Indulgence 153

Chapter 153: Disgusting

Yu Rou reached out to take it.

"Yes, this humble concubine will carefully follow the Lady’s teachings!"

Er Ye presently has no sons, as long as she gives birth to a son, then no one can do anything to her.

However, Yun Qi looked at the jade hairpin given by Mrs. Han, and his heart was immediately riddled
with a thousand holes.

It was the token of love he had given to Mrs. Han, which she had worn all these years, always worn.

Today, she gave it to Yu Rou, she really didn’t want him anymore!

"Bai Que, take Auntie Rou down to settle in," Mrs. Han said, then turned her head to look at Yun Jinnian,
"Jinnian, go back to Niannian Garden, mother has a few words to speak with your father!"

Yun Jinnian wanted to comfort Mrs. Han with a few words, but at this moment, any comfort seemed so
pale. He quickly got off the Arhat bed and before leaving, Yun Jinnian glanced at Yun Qij, his eyes as faint
as water, without warmth, without emotion, and then left.



In the warm hall, only Mrs. Han and Yun Qi remained.

Yun Qi opened his mouth, with a thousand words to say, yet found himself speechless.

"In the future, a wife remains a wife, a concubine will always be a concubine in the second room. Er Ye
wouldn’t favor a concubine over his wife, would he!" Mrs. Han spoke indifferently.

"No, no, nobody in the second room could surpass you!" Yun Qi said, stammering.

His heart sank even further.

"If that’s the case, it’s good. Er Ye has obtained a new concubine, it’s a joyous event, congratulations to
Er Ye!"

"Shu Nian, I..."

Mrs. Han got off the Arhat bed, put on her shoes, and went straight into the cleansing room. She began
to vomit in there, even bringing up bile, but she still felt nauseous.

Truly nauseated to the core.



Yun Qi in the warm hall, his body all limp, forcefully propped himself up to sit on the Arhat bed, his
hands trembling.

He could never go back, never again.

From now on, all he could do was to earn an imperial commendation for Mrs. Han, and a Commandery
Princess title for Jinnian, and then he might as well die!

Death, then his heart would no longer ache like this.

The news of Yun Qi bringing back a concubine spread quickly throughout the entire Yun Residence. The
old lady, upon hearing it, laughed very happily and proudly.

Now Yun Qi had seen the light, let’s see what Mrs. Han would do from now on!

Lady Mrs. He was also joyful, no longer needing to envy Mrs. Han.

Yun Jinnian returned to Niannian Garden and sat on the Arhat bed in a daze.

She knew her mother must be very sad now, but she didn’t know how to comfort her.



"Miss, what’s the matter?" Mrs. Yuan asked cautiously.

"Nanny!"

||Yes!ll

"Do all men like to have three wives and four concubines?" Yun Jinnian asked, her eyes reddening.

Perhaps they should.

In her dreams, Chu Liange also ended up with three wives and four concubines. After becoming the
Emperor, there were numerous concubines in the harem.

That’s why he could be so cruel to her.

Because what kind of woman did he not have access to? But Chu Liange had forgotten that there was
only one Yun Jinnian in the world!

Yun Jinnian closed her eyes.



She must go to Huguo Temple, she absolutely must meet with the Abbot.

Seeing Yun Jinnian like this, Mrs. Yuan’s heart ached terribly. She reached out to embrace Yun Jinnian in
her arms, "My miss is so exceptional, there will be a man who will cherish you like a treasure, who will
see no other women in his eyes, and who will no longer have room for any other woman in his heart!"

Yun Jinnian reached out to hold onto Mrs. Yuan’s waist, "l hope so!"

To have such a person, to be with her for a lifetime, just the two of them.

And yet, she couldn’t stop thinking about Momo...

After her heartache, Yun Jinnian still mustered the energy to work on the sachet earnestly. She couldn’t
have people arrive and still not have the sachet ready.

Mrs. Han did not ask Yun Jinnian to go to Qiyue Academy for dinner, instead letting Yun Jinnian eat by
herself in Niannian Garden. Looking at the dishes on the table, Yun Jinnian’s heart was filled with mixed
emotions, unable to eat.

The night deepened.



Yun Jinnian had finished another sachet, with only two more left to complete.



