me to remind you?" Mo Huating sneered. "Why the matter in Yang
Shilang's house involved me. | remember that after that, you should get the news from your girl ring. "

He has had a bad time recently. The few people who finally got together were killed by the events of this
meeting. He knew that there was a prince's means in it, but he would not dare to have any trace of the
prince. Violate.

Thinking of these things are caused by Wei Qiufu, how not to be angry.

"You are the one who has been hiding behind me for years?" Wei Qiufu's face changed.



"Don't say you don't know, concubine, don't pretend to be!" Mo Huating disdainfully said, "If you don't
have me, you don't even have a concubine's position now, maybe you would be sent to Putang sooner
or later., Qingdeng Ancient Buddha for this lifetime! If you can't even guess this, | won't choose you
then! "

"You ... why did you bring the misfortune to the Three Princes' House?" Knowing how to hide, Wei Qiufu
didn't pretend, and said angrily, "If you follow your methods, it will finally be found that | am going to
harm His Royal Highness, or It is said that our Highness is going to attack the Prince, but | am going to
attack Weiyue Wu, Your Highness, this trick is too harsh. | am just a concubine, and | ca n’t compare to
Weiyue Wu. "

Thinking of almost becoming Mo Huating's waste chess, Wei Qiufu gritted his teeth.

"Who told you?" Mo Huating frowned.

"Who would you like to tell me! Your Highness, do you think you can hide your thoughts well, do you
think your people can hide well in Yan's Mansion, the girl ring called Fenger, | am afraid that | have
already said everything. Your Highness thought that your calculations were unknown to others! "

Thinking about being used by Mo Huating for so long, not only did he not know that, at the end, he was
almost listed in Mo Huating's game, and Wei Qiufu felt annoyed.

"What did you say?" Mo Huating did not expect Wei Qiufu to say such a story.

"Your Highness doesn't believe it? If you don't believe it, you still have to contact the girl ring called
Fenger. | really can't think that Her Highness has such a long mind. | remember this girl ring called
Fenger, who followed the second sister early. Yes, Her Highness had such a good relationship with her
second sister at that time, but she was already buried in it! "

Although Wei Qiufu was a little scared to see Mo Huating, she became more angry after stringing
everything together.

This speaks and turns to leave.



"Side concubine, please wait!" Mo Huating reached out and stopped her again. "You made it clear, what
is going on? What makes my people known!"

"Isn't your Highness hand-eyed? | believe there are other people in His Royal Highness. Although it is not
necessarily important, at least you can explore this thing called Fenger." Wei Qiufu said coldly, then He
patted Mo Huating's hand, "His Royal Highness, what are you doing now? It has nothing to do with me. |
am now the concubine of the three princes. Please also see her!"

After speaking, Mo Huating, who had stopped talking, turned around and left.

Mo Huating didn't stop it this time, his face sank, his hands fiercely compiled, and he slammed on the
post on one side. This matter was actually related to Wei Yuewu, and actually Wei Yuewu broke his own
thing .

It seems that his backyard is indeed looking for someone, a woman who can be comparable to
Weiyuewu, otherwise he will be controlled by Weiyuewu on the inner courtyard.

Some things are not easy to deal with by a man, but there is another woman in Beijing who can compete
with Weiyue Wu, but for a while, think about it!

Mo Huating left in a hurry. When he left, he was only asked to inform the three princes, but he didn't
know the three princes sitting on the high building. He saw Wei Qiufu in his sight.

When Mo Huating left, the three princes sat on the tall building with a shame on their faces, playing
with a dagger ...

Yan Wangfu, Wei Yue Wu was looking at the embroidery pattern at the end of the painting. Suddenly
the curtain was lifted and Shu Fei ran in, holding a post in his hand.

"Master, the birthday of Lord Jianan County, please go to the house to gather!"

Weiyuewu took the post, looked at it, the corners of her lips slightly lifted, very beautiful post, it can be
seen that the master of Jianan County prepared carefully, open it, and the simple words in it are the



invitation to Weiyuewu Go for a little gathering and say that she has no friends in Beijing and no one in
Nan'an Mansion can speak.

"Rewarded someone, and said | would go!" Wei Yuewu laughed, closing the posts in her hands.

"Master, Nan'an Palace, Princess Nan'an is not good to master!" Jin Ling reminded reassuredly.

"I know!" Wei Yuewu nodded, her lips slightly hooked, and since she entered Beijing, she had contacted
Princess Nan'an because of Wei Fengyao, but in fact she ignored a lot.

Nan'an Palace should be a very important level!

Many things are actually related to Nan'an Wangfu, but they are fascinated by Wei Fengyao's
performance. In that case, | will go to Nan'an Wangfu to see again, maybe | will encounter many things
that can help me to doubt. !!

"Is the last picture | painted?"

Chapter 937: Show only one pair of eyes

"Master, rest assured, slaves closed it early!" After listening to Wei Yuewu's question, she lowered the
needle and thread at the end of the painting, walked to the back room, and took out a rolled up scroll.

Weiyuewu took over and started.

In the picture is a man, one who looks a bit like the four princes, but it doesn't look like a closer look.
Wei Yuewu falls on those familiar eyes, and the butterfly-like eyelashes flicker twice. The color
deepened.

This person is not actually anyone she knows.



This is a portrait of her own composition.

But also because of this composite portrait, she found many things, holding her hand slightly on the half
of the face of the portrait, only showing a pair of eyes.

Those eyes are familiar.

Familiar people can almost guess without thinking too much.

That's his father, Wei Luowen!

However, Wei Luowen, who only showed his eyes, was not only the eyes of Prince Wen Tianyao, but
also the four princes, and even the concubines.

That day, Xian Fei was sitting under the tree, and the shadow of the tree fell on her face, as if a scar was
drawn on her face, but it was that scar that gave her new doubts. Her father and Xian Fei actually It
looks like this?

The scar on Wei Luowen's face was said to have been wounded when he was young. He had been with
the old prince at the border since he was a child. He seemed to have reached the border while still in a
trance. The scar on this face is said to be the ruined look when he was on the expedition when he was
still young.

Since then, it has been okay, and because of this scar, few families in Beijing have dared to marry.

But this scar, Wei Yuewu found a new question on Xian Fei's face. At that moment, under the dim light,
Yin Fei's face was so similar to his father's face, that similarity made Wei Yue Wu My heart beats almost
uncontrollably.

If there was no projection of the tree shadow at that time, she would not think in that direction, but at
that moment, she felt a bang in her heart, blood rushed upward, and the whole person was almost
dead.



The imperial concubine and father, the father and imperial concubine, the father and the king of Bei'an,
and the king of Bei'an almost never leave a picture. All this seems to have been premeditated.

Therefore, after returning, she drew this picture. This picture is not really a picture of anyone, but she
removed the scar on her father's face with her memory, and she was younger. After finishing the
painting, she found that this person The three princes, the prince and the imperial concubine ...

"Master, you do n’t seem to be His Royal Highness, or the Third Prince. Who is it?" She came over at the
end of the painting and looked, but she still did n’t understand. She actually did n’t know about Wei Yue
Wu until now. Who is painting.

Wei Yuewu smiled bitterly, took a deep breath, and slowly rolled up the painting again: "When you go to
the Nan'an Palace, take the painting with you!"

"Master, what are you doing with the scroll? Is it possible to give this as a gift to the Lord of Ghaman?"
The end of the painting took the picture in Weiyuewu's hands, puzzled.

"Just take it first, and then take a roll of other landscape paintings | painted!" Weiyue danced.

"Yes, the slaves know." | didn't want to say more when we saw Wei Yuewu. | didn't dare to ask more at
the end of the painting. | just carefully put away the painting, and picked another one, rolled it together,
and prepared to go to see it. Bring it with you when you are the South County Lord.

"Master, what about the girl ring called Fenger?" Jin Ling reached out and pointed at Fenger, who was
sweeping the floor.

"Scare her away!" Wei Yuewu took the tea at hand and took a sip.

"Scared her away? Let her go back to Jingyuan Houfu safely?" Jin Ling froze for a moment, but didn't
understand.

"Yes, let her go back to Jingyuan Hou Mansion to find Mo Huating!" Wei Yuewu's lips showed a chilly
smile, "Since it is Mo Huating's person, of course give it back to him."



By Mo Huating's means, she will certainly not leave her life.

"But, is this ... is it right to let the tigers return to the mountain?" Shu Fei asked with confidence, this girl
ring called Fenger is obviously not the same as other girl rings, and seems to have some skills. If you put
it back, you can't be sent again. It is not good for the master.

"She should be in our hands, right?" The smile on Wei Yuewu's face grew deeper.

"Yes, she sold the deed in the hands of the master. When the master lived in the Qingheyuan and
cleared the house again, the remaining people sold the deed in the hands of the master. Then the
master married into the king's palace. This sale of personal deeds was brought into Yanwang Mansion!
"Shu Fei thought about it.

She is in charge of copywriting such as selling personal deeds.

"Call the artist from the house and let him paint a portrait of the girl in my yard!"

Feng Er is very nervous these days. | feel inexplicable that the atmosphere is wrong, but | can't say
what's wrong, but after the spread from Yang Shilang's house, she became nervous.

This matter had nothing to do with Yan Wangfu and nothing to do with her, but it made her even more
alarmed.

At that time, there were various signs, but it was the matter of Yan Wangfu, but there was no postscript,
and this matter also pointed to Mo Huating, which made her not panic.

| do n’t feel right about what to do next. | always feel that many people are looking at themselves,
especially the big girls around Shi Zifei, and seeing their own eyes are a little happy and happy.

Found themselves by them? What should | do? This is not Huayang Houfu. He has no reason to leave the
house, and the King of Kings Yan is definitely not a kind-hearted person.



After sweeping the ground, Fenger took a soap rag and was going to wipe the posts. Of course, this
wiping was just a cover up. She wanted to overhear the words of the big girls and the concubine Shi. See
if you mentioned yourself.

She carefully wiped a post past it, and it didn't take long before she reached the post in front of the
Weiyue dance window.

Looking at the wall, she crouched down carefully, moved to the corner, and made a special look to wipe
the wall, so that people would not be surprised if they saw her.

Sure enough, someone was talking in the room. It was Jin Ling's voice. Jin Ling was the most powerful
one among Wei Yuewu's girls, and the wind became more careful.

"Master, haven't you caught her up yet, can you still wait for her to do this kind of thing?" Jin Ling said,
"Send her to Shizi, | believe there are hundreds of ways that Shizi can let her Tell the truth!"

This remark was very light-hearted, but Feng'er was pale and frightened, but she heard that Shizi was
violent, and it made people die.

"Master, what else do you want, even if you have kindness, it is not bought out by others in the end, but
this behavior of buying and buying the master is directly dealt with!" Shu Fei's voice also came out from
the window .

Feng'er became more and more nervous, she felt that they were talking about herself, and her entire
face was white.

"Then wait for a while and then do it again!" Wei Yuewu's voice was lazy.

The rag in her hand almost fell down, and Fenger didn't dare to listen anymore. He carefully moved
away, staying away from Weiyuewu's window, then threw the rag to the side, and went back to his
room.



"Master, she's back!" Jin Ling's ears were the most sensitive.

"If she wants to leave, the wife in the backyard does not have to embarrass her!" Wei Yuewu lowered
her eyes and looked at the book in her hand.

"Just let her go like this?" Said at the end of the painting, "She will really escape to Jingyuan Houfu!"

"Let Yan Yang stare at her until she enters the gate of the Houfu House in Jingyuan, and then send
someone to look for her!" Wei Yuewu said lightly.

"This ... can you find her?" The book was puzzled. When Feng Er was gone, he could not sink into the
sea. When he wanted to catch it, he couldn't catch it.

And Jingyuan Houfu is not a place where people can search.

"Escape slaves, any mansion can be caught. If you can't find it, send it to the government! By the way,
bring the portrait too!" Wei Yuewu cherry blossomed a faint smile.

"Make things big?" Shu Fei took a breath.

If the matter of fleeing slaves is sent to the government, it will make the matter a lot, and in the status
of Yan Wangfu, the government will certainly not neglect.

"Yes, the bigger the trouble, the better." Wei Yuewu put down the scroll in her hand, stood up and
walked to the window, watching the sky slowly out of the corner.

Some things can now be closed. After Mo Huating's reputation has fallen and fallen, he wants to gather
people and compete with the Prince, it is not so easy ...

One thing after another, even if there is no evidence, it has a fatal effect on Mo Huating's reputation.



For those who have repeatedly asked for their lives, Wei Yue Wu never felt that she should be kind and
soft!

The fleeing slave incident at Yan Wangfu came out all of a sudden.

The incident in Yang Shilang's mansion has just subsided, and a girl ring in the courtyard of the
concubine of the King of the Yan Dynasty ran away, and Mo Huating returned to Langkou.

It is said that this girl ring has always been sneaky, always listening to the words of Shi Zifei and Yan
Wang Shizi, and also secretly spreading some news. As for who it is, | do n’t know. Jue, want to bring this
girl ring for training.

It was expected that this girl actually ran away, cheated the wife who opened the back door, said Wei
Yue Wu let her go out to do something, and then ran away.

The fugitive slave is the most taboo in the family, but this fugitive slave is obviously the spy of others.

The main thing is that the agent was brought by the Lord of Jingde County from Huayang Houfu, which
means that he had lurked near the Lord of Jingde County early.

She was just the sixth lady of Houfu in Huayang. It had nothing to do with anyone else.

Was it the Huayang Houfu man who killed him, or someone else? If it was someone else, and the Jingde
County chief didn't know anyone when he entered Beijing, how could anyone be against her?

This reason does not seem to explain!

But when Yan Wangfu provided a portrait, the people in Guanfu asked for training one by one, and then
they found the gate of Houfu in Jingyuan. Many people suddenly felt that the explanation was
reasonable.



| heard that Mo Huating was dissatisfied with his marriage at the beginning. For this reason, | heard that
the Lord of Jingde County, who had entered Beijing, had been murdered. Maybe it was true. Otherwise,
why did he arrange someone for Wei Yuewu early?

The fleeing Yahuan actually entered the Jingyuan Houfu House, and the whole Beijing talked again and
again.

Although Mo Huating later asked the people in the government to check his innocence, but this did not
prevent people from talking about the great prince behind it. Everything has to do with him, indicating
that the great prince is definitely not The gentleman in the eyes of everyone, the character of this great
prince is really not very good.

There is even a feeling of unscrupulous for the purpose, and this method is often related to the inner
court.

It really makes people look down!

The impeachment of the impeachment increased again and again, and passed to the palace one after
another, and the emperor who was already sick was not angry, and some people even said that the
emperor was fainted again, but it was not true. | don't know outside.

However, Wei Yue Wu went to Nan'an Wangfu while everyone was talking about Mo Huating. Today is
the birthday of the master of Jianan County. She took two scrolls to Nan'an Wangfu ...

Chapter 938: This is not what | drew, it was by Shizi

| heard that Weiyuewu came, and the host of Jianan County greeted it.

The yard of the Lord of Jianan County is very large, and the terrain is also the center of the entire Nan'an
Palace. It is obvious that Princess Nan'an still values her and likes this niece very much.

There are not many people invited by the Lord of Jianan County. In addition to Weiyue Dance, there is
also a fourth lady Zhao Ruo'e who is actually pregnant with her husband.



Speaking of Zhao Ruo'e and Wei Yuewu, they also looked dissatisfied when they first met. Later, they
also found Wei Yuewu in trouble, but then the two of them actually got along well.

"The Lord of Jianan County said that there was another guest who had been mysterious for so long. It
turned out to be the princess of the world!" Seeing Wei Yue Wu coming in, Zhao Ruo'e also stunned and
laughed.

"Miss Zhao is also here?" Wei Yuewu smiled.

"I'm here early!" Zhao Ruo'e smiled while letting the girl ring of Nan'an Wangfu and make tea for
Weiyuewu, obviously it was also very casual in Nan'an Wangfu.

After Weiyue danced, she sat down and turned to Jin Ling and said, "Give me the gift to the master of
Jianan County."

Jin Ling respectfully handed the gift box and picture scroll to the Lord of Jianan County.

"What is Concubine Shie doing so kindly!" The host of Jianan County gave a polite and laughed.

On the one side, Zhao Ruo'e politely reached out to open the gift box. The exquisite set of head and face
immediately surprised her, took it and looked at it, praising him: "Pretty, really pretty!"

This set of heads is still made for the four princes by Wei Yue Wu, which was originally reserved for
himself. This will be specially sent to the owner of Jianan County. It looks similar to the most popular
style in Beijing, but looks more beautiful. In particular, the method of decorating pearls on the juan yarn
is exquisite and gorgeous, and a little ruby is even more sunny.

"Thank you, concubine!" Seeing such a beautiful head and face, the Lord of Jianan County was not
arrogant at this meeting, and was very happy.

"Look what this is!" Zhao Ruo'e was also very eager, and his eyes fell on the picture.



"My own landscape painting, congratulations to the birthday of the Lord of Jianan County." Wei Yuewu
took the tea cup at her hand, took a sip, and smiled slightly.

"Let me see!" Zhao Ruo'e put down her jewelry and turned to draw pictures.

The gaze of the Canaan County Master was also attracted.

The picture scroll was slowly opened, and Zhao Ruo'e was quite surprised while talking to himself, "how
can there be two!"

"Two? Isn't there only one?" Wei Yuewu looked at Jin Ling in surprise.

"I don't know. Maybe it was wrong!" Jin Ling looked blank.

"Look at me!" Wei Yuewu stood up, walked in front of Zhao Ruo'e, and watched her slowly spreading
scrolls. This would even make the master of Jianan County come over curiously.

The scrolls spread out. On it was a man, a handsome young man.

Actually it was a portrait of a young man, but he was obviously not the King of the Yan Dynasty. Zhao
Ruo'e and the owner of Jianan County both froze and looked at Weiyuewu in a stunned manner.

Hiding the portraits of other men, if it came out, Wei Yue Wu's reputation would be lost.

"This is not what | painted, it was painted by Shizi!" Wei Yuewu shook her head with a smile, and said
generously, then turned to Jin Ling and whispered, "How did you roll in Shizi's picture?"

"Master, maybe the slave is not careful!" Jin Ling busyly said. "Be careful next time!" Wei Yuewu said
unhappyly.

"Yes, slaves must be careful next time!" Jin Ling nodded again and again.



"Did Wang Yanshizi paint it?" The master of Jianan County seemed interested, and looked up carefully.
"I heard that the king Wangshizi is elegant and unparalleled. He is proficient in painting, calligraphy,
painting, and painting, but it seems to me ... ... have seen there ... "

The master of Jianan County suddenly picked up the scroll from Zhao Ruo'e, and another sheet fell out
from the bottom of the scroll. Everyone looked at the landscape painting above and laughed. This
should be the painting that Weiyuewu wants to send, and this one in front of him Zhang portrait was
brought in with him.

"The lord of the county has seen this person?" Wei Yuewu instructed Jin Ling to roll up the picture to be
sent, tied it, and asked casually.

"Yes, | seem to have seen it!" After listening to Wei Yuewu's question, the master of Jianan County fell
on the picture again, looked left and right, and frowned Liu Mei, it seemed that he could not remember
for a while.

Zhao Ruo'e also came over, looked carefully, and shook his head: "l don't see who it is!"

"By the way, | remember, that Meier was holding this portrait in her hand!" The Jianan County Lord
suddenly seemed to think of it, and immediately opened his eyes wide.

Wei Yuewu's face sank: "That Meier has a portrait of him?"

"Yes, yes, | saw it that day! The mystery of God seems to be related to Wei Fengyao," said the Jianan
County Lord. "If you don't believe me, I'll call her and ask her."

"Is this okay?" Wei Yuewu hesitated.

"If there is anything good, | will ask her where | saw the picture scroll she got before, what | want to do!"
Said the master of Jianan County indifferently.



"Then, there is the Lord of Locarnan County!" Wei Yuewu did not refuse this meeting anymore. She
turned to one side of the ceremony and explained, "Shizi is looking for this person. It seems that there
are some things related to this person, but one | could n’t find the time, so | drew a portrait on purpose.
| originally wanted to let people find it, but | did n’t know why | did n’t take it, instead | fell into my
room!”

"The princess Shi is really very polite, no problem, isn't it just asking a few words!" Said the grand master
of Jianan County, sending someone to find Meier.

The three of them sat down again and talked and laughed. After a while, a girl came in and reported,
"The county master, Meier is here!"

For Meier, people in the whole house looked down on, and not to mention that when she entered the
door, she was just a woman in a blue house, and she said that she had counted Wei Qiuju viciously, and
then she was degraded to be cheap. No, the owner of the Jianan County never showed her a good look
here.

"Let her come in!" Upon hearing Meier coming, the smile on the face of the master of Jianan County
receded coldly.

The girl ring went down, and soon came up with Meier.

Hearing the footsteps, Wei Yuewu looked up at her, and there was a glimmer of darkness in her water
eyes. Unlike the previous one, Meier was pregnant at this time, holding the hand of the girl next to her,
and stepped forward carefully. Give a gift to the Lord of Nanan County: "I have met the Lord of Nanan
County!"

Different from what | saw in Houfu of Huayang before, although she was dressed up as a girl ring at the
time, she was full of spirit, or because she thought of the possibility of becoming Mrs. Huayanghou, her
momentum was not bad, her face was also ruddy, but This will look a little pale and not very good
looking.

The manners are restrained, and the whole person seems to be missing aura.



A person is still such a person, and he is still as charming as before, but it just gives people a whole look
of little spirit. Although they are pregnant with children, they are a little paler.

"Meier, | asked you to come and ask you about the painting in your hand last time. What about the
painting?" The Jianan County Lord obviously did not like Meier and didn't talk to her directly, just Open
the door to see the mountain.

"I don't know, | ... was given to me by the concubine!" Meier bowed her head timidly.

"She gave it to you? Where did she come from? Why did you give you a portrait of a man, but you
deliberately pushed it onto her! Did my cousin know that you hid the portrait of the man?" Disdainful,
she really despised this woman named Meier.

"The lord of the county, she really is the concubine. She asked me to bring it ..." Hearing to tell the son
of the king of Nan'an, Meier was so scared that she turned pale.

"Push it on Wei Fengyao again. Wei Fengyao can't protect himself at this time, but can he protect you?
You won't really be a partnership together. While my cousin is sick and has no time to control you,
secretly Look for another man! "The master of Jianan County smirked and reprimanded," I'll tell my aunt
in a while, that you two don't abide by the women's way. "

"Flop" Meier could still stand there and kneel down. "The county master, really not. Where can | do such
a thing? You really gave it to the concubine. This would have been given to me already." Lord Wang, this
portrait is also in the hands of Wang Ye, if the county owner doesn't believe it, you can directly ask
Wang Ye! "

Meier burst into tears.

This portrait fell into the hands of King Nan'an. Wei Yuewu frowned slightly, and looked at Meier calmly,
to see that her appearance should be real, and she would be sweating anxiously, trying to explain
Explain the look unclear.



It really happened that King Nan'an intervened. From Wei Fengyao's hands, he turned to King Nan'an's
hands. Of course, it wasn't ordinary people who made Nanan's feelings of interest. Maybe he guessed
right.

If it is true, is the identity of the father unusual? The scar or the main role is to cover up and conceal a
secret.

"Give it to my aunt?"

"Yes, it ’s for the prince. Originally, the concubine asked the concubine to transfer it to the concubine.
The concubine didn't know where the concubine was from, but she said it was from the concubine."
Meier burst into tears, Although she stayed in Nan'an Palace now, her life was not as good as she
thought.

In the whole house, only the son of the king of Nan'an guarded her, and as she became pregnant, the
gentleman of the king of Nan'an became more and more general to her, not to mention that she was
still sick, which made the child trembled. stand up.

Originally, she didn't look down on Wei Fengyao, but she would come to the door to show a friendly
look, and imply that the two are sisters and have a blood relationship. After that, the child she gave birth
to is Wei Fengyao's child.

Although Zhiwei Fengyao is not very useful in Nan'an Wangfu, it is always much better than her cheap
wife.

The scroll was indeed given to her by Wei Fengyao and she brought it to King Nan'an.

"King Nan'an didn't say anything when he looked at the portrait?" Wei Yuewu raised her eyes and asked
softly.

Chapter 939: Truth, Wei Luowen's identity

"Nothing to say ... nodded again and again, as if, as if to say something, yes ... yes ... it's him!" Meier
would ask anything.



Of course she did not dare to offend the Jianan County Lord.

Is it him?

Wei Yuewu's Liu Mei frowned, and her own portrait was after removing his father's scars, and it was him
in the mouth of King Nan'an, which meant that he finally found the portrait.

What is King Nan An looking for? But after watching him repeatedly let Wei Fengyao go to Wei Luowu's
study, he knew that Wei Luowu's purpose was the same.

King Pei'an, it really is Pei'an!

The hand placed in the sleeve trembled involuntarily, and her chest was dull, as if there was something
to be rushed out, even if there had been conjecture, but when this conjecture was fulfilled, she still felt
unacceptable.

This is really incredible!

But it can explain the relationship between Mrs. Tai and his father who cares very much and obey his
father, but the father finally gave the title to the second room.

It turned out that the title was indeed Wei Luowu, so Wei Luowu hated his father so much? Does Mrs.
Tai care about her father and make her feel a little horrified?

However, Wei Luowu should only speculate, or Mrs. Tai has said that the title belongs to him. For
others, he should not be very clear, but this does not prevent him from identifying this title and that Wei
Luowen robbed him. The knighthood, his doubts, should all lie in his uncertainty, so he would secretly
investigate.

Some things are unexpected, and the more | think about it, the more weird remarks made by my father,
and the strange behaviors of Mrs. Tai, are so good to the second house, but | still do n’t receive Wei
Luowu ’s gratitude. The friendly four princes are not only due to the Qingyang County Lord.



The wealthy Xianzhuang is obviously the dowry of the mother, but in fact it is not under the control of
anyone. It is just an addition, and it can be rightly put into the hands of his father.

Many things that have not been solved in the past have been solved most of the time, because the
identity of the father is not the sister-in-law of Huayang Houfu, not the wife of Mrs. Tai but the son of
the concubine, and the same father and mother as Wang An Brothers......

"Jingde, Jingde, what's wrong with you?" There seemed to be someone calling her.

He seemed to be concerned about the face of the Lord of Gwangan, before he forced a smile: "I'm fine."

"How can it be nothing, you see that you are sweating a lot. Is it not that uncomfortable? Would you like
to find a great doctor to show you?" The Jianan County Master looked at the moonlight dance with a
pale face like snow, anxiously.

Wei Yuewu is also notorious for her bad health. She has been fainted several times before, and the
owner of Jianan County is really afraid of Wei Yuewu's accident.

"I'm fine!" Wei Yuewu worked hard to calm the stormy waves in her heart and controlled herself to stop
shaking.

"I see you have something. Come, come to my cousin and find a doctor, and say that the Lord of Jingde
County is uncomfortable!" The owner of Jianan County felt that the Weiyue Dance did not look like it
was all right. This weather There was cold sweat on his forehead, and there was no trace of blood on the
lips of the cherry.

"Yes, the slaves will go immediately!" The girl next to her responded and hurried out.

Weiyue dance settled down and looked around, only to find Meier did not know when to leave.

"I'm okay!" She picked up the tea at her hand and wanted to take a sip, but found that she was holding
the tea cup's hand, unable to lift it up, and still couldn't control the trembling slightly in her palm.



"You wait a moment, the Taiyi is coming soon!" Looking at her like this, the master of Jianan County also
panicked, and sent a girl ring to remind him.

If Wei Yue Wu really fainted at Nan'an Palace, it would be a big deal!

The Taiyi came fairly quickly, and frowned after crossing the pulse for Weiyue Wuhao.

"How is Jingde? Is everything okay?" The Jianan County lord looked at Taiyi and put down Wei Yuewu's
hand, and hurriedly came to ask.

"The county owner's health has always been bad, and it is still not appropriate to have large mood
swings on weekdays." Taiyi implicitly said.

"Is there anything in the end?" The lord of Jianan County said angrily without understanding the words
of Taiyi.

"Is the county master just frightened by the fright? The county master's body can't be frightened, the
mood reacts too much, and affects the county master's health. | will prescribe a medicine to let the
county master calm down!" Tai Yidao said.

"That's not going to drive yet!" The Jianan County master waved impatiently.

Taiyi turned and followed Yahuan to the side room to open the pharmacy.

"Jingde, how are you? Is everything okay?" The Jianan County Lord asked with concern.

Weiyuewu calmed down slowly. It must have been conceived before, although | have always refused to
admit it, | have always thought about it.



After hearing the question from the Lord of Jianan County, a slight forced smile appeared on his face,
and he shook his head: "I'm really okay, | just feel that my chest is stuffy and my ears are squeaking, so it
is so weak. Actually, Nothing, just take a break! "

"Jingde County Lord, your face is really scared!" Wei Yuewu's face was not so stiff, Zhao Ruo'e also
sighed with a sigh of relief, "Jiangnan County Master and | were both frightened. The county lord also
called you several times, as if you didn't hear it, Mumu looked at her but said nothing. "

"I have some old problems, so ... | feel a little dizzy at once!" Wei Yuewu concealed. "What about that
girl?"

"She left and could n’t ask anything, so she repeatedly said it was what my uncle wanted, and | asked
the uncle directly. | dared to ask my uncle. | told my uncle last time, and my uncle told me more Goofy! "

The Lord of Jianan County said indignantly, "If | can't ask anything, I'll let her go, so as not to keep her
here, the more you look at the eyes!"

"Shijun, | want to go to your yard, my chest is a little stuffy!" Wei Yuewu said pale, not only that her
chest was stuffy, but her heart was also very disturbed.

"I'll accompany you!" Laughed the Lord of Jianan County.

"The Lord of Jianan County still don't go. The princess said for a while that she couldn't give you a gift. If
you leave, it's not beautiful!" Wei Yuewu laughed softly.

"Then | will accompany you!" Zhao Ruo'e proposed.

"I'll just walk outside, there will be no strength to talk, just breathe, and | will be back soon." Wei Yuewu
shook her head and refused.

She really did not want to talk at this moment, but she felt that her heart was like a huge wave, and
waves after waves made her almost lost herself.



Not only the elder brother's life but also his father's life, both generations have an inseparable
relationship with the palace, so did the father agree to move the elder brother into the palace?

She thought about it.

Seeing that Wei Yuewu really didn't want to say anything, Zhao Ruo'e never asked to follow up.

Wei Yue Wu took Jin Ling from the main yard of the Jianan County into the garden, and then sent the
girl ring leading the way back, with Jin Ling slowly picking a path.

The trail is made of gravel, not big, and the roadside is still full of flowers and trees. When it is in full
bloom, the flowers of a tree are beautiful and grand, and the trail is almost full of liveliness Already.

In some places, it is necessary to reach out and take the flower branches aside to pass.

Weiyuewu didn't walk slowly, stopped from time to time, stood for a while, Jin Ling wanted to say
something, but when she saw the heavy on Weiyuewu's delicate face, she stopped speaking and just
took care of Weiyuewu Take a flowering branch, afraid to hit her.

At the intersection of the trail, there is a rockery, and the mountain stream flows along the rockery,
which is an excellent place.

Wei Yue Wu took Jin Ling and did not go out of the path. She stood at the path, facing the rockery in
front of her, and her ears were flowing, her heart calmed down, but she was almost lost with the
calmness.

This situation is a mess, and there is almost no possibility of being solved. There are thousands of
stories. Wei Yue Wu will not know how to do it.

"What do you mean?" The voice of a slightly angry man suddenly came from the front of the rockery.

Jin Ling was startled and stepped forward two steps, trying to protect Wei Yue Wu.



"What do | mean, isn't Wang Ye clear!" The sneer's voice was a little familiar.

Wei Yue Wu returned to her mind and looked at the end of the path. There were two large flower trees
there. The blooming and lush flower branches happened to block the path. On the other hand, there
was a rockery. No one found her at this position. There is a footpath in the flower bushes, and the sound
of flowing water, even if there is a slight sound, is blocked.

"Since it's not interesting, why do you say that?" With this voice, Wei Yuewu felt unfamiliar, but since he
was the prince, it seemed that the Nan'an was the king of Nan'an.

"Master, we don't speak secretly, | don't understand what Wang means, why Yaoer went back to
Huayang Houfu again and took my things." It was Wei Luowu's voice, this voice Weiyue The dance was
very familiar at first, even if | didn't know what happened to the person opposite the rockery.

But also know that the atmosphere of the two should not be very good now.

"Weishang Shu, what you said is very interesting. What does your own daughter come to you to take
what you have and how it has anything to do with me? Difficulties in the lake. | will also let your
daughter come to you to get some property and subsidies. The home of our Nan'an Mansion cannot be
completed! "King Nan'an's voice was thick with dissatisfaction.

"Master Wang, don't say these things. | just want to know if you let Yaoer take the portrait of King
Bei'an?" Wei Luowu sneered, not because of Nan'an's entrustment. And there was the slightest doubt,
"Master Wang, | don't really understand. You and the King of Bei'an are also brothers. Do n’t you know
more about everything, why should you find news from me!"

"I don't understand what you say!" Said Nan An Wang, displeased.

"Master Wang, is it interesting to say that? | want to know why King Wang is looking for King Bei'an. Is it
possible? Is there anything else you don't know?" Wei Luowu didn't plan to let King Nan'an go through
the door, aggressively.

"Wei Luowu, aren't you afraid of violating the will of the emperor?" King Nan'an was furious.



"Isn't Wang Ye in violation? Although Feng Yao helped you take my belongings, | also peeked at the
information that | managed to find, but if | really get into trouble, | believe that Wang Ye will not let the
net out!" Wei Luo Wu refused to let it go.

"What do you want?" King Nan'an seemed to be a little weaker.

"Interchange news!" Wei Luowu said decisively.

After the rockery, Wei Yuewu's heart burst out, and her fists at the bottom of her sleeves were clenched
tightly. Is this the intention of the two to exchange messages?

Chapter 940: Emperor Nanxia

"What do you want to know?" King Nan'an asked for a moment.

"Why does Prince Wang want to check on King Bei'an?" Wei Luowu said.

"Then why did you check King Bei'an?" King Nan'an raised his eyes and looked at Wei Luowu, his eyes
lightly asked.

"It's definitely not for me!" Wei Luowu said with some intention.

"I'm not for myself!" The answer from King Nan'an was equally mysterious.

"Since none of us are for ourselves, why not sit down and talk about it, or we can all get the news we
want!" Wei Luo Wusensen smiled.

"You say it first!" King Nan'an was obviously unwilling to suffer this loss and thought for a while. "If you
don't want to say it, then talk freely!"



"Master Wang, | should be forgiven for investigating the palace of Bei'an. It must be that the former king
of Bei'an almost stepped on that high position, but | don't understand that the incident of Wang Bei'an's
rebellion is actually Come out! The original high position was his, what else would he do? "

Wei Luowu did not directly answer the words of King Nan'an, but opened the topic.

"Treason is not treason, can it still be false!" Wang Nan'an glanced at Wei Luowu with a cold expression.
He had known that Wei Luowu was an old fox, but he did not expect this old fox to be so cunning. On
the one hand, Without revealing his own news, he met again to inquire about himself.

"Weishang Shu still talk about, for whom did you ask about this?"

"I'm loyal to the royal family, everything is for the royal family! Where is the royal lord?" Wei Luowu
grinned, reaching out and arching towards the palace. This meant the royal family, but his words were
actually very suspicious. The so-called allegiance The royal family is not just the emperor. Anyone with
royal blood can be regarded as a royal family.

"I am naturally the same as Wei Shangshu. If it wasn't for the emperor's business, why bother with me!
In this case, it seems that we should cooperate earlier." Nanan Wang laughed, and it seemed that it was
all for the emperor.

"It is really necessary to cooperate well. After that, please ask Wang Ye to stop looking for Yaoer or
Meier to steal the information. If Wang Ye wants anything, just say it!" Wei Luowu's eyes were a little
dark.

"Okay!" King Nan'an looked refreshed.

"I still have things in this meeting, just go ahead. If the next time, if you have any news, or if you want to
know something, you can come to Huayang Houfu directly to me!" Wei Luowu resigned.

"Then | must bother you next time!" Wang Nanan said politely.

Wei Luowu arched his hand to King Nan'an and then followed Xiaoyu to leave.



"0Old fox!" Waiting for Wei Luowu to leave, King Nan'an cursed lowly.

"If ordered, the investigation of King Bei'an should be done more closely, and the speed of finding
should be accelerated, so that people like Wei Luowu cannot be found." King Nan'an ordered the guard
on the side.

"Master, | haven't found it for so long, isn't it?" The guard asked in doubt after the answer.

"Yes, there must be. Mother-in-law once said it!" King Nan'an shook his head. "You must find a way to
find it quickly. If it is found by someone else, something big will happen."

"Yes, Lord!" The guard stepped back.

After the guard left, King Nan'an also hurried away with the others. At the footpath, Weiyuewu looked
down and stood motionless behind the rockery, but the waves rose again in his eyes.

The two had a few words, which seemed to be intriguing, but gave her a lot of information, and the
news that she just got, mixed up, making her feel like Jingtao shooting ...

"Master, let's go back!" Jin Ling couldn't help reminding her when she saw her stand still for a long time.

"Let's go!" Wei Yuewu nodded, trying to calm down the shock in her heart, turning around and walking
back slowly.

When | was able to return to the main courtyard of Gianan County, the banquet was set down. Although
there were only three people, the dishes were very rich.

Princess Nan'an also prepared a small hot pot for them.

It's still shabu-shabu, not spicy.



Wei Yue Wu grew up in Jiangnan from a young age, but used to eat something that was not spicy. On
the other hand, the Jianan County Master and Zhao Ruo'e liked spicy food. Fortunately, all three people
can now eat what they like.

Wei Yuewu has put down her mind at this moment, she can't see the pale color of her face, and she can
still make a few jokes with the Jianan County Lord and Zhao Ruo'e from time to time.

After eating lunch, Wei Yuewu went back to her house early. The master of Jianan County didn't dare to
stay as long as she looked like before. She was careful to let her go back.

However, Zhao Ruo'e pulled her aside, and she seemed to be embarrassed, but there seemed to be
something embarrassing, but after the Lord of Jianan County came over, she was inconvenienced, and
only implicitly told Wei Yuewu that he would go there Look at her.

Seeing this means that there is something to say.

Wei Yuewu said goodbye to the two of them, and then got into the carriage of Yan Wangfu.

It was just when the carriage had not left the parking lot that it collided with another carriage.

"Master, there happened to be a carriage in front of it, and it blocked the smallest intersection." Yan
Feng looked at the intersection and reported to Wei Yue Mai in the carriage.

One of the two carriages must be exited before everyone can pass through the fork in the road, but the
carriage from the opposite side seems to have no intention of exiting.

"Let's take a step back!" Wei Yuewu lifted the curtains, looked at it, and instructed lightly.

"It was clear that we were here first, and was about to go out, but came to block it!" Jin Ling said with a
bit of anger, but she could clearly see that this car was about to pass, but It was blocked by the opposite
car.



There would not be many horses and carts, and she did not believe that the people across could not see
their carriages.

"Retreat!" Wei Yuewu didn't care much, and said lightly.

"Yes!" Yan Feng carefully looked at the opposite carriage, and backed out cautiously. When he had to
retreat to the big intersection, he stopped and prepared to wait for the opposite carriage to pass before
passing.

The carriage across the road really came over, but stopped in front of the carriage at Yanwang Mansion.
A handsome young man on the carriage came down, his red robes were gorgeous and beautiful, and
they were more and more beautiful.

Wei Yuewu saw it in the carriage and couldn't help sighing. She wanted to make less trouble, but it
wasn't something she wanted to do, but trouble to make herself.

"But the carriage of the owner of Jingde County?" The young man in red, smiling in front of the carriage.

"It's our lord, is there anything wrong?" Jin Ling got the gesture of Weiyuewu, staring at the man outside
the window, staring at the man with poor eyes. How did she not recognize this? This is the last time she
was hooked up with Jing Wenyan That man was said to have been hit by Shizi's carriage later.

"I'm the second prince of Nanxia Kingdom, and | happen to want to meet the Lord of Jingde County!"
The second prince of Nanxia Kingdom Hua laughed, a pair of peach blossom eyes with a little
enchantment.

"Excuse me, what's the matter with us?" Jin Ling asked.

"This is not the place to talk. It's better to ask the county host to get off the car and talk!" Huayou
looked around and smiled.



"There is a difference between men and women, our master said, if you have any words, please speak
up!" Jin Ling said politely.

"This ... | want to ask the Lord of Jingde County, | wonder if the Lord of Jingde County can do it easily?"
Even after being rejected, Huayou's expression was still indifferent, smiling at Weiyuewu with a smile.
The carriage was not upset.

This person is not simple.

"His Royal Highness, please speak, forgive me for the inconvenience of talking to Your Highness's
carriage!" Wei Yuewu smiled and took Jin Ling's words, her voice was calm and calm.

"I want to ask the county owner about Nanxia." Huayou laughed.

"The affairs of the Nanxia Kingdom are too far-fetched. | actually don't know anything. Even if | have
heard of it, it is only because | occasionally listen to people gossiping in the house!"

Wei Yuewu's words were very polite, but the meaning of rejection was obvious.

"This ... | heard that there was a deceased woman named Aunt Dong in the Houfu House of Huayang,
she ..." Huayou continued to laugh.

"If you want to know about Aunt Dong, or you should ask my third sister, she is now in Houfu,
Huayang!" Wei Yuewu smiled slightly.

Of course, Wei Yuejiao has already returned to her house, and she has also lived in Mrs. Tai's Buddhist
temple. She should be regarded as Mrs. Tai's most trusted person.

"Miss Wei San?"

"Exactly!" Wei Yuewu didn't dare peek at the prince of the Nanxia king.



She didn't want to talk to the prince of Nanxia until she could understand the truth.

"There are some things that the owner of Jingde County may be interested in. | also have some guesses
about Aunt Winter here!" Prince Huayou narrowed her eyes slightly and looked at Weiyuewu's
carriageway.

"I'm not very interested in Aunt Dong's affairs. | also ask Your Highness to take a step back. If | return
late, Shizi may send someone to come to me!" Wei Yuewu faced Nanxia who insisted on keeping her
away The prince of the country was a little bit angry.

As for what he said about Auntie Winter, Wei Yuewu is not really interested. Like the man of the Nanxia
King, obviously he is not the kind who will suffer.

The so-called news is, of course, a request for an equivalent, or not just an equivalent, but also an
increase.

Wei Yuewu will not forget that the prince of the Nanxia Kingdom, who entered Beijing, conspired with
himself, and before that he sent that spring plum to his side.

The so-called messenger of the Nanxia Kingdom, the second prince of the Nanxia Kingdom, should have
paid attention to himself early.

"Jingde County Master really didn't want to know?" Hua You ended up feeling a little disappointed by
Wei Yuewu's repeated rejection. It seems that the Jingde County Master should be very interested.

How could he repeatedly refuse.

But here is the Nan'an Palace. The second prince of the Nanxia Kingdom was really inconvenient to stop
giving way. Seeing Wei Yuewu so resolute, he had to get on a carriage, then the carriage slowly crossed,
entered the Nan'an Palace, and then Yan Kingdom The government's carriage drove outside the Nan'an
palace.



When the carriage passed by, Wei Yuewu saw the second prince of the Nanxia Kingdom actually lifted
the curtain of the car window, smiled at her here, her lips curled up silently, and he saw the shape of his
mouth In a word, Wei Yuewu's hand tugged at Jin Ling's hand ...



