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Chapter 1291 He is crazy anxious

She didn't curse the two words directly.

"Come here, follow the Ai family to the imperial study room, and then help others to recover the
emperor's imperial edict!"

"yes.

The old grandma took the order and went out.

Recovering the imperial decree is a top priority. This is the first time that the Queen Mother has wanted
to recover the emperor's imperial edict in so many years in the palace!

This matter must be handled well, otherwise, something big will really happen.

"A decree has been drawn up?"

In Prince Mo's Mansion, Sui Zi Mo also received the news in time.

Of course, he got the news faster than the Queen Mother. Eunuch Gui had already sent the message
before the emperor had even drafted the decree.

"He really dared to draw up such a decree. Was his brain kicked by a donkey or pinched by a door?"

On the side, Lin Caisang just raised her head and said something when she heard this, and then
retracted to sort out her medicinal materials. The Wind Spirit Whip was placed in her hand, where she
could reach it at any time.



"Maybe he really... got kicked by a donkey."

The banished person who came to report this news couldn't help but muttered.

At this time, asking Su Yang to send the person back to Prince Yi's Mansion didn't play into Su Yang's
hands, and Su Yang happily sent the fake little guy to Prince Yi's Mansion.

Anyway, this matter was approved by his prince.

"He's out of his mind."

Sui Zimo chuckled and uttered five words lightly.

If he was not mistaken, the emperor must have been suppressed by the person who cooperated with
him. Now because of him, Yin Baiging is in his hands.

If the person who cooperates with the emperor learns the news, why not come over and peel off the
emperor's skin?

"Go and block the Queen Mother's people. Suyang has accepted this decree." He ordered to banish Jue.

"Yes, Your Majesty, | will go right away."

He responded to the ban and was about to turn around and leave, but he didn't know...

Sui Zimo stopped him again.



"Remember, show some flaws and let them know that the people who came to stop him are the people
from Prince Mo's Mansion, but you can't let them get the handle. Do you understand?"

Banishment: "..."

Prince, can you please stop being so bad? This subordinate is really not used to it!

Are you trying to make the Emperor and the Queen Mother so angry that they can no longer vomit
blood? And let them know who is stopping them, and there is still no clue? !

"Yes, Your Majesty."

However, | have to say that this idea is indeed a good one.

In this case, | am afraid that the Emperor and the Queen Mother will be more impatient to deal with his
prince, and thus more flaws will be revealed.

"Brother Mo Lian, aren't you afraid of those two people jumping over the wall?" After Ban Jue left, Lin
Caisang raised his head and asked Sui Zimo.

"Are you afraid?"

Sui Zimo asked him back.

Hearing this, Lin Caisang just raised his eyebrows.

Is she afraid? Isn't she afraid that if they don't provoke her, she won't be able to spread the poison?

"I'm afraid they won't dare to provoke me."



After all, she is different from Sui Zimo. People who use poison are invisible killers who can make their
opponents die without even knowing how they died.

There is no way that the Emperor and the Queen Mother do not understand this, so why bother with
her?

She felt that if they were smarter, they would rather offend Sui Zimo directly than offend her too much.

||Ah."

Sui Zimo chuckled, stood up and came to her side, watching her playing with the medicinal ingredients.

"how much longer?"

"That's been a long time."

Lin Caisang looked down at the medicinal materials at hand.

Chapter 1292 It seems that | am overthinking it

These were all the herbs she listed based on the few antidotes Sui Zimo gave her, but there were still a
few herbs missing. She didn't know what the herbs were for the moment, so she had to research them
further.

"The antidote needs to be researched, and it won't be that fast. Three to five months is not enough."

she said.

"No matter how long it takes, we have plenty of time." Sui Zimo looked at her helplessly.

"You've been busy all day and haven't even had a break. | didn't bring you to Prince Mo's Mansion to ask
you to work for me. You just looked at this medicine and it's so bad that you forget to eat and sleep."



Of course, what he said was not true at all. His little girl was good at everything, but she would forget to
eat when she got busy.

Hearing his words, Lin Caisang blinked, put down the medicinal materials in his hand, and raised his eyes
to look at him.

"Really? Haven't | always eaten? | don't feel hungry either."

As she spoke, she touched her belly in a serious manner to show that she was not hungry.

"Yeah?"

Sui Zimo raised his hand helplessly and tapped the tip of her nose.

"Then tell me, what did you eat for lunch?"

This was embarrassing. She glanced sideways at the door, and then at Jiang Zuo who had been standing
by.

"What time is it now? Is it afternoon?"

Jiang Zuo: ".."

Mistress, can you not ask this question to your subordinates?

In fact, my subordinates also want to say, Mistress, there is no one else who is so selfless as you. You
rely on his prince to feed you, and you can still eat with relish and praise the delicious food.



But, you really don't feel it at all. Have you had lunch?

He had no choice but to nod towards Lin Caisang, saying that it was almost time for dinner and it was
really late.

After all, the palace has been in turmoil all day long because of Yin Baiging's matter. The emperor is
announcing this and that who is entering the palace. Each announcement should not waste time.

"Miss Lin, it's almost dark outside. The prince has reserved a private room in Yunxiangju." He said softly.

“Oh."

Lin Caisang nodded clearly.

"Okay then, the four of us will go have a meal together first, and then we can prepare these medicinal
materials when we come back."

With that said, she put the medicinal materials into her golden bead space and prepared to go out.

Jiang Zuo: ".."

There seemed to be only three of them!

And, Mistress, are you sure you want to go shopping and eat with the prince, and do you want to bring
your subordinates with you?

He was afraid that the prince would kill him with his eyes, not to mention that he had other things to do,
and he was not someone who worked hard every day. Of course, he was not talking about his prince,
absolutely not.



"Miss Lin, | won't go. There are still things in the house that | need to take care of."

Seeing his prince's unkind look directed at him, he quickly shook his head at Lin Caisang and said.

"Yeah?"

Lin Caisang stopped and turned to look at him.

"That's alright, Brother Mo Lian, let's go eat with the three of us. | thought Jiang Zuo wouldn't want to
go out together since he hasn't seen Ziyou for a long time. It seems I'm overthinking it."

Jiang Zuo: "1"

At this moment, he was literally bursting into tears.

Mistress, is there anyone like you who deceives your subordinates? At least let's make it clear before he
refuses. He thought the fourth person Lin Caisang mentioned would be Zhong You.

Where could he think of Sui Ziyou? His pitiful eyes glanced at his prince, wanting to ask: Is it still too late
for him to take back what he just said?

Chapter 1293 You are confused!

"Your Majesty..."

"go together."

Before he could speak, Sui Zimo said directly.

Letting Sui Ziyou come out was something they had discussed early in the morning, just to get those
people to act faster, and they had to make use of everything around them.



"Yes, my subordinates are going to prepare the carriage right now." Jiang Zuo's eyes lit up, he hurriedly
said something and then went out.

On the other side, in the imperial study room of the palace.

The Queen Mother hurriedly came to the imperial study room, trying to persuade the emperor who was
impatient and restless.

"Mother, why are you here? But do you have anything important to discuss with me?" When the
emperor saw his mother coming, he hurriedly greeted her, but as soon as he opened his mouth, he
asked.

As the saying goes, don't go to the Three Treasures Palace no matter what, he is talking about his
mother.

Although the Queen Mother usually has nothing to do, no one knows as well as the Queen Mother
about the affairs of the previous dynasty, and she feels like a mirror.

It would be impossible to say that his mother just came over to chat with him about family matters.

"Sit down first and then talk."

The Queen Mother glanced at the chair beside her and said.

yes.

The emperor helped the Queen Mother to the side, and they sat down together.



"You all retreat, the Aijia talk to the emperor, you don't have to wait any longer. As soon as she sat
down, the Queen Mother dismissed the maids and eunuchs, and soon only the Queen Mother and the
Emperor were left in the imperial study.

"Mother, what are you..."

The emperor didn't understand what the Queen Mother meant at all. Just say what you said. Why did
you drive out all the eunuchs and maids?

Is there still something confidential?

"The Ai family heard that you issued an order to the Imperial Prefect's Mansion today and ordered him
to return Wu'er to Prince Yi's Mansion?" the Queen Mother asked him.

"Has your mother also heard about this?"

When he heard what happened, the emperor's face turned cold.

It's not that he feels that he has no privacy at all, and his mother will imnmediately know even the
imperial edict, but it’s because the National Preceptor Suyang and Sui Zimo have joined forces, which
makes him really unhappy!

"The man from the Imperial Prefect's Office is a fake. | have already known the news. | summoned Sui
Zimo to the palace before and wanted him to return him. However, Sui Zimo wanted to go against me.
No. Willing to return Wu'er.

In desperation, | issued an edict to the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion. Thinking about it, now that | have
issued the imperial edict, Suyang and Sui Zimo cannot possibly be bold enough to send the fake ones to
Prince Yi's Mansion, right? "

"Your Majesty, you are confused!"



After hearing what he said, the Queen Mother really wanted to slap him.

Is there anything that Sui Zimo can't do now? If that little guy is really important, what if | throw out a
fake one?

As for Suyang, his only son is dead. Now he can be said to be eating alone and the whole family is not
hungry. How can Suyang pay attention to those guards and so on?

Now that he is relying on Sui Zimo, he can become even more arrogant!

"Do you really think that Su Yang wouldn't dare to send a fake Wu'er to Prince Yi's Mansion?" She
looked at him later and asked him.

"Of course not. No matter how powerful Suyang is, he would not dare to bully you. How many heads
does he have that | can chop off?"

The emperor smiled and did not take the Queen Mother's words seriously. In short, he would not
believe that Suyang would do something to deceive the emperor. Otherwise, Suyang's death would not
be far away.

"He doesn't have the guts!"

"emperor!"

The Queen Mother shouted in hatred.

"Why don't you understand? If Su Yangruo is not brave enough, why would he join forces with Sui
Zimo?"

Chapter 1294 Just stay in the palace

she asked the emperor.



The emperor paused for a moment and looked at the Queen Mother with some confusion.

"The Queen Mother means... Suyang really dares to do that?!"

Yunxiangju is in the private room closest to the street.

The window was opened, and Lin Caisang and Sui Ziyou were looking at the street with their heads
stretched out.

The streets were lively at the moment. Suyang had received the imperial edict and was very happy. He
was afraid that others would not know that he was sending back the fifth son of Prince Yi.

At this moment, two servants who played gongs opened the way and carried the Fifth Young Master in a
soft sedan chair. Suyang personally led him and sent him to Prince Yi's Mansion with gongs and drums.

At this time, | happened to be passing by the street beside Yunxiangju.

"This solemnity really belongs to him."

Seeing the crowds of people on the street, all coming to see the excitement, Lin Caisang chuckled lightly
as he pointed at the fifth young master on the sedan chair.

"Ziyou, close the window, there's nothing to see."

She retracted her head and confessed to Sui Ziyou.

||good.ll



Sui Ziyou accepted the order and closed the window.

"Brother Zimo, sister-in-law, I'm afraid the emperor will go crazy later. Will he announce Brother Zimo to
the palace again?"

she asked.

"of course not."

Lin Caisang smiled and said.

If that time really comes, the last thing the emperor wants to see is Sui Zimo, right?

"He would be eager to bite off a piece of meat from your brother Zimo, but...he just has no way to bite,
so he can only hate it so much."

||puff!ll

Thinking of that scene, not only Sui Zimo but also Jiang Zuo laughed out loud.

However, who would sympathize with the emperor? He did it on his own merits. Who is to blame? It’s
good that they didn’t add insult to injury again.

"Your Majesty, | feel that Mr. Yin cannot stay in the palace forever. Where do you think he should be
placed?" He asked his prince.

Presumably, the emperor obviously didn't get anyone from Prince Mo's Mansion, so he would try to
hide it next, right? It's not that the Emperor's eyes and ears don't exist in Prince Mo's Mansion, it's just
that they have been controlling him and no useful news can be spread.



But there is a child living in the house all the time, and after all, it can't be hidden for long.

What's more, Yin Baiging was very noisy a few days ago, although it has calmed down now.

"No need."

Sui Zimo rejected Jiang Zuo's proposal.

In this regard, he was quite confident in the emperor. When Yin Baiging was in the Imperial Prefect's
Mansion, he had been making a scene until no one knew about it, but in Prince Mo's Mansion, it only
lasted for two days., and there was no sound.

The emperor must have thought that he had ordered Yin Baiging to be sent out of Shaohua City.

Therefore, Prince Mo's Mansion is the safest place now. No one would think that Yin Baiqing is still living
in Prince Mo's Mansion.

"Then child, please stay in the palace."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Jiang Zuo didn't say much. The prince thought it was better to keep the person in the palace, and he
must have his reasons.

"Jiang Zuo, do you want to see Ziyou every day?"

Suddenly, Lin Caisang spoke to Jiang Zuo, staring at him without blinking.

"Miss Lin, can you let Ziyou stay outside every day?" Upon hearing this, Jiang Zuo was not in the mood
to care about anything else and asked hurriedly.



"Of course not."

Lin Caisang immediately shook his head without hesitation.

She doesn't have the ability to keep Sui Ziyou outside. Even if she wants to, Jin Zhuling won't listen to
her. When Jin Zhuling thinks the time is up, Sui Ziyou will be taken back again. .

Chapter 1295 | have the desire to kill people

"What does Miss Lin mean..." Jiang Zuo looked at Lin Caisang and asked again.

"I recently discovered that two people can enter my place, so | want you to come in and do something
for me." Lin Caisang said.

"Doing...doing something?"

Jiang Zuo looked at his prince, then at Sui Ziyou, and suddenly felt a little scared.

Why does he feel that this is not a good job?

"What is Miss Lin referring to?" he asked.

"What are you worried about? Can I still sell you? Even for Ziyou's sake, | won't do anything with you."
Looking at Jiang Zuo's worried look, Lin Caisang Sticking to her red lips.

"That...that..."

Jiang Zuo was still uneasy. His mistress's words obviously did not comfort him, not at all.

"I want to build a house. Don't worry, it's just a simple wooden house. The bamboo house like your
grandfather lived in before is also good, but it needs to be bigger and can accommodate more people."



Before Jiang Zuo could ask anything else, Lin Caisang spoke to him.

"It just so happens that you want to be with Ziyou, so | will give you this opportunity."

Jiang Zuo: ".."

He looked at Sui Zimo, his prince, with a stiff face. His eyes seemed to be asking: Sir, is what the mistress
said true? Do you really want him, a doctor, to build a house?

Why does he feel so unreliable?

"Don't want to?"

Sui Zimo saw him looking towards him, staring at him coldly, and uttered three words that were neither
salty nor bland.

"No, | am willing, | am willing one thousand times." Jiang Zuo immediately changed his mind.

There is no doubt about it. He knows that if he dares to say that he is not willing, there will definitely be
thousands of jobs waiting for him that can exhaust him to death. He must be willing to do this.

What's more, it's great to be able to see Ziyou every day.

"Well, if you want, that's fine."

Lin Caisang nodded with satisfaction.

"I will give you the rough drawings when | return home later."



"Yes, Miss Lin."

What else could Jiang Zuo say, he could only respond.

On the other side, Suyang personally brought 'Yin Baiging' to the outside of Prince Yi's Mansion.

Because he had received the imperial edict, even if Prince Yi wanted to stay shut, he couldn't do it.
What's more, Suyang also invited so many people from Shaohua City to watch the fun.

'Yin Baiqing' is his biological son. Now that Suyang has sent someone to his door, how could he have any
reason to shut out his 'son'?

Therefore, despite all his reluctance, he still opened the door of the palace in front of everyone.

However, he did not intend to keep 'Yin Baiging', but wanted to find some excuse to push the person
back, even if he said that the person was fake!

It's a pity that Suyang seemed to have anticipated his thoughts and didn't even give Prince Yi a chance to
speak. When the door of the palace was opened a crack, he directly pushed the person into the crack.

"Prince Yi, my master has returned the Fifth Young Master to you in compliance with the emperor's
order. You don't have to thank my master for taking care of him these days. I still have important
matters to deal with in my mansion, so | will go back now."

With that said, Suyang got on the sedan chair directly. Butler Xin waved his hand at the sedan bearer,
and everyone in the Imperial Master's Office left.

Prince Yi, who has not yet walked out of the palace gate: "!!!"



At this moment, he really has the desire to kill. Not only does he want to kill the Imperial Master Suyang,
but also the hopelessly stupid emperor!

Chapter 1296 The prince is in trouble

"hateful!"

He had no choice but to throw the 'Yin Baiging' to the guards casually and went to Princess Yi's yard.

"My lord, what should | do?"

After Princess Yi heard this situation, she almost fainted from anger.

They never expected that Suyang could act like a rogue and caught them off guard.

"What else can we do? We will send him back to the Imperial Preceptor's Office later. Even if it makes
the whole city uproar, we have to spread the news that the Imperial Preceptor has sent them a fake

son.

This disaster can't be allowed to be taken over by Prince Yi's Mansion for no reason, right?

"Send it back?"

Princess Yi frowned.

"Even if you want to send it back, you have to hurry up, otherwise, you may be bitten by Su Yang!"

She reminded anxiously.

"Where is the person? Where is that person? Has the prince sent someone to watch?"



Hearing Princess Yi's questioning voice, Prince Yi was shocked.

Just now, he was only focusing on Qi Suyang's innocent behavior, but he forgot to tell the guards to keep
an eye on him!

"Someone, come quickly!"

He stood up hurriedly and shouted towards the door.

"Your Majesty, Your Majesty is not well."

As soon as he called someone, a guard hurried in from outside, still shouting.

"What happened?" Princess Yi felt bad and asked.

"Your Majesty, Princess, the Fifth Young Master is missing. My subordinates just took the Fifth Young
Master to the courtyard where he lives. In the blink of an eye, he disappeared without knowing where
he was."

"What?!"

After hearing this news, Prince Yi was really furious.

Missing? He actually disappeared so quickly. This Suiyang... Sui Zimo, they were working together to plot
against him!

"Have you found it? Have you found it in the palace?"



"Go back to the prince, the guards are looking for you. Please come and report to the prince and
princess first," the guard replied.

He had felt bad since the fifth young master disappeared. If he didn't come to report first, he was afraid
that he would die more miserably by then, so he came over quickly.

"Then why don't you hurry up and look for it together!"

Prince Yi yelled at the guard, and the guard left in a hurry.

"It's still early, | must have left Prince Yi's Mansion long ago." Princess Yi took a deep breath and said to
Prince Yi.

Sui Zimo and Su Yang, this game was very cruel. Not only did she lose Yin Baiging, but she also
completely offended the emperor. How should she explain to her master now?

"Solemn!"

Prince Yi stared at the dark courtyard with scarlet eyes.

In the royal study.

The Queen Mother was still persuading the emperor, and made it clear to him why this imperial edict
should not be issued.

The emperor broke into a cold sweat after hearing these words from the Queen Mother.

"Come here, come here, go to the Imperial Master's Mansion immediately and get the imperial edict
back." He shouted angrily at Eunuch Gui outside the door.



"No need."

The Queen Mother stopped him.

"The Ai family has already ordered people to stop the imperial edict, and they should be back by now."

She thought that if the people she sent to stop the edict were sent so early, they would definitely be
able to stop the edict, but she didn't expect that something would happen.

"real?"

The emperor calmed down after listening to her words.

After heaving a sigh of relief, he sat down in his seat.

"My mother is still so wise, | am really beyond compare. If this decree enters the Imperial Preceptor's
Mansion, the consequences will be..."

Chapter 1297 Catch him!

"You.

The Queen Mother shook her head at him, helpless.

"Fortunately, there is still room for repayment, otherwise..."

Before she finished speaking, she saw the old nanny walking in with a disheveled look on her face.

"What's the matter?" she asked.



"The Queen Mother, something happened." The old nanny looked at the Emperor, then looked at the
Queen Mother, and said in a low voice.

||Um?||

The Queen Mother's heart thumped, and she secretly screamed something bad.

"Didn't you stop me?"

"It's not that we didn't stop him, but someone stopped us. Our people watched helplessly as the eunuch
who read out the imperial edict entered the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion." The old lady replied.

"That doesn't matter. As long as Suyang hasn't sent the person out of the house, there is still room for
him to return it and let the emperor issue another decree." said the Queen Mother.

At this time, we can't care about what the emperor's imperial edict is or why it was changed day by day.
In short, making up for the mistakes is the most important thing.

"The Imperial Master has sent people to Prince Yi's Mansion." The old mama pursed her lower lip before
gritting her teeth and speaking.

"What?!"

When the emperor heard this, he stood up directly.

"How do you do things? You can't handle such a small thing?"

"Explain to the Ai family what exactly is going on."

The Queen Mother glanced at the Emperor, then looked at the old nanny and asked.



Although her face looked calm at this moment, her heart was actually in turmoil.

"Reporting to the Queen, our people had already caught up, but a few people appeared and stopped
our people." The old mama said.

"Not only that, those people also detained our people directly. It wasn't until the Imperial Master sent
them to Prince Yi's Mansion that our people were released. Only then did the old slave get the news."

"hateful!"

The emperor cursed.

"Who dares to go against me like this? What happened to King Yi? Why did he take someone into the
palace even though he knew he was a fake? He deserves to be killed!"

"Okay, don't be impatient for a moment."

Seeing that he looked like he wanted to kill someone, the Queen Mother advised him.

"Can you tell me more clearly, what exactly is going on?" She looked at the old nanny and asked again.

"Back to your Majesty, our man came back and said that from the words of the people who held him
captive, he recognized that those people were from Prince Mo's Mansion. The old slave guessed that
Prince Mo must have guessed this matter. That’s why people came to stop it.”

The old grandma said.

Of course she didn't dare to say that there was a traitor in the Queen Mother's palace, otherwise, she
would be the first person to be suspected.



"Sui Zimo, it's Sui Zimo again, why is he everywhere? Does he really think that | don't dare to kill him?!"

Hearing the words "Sui Zi Mo", the emperor felt angry. Ever since he came back, this Sui Zi Mo has never
been able to do anything to his liking.

"I will make a decree right now and have him arrested!"

"emperor!"

Hearing his words, the Queen Mother glared at him.

"We have no evidence to prove that the person who blocked the people sent by the Ai family is from
Prince Mo's Mansion!"

| just heard it. Can this be used as evidence?

When Suizi Moruo insists that he was not the one who sent them, can they still impose the blame on the
noble prince? They can only swallow this boring loss secretly.

"Now is not the time to deal with Sui Zimo. Finding Wu'er first is the most important thing!"

"Queen mother..."

How can the emperor be convinced? At this age, Mo, he must show him some color!

Chapter 1298 Missing

"Okay! Stop saying a word!"

Seeing that he wanted to speak, the Queen Mother shouted again. She turned her head and looked at
the old nanny, gesturing for her to continue speaking.



"As for Prince Yi's Mansion, it wasn't that King Yi had to take the person into the mansion, but the
Imperial Counselor took advantage of King Yi's unpreparedness and directly stuffed the person through
the door of the Prince's Mansion, and then left in a hurry. King Yi simply didn't No chance to react."

"This Suyang is really getting more and more capable!"

The Queen Mother snorted coldly and gritted her teeth.

At this moment, the emperor has the intention to tear people into pieces. How can he be willing to
accept that such a wise king has fallen into the hands of Sui Zimo and Suyang?

"Mother-in-law, what should we do next?"

With the Queen Mother here, he couldn't come up with any ideas at will. He was afraid of being
rejected by the Queen Mother again, so he could only turn his head and ask her.

"Isn't this difficult to handle?"

The Queen Mother also looked sideways at him and smiled faintly.

"Early tomorrow morning, let Prince Yi take the fake one to the Imperial Master's Mansion to ask for
someone. Suyang is not afraid of losing face. Are you still afraid of losing the face of Prince Yi's
Mansion?"

"This...that's all we can do."

The emperor gritted his teeth and could only nod.

However, if Prince Yi is asked to bow his head to Su Yang, that wallflower, why can't he get over the
hurdle in his heart?



After all, Prince Yi was no longer welcome by him. His surname was Sui and he was a member of the
royal family, so who was Su Yang? Why should people in their royal family bow to him?

But now is not the time to care about these things. He needs to get the people first, so that he can deal
with Sui Zimo and Suyang properly!

"Your Majesty, it's getting late. The Ai family won't stay in the imperial study room any longer.
Remember to let people keep an eye on what happens tomorrow and don't mess it up again. Do you
understand?"

She pointedly explained to the emperor.

When the emperor heard her words, his expression turned a bit worse than before.

Thinking of the eunuch he sent to deliver supplements in Prince Yi's Mansion before, he messed up what
he told him to do, and was ridiculed for no reason. It was really irritating!

"Mother, don't worry, the emperor understands."

He responded and escorted the Queen Mother to the outside of the imperial study.

"Someone's coming."

After the Queen Mother left, he called Eunuch Gui in and prepared to order people to go to Prince Yi's
Mansion to explain the matter clearly.

Unfortunately, before he could speak, he saw Eunuch Gui walking over with an extremely ugly
expression.

"Your Majesty, something happened."



"What's the matter?"

The emperor frowned in displeasure and asked.

Why are there so many things going on recently? Ever since Sui Zimo came back, there have been a lot
of troubles in the palace!

"Which palace lady is making trouble again, or is it the Queen of the Middle Palace? These matters can
be left to the Queen Mother, why do you need to come to me again and again to explain it to me? It is
really unreasonable!"

"Your Majesty, this is not a matter of the harem."

Eunuch Gui raised his eyes, glanced at the emperor, and kept his voice low.

"Just now, Prince Yi's Mansion sent someone to report that the 'Fifth Young Master' sent there by the
Imperial Master has disappeared in Prince Yi's Mansion."

"What?!"

Upon hearing these words, the emperor felt a thunderous explosion on the ground, which made him
unable to even stand.

"What did you just say? Who is missing?"

He stretched out his hand, picked up Eunuch Gui's collar, and dragged him towards him. He asked with
glaring eyes.

He must have heard wrongly. How could it be that the fake was missing? No matter how big the fake is,
it's only a tiny bit big. With so many people in Prince Yi's palace, can they still ignore a little guy?

Chapter 1299 The Emperor is sick



"Your Majesty, the 'Fifth Young Master' of Prince Yi's Mansion is really missing. Eunuch Gui said it again.

"Damn it!"

The emperor gave a sharp shout and threw Eunuch Gui far away.

"What do so many people do in Prince Yi's palace? If they can't even look at a small thing, summon
Prince Yi to the palace immediately!"

Anyone can throw it away, but that little thing is the only one that can control solemnity. How could it
be lost? Why did that little thing disappear for no reason?

"Yes, I'll go right away." Eunuch Gui rolled around on the ground, and as soon as he regained his
balance, he responded and left.

"Sui Zimo, you are really capable!"

The emperor watched Eunuch Gui leave, raised his hand bitterly, and knocked hard on the pillar next to
him.

"what happened again?"

In a room, Lin Caisang raised his head and looked at Fei Wu who had just come in from the door.

"Your Majesty, Miss Lin, the Emperor is ill." Ban Wu said to them.

However, his tone couldn't be calmer, as if he was saying that the emperor had a meal in the palace.



"sick?"

Lin Caisang raised her eyebrows and looked at Sui Zimo.

But hearing this, it seemed to be expected.

The emperor's mistake was a huge setback. He originally wanted to use Yin Baiqing to check Princess Yi,
but unexpectedly, he lost Yin Baiging.

“Oh."

She responded softly, lowered her head, and continued playing with her medicinal ingredients.

"Miss Lin, aren't you surprised?" Ban Wu asked, looking at her indifferent expression.

"What's so surprising?"

Lin Caisang chuckled lightly, not taking his words to heart at all.

"Exiled Wu, instead of taking care of things that shouldn't be taken care of, why not worry for your
prince."

||ah?||

Hearing what she said, Ban Wu was stunned for a moment, as if he didn't understand what she meant.

But soon, he understood.

The emperor suffered such a big loss from his prince, how could he not recover the situation? For a long
time to come, I'm afraid the emperor will continue to dig pits for his prince one after another, right?



"Then go down..."

"Exiled to Wu, send a message to everyone in the mansion. Sonny was poisoned while refining the
medicine, and the king ordered her to be sent back to her hometown to recuperate."

Before Ban Wu could say anything, Sui Zimo interrupted him and gave instructions.

Hearing this, Lin Caisang just raised his eyes and glanced at Sui Zimo.

How clever, just go missing and let people find her without even looking for her, so don't even think
about announcing her entry into the palace, right?

"What does the prince mean, that the emperor will allow Miss Xuan Lin to enter the palace?" Ban Wu
naturally understood the meaning of his prince's words, and he scolded the old emperor thousands of
times in his heart!

"Yes, Your Majesty, | will take care of it now."

With that said, he left.

"Actually, | really want to go into the palace and have a look." After banished Wu left, Lin Caisang raised
his head and looked at Sui Zimo.

Although she had not seen the two people in the palace with her own eyes, just hearing about them was
enough to make her admire them. It was a pity that she had no chance to meet them!

"It's not easy to meet you. Should | take you into the palace to see it?" Sui Zimo stood up from the chair.

Hearing this, Lin Caisang raised his eyebrows slightly.



Is she going to be a gentleman on this night and go around the palace?

"Isn't this a little bad? It's a palace, not an ordinary place." She asked Sui Zimo with some trepidation.

Chapter 1300 There is no airtight wall

Listening to her words, people who didn't know better thought she was really scared, but Sui Zimo
clearly saw that the little girl had put all the medicinal materials on the table into the Golden Pearl
Space.

Does this really look bad?

"Let's go, just in time to see a good show."

With that said, he took Lin Caisang with him and left Prince Mo's Mansion openly without even changing
his night clothes.

In the palace.

After the emperor summoned Prince Yi and Princess Yi, Princess Yi was so angry that he fell ill and was
carried back to the palace.

Prince Yi and his wife had already left the palace, and at this moment, the Queen Mother had arrived.
Looking at her son who was awake, he was half lying on the bed, and the floor was full of smashed
porcelain.

She sighed softly.

"The matter has come to this, what's the use of being angry again?"

"Mother!"



The Emperor looked at the Queen Mother with scarlet eyes.

"You already knew that Su Yang had taken refuge with Sui Zimo, so you should have sent the little guy
somewhere else, but what were you doing at that time?" the Queen Mother asked him again.

The emperor was choked by her question and had nothing to say.

How did he know that Sui Zimo would directly suspect that little guy? Who would have thought?

"Someone must have told Sui Zimo about this. Otherwise, where did he learn the identity of that little
guy?" The emperor said angrily. Either there was a traitor of Sui Zimo around him, or, the problem It was
at Prince Yi's Mansion.

"You!"

The Queen Mother sighed again and shook her head.

"Isn't this the quarrel between you and Prince Yi's Mansion? Your Majesty, even if you have already
brought that little guy, which is enough to threaten Princess Yi, why bother to drug her? Isn't this just a
cause for suspicion? "

If Sui Zimo couldn't even see clearly, he would have been buried in the Ye County Undead Burial Ground
long ago, right?

What's more, the emperor did more than just this wrong thing. He also warned all the doctors that
Prince Yi found, so that they were not allowed to treat Princess Yi, and even directly introduced Prince Yi
to the palace. A warning was given.

Each one of them, each one, which one he did right, was just to make him feel bad.



"There is no airtight wall in this world, and the people in Prince Mo's Mansion are not fools. They will
always smell something unusual. Do you really think you can hide the things you do from Sui Zimo?"

The emperor opened his mouth, but no words came out.

His face, which was originally pale with anger, became even more ugly, and he even coughed a few
times.

"Then Queen Mother, what do you think we should do now?"

| originally thought that Prince Yi would go to the Imperial Preceptor's Mansion to make trouble and get
the little guy back, but | didn't expect that Sui Zimo even blocked the last road.

There was really nothing he could do.

"What else can | do?"

The Queen Mother was also helpless. When things got to this point, everything seemed wrong.

"Well, the emperor is ill, so now is the best time to invite Miss Lin to the palace. The Ai family will draft a
decree and invite Miss Lin to the palace to treat the emperor's illness."

She thought for a moment and suggested.

"Isn't this... bad?"

At this moment, the emperor was hesitant about this proposal.



As mentioned before, Lin Caisang is not someone to be trifled with. If poison were really sprinkled on
him, he would not even know how he died in the end!



