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 Chapter 221 Spitting Blood 

  Xie Tiao didn't mean to talk about the Feng family, he just thought that since Lu Qiling came to the 

house, it was necessary to meet him. 

  Seeing that Lu Qiling misunderstood, he didn't explain, but said, "I ask my nephew to pay more 

attention to this matter, and see if I can recover the loss and make up for it." 

   "Naturally!" Lu Qiling hurriedly stood up and responded, "This is also the job of the lower officials." 

Putting this matter aside, the subsequent chat became more relaxed. Lu Qiling asked about Xie 

Yuanbai's affairs at the border. Like a person, the vigor of youth seems to have returned. 

  In Qijianzhai, there was laughter. 

   Near noon, people from the backyard came to ask, where is the table? Xie Tiao asked someone to 

bring the rice noodles to Ruichuntang, and called the three brothers Xie Zhongbai to come over, and 

they had a meal with Lu Qiling together. 

  Before leaving, Lu Qiling and Xie Yuanbai brothers made an appointment to drink together on the 

holiday. 

   Lu Zhai on Old Caomen Street, after noon, Lu Yan came back. 

  He changed into a bright red embroidered unicorn robe and wore a moon-white brocade robe with 

dark bamboo patterns. He sat in front of the desk in the study and drank a cup of tea. A trace of fatigue 

appeared on his stunning face. 

  Eunuch Tang Yuan hurriedly brought Du Yan over. After Du Yan entered, he poured a cup of tea for 

Lu Yan, then exited the study, and closed the door considerately. 

   "Tell me, what's going on?" Lu Yan's voice was unhurried, but if you listen carefully, you can hear 

the sound of thunder hidden in it. 

  He pinched the center of his brows with his fingers, looking at the cloud and wind, but Du Yan's legs 

were trembling. 

  A little less than half an hour ago, Du Yun received a message from Lu Zhai, saying that the young 

master had an order, so she came over in a hurry, and the young master came back after waiting for less 

than a cup of tea. 

   "The servant is incompetent. I only saw the girl go up and say something to the old lady, vaguely 

mentioning Mrs. Xian. The old lady rolled off the spring stool at that time, and the girl also spurted out a 

mouthful of blood." 

  Du Yi knelt on the ground, "The servants are incompetent and did not protect the girl." 

   "Get up, this matter has nothing to do with you." Lu Yan turned the teacup with his fingers, as 

usual, with a slight smile on his lips, with a gentle expression, but it made people shudder. 



"After you go back, take good care of her!" After finishing speaking, Lu Yan called Tang Yuan in, he 

pursed his lips, and said, "You go to see Lu Qiling, and just say, you want the position of Fu Yin, the 

nearest few Handle the case more beautifully. If you can’t handle it well, get out of the capital and don’t 

appear in front of me.” 

  Eunuch Tangyuan was taken aback. He glanced at Du Yun, but he didn't understand, but it didn't 

prevent him from sending a message, so he hurriedly responded, and went out without any delay. 

  Du Yan returned home, and after Du Yuan saw it, the two sisters looked at each other. 

   It happened that Nanny Qiu was going to send someone to pick up food from the small kitchen of 

Fuyun Courtyard. Du Yuan hurriedly said to go by herself, and Du Yun also said that she was going to 

help because she was afraid that Du Yuan would not be able to carry it all by herself. 

   Seeing this, Mother Qiu couldn't help but take it to heart. When they left, she kicked out everyone 

in the inner room, and said to Xie Zhiwei in a low voice, "Girl, this servant is looking at these two 

sisters..." 

As soon as she opened her mouth, Xie Zhiwei knew what she was going to say, "Nurse, these two people 

are here by myself, they are different from Zi Mo and the others, and my future safety rests on them. " 

Mother Qiu was stunned for a moment, "No wonder this servant feels that these two girls, serving 

others, can't even make a cup of tea, and the basin of water is unstable, and they walk like cats, making 

no noise. Not at all, I have frightened the slaves a few times." 

Mother Qiu didn't ask where the man came from, and said with a smile, "Young lady has this plan, and 

the servants are relieved. It is too dangerous to go to Yongchang uncle's mansion this time. Who would 

have thought that the old lady would be so vicious. calculation." 

"Well, let's not talk about this, Mammy told Bailing to let this girl go out more often when she has 

nothing to do recently, and come back to inquire about some news. Speaking of which, I have no one in 

front of me who can help me inquire about the outside news. After all, my eyes and ears are blocked. 

Let Brother Heng come in some other day and let me see if I can heal his leg, if it is cured, I will have a 

powerful person in the future, and I will have someone to rely on when I get old." 

Mother Qiu's husband's family name is Luo, and her man died early, leaving no descendants. In her 

previous life, Xie Zhiwei couldn't think of these people around her. After this rebirth, she suggested that 

Mother Qiu adopt one of her husband's nephews. Come here, so that you can inherit the incense in the 

future. 

Mother Qiu refused to agree at first, she wished she had Xie Zhiwei, but Xie Zhiwei knew that Mother 

Qiu had a deep affection for her husband. A lot of thought is spent on myself, and many things can't be 

remembered. 

  Xie Zhiwei remembered that in her previous life, after Mother Qiu froze to death in the palace, she 

was wrapped up in a mat and thrown out. It was a nephew of her husband's family who collected the 

body for her. 

  The nephew was crippled and was abandoned by his parents. He was always grateful just because 

Madam Qiu had inadvertently helped him. 



  Xie Zhiwei mentioned this, and persuaded Mother Qiu, "At any rate, we have a family member. No 

matter what, at least those who are gone, the spirits in heaven, have comfort." 

For this matter, Mother Qiu went out to have a look and met Luo Heng. Seeing that the child was fifteen 

or sixteen years old, it was really hard for him to live alone. Child, as soon as I talked to this child, the 

child knelt down and called "Mother" on the spot. 

   This "mother" suddenly moved Mother Qiu's heart, it seemed that everything had changed. 

   "Young lady has such a heart, and this servant is very grateful, but there is no rush for this matter 

right now, the young lady has forgotten her own body? What can I do when I get better?" 

  Du Yuan and Du Yun came out of Yizhaoyuan, and they stood in the alley between Fuyunyuan and 

Du Yuan. Du Yuan couldn't help asking, "Quickly tell me, what does the young master say?" 

  Du Yun was still in fear, "Young master said that we are not to blame for this incident, but we must 

take good care of the girl so that no more accidents will happen." 

  The blood on Du Yuan's face was gone, and a small face was pale, "Young master won't drive us 

away, right? We finally stayed in the capital, as long as I can be in a place where I can see you, I can do 

anything." 

"Not for the time being. At this time, it won't work if we are not with the girl. You see, how dangerous 

the Uncle Yongchang's mansion is this time. However, if the young master finds someone to replace us, 

it will be hard to say." Du Jun didn't want to leave either. In the capital, she and Du Yuan are twins, and 

they are connected by heart. 

   "Then do your best in front of the girl. As long as the girl keeps us, the young master should have 

nothing to do." 

   This was a good idea. The two sisters quickly reached an agreement, found the direction of their 

efforts, and immediately became full of confidence. 

   

  Chapter 222 Dungeon 

  Eunuch Tang Yuan made a special trip to the Yamen of Shuntian Mansion. The presence of such a 

great **** scared the people of Shuntian Mansion. 

  Lu Qiling is in the dungeon, and Sun Guozhi, as Sun's natal brother, should avoid him. Although he 

wants to use his strength all his heart, he can't do it. He is getting angry in a hurry. People from 

Dongchang came. 

  Dongchang has the post of "specially in charge of investigating the injustice, lawlessness and rumors 

of officials in Beijing's large and small yamen". 

   Could it be that Father-in-Law Tangyuan came all the way here just because he heard that Mr. Lu 

Qiling had avenged his private revenge and arrested all members of the Feng family? 



  Someone was going to call Lu Qiling from the dungeon, but Sun Guozhi kicked him, "Grandpa 

Tangyuan is here, why are you running around if you don't go to greet him?" 

   This person was kicked and turned on his back. As a last resort, he got up and had to go with Sun 

Guozhi to meet Eunuch Tangyuan. 

   "The next official, Sun Guozhi, welcomes Father Tangyuan!" Sun Guozhi lowered his head, so 

respectful that his face almost fell to the ground. 

  Eunuch Tangyuan walked non-stop, entered the lobby of Shuntian Mansion Yamen, stood in the 

middle, looked around, and asked in a shrill voice, "Where is Lu Shaoyin?" 

Sun Guozhi didn't know how to mention Lu Qiling to Eunuch Tangyuan, and when he heard this, he fell 

asleep and hit the pillow, "Back to Eunuch Tangyuan, Lu Shaoyin is busy, in the dungeon, where the 

women's prison is, the place is filthy , dark, not worth a visit as a father-in-law, the next official asked 

someone to invite Mr. Lu over. 

  Sun Guozhi talked about this, and a normal person should ask something like "female prison? What 

kind of prisoner is being imprisoned there?" Who knows, Father Tang Yuan is going to disappoint Sun 

Guozhi, but he didn't ask. 

   "Well, let's just wait here!" 

  Speaking, Eunuch Tangyuan went to the second hall on his own, sat on a chair and waited, Sun 

Guozhi and others followed, and someone came forward and served a cup of tea for Eunuch Tangyuan. 

The three members of the Sun family were stripped of their brocade clothes and changed into prison 

uniforms. The Zhuchai and Huasheng on their heads were taken away, their hair disheveled, and hung 

on the wall of the dungeon. Their feet did not touch the ground. The lady has no dignity. 

  A brazier was set up in front of the three of them. The raging flames would scorch their faces at any 

time, and they could smell the burning smell of their hair at any time. 

   "My lord, just hang up like this for two or three days, and you will be useless." 

  Lu Qiling smiled, "Not abolished, what to do with it?" 

   Sun and the others wailed when they heard this. 

Lu Qiling was probably getting impatient, so she gave the person next to her a look, and that person 

picked up the red-hot old iron in the brazier, waved it in front of Sun and the others, counting on which 

one to point to. Which one was it? I clicked it around, and finally landed on Yang Shi's body, and the 

soldering iron stuck to Yang Shi. 

  With the smell of burnt meat, Yang let out a groan, and luckily passed out. 

  The skin on Lu Qiling's face twitched involuntarily, his eyes were not focused, as if he had traveled 

through time and space, returning to that night more than ten years ago. 

The female family members of the Lu family were hung on the wall of the imperial prison in this way. At 

that time, Feng Mian's father, Feng Mian, was a deputy of the Jinyiwei. He was in charge of interrogating 



the Lu family. They were severely punished. Eight members of the Lu family could not survive the 

punishment and died. , Seven of them bit off their tongues and died. 

   What did he do? 

   That year, when he was only ten years old, a young **** came to inspect the prison with Lu 

Huaizhong, the governor of the East Factory, and when he saw him hanging on the wall, he felt pity. 

  The little **** tugged on Lu Huaizhong's sleeve and shook it, called "Father", and gave him a look. 

  That night, he was wrapped in a straw mat, thrown out of the imperial prison, and was picked up by 

someone. 

  The Lu family therefore left him alone. For so many years, he was thinking, why bother? If we die 

together, isn't it all over? 

Later, Xie Tiao brought him back from someone else's house and reported it to the emperor. When Lu's 

house was ransacked, he, Lu Qiling, happened to be visiting relatives and escaped the catastrophe. Now 

that the Lu family was rehabilitated, he also became a Sole survivor. 

   "My lord, Mr. Tangyuan is here. He is in the second hall. He said that the governor has ordered you 

to come over." A school inspector crawled over, saluted Lu Qiling, and said. 

  Lu Qiling calmed down, glanced at the three female family members of the Feng family, and swept 

the gazes of the jailer, criminal arrester and others like wolves like tigers, laughed mockingly, and walked 

out. 

   "Look carefully, don't break it!" Lu Qiling explained. 

  Suddenly, there was a burst of cheers in the dungeon. No one was a fool, so they naturally 

understood what Lu Shaoyin meant. 

  Even Mrs. Yang, who had passed out, was not spared. A burst of noise resounded in the dungeon, 

wailing, cheerful, extremely low growling, endless, like **** on earth. 

   One drink and one peck, one's own destiny. 

  The moment Lu Qiling walked out of the dungeon, the sun shone on the young man, washing away 

the stale smell on his body, and a brand new smile was put on his face. 

In the second hall, Sun Guozhi took advantage of the opportunity to personally refill tea for the father-

in-law of the glutinous rice balls, handed over a one-hundred tael silver note, and pleaded in a low voice, 

"Elder-in-law, please help me a little bit, and the other people will be fined if they are dismissed." Don't 

worry about it anymore, sister-in-law is the daughter-in-law of the Feng family, and she is still being 

imprisoned in Shuntian Mansion..." 

   "Ahem!" 

  A soft cough sounded, and then, Lu Qiling stepped in and cupped his hands at Eunuch Tangyuan, 

"Eunuch Tangyuan, I haven't seen you for a long time, are you all right?" 



  Compared to being indifferent to Sun Guozhi and not caring, Father Tang Yuan quickly stood up and 

returned the gift to Lu Qiling, "Lord Lu, good things are coming soon, our family congratulates in 

advance!" 

  Lu Qiling froze for a moment, then smiled, "Then I would be very grateful! 

  The blood on Sun Guozhi's face faded and he turned pale. He has been an official for many years, so 

it is impossible for him not to understand such obvious words. 

   This kind of thing is only like Father Tang Yuan, the number one person around Lu Yan knows it 

thoroughly and dares to speak out. 

   But who said it wasn't what Lu Yan meant? 

  Lu Qiling, the twenty-five-year-old Shuntian governor, the youngest official from the third rank in 

history, is God joking? 

  Then Lu Qiling, the top peak, saw the fact that I just gave the Tangyuan father-in-law a gift? 

   "Eunuch Tangyuan, please sit down. I don't know what the governor has ordered? Eunuch Lao will 

go there personally. I am really sorry." 

   "Lord Lu is really joking, who is our family? They specialize in running errands for adults. If Master 

Lu doesn't let our family run this trip, then we will feel sorry for our family." 

  Lu Qiling was in a hurry to ask someone to serve tea again for the tangyuan father-in-law, but both 

of them ignored Sun Guozhi by coincidence. 

"Our family still remembers that when the number one scholar paraded across the street, all the noble 

ladies in the capital were going crazy. The streets were blocked, and how many people were dispatched 

by the five city soldiers and horses to avoid the stampede. Only Xie Qian was responsible for this grand 

occasion. It happened only when I was selected as a Tanhua back then, and the four great masters are 

astonishingly talented, and they have produced outstanding talents from generation to generation. It is 

really enviable and hateful!" 

  Lu Qiling was the number one scholar in the seventh year of Shoukang. In that year, he was 

eighteen years old and in his prime. In seven years, he became a member of the third rank of the court. 

  Chapter 223 East Factory 

"The governor called our family here today, not for anything else, the imperial decree is on the way. In 

recent days, several things have happened in this capital. On the night of Fengxi Festival, some gangsters 

kidnapped the eldest girl and sold her Qing Lou, others don't know about this, but Sun Guozhi knows 

about it?" 

  Sun Guozhi was overjoyed when he heard that he was called by name. He quickly nodded and 

bowed his head, "Yes, yes, Xie Jia..." 

"What are you talking about?" Eunuch Tangyuan's sharp voice matched the yin and yang words, and Sun 

Guozhi's legs and legs softened when he saw Eunuch Tangyuan looking at him with cold and murderous 

eyes. He hurried forward and knelt down, " I'm down, I'm down..." 



"Don't talk if you don't know how to speak. What does this matter have to do with the Xie family? It's 

not the Yongchang uncle's mansion, ah, no, is the Feng family's cousin girl sold to a brothel? This Xie 

family is really true, you say Xie Tiao is so upright, what does it have to do with the loss of the Feng 

family's cousin girl? I searched all over the city, or our Dongchang helped find her." 

  East Factory help? 

  Sun Guozhi felt that he must be hearing hallucinations. Will Dongchang still help others? His 

forehead was full of sweat. Xie Tiao, who always claimed to be a gentleman, how could a man like a 

spring and snow have a good relationship with a group of eunuchs? 

"This is what happened on Fengxi Festival. Let's say today, Xie's family was attacked by a group of 

female bandits. I heard that the main hall of Xie's family was smashed and many things were broken. 

The eldest girl's mother, Cui Shi, stayed behind. Half of her dowry was taken away, and the shop and the 

land deed books of the farm are gone, this matter is not a trivial matter!" 

  Lu Qiling hurriedly got up and cupped his hands, "The governor has taught you the lesson. This 

official is not well restrained. If such evil cases occur under his rule, it is my negligence." 

Eunuch Tang Yuan waved his hand, "Lu Shaoyin is now an agent, so I can't blame Lu Shaoyin for the time 

being, and today, Lu Shaoyin dealt with it in a timely manner. Since the perpetrators were arrested and 

brought to justice, Lu Shaoyin will interrogate them slowly. Make sure you get the case over." 

   "I shall obey the orders of the governor." 

Seeing the matter, Father Tangyuan had almost finished talking, took a sip of tea and got up, dusted off 

his robe, walked two steps, and seemed to see Sun Guozhi, turned to Lu Qiling and said, "Lu Shaoyin, I 

don't know where our family is going." How about Lu Shaoyin begging for a favor?" 

  Lu Qiling, an ice-snow and smart person, said with a smile, "This official obeys everything." 

   "Sun Guozhi said that his sister was locked in a dungeon, what happened?" 

   "Eunuch Tang Yuan, to tell you the truth, among the female bandits who went to Xie's house to rob 

houses today, the leader is Sun Guozhi's younger sister. If this is released, the case has not yet been 

finalized. It is difficult to explain if it is released without reason." 

Regarding the dowry left by Miss Xie's mother, Sun Guozhi couldn't be more clear about it. Obedient 

and obedient, he knelt down and said, "Grandpa Tangyuan, Lu Shaoyin, as long as I can release my 

sister, I am willing to use my wealth Life is guaranteed, Sister She will definitely return all the dowry left 

by Miss Xie's mother." 

He didn't foolishly say that his sister didn't **** the dowry left by Miss Xie's mother at all today. She 

only hated Xie Tiao's wife, Mrs. Feng, in her heart. , Retribution fell on his sister. 

   "If you say this, our family will help you take the word to the governor. If you lose a tael of silver, it 

will fall on you." Eunuch Tangyuan said bluntly. 

"ah?" 



  Sun Guozhi understands that the dowry fell into Feng's hands when Cui Shi died that year. After so 

many years, I don't know how much it was spent. Does this mean to get it all back? 

   "Work hard, Lu Shaoyin has been promoted, you people, if anyone falls into the eyes of the 

governor, it is not a matter of saying a word." 

  Sun Guozhi was immediately elated, and kowtowed, "All the officials obey!" 

   "Okay, let Sun Guozhi handle this matter, Lu Shaoyin, do you have any objections?" 

  Lu Qiling said with a smile, "Thank you, Father Tangyuan, for your advice!" 

  In the dungeon, within just two cups of tea, there was a strong fishy smell. As an adult, he knew 

where the smell came from. 

   Several prison bosses finished their work and are still discussing. 

  The three of the Sun family were ashamed, and none of them had the courage to die. 

  Seeing Sun Guozhi coming in, Sun shouted with the last bit of strength, "Brother, save me!" 

   "Hurry up and put the person down!" 

  At this point, who cares about a reputation for chastity? It is a blessing to walk through the dungeon 

and get out alive. 

  Sun Guozhi has worked in Shuntian Mansion for so many years, how can he not understand this? He 

hated himself for not being able to protect his younger sister, and also hated his younger sister for being 

stupid, for being hurt by that stupid woman of Feng's. 

  Since Shaoyin allowed Zhizhong to come alone, he gave Zhizhong a face. Immediately, a criminal 

arrest came and released Sun. 

   "Brother!" Sun came back to life, crawled up to Sun Guozhi, and cried, "Brother, I was wronged!" 

"What's the use of saying this now?" Sun Guozhi was indifferent, "I promised the people in Dongchang 

that you would help Miss Xie recover Cui's dowry, so they would let you live, and I will send you off now 

Go home, you hurry to find Feng Shi and ask her to spit out Cui Shi's dowry, otherwise, brother will not 

be able to save you!" 

"Brother, what did you say?" Mrs. Sun raised her head in disbelief, "You mean, the reason why the three 

of us were imprisoned here was because of Miss Xie's mother's dowry? But why not Mrs. Feng? ? Why 

the three of us?" 

"Say you are stupid, don't you understand? If you don't go to Xie's house to make trouble, what reason 

does Xie's house have to arrest you? The reason why you were locked up is not because of your own 

mistakes! You remember , you went to Xie’s house to make trouble, and robbed all the land deeds and 

books of the farm and shop in Miss Xie’s mother’s dowry, do you understand?” 

   Mrs. Sun is not really stupid, she knew that she was taking the blame for Mrs. Feng, she gritted her 

teeth with hatred, and almost didn't come up in one breath, "I got it, brother!" 



   "Sister-in-law, sister-in-law, you can't go, you can let us go together, we will help you find that **** 

Feng Man to ask for a dowry." Yang and Chai shouted desperately, but who would care about them? 

   Mrs. Sun can't protect herself. 

   Right now, Yang and Chai can only hope that Sun can help Xie Zhiwei get back the dowry. They may 

be able to survive this catastrophe, and the two can only rely on their hatred for Feng as the motivation 

to live. 

   "Sister, you can't rush to Xie's house to ask for a dowry when you go back. If you go back to Xie's 

house and don't know about it, if you report to the police again, you will be arrested, and my brother 

will not be able to save you." 

  Sun Guozhi sent his sister back, and before going out, he told her. 

"Brother, I know, I have suffered such a big loss, how can I not learn to be smarter? Feng Man, I will not 

torture her, she has ruined my life, and in this life, I will not share the sky with her. "Sun gritted her 

teeth. 

   

  Chapter 224 Maternal family 

  The Chunhui Hall has been cleaned up, and Mrs. Feng is lying on the Luohan bed, urging people to 

invite the eldest girl. 

   Lan Yuan had already made a trip, knelt on the ground and kowtowed, "Old lady, the eldest girl is 

sick, the doctor told her to rest, and the eldest lady will not let the eldest girl go to the ground." 

   "What kind of tuberculosis does she have and can't get out of bed? Old lady, I am not as delicate as 

her. You let her come. If she doesn't come, the Xie family will wait for my funeral!" 

   This is forcing death. 

  Lan Yuan naturally didn't dare to go, and didn't dare to get up, so she could only kneel on the 

ground, like kneeling on pins and needles. 

   "Where is the second master? Where is the fourth master? Where are they? My mother is about to 

die, and they won't come to attend to the sick. Do they still want to be famous? I'm going to tell the 

censor and let the censor join them!" 

   "Who do you want to join?" 

A voice sounded at the door, and Feng stood up abruptly. Seeing Xie Tiao walk in with his hands behind 

his back, she was slightly stunned, and then rushed over like a straw, "Old Master, the Feng family is 

down!" The Feng family is almost gone, the three wives of the Feng family have all been imprisoned, 

please save them, what face does the Feng family have?" 

  Feng Shi hugged Xie Tiao's legs, Xie Tiao couldn't move, and he didn't move either. After Feng Shi 

finished crying, he gently patted Feng Shi on the shoulder, signaling her to sit on the Arhat bed. 

  The two sat down, Xie Tiao saw Lan Yuan kneeling on the ground, "Get up, I'll talk to the old lady!" 



"yes!" 

  Lan Yuan served tea to the two of them, and everyone in the room retreated. 

"Aman, I'll give you another chance. Take out Cui Shi's dowry! Try to find a way to make up for what was 

spent. If you can't make it up, let the Feng family think of a way. This matter , I am a master, I will treat 

the money as if it has been deposited with you all these years, and no interest will be charged." 

   Feng's eyes widened, she looked at Xie Tiao in disbelief, at this time, Xie Tiao told her about the 

dowry, is Xie Tiao still a person? 

   "Master, the Feng family..." 

Xie Tiao glanced at her, saw through her mind, and interrupted her, "This is the second thing I want to 

say, the dowry, you will go to Zhuangzi to recuperate, you should be honored, For the sake of the fourth 

brother, I will still give it to you. On the day of the fourth brother's wedding, I will also let you come back 

for a cup of daughter-in-law tea. If you still want to take care of the Feng family's affairs, I will not stop 

you from returning to the Feng family today. you." 

   "You want to divorce me?" The old lady stood up abruptly, "Xie Tiao, why do you want to divorce 

me?" 

Xie Tiao sat motionless, took a cup of tea, drank it slowly, raised his eyelids, and glanced at Feng Shi, 

"What did Sister Wei tell you at the entrance of Chunhui Hall? You were so scared that you fell to the 

ground? How did you lose your two teeth?" 

The blood on Feng's face faded, she took two steps back, and sat down on the Arhat's bed, "I didn't hear 

it, I don't know what she said, it's clear that she took me out of the room while no one was paying 

attention. Pushed down on the spring stool. The old man is too eccentric, the junior did such a rebellious 

thing, not only did the old man not punish Miss Wei, he even blamed me." 

   "I'll go to the empress to talk about this tomorrow..." 

"You go!" Xie Tiao was not threatened by her, "The three wives of the Feng family came to my Xie family 

this time. They not only robbed the house, but also took the deeds and account books of the farm shop 

in Cui's dowry, as well as the income of these years. Actually snatched them all away. This incident has 

already alarmed Dongchang. I heard that Governor Lu was intervening, so Father Tangyuan came out of 

the yamen. Here, all the women were fined and confiscated from the Jiaofang Secretary." 

"No!" Feng Shi went crazy, stepped forward and grabbed Xie Tiao's robe, and slowly dropped his knees, 

kneeling on the ground, "Old master, I have been married to you for thirty years, you are watching 

helplessly. The Feng family was wronged to death!" 

   "Aman, if it wasn't for the sake of the couple who have been married for many years, if it wasn't for 

the sake of the second and fourth child, I would have taken action myself!" 

All the strength in Feng's body was exhausted, her body softened, and she leaned on the Arhat's bed, "I 

understand, in your eyes and heart, only the one born by her is your child. You see a granddaughter as a 

child." Heavier than the sons, it's because this granddaughter has her blood, doesn't she?" 



  Xie Tiao only felt that Feng was making trouble out of no reason, he had no intention of discussing 

this with her, so he took two steps back, avoiding her like a snake and scorpion, "Whatever you think, I'll 

stop here!" 

   Walking to the door, Xie Tiao turned around, "My Xie family is not a stupid woman who didn't die 

violently. One day, you will understand that violent death is mercy!" 

  At this moment, Feng's heart and eyes were full of hatred. Since the Xie family was unkind to her 

and the two sons were so unfilial, why would she have any scruples? 

   "Old lady!" 

   Nanny Chang walked in quickly, "Someone came from the Feng family, please see the old lady." 

   "Quick, quick, please come in!" Feng Shi hurriedly got up from the ground, brushing her hair with 

both hands, "Go and get the mirror, let me see, is there anything wrong?" 

The one who came was the nurse next to Mrs. Sun. She was extremely arrogant. When she came to 

Chunhui Hall, she didn't greet the old lady, but just stood on the ground, "Old lady, this servant obeys 

the order of the old lady, please go back to her mother's house. Discuss something." 

"Eldest madam? Eldest madam is back?" Feng Shi was overjoyed and stood up, "It's good to be back, it's 

good to be back! Pearl, pack up and get ready, I'll go back to Feng's house right now, I'm really worried If 

I'm dead, I should go back and have a look, if I don't, how can I feel at ease?" 

  The carriage went out from the West Corner Gate, turned around Tianshuijing Street, entered 

Dongmiao Street, and drove towards Feng's house at full speed. 

  In the main hall of Feng's family, Mrs. Sun, who had washed and groomed a lot, had lost the trace of 

her former nobility, and was as gloomy as if she had crawled out of hell. 

Several women stood behind her, and when they saw Feng Shi stepping in, they stepped forward 

without saying a word, and grabbed Feng Shi. Feng Shi's hands were cut behind him, and his whole body 

was bent into a circle. put the bow. 

   "Sister-in-law, what are you doing?" 

"What am I doing?" Mrs. Sun got up and walked up to her, pinched her chin, and asked her to look up at 

herself, "Feng Man, how could the Feng family have such a calamity like you? The daughter's family in 

the world, who After you get married, you don't think about your natal family all the time, you can't do 

anything for your natal family, and you won't harm your natal family, what have you done? Huh?" 

"I don't understand what sister-in-law said. Sister-in-law, you let me go. If you have anything to say, let's 

sit down and talk about it. If there is no silver support at home, I still have tens of thousands of taels of 

silver in my hand. I will take all of them." You can come out." 

  In the past, when Mrs. Sun heard that there were tens of thousands of taels of silver, she would be 

so happy, but now, Mrs. Sun sneered, "Tens of thousands of taels? Can tens of thousands of taels buy a 

life?" 

  Chapter 225 Family property 



  Mr. Feng was stunned, completely unaware of what happened. She thought that Mrs. Sun was 

aroused by being locked in a dungeon. 

   Poor, Mrs. Feng didn't know how terrible the dungeon was all her life. She tried to persuade Mrs. 

Sun, but Mrs. Sun ignored her at all. Mrs. Sun sat back on the chair, took a sip from the teacup, 

moistened her tongue, "Shut up in the firewood room, you guys take good care of my aunt." 

"yes!" 

  Feng Shi panicked now, she struggled desperately, "Sister-in-law, what are you going to do?" 

  Ms. Sun didn't even give her the corner of her eye, and ordered, "Bring Nanny Chang up here!" 

   Feng was taken away by a group of women, and the nightmare has just begun. 

   Nanny Chang knelt in front of Feng Shi tremblingly, kowtowed her head three times, and said 

cautiously, "Madam, I don't know how to invite slaves and maidservants, what orders do you have?" 

   "Nurse Yu is gone, and Nanny Jin has not kept her. You are the only one by Feng Man's side. Who is 

in charge of Feng Man's silver warehouse?" 

   "Yes, it's a slave!" 

   "You go back to Xie's house now. According to Cui's dowry list, whatever is missing from the elder 

girl will be counted to the elder girl. If it is not enough, use Feng Man's private house to make up for it." 

   Nanny Chang was frightened for a while. She knew how much the old lady had in private treasury. 

She couldn't help trembling and said, "Eldest lady, slave, slave has something to say." 

   "Say it!" 

   "Madam, in the dowry left by Mrs. Cui, there are more than 30 shops alone, all of which are big 

shops, like Yunhe Buzhuang, Henghe Restaurant..." 

   "What did you say? You said that Yunhe Buzhuang and Henghe Restaurant are Cui's dowry shops?" 

"Yes!" Nanny Chang kept kowtow, covered in cold sweat, "The income over the years, not to mention 

three million taels, is also two million to hundreds of thousands of taels, but under the old lady's hands, 

now only There are more than a hundred thousand taels of silver bills left, these are not enough at all!" 

  Ms. Sun's eyes darkened, and she almost fainted, "Where did so much money go? Feng Man can't 

spend so much by himself!" 

  Nurse Chang really wanted to say, the old lady subsidizes hundreds of thousands of taels a year to 

the Feng family. 

   But she absolutely dare not say this. 

   "Then she doesn't have a Zhuangzi shop to sell at a discount, so she can make up for it?" 

"The old lady never thought that the eldest girl would ask for a dowry one day, and she didn't plan to do 

so earlier, and it's too late to plan now." Nanny Chang summoned up the courage to raise her head, 



"Eldest lady, the old lady gave me a dowry before at home." The two Zhuangzi are also part of Cui's 

dowry, if the eldest wife wants to pay back, then Zhuangzi..." 

As long as Mrs. Sun thought of the horror of the dungeon, she would not care about anything else, and 

ordered, "Hurry up and get the land deed and ledger back, as long as it belongs to the Cui family, is 

there any more? " 

   "Ma'am, what should I do if I can't make up the money?" Nanny Chang reminded. 

  Ms. Sun swallowed hard, and she said without changing her face, "Then it can only be sold as a 

property. Do you really want to lose your life for these things outside of your body?" 

   After finishing speaking, Sun gritted his teeth and said, "It was Feng Man who killed my Feng 

family!" 

In the Yizhao courtyard, Bai Ling was standing in front of Xie Zhiwei's bed, vividly talking about Sun's 

distress when he came out of Shuntian Mansion, and said, "The girl didn't know, but the Feng family 

sent a nanny to come in. Chunhui Hall didn't even salute the old lady, but the old lady didn't mind at all, 

and happily followed her." 

   "My maidservant heard that the old lady was imprisoned in the woodshed by the wife of the Feng 

family as soon as she arrived at Feng's house. The lady said that the old lady had brought the Feng family 

into misery. I heard that she was going to torture the old lady to death." 

Xie Zhiwei was leaning on the head of the bed, leaning against a big pillow behind her, she was wearing 

a little red embroidered jacket, her black hair was slantingly pulled up, her little face was a little lighter, 

she was listening and **** Gently twirling her head on the satin quilt, her heart felt a little more 

relaxed, and there was a smile on her face. 

   "Miss, I heard that the second master and the fourth master went to the old master's study. I 

wonder if the two masters will find a way to rescue the old lady?" 

   "Maybe!" Xie Zhi smiled, "If the second uncle and the fourth uncle have this ability, I will also 

admire it. I am afraid that the old lady may not be willing to come back." 

   "Impossible!" Bai Ling felt that if this was the case, the old lady's mind might be different from that 

of ordinary people. Could it be that the old lady would rather suffer at Feng's house? 

   Xie Zhi smiled and said nothing. 

In Qijianzhai, the old man was not at all surprised to see the two sons coming hand in hand. He was 

writing, put down his pen, took the towel handed over by Shen Shuang, wiped his hands clean, and 

pointed to the front chair, "Sit!" 

After the two saluted, the two of them dared to sit down when the old man came over and sat down. 

After the old man took a sip of the tea cup, Xie Zhongbai saw that the old man's expression was all right, 

so he said, "Father, the son heard that the mother was arrested. People from the Feng family have been 

imprisoned in the firewood room." 



"Before she went back with the Feng family, I had already been to Chunhui Hall." The old man did not 

shy away from his two sons, and said what he told the old lady, "She doesn't listen to me, what is your 

mother?" Personality, these years, I don’t think I need to talk about it.” 

  The two sons bowed their heads in shame, not knowing what to say? 

   But such a mother is not something the sons can choose. In the final analysis, they are still sorry for 

their sons. 

   Xie Tiao didn't mean to criticize, "If you are going to pick her up, you go and pick her up. I can't let 

go of my old face." 

  The two brothers Xie Zhongbai both knelt down, "The sons dare not work on their father, and the 

father does not object. The sons are already grateful." 

   "Get up! In the final analysis, I am sorry for you. Alas, the late emperor had intentions... It was 

about Xie's family. As a father, he dared not resist the decree. Your mother has caused you two so much, 

and as a father, I feel sorry." 

  The two Xie Zhongbai brothers were about to cry, and they didn't dare to get up, they just choked 

up and said, "My sons are ashamed!" 

  However, as sons, Xie Zhongbai and his two couldn't just watch their mother being imprisoned by 

their natal family. They got up their horses, followed behind in the carriage, and went to Feng's house in 

the dark. 

   When Mrs. Sun heard that her two nephews were coming, she ignored them. 

She asked someone to carry Feng Yan into the main hall, and like a puppet, he leaned on the Arhat bed, 

and on the chairs on both sides, the second and third bedrooms were sitting. She said majestically, "If 

you don't want to control you My daughters-in-law, I have nothing to say, I have brought everything up 

anyway, whether this property is sold or not is up to you!" 

The second child and the third child of the Feng family looked at each other, and they both saw fear in 

each other's eyes. If this was said by someone else, they could ignore it, but it was Lu who said it from 

Dongchang people. What the governor meant, who of them would dare to take risks? 

   

  Chapter 226 The Truth 

   "We listen to sister-in-law!" The second and third stood up and cupped their hands 

Satisfied, Mrs. Sun turned to ask Feng Yan, "You have a good sister who hurt my whole family. You used 

to tell me that your sister is so good. How is she doing now? It's a great ancestral virtue for the Feng 

family to have such an aunt. They all married to Xie's family, instead of harming Xie's family, they 

harmed my Feng family, after pitying my child, how can I get a daughter-in-law?" 

  Bai Meizhi is not qualified to sit in the hall. She hid in the passage behind, listening to the 

movement inside, twisting the handkerchief with her fingers, feeling a sense of sadness in her heart. 



I thought she followed Wulang, and she would be the wife of the uncle's mansion in the future. Who 

knows, in less than a day, the title of Yongchang uncle's mansion was seized, and the family property 

was about to be sold. If the house was taken back, what should they do in the future? what to do? 

   Are you going to live on the streets? And myself, I was under the watchful eyes of everyone that 

day, and I will never have the chance to be with my cousin again in this life. If she can't be the daughter-

in-law of the Feng family, does she have a future? 

  Why is her life so hard? 

  She came to the capital full of pride, thinking that she would be able to make a difference with her 

beauty and bearing, and return home in good clothes in the future, so that those in the Bai family who 

looked down on her would regret that they looked down on her back then, but who knows, everything 

came to nothing. 

   It's all Xie Zhiwei, it's her who pushed herself to this point. If she didn't fully believe that Xie Zhiwei 

did it when she was sold to Peony Tower on Fengxi Festival, what about this time? 

  The Feng family originally plotted against Xie Zhiwei, why did she and Cousin Tao lose such a shame 

in the end? 

  Is the answer still unclear? 

  Xie Zhiwei, it’s all Xie Zhiwei, does she still have a chance to take revenge in this life? 

  Thinking of this, she was about to leave when she heard the young man outside the door come in to 

report that the two masters of the Xie family were staying at the door and wanted to take the old lady 

back. 

  Bai Meizhi hurried to the backyard, she soon reached the firewood house, but the woman at the 

door stopped her. 

  Bai Meizhi immediately raised two willow eyebrows, "Can't I see the old lady too?" 

   "Cousin girl, you are not yet the young mistress of the family, and you are not qualified to order 

servants to wait, unless you go in and never come out again." 

  Bai Meizhi couldn't help it, she took off the two gold dragon beard bracelets on her wrists, and 

handed them to the two women, "Two mothers, please accommodate me." 

  The two women weighed the weight and knew that this was probably the most valuable thing on 

the cousin girl. They looked at each other and didn't stop her. 

In just two hours, Mrs. Feng lost her human form, and she was hung on the wall, just like Mrs. Sun was 

in the dungeon of Shuntian Mansion. Seeing Bai Meizhi, Mrs. Feng cried, "Sister Mei, you are still filial." , 

Auntie didn't love you for nothing, let someone put Auntie down quickly." 

After all, the Feng family didn't dare to slap the Xie family's face too much, didn't dare to humiliate 

them, they only dared to torture Feng family, hanging, whipping, slapping, and spitting on the face, 

instead of asking a man to do something to her . 



  However, Mrs. Feng, who has been pampered and respected by the Xie family for so many years 

and enjoyed all the honors, has never suffered such grievances. She just feels that life is better than 

death. 

  Bai Meizhi rushed over, hugged Feng Shi, lifted her up, tried to use her meager strength to make 

her feel better, and Feng Shi was so moved that she cried bitterly. 

   "Auntie, it is not easy for Mei Er to come in and take a look at her aunt. That's why she stuffed the 

two bracelets that Cousin Tao gave to Mei Er before she came in. Mei Er is incompetent and cannot 

share her worries." 

  Bai Meizhi also cried bitterly, "Auntie, Meier misses her auntie, how much Meier has been wronged 

these days, if she didn't want to see her auntie, Meier would have died long ago, and she would have no 

face to face anyone." 

  Feng cried, "Mei'er, good boy, these are not your fault, it's not your fault, if you want to blame, 

blame your life for being too miserable." 

Bai Meizhi stopped crying, she put down Feng Shi, and knelt on the ground, "Auntie, Meier is already 

like this, from now on, even if she is alive, she will die. There is only one sentence, before the mother 

dies, ask Meier to bring it to her aunt. The son dared not disregard the death of his mother, so he has 

lived in mediocrity until now." 

  The old lady looked at Bai Meizhi, with a look of fear in her eyes, her lips were murmured, and she 

wanted Bai Meizhi not to say anything. 

Bai Meizhi seemed to see through her thoughts, with sarcasm in her eyes, but Qi Ran on her face, 

"Mother said, let Meier tell aunt, if there is an afterlife, would aunt still be willing to be a sister with 

mother? , when my aunt was enjoying the blessings, did you feel more than half guilty?" 

   "Meer, what are you talking about? Tell someone to put me down." 

Bai Meizhi shed tears, "If Meier can get what she wants, Meier will not hate her aunt anymore, but after 

Meier came to the capital, she suffered hardships again and again. Auntie, Meier has nothing. What else 

is Meier afraid of? Back then, if my aunt wanted to marry my uncle, my mother was unwilling to do so. 

Why did my aunt harm my mother like that? My mother and my aunt are siblings. When my aunt bribed 

those bandits to attack my mother, Aren't you afraid?" 

  Outside the door, at an unknown time, two people appeared. Feng raised her head, and seeing the 

horrified expressions on their faces, she couldn't help being stunned. Her lips trembled, but she couldn't 

utter a word. 

"My mother said, Mrs. Cui must have been killed by her aunt first. How can anyone have a confinement 

period and bleed profusely for no reason? Meier didn't believe it at first, but her aunt called Jin Quan 

and told Miss Xie When she started, Meier believed it, aunt, if Meier can marry her eldest cousin, Meier 

is willing to help auntie..." 

   "Shut up!" Feng Shi struggled to get down, and said angrily, "You little bastard, what are you, you 

dare to think about the boss, what nonsense are you talking about?" 



  Xie Zhongbai had already walked in, he looked at Feng Shi desperately, "Mother, is this true? Is this 

true? Is this true?" 

  He asked three times in a row, one higher than the other, and finally his voice was hoarse, and his 

roar shook the sky. 

  Ms. Feng was dumbfounded by his yelling. She came back to her senses after a long time, and shook 

her head desperately, "No, no, no! It's not me, it's not me!" 

   "Sister-in-law was killed by you?" 

  Xie Jibo's eyes were so red, he looked at Feng Shi in disbelief, "Why? Why is sister-in-law hindering 

you? You want to kill her? Have you ever thought about elder brother?" 

"Trash, both of you are trash!" Feng struggled to get down from the wall, and roared, "Your father kept 

saying that this family will be handed over to the boss, and you have been brainwashed by him for many 

years not to fight, you don't fight, Why don't you allow me to fight? Originally, the eldest daughter-in-

law is gone, and the boss is also abolished. You two are useless. You comfort him every day, persuade 

him, and finally persuade him. If it weren't for you..." 

"Ah!" Xie Jibai neighed like a lone goose that had lost its partner. He knelt on the ground, hit his head on 

the ground desperately, and cried, "Let me die, let me die, let me pay my sister-in-law's life, use my Go 

and apologize to big brother!" 

  Chapter 227 Deadly 

  Seeing her son like this, Feng was stunned, and quickly shouted, "Quick, pull your brother up 

quickly, quick, don't let him get into trouble." 

   Xie Zhongbai didn't care about himself, so he hurriedly saved his younger brother, and the dignified 

seven-foot man said with tears, "Fourth brother, don't be like this, if something happens to you, what 

will you do?" 

   "Brother won't blame you, and sister-in-law doesn't want to see you like this." 

   "Calm down, second brother will accompany you to plead guilty to elder brother, okay?" 

  Xie Jibai was young and his mind was a little weak, so he couldn't stand such a blow. He was held in 

the arms of his second brother, and he couldn't help it anymore, sobbing. 

  Xie Zhongbai didn't know how to face it. He never dreamed that the biggest pain in his life came 

from his mother's deadly knife. 

"No, you can't go, you can't go!" As long as Mrs. Feng thinks that her sons will expose this matter, Xie 

Tiao will never forgive herself again. Either she will die violently or be divorced. It's not something she 

can accept. 

Mrs. Feng struggled, and she unleashed the power of the wild, and she broke the thick hemp rope with 

one finger, threw herself on the ground, and crawled towards her two sons, "You can't go, Mrs. Cui is 

already sick. , I just let people tamper with her medicine a little bit, who knows that she will bleed 



profusely, it's Jinmao, yes, it's her, she did it, Lao Jin's family has received retribution, what are you 

going to do ?” 

  The two sons looked at her in astonishment. At this moment, they were full of sympathy for their 

old father, and they were also full of admiration for the old father's self-cultivation. 

  How did the old father spend his whole life with such a person? 

When Feng saw the strange eyes of her two sons, she panicked all of a sudden. This time she panicked 

from the bottom of her heart. Thinking that the instigator of all this was Bai Meizhi, Feng turned around 

and gave Bai Meizhi a slap in the face. "Bitch, if you hadn't talked too much, you would have become 

like this?" 

Bai Meizhi covered her face, her eyes were full of hatred, but she said in her mouth, "Aunt, what did 

Meier say wrong? What did Meier do wrong again? If it wasn't for my aunt back then, how could my 

mother have ended up there? If it weren’t for this, my mother is a good second girl from the Yongchang 

uncle’s mansion, and I can grow up in this capital, just like my cousins, so why wouldn’t I be worthy of 

my eldest cousin?” 

"Just because of you, I want to be matched with your big cousin. It's like a toad wanting to eat swan 

meat!" Feng Shi didn't speak for Xie Yuanbai, but hated Bai Meizhi very much. She regarded Bai Meizhi 

as her daughter, who knew That's how Bai Meizhi repaid her? 

   "How could my Xie family let a **** like you defile the lintel?" 

Bai Meizhi's originally delicate face looked particularly ferocious at this moment. She looked at Feng Shi 

coldly for a long time before laughing loudly. Feng Shi was stunned by her actions and was at a loss. At 

that moment, Bai Meizhi rushed forward, and thrust her hands into Feng's eyes fiercely. 

"ah!" 

A burst of miserable screams overturned the roof of the firewood house. Bai Meizhi seemed to have 

crawled out of hell, her eyes were blood red, her hair disheveled like a lunatic, and her two thumbs dug 

deep into Feng's chest. In the eyes, the eyeballs were squeezed out, stimulated by Feng's pain, his 

pointed fingers, which were well maintained like mushrooms, pierced into Bai Meizhi's head, and blood 

beads splashed randomly. 

  Bai Meizhi gritted her teeth tightly, staring at the eyeballs rolling down from Feng's face, the bright 

red blood, she was already crazy. 

   "Mother, I avenged you, hahaha, old godmother, I will make your life worse than death!" 

   "Slut, you bitch, a **** who will pay you back, I wasted my love for you!" 

   Both of them exerted the strength of breastfeeding. 

Xie Zhongbai and Xie Jibai were stunned for ten breaths of time before they came to their senses. They 

stood up suddenly and pulled them apart. Between Feng's ten fingers was the hair and flesh of Bai 

Meizhi's head; Feng's two eyes, There were only two empty black holes left, and blood flowed down like 

ghosts. 



  The howling and frantic screams echoed for a long time over the former Yongchangbo Mansion in 

this dark night, and half of the people in the capital were alarmed. 

  Leaning in the courtyard, Xie Zhiwei leaned on the bed in the Xici room, the wall behind him was 

exquisitely carved, hung with a vase stove, brocade gauze cover, gold and pearls. 

  Nurse Chang knelt on the ground, with two large rosewood boxes on the left and one on the right. 

The left box was opened, and inside was a thick contract, and the right box was full of large and small 

bank notes. 

"Miss, the old lady has been obsessed with ghosts, and has occupied Mrs. Cui's dowry for these years. 

Now, in Mrs. Cui's dowry list, except for the ones that the girl took away, everything else is here. " 

Nanny Chang pushed the box full of land deeds forward, she didn't dare to look up, and said hastily, "I 

have counted it twice, and there are not many items. There are more than 200,000 items in the old 

lady's room." The servants brought the two pieces of silver, and put them here." 

  She pushed another box full of silver bills forward. 

Before Xie Zhiwei could speak, Mammy Chang hurriedly said, "Uncle and Madam asked the slaves to 

report to the girl that the old lady has saved all these years and put it in, it will not be worth the income 

from Mrs. Cui's dowry over the years. For sake, allow some time to see how much is missing, and the 

Feng family will make up for it one by one." 

Xie Zhi remained calm, she drank the tea slowly, looked at Nanny Chang coldly, saw her kowtow three 

times, and said, "Nurse Chang, you are an old man in front of the old lady, look , how much is missing?" 

Xie Zhiwei raised his hand, and Mother Qiu hurriedly pushed the box over. Xie Zhiwei grabbed a handful 

of land deeds, read them in his hand, and flipped through them, "It's not three or four million taels, at 

least there are two or three million taels." Right? Now it’s only more than two hundred thousand taels 

of silver, and you want to send me away?” 

Xie Zhi smiled, "To tell you the truth, Madam Chang, I don't want the family to be in trouble like this. A 

few million taels of silver is really nothing. Money, what you bring with you when you die, as long as you 

have enough Now, what to do if you want so much. However, rules are rules, and there is nothing wrong 

with it. Today, the old lady takes my mother’s dowry, but tomorrow, who will follow suit? This family 

will be defeated sooner or later. Do you think this is the reason? Son?" 

   "Yes!" Does Nanny Chang dare to say it? She didn't dare to resist at all, "The old lady has been 

really confused these years, and the uncle and wife also said that the old lady should not give the money 

to her mother's family to supplement the money. Today, I have hired a broker to see how I can find a 

way to pay back the money to the old lady intact. girl." 

   "How good is this? Instead, I forced the old lady's natal family to sell the house and property." Xie 

Zhi smiled. 

"No, no!" Nanny Chang knew that the eldest girl was not easy to get along with, but she never expected 

that she would be so sharp at such a young age, but she couldn't make a single word wrong, so she had 

to kowtow desperately, "The eldest girl must not be like this!" Said that the uncle and wife would be 

ashamed to death when they heard this. The Feng family didn't know that the money that the old lady 



used to supplement her mother's family was first left by Mrs. Cui to the eldest girl, so she did such 

stupid things, and the eldest lady did not report it. Officer, willing to give the Feng family a chance to 

reform themselves is the eldest girl's mercy and grace." 

  Chapter 228 Evil Retribution 

Xie Zhi smiled and said to Aunt Qiu, "Sure enough, the old lady can teach people. Look at what Aunt 

Chang said, how perfect it is! Come on, all the debtors from ancient times to the present are the Lord, 

and those of us who want debts, If you push hard, it is because we are rich and unkind, and if you push 

loose, people refuse to pay back, so there is a dilemma.” 

"Miss, my uncle and wife have said so, I absolutely dare not!" Nanny Chang raised her head boldly, and 

pleaded, "I hope that the girl can give some good words in front of Governor Lu, and the Feng family's 

little property If you sell it loosely, you can still sell some silver, but if you sell it in a hurry, it may be 

difficult to get it together." 

   "What are you afraid of!" Xie Zhiwei said disapprovingly, "I don't worry any more after you say it. 

Anyway, Dongchang has already intervened. Dongchang has always done things impartially, with black 

and white. With Dongchang watching, I can ignore everything." 

Xie Zhiwei winked at Nanny Qiu, and Nanny Qiu hurriedly came forward to pull Nanny Chang, "Get up 

quickly, you are an old man in front of the old lady, kneeling in front of the girl like this, let people see it, 

and say that the girl is not good." Respecting the old is not filial." 

   "Girl..." 

   Nanny Chang was pushed out by Nanny Qiu, she couldn't help but turned to look at Xie Zhiwei, Xie 

Zhiwei didn't even look at her, just holding the tea bowl in a daze, not knowing what he was thinking. 

  How could this incident alarm Dongchang? Was it because Lu Yan accidentally saw him in the alley 

that day? 

   Didn't he give himself two people? 

   Xie Zhiwei really didn't want to alarm him about money matters. In his previous life, he helped him 

a lot. In this life, she can save his life, and if she doesn't owe him anything, it will be easy for her. 

  Xie Zhiwei thought about it, but didn't come up with a reason, so he simply stopped thinking about 

it. 

  It’s already three drums, and Mother Qiu came in, wanting to move Xie Zhiwei to the bed, “Young 

lady is recuperating now, she can’t stay up late, so go to bed earlier.” 

   "Huh!" Xie Zhiwei covered his mouth and yawned, stretched out his hand, and a woman came over 

and hugged Xie Zhiwei to the bed. 

  Nurse Qiu helped the girl to sleep and lowered the curtain from the silver hook. 

  Xie Zhiwei turned over, faced inside, and muttered, "Early tomorrow morning, send the account 

book to Geng Wenqing, and ask him to calculate. See how much money the old lady has eaten from me 

over the years?" 



Geng Wenqing is the accountant Mr. Xie Zhiwei gave to Xie Zhiwei by the eldest wife. Xie Zhiwei has 

been using it for the past few months. He is smart but not slick, and the accounts are detailed and clear. 

Every penny is clean. The steward's name. 

   "Yes!" Mother Qiu replied, "Young lady, go to sleep if you're sleepy. After finally recovering, you'll 

be hurt again." 

   After finishing speaking, Xie Zhiwei had already fallen asleep. 

  Feng's scream was sent to Xie's house by a fast horse. Xie's family was awakened by a thunderbolt. 

The old man was sleeping soundly. 

  Wrapped in a sheepskin jacket and even his trousers were twisted, Guanshi Li stood in front of the 

bed, sweating coldly for the old man. 

  Xie Tiao felt like he was in a dream. He hadn't woken up from the dream, stared at the bright 

candlelight in the room for a while, and asked, "What time is it?" 

   "It's more than half the time to meet the old man's words." 

   "What did you just say? What happened to the old lady?" Xie Tiao frowned and said, didn't you go 

to Feng's house? 

   "Master, I will help you get dressed. I'm afraid you have to go there yourself. The old lady's eyes 

were gouged out." 

   "The eyes were gouged out? Am I dreaming?" Xie Tiao shook his head, a little dizzy. 

  Although she knew for a long time that Feng would kill herself sooner or later, she never expected 

that it would all come so early! 

  Li Lu felt that he could understand the old man's mood. After all, he was stunned for a long time 

when he heard it suddenly. 

  Xie Tiao got dressed, stood in the courtyard in front of Ruichun Hall and woke up for a while, looked 

up at the sky, it was dark, and looked around again, two lanterns were dangling in the wind under the 

eaves in front of Yimen. 

  The boys are all up and preparing the horses, this is not going to drive the carriage. 

   "Grandpa, do you want to inform the elder?" Seeing that the old master was still staring in a daze, 

Li Lu had to remind him. 

   "Go ahead and yell, no matter what, the name is righteous. Others don't need to be alarmed. It's 

not a good thing!" Xie Tiao said angrily. 

  The reason why he planned to raise Bai Meizhi at home that day was to find a good marriage for her 

and prepare a dowry for her. Now that the old lady has entered Xie's house, Xie Tiao is willing to redeem 

for her the things she committed and the evil she did when she was in her boudoir that day for the sake 

of her two sons. 



  Who would have thought that things have come to this situation step by step, Xie Tiao seems to be 

in a dream. 

  You can’t live without committing crimes, what your ancestors said was true. 

  Ms. Yuan was in a deep sleep. She heard the mother talking outside. She woke up. Xie Yuanbai had 

already got up with his clothes on. When he walked to the door, Mrs. Yuan heard him say in a low voice, 

"I'll come right away!" 

   "What happened?" Yuan Shi was about to get up, when Xie Yuanbai had already picked up the 

clothes hanging on the screen, "Go to sleep, something happened to the old lady, father asked me to go 

over." 

   "What happened? How many days has it been?" 

"I don't know for the time being, I'll find out after I go and have a look." Xie Yuanbai didn't intend to tell 

her, this thing sounds scary, it smells bad for a century, but it spread on the Xie family's head, it's really... 

can only say "bad luck" . 

  The Feng family invited Dr. Li from the Huichun Hall to come, bandaged Feng's and Bai Meizhi's, and 

placed them in two wing rooms in front of the main hall. 

  The old lady has fallen asleep, but she is safe. 

  Brothers Xie Zhongbai sat in the main hall, accompanied by several brothers from the Feng family, 

Mrs. Sun sat at the top, and sneered, "It's true that evil is rewarded with evil!" 

   This is talking about the old lady, Xie Jibai was about to refute, Xie Zhongbai patted his hand, telling 

him to be calm, "If my uncle and wife hadn't tricked my mother over here, why did such a thing 

happen?" 

Mrs. Sun slammed the table, "Second, are you speaking human language? Your mother took Cui's dowry 

and swallowed up two or three million taels of silver over the years. It was originally your Xie family's 

own fault." , Now that my Feng family is involved, if you are a man, you should be a little bit responsible, 

and you shouldn't say such things. 

   Just as they were wrangling, the servants outside came to report that Mr. Xie and Mr. Xie had 

arrived. 

   Mrs. Sun sneered, "It turns out that the old man will come again. I thought he would never step 

into the door of my Feng family in this life. My Feng family has nothing to defile the modest gentleman." 

  The boy said, "The old man was standing at the door, he didn't come in, neither did the old man." 

  Xie Zhongbai and others hurriedly got up and went out, Xie Tiao stood at the bottom of the steps, 

his eyes only fell on the two sons, "Carry your mother, let's go!" 

  The second master of the Feng family got angry, pointed at Xie Tiao's nose, and cursed, "What do 

you mean, you refused to recognize this marriage of the Feng family, why did you marry my sister back 

then?" 



  Xie Tiao ignored him, pretending not to hear, turned to Xie Yuanbai and said, "Boss, you can discuss 

it with Lu Qiling later, I want to record your two younger brothers under your mother's name." 

  Chapter 229 Opening the Shrine 

  Xie Zhiwei was sitting on the bed, leaning against the big red rabbit with patterned makeup and 

satin pillow, and a colorful cloud and crane decorated satin quilt on her body. Yuqing held a bowl of 

medicine and slowly fed it to her. 

  After resting for two days, Xie Zhiwei's complexion improved a lot. 

   "Girl, are you getting up now?" Yuqing asked as she handed the handkerchief to Xie Zhiwei. 

  Xie Zhi slightly touched the corners of his lips, looking at the sky outside, the warm winter sun 

illuminated a bonsai fire flower in front of the window brightly and fiery red, full of vitality, the light and 

shadow cast into the window lattice, it was getting late. 

"Early in the morning, the fifth young master came. He listened to the movement outside for a while, 

and saw that the girl was sleeping soundly, so he didn't wake her up. Today, the fifth young master is 

carrying the new schoolbag that the girl helped him make in the past two days, and he is very happy. , 

and didn't ask the boy to help him with the book." 

   "Get up!" Xie Zhiwei had been lying on the bed for the past few days, not moving much, and he 

couldn't lie down anymore. 

   Xie Zhiwei still knows a lot about his own body. This time, he got angry and hurt his body, but it was 

not that serious. 

  The old doctor of Huichuntang put his heart into it. The medicinal materials she used were all good 

medicinal materials. After drinking the medicine for the past few days, she no longer felt any 

abnormalities in her body. 

   "Girl!" 

Bai Ling swept in like a gust of wind, Xie Zhiwei was sitting in front of the mirror dressing up, the room 

was warmed by the earth dragon, she was wearing a sapphire blue peony flower makeup, satin and 

cloud brocade stand-up collar pair of breasts, and a golden hundred butterfly piercing the flower clouds 

underneath In a satin skirt, holding a pair of beaded flowers in her hands, she is gesturing at her 

temples, "That's it, I don't go out anyway, it's simple, it means something." 

  She handed the pearl flower to Xuan Tao, met Bai Ling who rushed in in the mirror, and asked, 

"What's wrong?" 

   Xuan Tao was taken aback by Bai Ling, and said angrily, "Girl, don't talk about her, she's blah blah 

blah blah all day long. Carefully, Mother Qiu heard it and punished you!" 

  Bai Ling didn't have time to argue with Xuan Tao, and said in a hasty tone, "Girl, the old lady was 

brought back, and her eyes were gouged out by the cousin girl." 



Bailing gestured to his eyes with both hands, and Xie Zhiwei fell back in fright. Xuantao quickly hugged 

her, and couldn't help but yelled at Bailing, "What are you talking about? Look, you scared the girl!" 

have to!" 

Bai Ling himself was about to cry, "It's true, this servant girl was very early this morning, seeing that she 

was fine anyway, she went to the east for a stroll, and was talking to a little maid in Chunhui Hall, and 

she heard Nanny Chang talking to another Mammy said that a big event happened at Feng's house last 

night." 

  Braun told what happened. 

   At some point in the room, people gathered together. Even Mother Qiu gasped when she heard 

this, clasped her hands together, "Amitabha, what is this?" 

   "What did the Feng family say?" Xie Zhiwei asked. 

"The old lady didn't entangle with the people of the Feng family, but asked the old men to bring the old 

lady back, and she is now placed in the Qingzhuyuan in the backyard." Bai Ling said, "When the slave 

heard this, Nanny Chang was giving orders Pack up the old lady's things and order them all to move to 

Qingzhuyuan." 

   "Isn't there an old concubine living in Qingzhuyuan?" Mother Qiu wondered. 

  Xie Tiao has a total of two aunts, one died early, and the remaining one is the third master’s 

biological mother Xu, who lived in the Yulan Courtyard in the early years, and later moved to the 

Qingzhu Courtyard to be raised, so it is not easy to come to the front. 

   "I don't know!" Bai Ling shook his head, and asked Xie Zhiwei, "Girl, why don't you ask me again?" 

  Xie Zhiwei nodded, and Bailing was swept away like a gust of wind. 

  Xie Zhiwei got up, "Let's go to see my mother." 

  Because she was going to go out, Mother Qiu hurriedly took a moonlight satin embroidered 

magnolia butterfly cloak and put it on Xie Zhiwei, wrapped it tightly, led the maids, and served her to 

Fuyunyuan. 

  Unexpectedly, Yuan Shi was not there, so Xie Zhiwei had to wait and ask someone to bring breakfast 

here. 

While eating, Yuan Shi and Xie Yuanbai came back together. Seeing Xie Zhiwei, Yuan Shi didn't wait for 

her to salute, so she pulled her up and said angrily, "Why did Mei Mei come here? What's the matter, let 

someone tell you, mother is going Not good, I have to come here against the wind and catch the cold 

carefully." 

   Yuan Shi said, reaching out to touch Xie Zhiwei's forehead, Xie Zhiwei let her feel the temperature, 

and asked, "Mother, I heard that something happened to the old lady, what happened?" 

Xie Yuanbai talked about what happened to Feng's family in a few words, but didn't tell about Bai Meizhi 

eating Feng's eyeballs. He only said that when the two were fighting, the old lady accidentally injured 



her eyes. Gone, "It's not a good thing, it's quite embarrassing. Fortunately, you've been sick these days, 

so you can rest at home to recuperate and don't go out." 

   Xie Yuanbai was afraid that his daughter would be laughed at when he went out. 

   "Yes, Dad, my daughter knows, and she has no plans to go out for the time being. How did I hear 

that the old lady didn't go back to Chunhui Hall, but lived in Qingzhuyuan?" 

"This is your grandfather's decision." Xie Yuanbai did not intend to tell his daughter more about this 

matter but said to Yuan Shi, "Father is going to open the ancestral hall and put the second and fourth 

younger brothers under my mother's name. It's a big event, when the time comes, you will have to 

invite the elders of the clan to come, your legs are not fully healed, you ask the second and third siblings 

to help you." 

   "Yes, master, I understand." Yuan Shi said. 

"Also, the brothers and sisters of the Hai family are going to Beijing in a few days, and they will give a big 

gift in the next year. Can you ask the Hai family's house in Beijing whether it has been tidied up? If not, 

or..., then Arrange a yard at home, or there is a vacant room in the garden, the Jifu Courtyard where our 

ancestors used to rest is also very good, we can't neglect our relatives." 

   "Yes, sir." 

   Speaking of this, Xie Yuanbo paused, and looked deeply at Yuan Shi, "The two cousins of Meimei 

are also going to Beijing. I heard that it's only a few days, so I have to ask you to help me a lot." 

   "Really?" Yuan Shi was very happy for Xie Zhiwei, "Mei Mei, I'll ask someone to go to the Cui 

family's house in Beijing in a while to see when it will arrive. When it arrives, I will bring them home to 

play." 

   "Yes, mother!" Xie Zhiwei couldn't hide her joy. She lived in Cui's family for two years since she was 

a child, and she was like brothers and sisters with Cui's cousins. After these years of separation, she 

naturally missed them. 

   "Father, can it be said that only cousins and cousins will come? Aunts and aunts will not come?" 

   "Yeah, it's the Chinese New Year, how do you send a few children to Beijing?" Yuan Shi was also 

puzzled. 

"I heard that Meimei's second uncle and second aunt will come in the next year. After the next year, 

your sister from the Hai family will marry your fourth uncle. Your second aunt is the aunt of your sister 

from the Hai family. She will come to see your sister from the Hai family. out of the court." 

   "My sister from the Hai family is married to my fourth uncle, so I'm going to call my sister from the 

Hai family her fourth aunt. It's really unfair." The generation was suddenly downgraded, and Xie Zhiwei 

showed the grievance of the youngest daughter. 

  Xie Yuanbai was an old father's heart, so soft that he saw his wife holding his daughter in his arms 

to comfort him, he exhaled softly, and his mood improved a lot. 

  Chapter 230 Guilty 



  Feng's eyes, even if the gods come, there is nothing to do. In this life, she will never be able to open 

her eyes again. 

  The old man cannot be without someone to serve him. After Mrs. Feng moved into Qingzhuyuan, 

Mrs. Xu moved out of Qingzhuyuan and lived in Fuchuntang to serve the old man exclusively. 

  In the second room of the Fuchun Hall, Mrs. Xu was sewing a brocade robe with the double fish 

pattern of blessing and longevity, and the stitches were very dense. 

  The curtain at the door was opened, and Chunyan walked in, "The old aunt, the third master, his 

wife, and brothers and sisters are here, saying they want to kowtow to the old lady." 

   "Nonsense, I'm a servant, why are they all masters kowtowing to me? Go out and tell them that if 

they do this, they will force me to death!" Xu's face was ugly, and he was angry at first glance. 

Her voice was not low, the third master and Mrs. Qian heard it outside, so they stopped insisting. He 

knelt down and kowtowed to Mrs. Xu three times in this direction. Mrs. Qian and a few children saw it 

and followed suit. After that, The whole family left together. 

  Ms. Xu's needlework stopped, she turned around slowly, and saw her son's broad shoulders 

through the propped up window. Tears flashed in her eyes, and her slightly shriveled lips curled up 

slightly. 

If Feng Shi was still the same as before, she would still avoid living in Qingzhuyuan for the sake of her 

children. People can't just live for themselves. Back then, she worked so hard to give birth to the third 

child, so she was doomed to do everything for her son. make any sacrifices. 

   Now, it's good! 

  She doesn't ask for anything, she doesn't even ask to be able to serve the old man, as long as her 

son is safe and sound. 

  Xie Tiao's voice appeared at the door, Xu quickly put away her needlework, got up, patted the 

thread on her body, stroked the bun on the back of her head, and greeted her out. 

   "Grandpa." 

   "Has the third child been here?" Xie Tiao asked while changing his clothes. 

  Ms. Xu hurriedly knelt down, "Your servant is guilty!" 

   "It's none of your business, the blood is connected, it's human nature, you don't have to force the 

third child in the future, you have to pay attention to etiquette in front of people, and you don't have to 

cut off the blood in the queen." 

"Thank you, old lady!" Xu couldn't hide the excitement in her heart, she knew how to restrain herself, 

"Sister Lu is the mother of the third master, although the servant gave birth to him, but the servant 

knows the identity of the servant, so I dare not mess with the rules of ethics .” 

Xie Tiao sat down on the couch under the south window, held a cup of tea in his hand, and looked at 

Mrs. Xu with gentle eyes, "I have noticed that you have kept yourself safe all these years and let the 



third one concentrate on doing things. Xie's family The man has no white body, I forced him to study 

back then, but he was not good at studying, and he only deserved to stay at home to handle common 

affairs, you have no complaints, which is very good." 

   "Although the servants are illiterate, they also understand some principles. When they were young, 

the old master often taught the servants to be content and happy, and the servants will always 

remember it in their hearts." 

  Xie Tiao nodded, but didn't tap again. 

  In the Dicui Pavilion, Zhao Ammonium waited for about a cup of tea. When he saw Xie Zhiwei 

coming, he hurried up to meet him and knelt down three steps away. 

   "The slave has seen the big girl!" 

  The last time I came here, two days after Zhao An left, the old head Zhao came to see Xie Zhiwei in 

person, and delivered the family deeds to Xie Zhiwei. 

   "Are you done?" Xie Zhi asked with a smile, "Go sit and talk in the pavilion!" 

   "Come on!" Zhao Ammonium was very happy, and followed Xie Zhiwei into the Dicui Pavilion. 

  Thick curtains have been hung around the pavilion, and a brazier is set inside, which is very warm. 

   Xie Zhiwei took his seat first, and Zhao Ammonium was about to greet her again, but was stopped 

by Xie Zhiwei, "You're welcome, the ground is cold, kneeling up and down is boring, it's not bad for this 

courtesy, did you bring anything? Let me see!" 

  Zhao Ammonium has gone to make Xiangyun paper for her during this time, and he just came back 

yesterday, so someone brought in a letter, Xie Zhiwei asked him to bring some Xiangyun paper today to 

have a look. 

There was a suitcase on the ground, Zhao Ammonium quickly opened the suitcase, took out a paper bag 

tightly wrapped with a piece of white rice paper, put it on the table, Zhao Ammonium carefully opened 

it, and then folded it open , A sublime and elegant plum blossom fragrance overflowed. 

   "Smells so good!" Zi Mo couldn't help exclaiming. 

  Zhao Ammonium turned her head to look at her, and saw that the girl had fair skin, light brows, 

clear almond eyes, wearing a red satin jacket and blue satin vest with pinched teeth, and she looked 

extremely delicate. 

  He was looking a little absent-minded, Zi Mo sensed it a little, raised his head and gave him a hard 

look, the faces of both of them blushed at the same time. 

   Fortunately, Xie Zhiwei was concentrating on looking at these plum blossom-shaped incense cloud 

paper. The color, fragrance, paper quality and feel are the same as the ones she made by herself. 

  Zhao Ammonium has calmed down, nervously waiting for Xie Zhiwei to make an evaluation. 

   After a long time, Xie Zhiwei showed joy on his face, and told Zi Mo, "You go back and get a silver 

note of one hundred taels, and Manager Zhao Er deserves the reward!" 



Zi Mo was embarrassed by this person just now, but now she was very unhappy, glared at Zhao 

Ammonium again, stomped her foot and said, "Girl, it's not sure if I can earn back a hundred taels for 

this paper, besides, he A slave is supposed to work for a girl, why should he be rewarded?" 

Xie Zhi was stunned for a moment, she looked at Zi Mo, then at Zhao An, seeing that Zhao An lowered 

his head and did not speak, revealing a pair of glowing red ears, as if dyed red, Zi Mo was too 

embarrassed to sew When she got in, seeing Xie Zhiwei sizing her up, she suddenly panicked, "Girl, the 

servant has gone." 

   After speaking, he turned around and ran away. 

  Zi Mo has never been so impatient. 

"My big maid, it's not like this on weekdays." Xie Zhiwei rubbed his nose and decided to save Zimo in 

front of Zhao Ammonium, although he didn't know why he did it, "It's a joke for Manager Zhao Er, she 

It's just... more stingy." 

   "It's a slave, isn't it!" Zhao Ammonium hurriedly said, "The slave dare not ask for a reward from the 

girl. What this sister said is that it is the job of a slave to serve the girl." 

"How can there be so many duties in this world?" Xie Zhiwei waved his hands gracefully, "If you do 

things well and do things with all your heart, you should be rewarded. Besides, I'm not rewarding 

blindly, you brought it today These fragrant cloud papers are all good, no matter the gloss, fragrance or 

paper quality are very consistent, this proves that you put your heart into it, and you deserve an award!" 

  Zhao Ammonium took a deep breath. He lowered his head, unable to hide the excitement in his 

heart. He had already forgotten Xie Zhiwei's identity. 

  He knelt on the ground with a plop, kowtowed and said, "Master, thank you girl!" 

  Zi Mo hurried away, came in a hurry, and handed a one hundred tael banknote to Zhao Ammonium, 

her face was flushed, her eyes were fierce, and she had no usual demeanor of a big maid. 


