
Indulgence 42 

Chapter 42: Who Is It? 

 

Chu Yu moved too quickly. 

 

 

Yun Jinnian couldn’t react in time, nor could Chu Yu’s two guards. 

 

 

Because this was the first time Chu Yu had intentionally pulled someone close. 

 

 

The two guards hurried forward, trying to pull Yun Jinnian away when Chu Yu waved his large hand, 

causing them to stagger back a few steps as the canopy of the large bed fell down. 

 

 

Inside the large bed. 

 

 

Yun Jinnian was very nervous and almost screamed out loud. 

 

 

Chu Yu didn’t move recklessly but looked at her in confusion, "Who are you? Who are you really?" 

 

 

Why did she always appear in his dreams? 

 

 

And cry so pitifully! 



 

 

"I..." 

 

 

"I know, you are Yun Jinnian, you are here to cure this king!" After Chu Yu spoke, he fainted, landing 

heavily on top of Yun Jinnian. 

 

 

Crushing her so she could hardly breathe. 

 

 

Fortunately, Chu Yu’s two guards immediately lifted the canopy, one helped Chu Yu, while the other 

took Yun Jinnian by the wrist and pulled her out. 

 

 

After standing steady, Yun Jinnian immediately applied acupuncture to Chu Yu. 

 

 

With several needles in succession, Chu Yu started to tremble, experiencing the excitement akin to the 

extreme pleasure of culmination... 

 

 

"Ah!" 

 

 

"Hmm!" 

 

 



Yun Jinnian quickly turned her head and ordered in a deep voice, "Quickly help him into the medicinal 

tub!" 

 

 

Regardless of emphasis on doctor and patient, she was still a young girl after all. 

 

 

And now Chu Yu had completely erupted, he hadn’t even reached the tub when something snow-white 

sprayed all over the floor. The snow-white substance was visibly being consumed by wriggling worms 

which then instantly grew much larger. 

 

 

Chu Yu was placed into the medicinal tub, and the Hidden Guard beside him quickly took a porcelain 

bottle, capturing several worms inside. 

 

 

Another scattered some medicinal powder to exterminate the remaining worms. 

 

 

"Thank you, fourth young miss!" 

 

 

Yun Jinnian shook her head slightly. 

 

 

Her thoughts had already calmed down a lot. 

 

 

The guard didn’t say anything more; after all, it was somewhat difficult for a young lady to treat this kind 

of illness, and Yun Jinnian was only eleven while their master was seventeen. 



 

 

But who knew that their master had been enduring this poison for thirteen years? 

 

 

Yun Jinnian walked to the edge of the medicinal tub, looking at Chu Yu’s pale complexion, his handsome 

face weary but also showing relief after release. 

 

 

After taking Chu Yu’s pulse and withdrawing the previous silver needles, Yun Jinnian administered 

another round of acupuncture before saying, "The first time was quite successful. I will go sit outside for 

a while, call me if anything is amiss with him, or if not, call me after an incense stick has burned 

through!" 

 

 

"Yes!" 

 

 

One person hurried to light incense, while another stayed close to Chu Yu, guarding him. 

 

 

Yun Jinnian stepped outside, sitting on the steps, when a maid brought over a basin, "Fourth young miss, 

Princess Jinfeng instructed me to bring this for you to wash your hands!" 

 

 

Yun Jinnian looked up upon hearing this, "Alright!" After washing her hands, Yun Jinnian continued to sit 

on the steps in a daze. 

 

 

The maid glanced back into the room, not hearing any sound that could make hearts flutter, and quickly 

went to report back to Princess Jinfeng. 



 

 

"You’re saying brother is alright?" Princess Jinfeng asked in surprise. 

 

 

Past episodes had never ended without a day and a night of torment, finally stopping only when he was 

completely exhausted. 

 

 

"Replying to the Princess, no sound from his highness was heard!" 

 

 

Princess Jinfeng fell silent. 

 

 

After a while, she asked, "What is that Yun Family’s fourth young miss doing?" 

 

 

"She is sitting on the doorstep, staring blankly!" 

 

 

"Staring blankly?" 

 

 

Shouldn’t she be scurrying over here to take credit and then request a bunch of rewards to flaunt back 

at the Yun Family? 

 

 

It didn’t seem like the behavior of an eleven-year-old girl. 



 

 

Far too quiet. 

 

 

Is it because of her quiet nature that she has acquired such medical skills? 

 

 

But this poison, which so many Imperial Physicians couldn’t cure, why could she? 

 

 

"No, this princess must go and see for herself!" 

 


