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Chapter 161: Bringing in Reinforcements 

Chu Beiqing’s daughter, Chu Tianyi furrowed her brows tightly. 

 

"how old is the other party?" 

 

Could it be that Chu Beiqing really had an illegitimate daughter out there? 

 

"Reporting to Second Young Master, the girl looks about seven or eight years old, she does not resemble 

the Eldest Master much, but she has a very proper appearance." 

 

The guard reported truthfully. 

 

Seven or eight years old? 

 

Chu Tianyi’s eyebrows instantly relaxed. 

 

"Get rid of her. Seven or eight years ago, Eldest Master never left Purple Cloud City, and was with me 

the whole time in the Imperial Hospital, deeply engrossed in studying medical skills. She must be an 

impostor." 

 

Chu Tianyi waved his hand, instructing the guard to bring in Chu Beiqing and then send him back to his 

room. 

 

Chu Tianyi wished Chu Beiqing would die sooner rather than later, but he couldn’t let his death be too 

abrupt. 

 

In a few more days, Old Master Chu will come out of seclusion, and he did not want any unexpected 

complications at this time. 

 

Chu Tianyi walked towards his little daughter’s courtyard. 



 

Outside of the Imperial Doctor Mansion, just as Xin Lin had returned Silly Chu, she was booted out. 

 

"Who’s this brat, daring to impersonate the Imperial Doctor Mansion’s precious daughter, get lost." 

 

The guards cursed irritably, but Xin Lin wasn’t upset and slowly walked out of the Imperial Doctor 

Mansion. 

 

"Sister, I told you, this method wouldn’t work. The people of the Imperial Doctor Mansion are too 

bullying." 

 

Behind the large stone lions outside the Imperial Doctor Mansion, a little head poked out. 

 

Little Xinzhuo puffed up his cheeks like buns and waved his fists at the Imperial Doctor Mansion. 

 

Xin Lin was escorting Silly Chu back, and Little Xinzhuo, worried, insisted on following. 

 

"Of course it wouldn’t work, otherwise wouldn’t the threshold of the Imperial Doctor Mansion be 

trampled flat by all?" 

 

Xin Lin didn’t have hopes of successfully acknowledging kinship. 

 

After three months, Silly Chu will be gone, and the last thing Chu Tianyi wants to see right now is the 

appearance of Chu Beiqing’s descendants, otherwise, the plan Chu Tianyi meticulously devised for many 

years would be ruined. 

 

"What should we do, will Grand Doctor Chu be okay?" 

 

Little Xinzhuo spoke worriedly; the thought of Silly Chu returning to the Imperial Doctor Mansion 

without secure meals and even a bed to sleep on made him angry. 

 



"I have to sneak into the Imperial Doctor Mansion to see if I can find the Pharmacopoeia, it all hinges on 

this one attempt." 

 

Xin Lin glanced at the high walls of the Imperial Doctor Mansion. 

 

"Sister, isn’t that too dangerous? The guards I’ve seen inside all seem highly skilled." 

 

Little Xinzhuo’s bun-like cheeks were filled with worry. 

 

He looked left and then right, coming up with an idea. 

 

"Why don’t we ask Corpse King Brother to sneak in? He’s so powerful, just one look from him could 

scare those people to death!" 

 

Brother? 

 

Since when did Ah Zhuo get so close with Rascal Corpse, even calling him Brother. 

 

"Your ’Brother’ has left on his own adventure, he doesn’t have time to deal with us. Stay outside, and 

keep a lookout for me." 

 

Xin Lin felt a bit snubbed. 

 

Rascal Corpse, if you have the guts to leave then never come back; I don’t believe you can bear to leave 

me... and the Fu Tian Pill on me. 

 

She muttered a few Spiritual Formulas under her breath, and in the blink of an eye, she disappeared. 

 

According to the guards of the Imperial Doctor Mansion, Chu Yuan had already returned to the mansion, 

which means her Bone Marrow Cleansing Powder must have been sent out already. 



 

At this time, Chu Beast must be busy safeguarding his precious daughter, right? 

 

"Ah, Sister really went in? What should I do, this won’t do, I need to find Corpse King Brother." 

 

Little Xinzhuo looked longingly at where his sister disappeared, worried yet helpless. 

 

Clumsy as he was, even if he went in he would only be a hindrance. 

 

After pondering, the only one Little Xinzhuo could think of to help them was Corpse King Brother. 

 

Little Xinzhuo used to be a ghost; others might not be able to find Gui Hu, but he certainly could. 

 

In a flash, he ran off in a certain direction towards Purple Cloud City. 


