A Snake 1241
Chapter 1241: Butterfly Effect

"Lin Xiangyue died at birth and was abandoned in the river." Qing Li’s fingers traced the Life and Death
Embroidery, astonishingly finishing the design in just a few strokes that my mother had only half finished
after an entire afternoon, "To keep Yan Hua from discovering this secret, Lin Huan told Yan Hua it was a
family rule to drown girl children, so Yan Hua fought to save Lin Xiangnan—you."

"My mother... fought desperately to save me when | was young??" My mother’s voice suddenly choked
up.

Qing Li lowered her eyelashes, "Yan Hua thought it was karma for stealing her best friend’s man, which
led her to hate girls intensely, causing her to excessively indulge Lin Gang. Lin Gang was spoiled to moral
corruption, assaulted me, and fathered Lin Xinmei and Lin Xintu, haha."

Her last two laughs were very bitter and self-deprecating, "It’s all karma, butterfly effect. Without this
curse, how would my misfortune have come to be."

Actually, Qing Li’s story was always a tragedy, a person so loyal and noble fell from grace.

"I’'m sorry, | apologize on behalf of my brother, | can make it up in any way, Miss Qing Li, it’s all because |
failed to discipline him." My mother was clearly genuinely remorseful, kneeling before Qing Li.

| felt both distressed and anxious, kneeling down to support her, "Let me kneel, Mom, it’s all the Lin
Family’s fault."

"Are you both insane??" Qing Li glanced at us.

My expression stiffened.

My mother felt embarrassed as well.



Qing Li pinched my face, "What Lin Gang did has nothing to do with you, it’s just between families, how
will you get along in the future, actually kneeling to me, are you emotionally inept?"

"Really, sister-in-law, and sister-in-law’s mom, please get up." Yu Rongling sensibly helped us.

Shenshen assisted as well, "The big bad Lin Gang is already dead, brought back to the Immortal Realm
by Old Zhao, for thousands of years, he will only suffer in his rotting body."

"Immortal Realm..." Upon hearing this, my mother’s legs softened and she almost knelt again.

Qing Li grinned at my mother, seemingly entertained, "Hey, Older Sister, are you not aware of what the
Immortal Realm is?"

"I've heard a little... just not very knowledgeable about it due to limited practice." My mother answered
cautiously.

Qing Li’s gaze twinkled, "You'll probably hear more of it in the future, my husband is an Immortal Envoy
patrolling the realm, | was also shocked when I first learned of this."

"Grandmother, does the patrolling Immortal Envoy often come down to inspect?" | asked, taking it at
face value.

Qing Li nodded, "Yes, he’s different from Zhao Sihai, who acts due to a mission. Shenghui has reached a
level where he can freely enter and exit, during my stay with the Lin Family, wasn’t he faking his death?"

"Knowing the master’s gone, | was really sad." Tears welled up in Shenshen’s eyes.

| offered a handkerchief, then focused intently on Qing Li.

Curiously waiting for her to continue.



Qing Li clicked her tongue, tossing the embroidered clothes back to my mother, "He simply goes back
and forth infrequently, too lazy to find an excuse for his absence, so he just fakes his death. His Nine
Dragon Coffin has always been empty, occasionally lying in it to frighten people."

Seeing her this way, while the clothes might never be worn, she compulsively had to finish embroidering
them.

"Oh, then... Dragon Dad being an Immortal Envoy is related to you... merging with the Demon Cave,
right?" | thought Yu Qingxiao wasn’t a bad person, but probably disinterested like Yu Longting.

Unless it’s mission-related, so | figured along those lines.

Qing Li was silent for a moment before slowly speaking, "Wanwan, you’re indeed smart, that’s correct.
Shenghui was once tasked to eradicate the Demon Cave, at the time, it was Lei Dugian who set him up
for the task, almost risking his life; | felt my Forbidden Woman abilities suited the task better, so |
proposed to replace him."
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"I think Dragon Dad won'’t agree." | said with great certainty.

Qing Li chuckled softly, "He didn’t, but since | fused with the Demon Cave first, he had no choice but to
accept."

"Grandma~" Dumpling blurted out nervously.

Yu Rongling, feeling even more distressed, buried his head in Qing Li’s lap and hugged her legs.

Letting his nature out, even his legs turned into long, cyan tails. "If only | were born earlier."

Shenshen couldn’t stand it and burst into tears.

The three overly sentimental little ones truly felt that Qing Li was horribly wronged and empathized
deeply with her.



"What are you all fussing about? I'm fine now, aren’t I?" Qing Li said nonchalantly.

My heart felt sour, but | didn’t show it, "Actually, this might be the best choice. Since Dragon Dad’s
strength is diminished in the Lower Realm, fusing with the Demon Cave would have ended very badly for
him."

"Yeah, if it were me, I'd just use the Reincarnation Method." Qing Li hugged me, patting the back of my
head, "Wanwan, our Yu Family owes your Lin Family so much, yet heaven still sent you to benefit my
foolish son."

"Snake Lord isn’t stupid either." My mom chimed in.

Qing Li asked back, "Not stupid?"

"The stupid one is his brother." My mom said, with a serious face.

Qing Li burst out laughing, "Puhaha, you have a point. With Yu Rongling as the bottom line, Longting
does appear quite smart."

"Haha, why am | always the one who gets hurt?" Yu Rongling’s mouth twitched awkwardly, "You don’t
have to put me down just to elevate my brother."

In the end, no one gave him any face as they all laughed uproariously.

This night seemed especially long. | also told my mom and Rongling about how Qingyang had led
Dumpling to go astray in the previous life.

Little Dumpling listened to stories about his past self with a deeply contemplative expression.

In the end, his eyes turned red and large tears fell.



Just like any grandmother in the world, Qing Li patted the little guy’s soft body and consoled him, "We'll
ignore that bad dad. When he comes back, we’ll beat him to death!"

"Good dad!" Dumpling exclaimed anxiously.

Stopping his tears earnestly, he placed his little hand on Qing Li’s forehead, telling her his inner
thoughts.

Qing Li went along with him, "Okay, okay, demon creatures are all bad. Dumpling won’t become a
demon. Grandma knows, | won’t scold your ruthless dad anymore."

Later, when we talked about going to the Lin Family to arrange the wedding, my mom mentioned that
Yu Longting had suffered too much, and shouldn’t always have to conform to me.

The wedding at the Lin Family couldn’t include too many demon clans and would have to invite
members of the Arbitration Council, making it particularly solemn and not very interesting.

Instead, why not hold the first wedding at the Snake Sect?

By that time, we could invite Xintang, Chang Hao, Yun Hao, and some other demon friends | know, like
Fox, Yellow, White, Willow, and Ash Gray.

Speaking of Fox, Yellow, White, Willow, and Ash Gray, | thought of that White Immortal Princess.

Still feeling a bit guilty inside, thinking | almost endangered her life.

As for the invited guests, we could also invite Chen Decheng and his wife, Xiao Li, Beichen, Bai Zanhe,
Granny Wu, and Wu Zhenglin...

With all this said, my mom is definitely a person of great wisdom.



A wedding like this could bring together all the immensely important people in my life.

The next day, we slept in a mess, all tangled up in the room.

Yu Qingxiao, Yu Longting, and Zhang Che came back and were dumbfounded, staring at the floor littered
with sunflower seed shells.

Their wives sleeping together...

| was the first to wake up, "You guys are back! Was it successful?"

"Successful, we developed an antidote, so everyone’s gu can be cured." Yu Longting picked me up from
the sofa and put me on the bed, "You didn’t cover yourself properly all night, did you? Your hands are so
cold. What if you get sick?"
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"What's wrong with me? | already have a golden body." | said awkwardly.

Yu Longting didn’t seem embarrassed.

He touched my forehead and then my small belly, "Being pregnant with a golden body will cause you to
lose seventy percent of your cultivation."

"But I’'m not actually pregnant.”" | scratched my head, feeling quite speechless.

Yu Longting smiled a bit wickedly, "Don’t you feel yourself pregnant?"

"Could it really be..." | was unsure whether to be shocked or delighted, though | could hardly believe it.

But Yu Longting was so certain, it couldn’t be a lie.



Qing Li yawned and woke up, tilting his head, "Pregnant again?"

"Yes." Yu Longting said.

Qing Li, half-asleep, said, "Why not name her Lin Batian."

"Lin... what?" My mom also woke up.

Shenshen reminded, "Lin Batian."

"It’s a girl." Yu Longting had a dark expression.

Yu Qingxiao said, "A girl’s name should be even more imposing."

"Imposing... imposing..." | blurted out intermittently.

| was already too exhausted to complain inwardly.

My dear mother-in-law had already messed up Dumpling’s name, why mess with Lin Batian’s name too?

Yu Rongling actually got excited, "When | was little, my brother raised me, so I'll take the responsibility
of taking care of Lin Batian!!"

"l also want to take care of Lin Batian™~" Shenshen volunteered.

My mom was a bit lost in the wind, helplessly looking at Zhang Che, murmuring, "Do we really have to
call her Lin Batian?"



"A powerful name for a girl is good for her, like Wu Zhao." Zhang Che managed to convince my
traditionally-minded mom in just one sentence.

Then, everyone started talking about holding the wedding at the Snake Sect first.

"I don’t mind having it at the Snake Sect first, but will the people from your Lin family agree?" Yu
Longting asked me.

My mom said, "We can host another at the Lin family later. You and Wanwan have many friends from
different backgrounds. It would be disrespectful not to invite them to the Lin family. A Lin family event is
mostly just a formality in the Mysterious Gate Noble Family."

"You've thought it through. Will you take me with you?" Zhang Che asked my mom.

My mom nodded repeatedly, "How could it be done without you? Wanwan has already told me, you
even publicly declared that she... is your daughter."

"l... I'just..." Zhang Che was actually stuttering.

It was the first time I've ever seen this in my life.

Later, my mom told me it was also the first time she’d seen Zhang Che so flustered.

| said, "Uncle Che, are you having second thoughts?"

"Not at all, I'm just afraid you won’t accept me." Zhang Che said with a stern face.

| whispered to him, "Don’t you know how | feel? How could | not accept?"

"But | oppose this marriage." Yu Qingxiao said with a low laugh.



Everyone looked over in surprise.
Especially Yu Longting, who had a very displeased look.

Yu Qingxiao, fearless of anything, quickly said as his wife approached to twist his ear, "l was just joking.'

"Yu Qingxiao, don’t come to my wedding, | don’t need a troublemaker." Yu Longting gave Yu Qingxiao a
very cold look and carried me away.

Long after, Yu Longting’s look to Yu Qingxiao still echoed in my mind.

| felt that gaze was unusual; their snake eyes were captivating in their clear waves.

But when together, it felt like a confrontation.

| pondered for a long time and then said to Yu Longting, "Snake Brother, when you and Dragon Dad
went for the Gu Removal, did he say anything to you?"

By then, we had already arrived at the Snake Sect.

Yu Longting was discussing wedding arrangements with Beichen and Chang Hao.

With their connections in Snake Sect weddings, there was no need for me to intervene, everything was
arranged seamlessly.

Upon hearing my words, the discussion came to an abrupt halt.

"If it’s inconvenient to say now, we could... talk privately later." | said to Yu Longting.
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Yu Longting draped a thin coat over me, "l can tell you right now, Yu Qingxiao thinks we’re not suitable."

"Why aren’t we suitable?" | blurted out.

Yu Longting’s fingers brushed over my eyelids, "Because he dug out your eyes and harmed the Lin
Family, the Blood-weeping Syndrome, there’s something wrong with the twins, etc."

"Is that really the case?" | looked at his unfamiliar eyes that carried a hint of coolness, not very certain.

Yu Longting leaned his cold forehead forward, "Yeah, otherwise, what do you think it could be?
Wanwan, now not only the Mystic Sect, but even the Demon Realm is saying | reached too high, what
qualification does Yu Qingxiao have to disagree with you marrying me?"

"You’re not reaching too high, we match so well." | instinctively said what was in my heart, and then
blushed without control thinking there were others around.

Yu Longting chuckled, his fingers stroked my flat abdomen, and said to Chang Hao, "I've already written
the wedding invitations that need to be sent out, you send them with a reliable express. As for the
dress, food, and all the arrangements, we’ll discuss them next time."

"Uh, but the wedding is in ten days, you always slip away halfway through the conversation." Chang Hao
said, puffing his cheeks.

Yu Longting had me sitting on his lap but felt his thighs were too skinny for me to sit comfortably.

He simply transformed his legs into a snake tail, bent into a stool for me to sit, "Seems to make sense,
but with Wanwan here, | can’t help but get distracted."

"Next discussion, no Madam!!" Chang Hao strongly suggested.

| forced a smile awkwardly, not daring to speak.



Yu Longting rubbed his chin thoughtfully, "I'm uneasy if my wife isn’t by my side."

"I have an idea." Beichen, who was usually quiet, spoke, "Have Su Wan stay outside the room, then tie a
string in your hand."

"Not a bad idea, let’s do that next time." Yu Longting picked me up and headed towards the room.

At first, | really didn’t believe | was pregnant, but slowly | found out my powers were indeed fading.

Just as Yu Longting said, there’s still thirty percent left.

With only thirty percent, that’s still exceptional, fighting Yu Rongling would be like playing.

But there’s always a lack of True Qi.

My waist and knees felt weak, sometimes | couldn’t catch my breath.

The pregnancy reaction was even worse than when | was useless and carried Dumpling, Yu Longting said
those who cultivate defy the heavens.

They aren’t supposed to marry and have children, if they do, they’ll be weakened.

It’s truly the law of the Heavenly Dao, there’s no way around it.

"I’'m a bit sleepy." | leaned against Yu Longting’s shoulder, habitually dozing off.

My body was so exhausted, if | didn’t sleep seventeen or eighteen hours a day, it felt incomplete.

At this rate, how could we hold the wedding?



Yu Longting laughed and held me even tighter, "Then sleep, you’re so tired, seems like Lin Batian will be
quite something."

"Haha." | laughed out loud, really couldn’t take that name seriously.

Even just laughing made my body feel tired, | fell asleep leaning on Yu Longting’s shoulder.

Waking up, Yu Longting was next door discussing our wedding.

The wedding garments were already made, Yu Longting had tried on his, mine was waiting for me to put
on when | woke up.

| heard there were four or five pieces, some made by my mom’s own hands, and others woven with the
help of the White Immortal Clan.

Additionally, the gold and silver jewelry, all chosen from his treasure trove, picking the finest ones.

Then Beichen was there confirming the wedding procedures, all those dull ancient rituals, listening
made me sleepy again, and it wasn’t convenient to interrupt.

| just went outside to wander around, wandered to a quiet corner, and unexpectedly heard Qing Li and
Yu Qingxiao talking.

For some reason, | instinctively concealed my presence, deliberately not wanting them to notice.

"It’s my first time coming to the Snake Sect with you, just got recognized and almost got annoyed to
death by these snakes." Qing Li frowned, expressing her discontent, "Don’t you snakes usually like to
hibernate, have you mutated now, being so noisy."

Chapter 1245: Wedding (Part 3)

"When serpents encounter someone they like, it’s like this." Yu Qingxiao’s deep crimson Snake Tail
coiled around Qing Li’s waist and abdomen, yet stroked Qing Li’s long hair gently like a cat. "Your



temperament is so cold, when you first set your sights on me, it must have been because of my looks. |
am truly a noble and cold little immortal man~ Even the most beautiful person in the world is fond of
me."

"Ha." Qing Li directly let out a cold laugh after listening, completely disregarding it.

Yu Qingxiao raised his head, sighed at the moon, "What should | do? My son refuses to listen to me,
won’t separate from Su Wan."

"You still haven’t let go of your prejudice against Su Chongwen?" Qing Li forcefully pushed Yu Qingxiao,
causing her husband to stumble and fall.

Yu Qingxiao fell to the ground, his hands touching the floor.

Yet the long tail flicked and hooked his wife again, holding her like a treasure in his arms, "Do | seem like
such a fickle person? You know the truth; you must oppose more strongly than | do, dear daughter-in-
law~"

"What truth?" Qing Li asked casually.

Yu Qingxiao chuckled twice, then became serious, "Your son regards her as his eternal love, but Yu
Longting is merely a romantic calamity for her."

"Romantic calamity." Qing Li’s facial expression shifted instantly from indifferent to black.

Yu Qingxiao raised an eyebrow, "Used and discarded, it’s still considered lucky, at most melancholic. But
if one day she remembers the past and thinks of Yu Longting as a stain, what do you think she’ll do?"

"What kind of person is Su Wan exactly? Isn’t she the Cauldron Furnace created by Su Chongwen? Yet
now you’re saying... so mysteriously!" Qing Li angrily exclaimed.



After stroking Qing Li’s flushed cheeks, Yu Qingxiao embraced Qing Li tightly, "l don’t know what she is
either. If with my ability | could save Yu Longting’s life, | owe the Lin Family so much, marrying Yu
Longting to her could be seen as repaying the debt, but... the truth is, | can’t even afford to provoke Su
Wan."

"First you say Yu Longting is her romantic calamity, then claim not to know her, isn’t that
contradictory?" Qing Li couldn’t accept it, but in the end saw Yu Qingxiao lean against his wife’s
embrace.

Without the Dragon Emperor’s aura, nor his usual narcissism and carelessness, "Ah Li, even | was
summoned by the Emperor when | was young and met her once. Even if you don’t question her
heavenly fire, can’t you perceive Zhao Sihai’s attitude towards her? Who is Zhao Sihai? He is one of the
eight immortal lords seated by the Emperor, he saw at first glance she killed Zhao Zheng, yet doesn’t
dare make a sound..."

"What do you want me to do?" Qing Li asked in a solemn tone.

Yu Qingxiao enunciated word by word: "Take the White Immortal Princess as a foster daughter, keep her
close and find ways to match Yu Longting with her, sorry for the inconvenience, wife."

"Your son can accept this?? You must be joking!"

"Why would | joke? Su Wan was never meant to be born; Yu Longting’s true destiny is the White
Immortal Princess. Spending more time together will surely breed affection. Even just for survival, he
should turn back."

"Are you sure you’re not lying?? Shenghui, you lie too much, | don’t even know if | should believe you."

"Apart from trusting me, what choices do you have?"

"Alright, | agree."

Upon hearing Qing Li’s final agreement, | took a step back.



My mind was filled with scenes of Yu Qingxiao’s attitude towards me upon meeting.

He appeared gentle, but there was an indescribable chill in his eyes as he repeatedly emphasized in a
calm tone that he couldn’t accept me.

Unlike Qing Li, so intense, everything easy to overlook.

There was an inexplicable pain and burning in my heart, | turned my head intending to flee.

Ran headlong into a wall of flesh, Yu Longting’s gaze sharp as a knife, he pinched my chin, "What are you
doing here?"
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"Snake Brother!" | saw Yu Longting’s familiar face, along with those Snake Eyes that didn’t belong to Yu
Qingxiao.

My heart felt a little panicked, yet my eyes tinged with red.

Upon hearing these three words, the cold anger on Yu Longting’s face dissipated.

He pursed his lips and hugged me, "Here | am. Did discussing the wedding with them make you feel
neglected, so you wandered around aimlessly?"

With all this commotion, how could Qing Li and Yu Qingxiao not notice?

They both looked over, their eyes filled with profound meaning.

"Yes, | was too bored, so | ran around everywhere." My feelings were tangled like a ball of yarn, as | lay
in Yu Longting’s embrace.



Yu Longting lifted my trembling body, ignoring Qing Li and Yu Qingxiao, and walked back inside,
"Whatever they say, don’t believe a word of it."

"Yu Qingxiao told you, didn’t he?" | started sobbing, almost crying my heart out.

Yu Longting’s arms were incredibly stiff, and his tone carried an unforgiving bitterness, "He’s talking
nonsense, Su Wan. Would you let me lose you over these ridiculous words?"

"Then what should | do?" My heart was infinitely confused.

Yu Longting replied in a low voice, "Make them leave, out of sight, out of mind; or we can leave
together, to a place they can’t find us."

| found it hard to make a decision and couldn’t respond.

"Su Wan, I'd rather die by your hand than be separated from you." Yu Longting shouted at me.

| was nearly stunned by his roar and looked at him with tearful eyes.

Suddenly, | understood the meaning behind his words; Yu Qingxiao must have told Yu Longting about
the emotional tribulation.

Just that Yu Longting tricked me, saying Yu Qingxiao had expressed guilt towards the Lin Family.

Seeing me dumbfounded like a block of wood, Yu Longting softened up and kissed my earlobe,
"Moreover, he only wants to break us apart and is lying. | can bet he already noticed you were
eavesdropping. Even when I’'m in the room, | can sense you hiding there, let alone him."

"You're right, if he noticed me and still said those words, then it might not be true." | started to justify
myself, but my heart was still panicked, panicked to the point of feeling like it’s riddled with holes.



Before, when | didn’t love Yu Longting, | didn’t know, but now | understand; | could die for him at any
moment.

He could too; that’s the essence of a relationship between two people.

It’s reached the point of life and death together.

Yet Yu Qingxiao said | would kill Yu Longting, wasn’t that a joke?

Suddenly, Qing Li ran over.

Approaching Yu Longting, she stroked my messy bangs in front of my forehead, "Wanwan, it's my fault. |
shouldn’t have agreed to Yu Qingxiao. He admitted he was talking nonsense earlier; I've already told him
to take back those words and never mention it again."

"Mom~" | whimpered with grievance.

For a moment, | didn’t know whether it was my fault or if Yu Qingxiao was talking nonsense.

"He knew you were eavesdropping and wanted to prank you; that’s just his personality, don’t take it to
heart." Qing Li held my head in her arms, treating me like her own daughter, "Wanwan, don’t be mad at
me. If worse comes to worst, I'll ignore him; | only have you as my best friend, won’t care about other
women."

"That’s enough, Qing Li, | think being aloof suits you better." Yu Longting cleared his throat, warning
Qing Li not to get too close to me.

| looked at Qing Li, and suddenly felt like laughing, "Mom, | understand. | don’t blame you; Dragon Dad
must be... joking."

Qing Li truly loves me from her bones, such a proud person comes over to carefully explain and comfort
me.



"Don’t let your emotions fluctuate too much; you’re still carrying Lin Batian. If you feel sad, what if Lin
Batian also becomes sad?" Qing Li raised a very sensible issue.
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| think that makes a lot of sense, and | nodded seriously, "Yes."

"Longting, take her back and comfort her well. Apologize on my behalf." Qing Li ordered Yu Longting.

Yu Longting tenderly held me in his arms, patting my head, "Even if you didn’t say it, | would do it. Let’s

go.

On the way back, Yu Longting spoke in a low, soothing voice, "Don’t you know Yu Qingxiao by now? He
loves playing pranks the most and can’t stand seeing me do well. Just ignore him in the future."

"No matter if it's a prank, or who | might become, | will always, always love you, Snake Brother." | leaned
against him, speaking with an unusually firm tone.

"Stop teasing me, Wanwan. | might not be able to resist wanting you, and it might hurt Lin Batian."

On the wedding day.

"Oh my, are these embroidered shoes or flower pot shoes? The heels are so high!" Bai Zanhe took the
embroidered shoes out of the box with a look of dissatisfaction.

Xiao Li picked up a shoe and weighed it in her hand, saying, "I heard that embroidered shoes have a
thousand layers in the sole. The thicker the sole, the more auspicious."

"But Sister Wanwan is pregnant! How can she wear such thick shoes? What if she sprains her ankle
again?" Bai Zanhe said worriedly.



Xiao Li opened her mouth in shock, looked at Bai Zanhe, then at me, "Pregnant again? Is it true?"

Bai Zanhe replied, "I just checked Wanwan's pulse. With my medical skills, there’s absolutely no
mistake!"

"Fertile like something!" Xiao Li gave a thumbs up.

"Chen Xiaoli, how dare you say I'm a breeding pig." | felt displeased and took out the prepared
Combined Silk Garment intending to punish Xiao Li, "The silk spun by the Kunlun Mountain Ice Silkworm,
you and Beichen will wear it for the ceremony, and then the bridal chamber, definitely more fertile than

"You’ve made it!!" Xiao Li didn’t think it was a punishment and threw herself into my arms, "That’s
great. You are my dear sister, my darling, my matchmaker, my child’s godmother."

"Careful, don’t bump into the Young Madam’s tummy." Shenshen finished styling my hair and saw Xiao
Li frolicking in my arms.

Quickly using her hands to shield my belly from Xiao Li, she spoke formally to Xiao Li, "The young master
said it’s a girl, she’s quite delicate."

"If it’s a little sister, I'll have a son to be your daughter’s future husband." Xiao Li shamelessly
determined the fate of her unborn child.

Chen Shufen brought in cooked dumplings and joked with us, "Wasn’t it said that Wanwan'’s child was
supposed to marry Shuying’s brother’s child? Come, come, eat dumplings."

"That’s what Dumpling is supposed to do, | don’t care. Wanwan’s daughter is mine." Xiao Li accepted
the dumplings and stuffed three into her mouth, almost choking.

After swallowing hard a few times, she managed to get them down.



She seemed to remember | hadn’t eaten anything and shoved one into my mouth, reminding me, "Open
your mouth wider, don’t smudge your lipstick."

"I don’t want to eat. Eating makes me nauseous and bloated easily." | didn’t want to eat, but it was
already in my mouth.

The filling was quite fragrant this time, and it didn’t make me feel nauseous.

Chen Shufen said, "These dumplings were made by the Snake Lord himself. They’'re tasty and will whet
Wanwan’s appetite."

"About the Immortal Gu, I’'m sorry Wanwan, | didn’t expect it to cause trouble." Long Xiangkui entered
at this moment, offering me an explanation.

She was accompanied by Lin Xintang, who was wearing a pink gauze princess dress today and holding a
bouquet.

Who knows who dressed her up like this, looking like a little flower girl.

Though it’s a traditional Chinese wedding.

But it’s alright, she’s the Dragon Emperor’s most treasured little daughter. She can wear whatever she
wants, and no snake would dare oppose.

Lin Xintang saw me and slithered over joyfully, "Wow, sister-in-law, you look so beautiful today. Oh, |
have a gift for you; it’s from Immortal Maiden Liu, she couldn’t make it."
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"Thank you, Xintang, I'll open it right away." | opened the wooden box Xintang gave me.

Inside the wooden box, there was no extravagant gift, but a thin piece of familiar paper with an Imperial
Edict oniit.



At that moment, a voice from an unfamiliar old woman rang out, "This is remarkable, it’s a pledge
document."

If I'm not mistaken, it was the big rat on Shenshen’s black cheongsam speaking.

The big rat suddenly jumped off the cheongsam and transformed into a kind old lady, "Quick, open it
and see whom the pledge is for."

"Granny... who are you??" Xintang asked in surprise.

Xiao Li and Bai Zanhe were both dumbfounded.

They were both very afraid of mice, even if the mouse transformed into a strangely kind old lady.

| looked down and flipped open the Imperial Edict, which stated Immortal Liu pledged allegiance to Lin
Tianba three times, urgently decreed as per law.

| couldn’t help but feel a headache, even my lips twitched.

Who spread this around, even Immortal Liu knows Lin Tianba’s name is Lin Tianba.

Now it’s impossible to secretly change Qing Li’'s Mom’s name choice, Lin Tianba, Mom really tried hard.

Originally wanted to give you an elegant name, but now it’s so forceful.

Long Xiangkui smiled and said, "Could it be Third Lady Yin? Rumor has it you disappeared for decades,
turned out to be embroidered on the cheongsam."



"Xiang Kui!" Third Lady Yin laughed heartily three times, "l was trapped in the cheongsam, but | was
lucky, met the Lady of the Snake Lord, and this little girl, now it’s no longer a problem."

Long Xiangkui surprisingly stepped forward to hug Third Lady Yin, then waved goodbye to us, leaving
gracefully.

Shenshen suddenly realized, "You’re the old granny who taught me medicine, Grandma Yin, are you free
now?"

"Not free yet, can only appear for half a shichen." Third Lady Yin smiled warmly, giving a feeling of no
distance.

It seems Grey Immortals are more down-to-earth, treating others without the coldness of snakes.

Today seems to be a good day, not only got Immortal Liu’s pledge document, but also freed the Rat
Immortal Granny from the cheongsam.

| said to Third Lady Yin, "Grandma Yin, it seems that Grandpa Qi Yaogang is here today too, your time is
short, not sure when you’ll come out again, | can have Shenshen accompany you to see Grandpa."

"Is this okay? The little girl still has to help you with makeup, | also love to see girls dress up," said Third
Lady Yin.

| said, "I’'ve already done my makeup, besides, | am naturally beautiful, don’t need much makeup,
Shenshen staying here serves no purpose."

"Yes, the Lady of the Snake Lord is naturally beautiful," Third Lady Yin laughed.

So, Shenshen took Third Lady Yin to find Qi Yaogang.

On the joyous occasion, | was sitting inside the room and could hear the sound of the old rat outside
crying loudly.



Though the cry was heart-wrenching, | knew it was a cry of happiness.

Originally Chang Hao arranged many formalities, and even invited many old monsters knowledgeable in
this aspect, but they were all dismissed by Yu Longting.

Only the simplest wedding speech by the officiant remained, and it was Zhang Che speaking.

Between the lines warning Yu Longting that if he wrongs me, the Zhang Family and Lin Family, and
Tianying Village could level the Snake Sect.

My mom was there undermining, elbowing Zhang Che.

Saying Wanwan bullying Yu Longting is more likely, the Snake Lord at home only kneels on a washboard.

Now everyone in the Snake Sect knows their Snake Lord is afraid of his wife.

Zhang Che couldn’t help but laugh, saying Zhang Family and Lin Family would turn a blind eye if | bully
the Snake Lord, if too excessive, they would try to mediate, and asked the Snake Lord to bear it.

Zhang Che also said | would represent the Lin Family and Zhang Family in the Arbitration Council, this
elevated status will surely reduce prejudice between humans and demon clans.

Maybe in the future humans and demon clans can be together, as openly as me and Yu Longting.

Also, it would urge demon clans not to follow the Outer Gate, but join the righteous path like Yu
Longting’s Snake Sect.

It sounded quite official, but to the Snake Sect and those attending the wedding, it felt refreshing and
uplifting.



"So, is this man my grandfather?" Yun Hao never gave up treating me as his mom, always living in the
Snake Sect, now also attending the ceremony.

Looking at Zhang Che, unexpectedly scrutinizing him, after he finished the wedding speech, their eyes
met for a moment.

Then Zhang Che walked over to Yun Hao, asking him, "The Arbitration Council wants a person from the
Demon Realm to join, are you available?"

Chapter 1249: Wedding 7 (Grand Finale)

"Looking for me? Never heard of the Evil Sect trio?" Yun Hao sneered.

Zhang Che quickly said, "Then I'll go ask Snake Lord."

"I’'m in." Yun Hao agreed instantly.

After Zhang Che finished the wedding vows, it was time for the ceremony.

We had already done the ceremony once before, but this time there were more spectators.

Yu Longting and | dressed more formally, bowing to Yu Qingxiao and Qing Li, and then to my mom and
Zhang Che.

As | was offering tea to Yu Qingxiao, he took the teacup.

Suddenly leaned forward and whispered to me, "Remember what happened that night?"

... My smile froze suddenly.

Yu Longting glanced over, his gaze poisoned.



The surrounding chatter fell silent, leaving only the firecrackers outside that hadn’t stopped in time.

The Snake Tribe was very happy about today’s wedding, they bought countless firecrackers, never
stopping.

The current quietness was rather abrupt.

"I was really just joking, my wife scolded me, made me kneel on durians for ten days." Yu Qingxiao
sighed, looking at the people around, "What are you all looking at, what kind of look is this, don’t think |
have something going on with Su Wan? How could it be possible, | only like my wife."

"Wait a minute." | stopped Yu Qingxiao as he was about to sit back down.

Yu Qingxiao paused, "Huh?"

"Why make such a joke?" | didn’t know why | was fixated on this in such an occasion, perhaps still
inherently afraid | would one day become someone even | couldn’t recognize.

Hoping Yu Qingxiao was truly joking.

Yu Qingxiao stroked his chin and thought for a while, "Pre-wedding room prank? My character is all
about mischief, originally wanted to scare you all, causing you to argue, but... seems it angered my wife,
| could only... give up."

"Alright then." | agreed.

After serving tea, it was the couple’s mutual bowing.

Both our headpieces were heavy, clashing into each other.

Then Yu Longting helped steady the crown on my head, immediately wrapping me up.



"Wait, haven’t done the wedding room prank yet, brother." Yu Rongling saw Yu Longting about to carry
me straight to the room and hurriedly ran over to block, "Should be sister-in-law waiting inside alone,
you drink with us halfway, then the bridesmaids give you challenges, our groomsmen help solve them,
only then you can sleep with sister-in-law."

"Who are my groomsmen?" Yu Longting finally paid attention to his groomsmen.

Yu Rongling pointed at himself, "Me, Chen Decheng, Yun Hao, Zhang Shuying, Beichen..."

"Not bad." When Yu Longting said not bad, Yu Rongling’s eyes brightened, probably thinking his brother
agreed to the wedding room prank.

Then the unlucky kid got kicked out, Yu Longting smiled faintly at my sisters, "Any of you want to do the
wedding room prank?"

"I do!!" Xiao Li raised her hand.

Bai Zanhe shrunk her head, "I think Sister Wanwan might not like... doing the wedding room prank."

"Right, right, Young Madam doesn’t like it, too vulgar." Shenshen also said fearfully.

Xintang tilted her head, probably not understanding what the wedding room prank was.

Xiao Li hatefully placed her hands on her hips, "Don’t you all have any backbone? Our Wanwan is so
easily married off? Can’t let a cunning man succeed, the easier to get, the less he cherishes."

"I was originally thinking, there’s still some tonic left in the treasury, let Xiao Li and Beichen eat it for
preparing pregnancy, seems | should throw it away." Yu Longting said regrettably, his gaze focused on
my face, full of craftiness.



Xiao Li was stunned, then saw Yu Longting taking out a key, saying to Qi Yaogang, "My herbal medicines,
why not give them to you."

"Sure." Qi Yaogang couldn’t respond quickly enough.

Xiao Li snatched the key, "That treasury was originally given to Wanwan, whatever Wanwan wants to
give me, | get. These few things aren’t enough to bribe us sisters."

"Indeed, there’s nothing of mine at all, everything is Wanwan’s, | am Wanwan’s too." Yu Longting said
shamelessly, angering Xiao Li to stick out her tongue.

Yu Longting glanced at Beichen.

Beichen then became a fierce protector, saying, "Snake Lord, you afraid Su Wan will be tired from this
wedding, cut down on the formalities, in the end want to quickly win the beauty, isn’t that disrespecting
Lady of the Snake Lord?"

"Then what do you want?" Yu Longting half-closed his eyes, asked lowly.

Beichen’s stiff face revealed a hint of pleasure, looking genteel as if from a painting of a weak scholar in
ancient times, "Do push-ups while saying, Su Wan, | love you for ten thousand years, say it ten thousand
times, also holding Su Wan."

"Snake Lord has a snake tail, too convenient, why not do push-ups while slicing apples, feeding Su Wan."
Xiao Li said.

Shenshen hiding behind Qing Li gave a bad idea, "Feed with the mouth, even use teeth to bite apples
into heart shapes."

"I offer suggestions, Snake Lord should swap costumes with Su Wan, let him feel what it’s like to be a
woman, how painful childbirth is, and also have a second child, just wearing a skirt, it’s a bargain for
him..."



Bai Zanhe who fears Yu Longting the most even came out giving bad ideas.

In the end, with one word after another, we were tormented until late into the night.

Yu Longting saw my tired look, incredibly concerned.

Tucked me in the blanket, turned off the lights beside me, "My clothes don't fit, do yours wear alright?"

"Your clothes are roomy and have your scent, feel good to wear, but you... wearing skirts is really..." It
was the first time in my life seeing Yu Longting in women’s clothing, really a cross-dresser, all the snakes
in the Snake Tribe were stunned.

Some male snakes even said they turned bent...

No, snakes don’t need bending, they’re already bent.

Yu Longting tightened his arm around my waist, "They’re doomed!!"

Indeed, all who saw him in women’s clothes, he wanted to silence!!

| don’t know him yet!!

"Shouldn’t we do something? Be gentle, | think Lin Batian probably wouldn’t object.” | whispered.

He didn’t respond, the air was filled only with dry swallowing sounds.

Just felt the cool touch beside me, Yu Longting’s long fingers landed on my buttons, "I... Am tied to you
for life, you still with... just like years ago, the more you’re told no, the more you tease, while I..."

| waited quietly.



Afterwards, kisses landed one after another.

And he, unable to refuse any of my requests each time.

"Daddy, Mummy, what are you doing?" Suddenly, the steamy wedding room was interrupted by a little
girl curiously asking, then she realized and shouted, "Ah!! Are Randal and Mommy doing naughty
things? Don’t mind me, continue."

"Snake Brother, seems like Lin Batian is speaking." My whole body froze.

Yu Longting sighed deeply, "Be confident, remove ‘seems’."

Chapter 1250: Yu Rongling Extra 1

One day, the weather was sunny and breezy.

A large pot was set up in the kitchen of the Snake Sect.

"Second Brother, is the fire hot enough?" Lin Xintang asked as she fanned with a banana leaf.

The young man lounging comfortably in the pot replied, "Get some more firewood, and make the fire a
bit stronger."

"Oh, if it’s too hot, let me know." Xintang obediently added more firewood under the pot, blowing into
the bamboo tube.

Yu Rongling chuckled and said to Xintang, "This is how | practice iron pot self-boiling. To truly impress
our Little Fairy with determination, sincerity, love, and truth!"

"Got it, Second Brother, | understand!" Xintang said seriously, working harder to stoke the fire.



On the mountain path, a little girl walked with an exaggerated strut.

On her shoulder was a long fishing rod, weighed down with green fish at one end.

The fish had just been caught, their mouths opening and closing, lively and fresh.

The little girl sang sweetly, "l walk alone on the path outside the town, bringing my fish to Second Uncle
to taste..."

The cheerful and lively song reached the kitchen, and Yu Rongling’s eyes suddenly popped open with
terror, "That song is..."

"Second Brother, it’s Batian coming back!" Lin Xintang said anxiously.

Yu Rongling exclaimed loudly, "Hurry, put out the fire! The Little Witch is coming; if we don’t hurry, I'll
become boiled snake."

"Second Uncle, are you taking a bath?" a tender voice piped in, "The Little Witch you mentioned, is it
me?"

Yu Rongling in the pot grinned sheepishly, "How could it be? It’s my darling niece, Little Tiantian, my
dearest. Second Uncle hadn’t bathed in a while and is just taking a bath."

"Aunt is here too, are you helping Second Uncle with his bath?" The little girl Lin Batian placed her
fishing rod aside and blinked her big eyes at Lin Xintang.

Lin Xintang looked at the soft and adorable little girl in front of her and was instantly overwhelmed by
cuteness, "Yes indeed, Batian is amazing, caught so many fish."

"Aunt made a mistake, fishing is too troublesome, so | changed to catching fish instead." Lin Batian
hugged Lin Xintang’s snake tail, "l used the talisman drawn by my brother, am | awesome or what?"



"So awesome™ My Batian little darling is the best™" Lin Xintang immediately forgot all about the trouble
the little girl caused, leaned forward and kissed the little girl’s forehead, "Is Tiantian hungry? Aunt will
cook fish for you, okay?"

"Auntie™~" The little girl snuggled in Lin Xintang’s arms, pouting softly, "I’'m not hungry, it’s Second
Uncle’s birthday today, | want to cook by myself and invite Second Uncle to eat fish."

"Wow wow wow, Tiantian is just too good." Lin Xintang thought, couldn’t she grow up quickly so she can
trick her into having a daughter?

Lin Batian smirked slyly, "Mom has something for you, seems like it's about grandma’s birthday gift."

In the pot, Yu Rongling felt a sense of dread. He tried to climb out, but found his body couldn’t move!!

He couldn’t open his mouth to speak either, feeling like he was struck by lightning.

Observing around the pot, he saw that two talismans were stuck to the side of the iron pot.

"Almost forgot the important thing, but are you okay cooking alone in the kitchen?" Lin Xintang asked
worriedly.

Lin Batian smiled softly, "Second Uncle is with me, if he’s here, | won’t be in trouble."



