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Chapter 311 Night Breakthrough

Mu Guihong smiled and urged the horse, moved a little closer to Xiao Xun, and whispered in a low
voice, "Is there something wrong with your cousin?"

Mu Guihong pointed to his head.

"Is it strange? What's so strange?" Xiao Xun saw that Xie Zhiwei had climbed into the carriage, he
gripped the horse's belly, took two steps forward, and directed the soldiers behind him, "Take these
three people, she, her, She tied them all up, arranged for a car, pulled them to Juzhou, and threw them
into the city, didn’t she want to be loyal to the country? What's the use of being loyal to the country,
how much effort!”

The three of them were taken aback, Xue Wanging immediately jumped up and ran into the
restaurant, "Men and women can't get close, Xiao Xun, don't go too far!"

Xiao Xun just hates these people. There is a cousin among the three, and a cousin. Son, followed Xie
Zhiwei's carriage.

There was a burst of mocking laughter from the crowd.

"The prince of the county is right, what's the use of talking about it? | heard that this time, the
county magistrate Duanxian invited Ying to go to the disaster relief. If you have the ability, you can learn
from the county magistrate!"

"I'm afraid you don't know it. | heard that the mask that cost ten taels of silver came from the shop
of Xue's family. Could it be that Miss Xue's family just now?"

"Tsk tsk tsk, this woman is a disaster at first glance, and | don't know who will be a disaster in the
future?"

Xie Zhiwei waved goodbye to everyone one by one. After the carriage left Nanxun Gate, it drove all
the way to the southeast. At night, it settled in Qi County.

Qi County magistrate Wang Dian led a group of people and waited at the gate of the city for half a
day. When he saw Xiao Xun leading the team coming, he quickly knelt down to greet him.

"Lead the way ahead!"

If it was Xiao Xun himself, he would definitely disdain to go to the city, but because of Xie Zhiwei,
she had already been in the carriage for a long time, and Xiao Xun was worried that she would not be
able to bear it, so he did not refuse Wang Dian's kindness.

Wang Dian was relieved, he had heard that the prince of Chenjun was capricious, if he didn't come
out to greet him, he was worried that Xiao Xun would be concerned, if he came out to greet him, it
would be another matter if he flattered him.



Fortunately, Prince Chen didn't intend to argue with him and the official Sesame Mung Bean, so Wang
Dian hurriedly got up from the snow and tremblingly climbed onto the horse's back, the lame horse
didn't dare to compete with Xiao Xun's flying cloud It was too close, so | followed behind and entered
the gate of Qi County.

The streets were cleaned very cleanly, the sun had already set, and all the houses had closed their
doors. Only a few dead lights along the road dangled in the cold wind.

At the entrance of the county yamen, a woman wearing a stone blue embroidered cloak, supported by a
girl wearing a satin ermine cloak with a pattern of happy encounters on the red ground, led a group of
servants to wait at the door. Xiao Xun and his group came over and hurriedly knelt down to salute.

It is Wang Dian's wife and daughter.
"Get up!\' Xiao Xun's voice fell, and he also got off the horse.

Xie Zhiwei's carriage stopped at the door, Du Yuan and Du Yun hurriedly got out of the car to help
the girl get off, Wang Dian's wife and daughter hurried up to help, Xie Zhiwei declined, and greeted each
other after getting off the car.

"Meet the county head!"
"You are Welcome!"

Xie Zhiwei gave a little help, Xiao Xun didn't like to talk too much with others, in order to break the
embarrassment on the way in, Xie Zhiwei said, "The prince of the county wants to find an inn in Qi
County to rest for a night, and continue on the road tomorrow, Wang We are bothering you about the
magistrate's formation!"

Wang Dian said tremblingly, "The county lord is very polite. It is an honor for the county prince and
the county lord to pass by Qi county. I'm afraid the officials will not entertain you well."

Mrs. Wang Dian said, "The courtyard where the prince and the county master live has been tidied up. |
will serve the county master and go back to the house to freshen up. After a while, a little wine has been
prepared in the West Flower Hall, and then invite the county master and the county prince. Let's dine
together."

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Don't bother Madam, | have three or four servant girls with me, how can |
work Madam?"

Madam Wang Dian no longer insisted, and together with her daughter sent Xie Zhiwei to the guest
room where she was temporarily staying, before leaving.

Although Qi County is an upper county, the county government is not big, and naturally there are
not many courtyards. Xie Zhiwei and Xiao Xun live in the same courtyard, Xiao Xun lives in the east, Xie
Zhiwei lives in the west, and there is a courtyard in between.

The weather was very cold, and there were several braziers in the house, and they were not silver
charcoal, and the smoke from the charcoal fire was relatively large.

Going out the door is different from before.



Xie Zhiwei changed his clothes and was hesitating whether to go to Xihua hall for dinner, when Xuantao
came in, leaned into the girl's ear and said, "Girl, the county magistrate doesn't know what happened,
but he asked his daughter to serve the county prince. "

Xie Zhiwei was taken aback, opened the window and looked towards the opposite side, only to hear a
bang, a figure was photographed by the door, the girl standing at the door screamed, and hurriedly
backed out, her back was under the dim light, He looked very stubborn.

Xie Zhiwei didn't have much impression of this girl, all she knew was that she kept her head down all the
way, didn't speak, and followed Mrs. Wang Dian when she saluted, quietly, but she didn't expect that
she had the courage to come Or Xiao Xun is too eye-catching.

"Zimo, go tell the county prince, it's too late, I'm tired, | won't go to the banquet today, thank you Wang
Zhixian for your kindness. Then, you go to the kitchen and get some side dishes. Porridge, I'm not
hungry, so I'll eat as much as | want, that's all for tonight."

Zi Mo and Xuan Tao went out, Xie Zhiwei leaned on the kang, and after warming up, he felt very
sleepy.

Du Yuan and Du Yun were packing their boxes and asked Xie Zhiwei what to wear tomorrow? Xie
Zhiwei asked them to take out the men's clothes. Just as he was talking, Xiao Xun came in through the
curtain, Xie Zhiwei turned his head to look, and saw that he was still wearing the same clothes, but he
took off the cloak and changed a pair of shoes on his feet.

"Aren't you going to eat there?"

"Yes." Xie Zhiwei was about to go down to salute, Xiao Xun had already sat down on the stool in
front of the kang, waved his hands and said, "l see you a hundred times a day, do we have to meet a
hundred times a day?"

Xie Zhiwei couldn't wait, so she tilted her head and didn't move. She took off all the hairpins on her
head, and wore a homely skirt and jacket. Her delicate face showed calmness and wisdom that didn't
match her age.

"Going to Juzhou is even more difficult than it is now. You may not even be able to eat every day.
Are you still planning to go?"

Xie Zhiwei froze for a moment, "Didn't you not let me in?"
Xiao Xun sat upright, with his hands on his knees, "l won't let you in, aren't you going to put me in?"

Xie Zhiwei stared at him with wide eyes, Xiao Xun was embarrassed by her stare, blushed a little,
touched his nose, "It's hard to guess, you can detoxify, and you can use poison naturally, since you If you
make up your mind to go in, | can stop you for a while, but | can't stop you forever."
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Chapter 312 Jasper

The point is, there are Xie Zhiwei's relatives inside, if something happens to her relatives inside, will
| still be hated by her for the rest of my life?

Xiao Xun thought about it, he felt that he couldn't do it, if he wanted to go in, he should go in
together.

Xie Zhiwei naturally understood his thoughts, and was a little moved for a while, "I'll go in, you can't
goin."

"Heh!" Xiao Xun yelled softly, stood up, and walked outside the door, "Bring the food, go over and tell
Wang Zhixian, let him invite the brothers who follow him to eat, and it will all be counted as my king's
money." On the head, the king and the county master will not go there."

After a while, all the food was brought up, and a table was set up on the kang. The conditions were
difficult, and the two of them didn't pay much attention. They sat face to face, and simply ate the food.

Xie Zhiwei couldn't help yawning, Xiao Xun didn't stay any longer, drank a cup of tea, told the
people below to watch more, and then returned to the opposite side.

At night, Xie Zhiwei had a good night's sleep.

Early the next morning, Xie Zhiwei heard someone talking outside the window, it was Zi Mo's voice,
"My county lord doesn't need a girl to serve her, she has servants to serve her, girl, please go back!"

"Sister, do you need it? The girl will help you to ask the county master. The county master is a guest
from a long way away, so we can't neglect it."

Zi Mo was a little speechless, so she had to say, "The girl wait!" After finishing speaking, she came in
and whispered to the girl, "Young lady, | have to come and serve the young lady."

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Then come in and serve. Everyone has said that we are guests, and guests
can do whatever they want."

Zi Mo understood, hurried out and invited the girl in.

Xie Zhiwei was sitting in front of the mirror, when the girl came in, her face was reflected in the mirror, |
saw her small face was pretty, when she stepped into the threshold, she quickly glanced at Xie Zhiwei,
quickly lowered her eyebrows, and came in salute.

"Don't be too polite!"

Xie Zhiwei didn't know why she insisted on coming to serve her early in the morning. Can't guess,
and Xie Zhiwei won't guess for the time being.

She changed into a man's outfit, her hair was combed into a ponytail and thrown behind her head, she
turned around in front of the mirror, her lips were red and her teeth were white, her jade snow was
beautiful, she imitated a man's appearance and arched towards Zi Mo, quite a bit of a nobleman means.

Zi Mo covered her lips and giggled, "The lady is dressed like this, even the old lady may not
recognize her."



"What dress?"

Xiao Xun came in again through the curtain, his eyes fixed on Xie Zhiwei, he was stunned for a while
before he came back to his senses, his ears were red, "Why are you dressed like this again?"

"Waiting for you to take me out!"

Xiao Xun turned his face away, clenched his fist and put it on his lips and coughed twice, "Is it okay
not to mention it? Is this hurdle difficult to pass?"

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "l can't make it through, | can't make it through my life, what should | do!"

Xiao Xun's intestines were full of remorse, but when Xie Zhiwei said "forever", he became happy again,
and was about to bully her with a smile, when he turned his head and saw a pair of red lantern-like eyes
staring at him, he suddenly felt bad up.

"Who is this? What are you doing in your house?"
"The little girl Wang Yanran has met the county prince!"

Xie Zhiwei couldn't help but took a deep look at her. It was already time for a cup of tea when he
came in. He didn't say his last name when he saluted. Now he introduced himself, which is quite
positive.

Xie Zhi glanced at Xiao Xun with a half-smile, then sat down on the kang, "He said he came to serve me, |
don't need to serve here, the four maidservants, besides, Miss Wang doesn't know my name | am afraid
that it will be difficult to serve well.”

"The little girl is willing to serve the county prince for dinner!" Wang Yanran lowered her head and
replied shyly.

Xiao Xun had already sat down in his old seat, he took a sip from the teacup, ignored the woman, and
said to Xie Zhiwei, "l guess you will be able to arrive in Juzhou this afternoon, are you going to enter
Juzhou today or are you planning to go to Juzhou?" How to arrange it?"

Wang Yanran stood where she was, looking at Xiao Xun obsessively, and Xie Zhiwei felt
embarrassed for Xiao Xun.

"First find a way to get in touch with Cui's cousin, and then make plans after you have a clear
understanding of the situation in the city. If you go in rashly, if the supplies are not well organized, you
can't do anything when you go in. It's useless."

Xie Zhiwei looked at Xiao Xun, "I don't know if we can organize some doctors? | don't know how the
doctors are doing now?"

"Over there at the Tai Hospital, Uncle Huang will definitely arrange for some doctors to come over
by force, so we will wait outside Juzhou, and then go in together when the doctors come?"

"We can only see the situation now, | hope Cousin Cui is fine."

Zi Mo put all the breakfast on the table, some porridge, some side dishes, and a basket of steamed
buns.



Xiao Xun looked at the breakfast on this table, he had no appetite at all, he pulled the steamed buns
with chopsticks, and asked, "Just eat this?"

Wang Yanran hurried forward, "Your Highness, | made meat buns in the kitchen this morning. Can
the little girl bring them to you?"

Wang Yanran looked at Xiao Xun obsessively, she had never seen such a handsome man in her life,
she just felt that as long as she looked at his face, she was willing to die.

Xiao Xun waved his hand, and Wang Yanran went out ecstatically.

Xie Zhiwei was drinking a bowl of porridge and almost choked, jokingly said, "Why don't you stay
here and | go to Juzhou alone?"

Xiao Xun glared at her, but when he thought that she was jealous, he couldn't help laughing.

"Qi County is very close to Juzhou City, and | don't know where the plague started right now, so |
ordered it to go down, no meat." Xie Zhiwei leaned forward, "Why don't you just make do with it?"

Hearing this, Xiao Xun picked up the porridge and drank it in big gulps, and then ate two steamed
buns with pickles to fill his stomach.

When Wang Yanran came over with the meat buns, the table had already been cleared, and Xiao
Xun was no longer in the room.

"County owner, where is the county prince?" Wang Yanran expected that Xie Zhiwei must be playing
tricks to prevent her from being courteous in front of the county prince, and she was a little displeased
at once. Isn't it because of her status that she has the opportunity to get the moon first? ?

It is said that he came out to fight the epidemic and provide disaster relief, and he brought so many
maids with him, how can he be the one who can afford hardship? If he was really dedicated to serving
the court, he shouldn't have stayed in the county town last night, and he should have rushed to Juzhou
city as fast as he could.

"Where is the prince of the county, what do you ask my county head to do? How does the county
head know?" Du Yan said angrily.

"Sister, | just asked, why are you so aggressive!"

Du Yun was angry, "I'm aggressive? I'm aggressive and you can still stand here and talk? I'm so easy
to talk, you can enter the room. Let me tell you, if you want to find the county prince, turn left and go
straight!"

Wang Yanran held a plate in her hand, and there were five steaming meat buns on the plate. Her tears
trickled down and dripped on the meat buns. She said to Xie Zhiwei, "Master, how can the little girl do it
right?" Well, this sister is such a bully!"
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Xie Zhi smiled, "Miss Wang, | am a little impatient, but what she said is correct. If you want to find the
county prince, you really shouldn't come to my house. If you don't borrow this time Here, let alone girls,
no one will normally enter my house."

Wang Yanran was stunned for a moment, and she naturally understood the meaning of Xie Zhiwei's
words. Xie Zhiwei allowed her to come in because she was the owner of the house.

"Although the county lord is honorable, he should also be reasonable. The little girl is willing to
serve the county lord. She has good intentions. The county lord's words are a bit insulting."

When Xuantao heard this, she became angry, and stepped forward to push the girl out, Xie Zhiwei
stopped by raising her hand, and asked, "Miss Wang, | wonder if there is only the girl under Mrs. Wang's
lap, or does the girl also have brothers and sisters?"

"The little girl also has a brother and a sister, who were born by the aunt. My mother only gave birth to
me, and now my father is the only one under my knee." After Wang Yanran finished speaking, she raised
her chin slightly. She had heard that, Duanxian County Lord grew up with her stepmother, but she has
seen what kind of situation a stepmother treats her stepson and stepdaughter?

Her father has already kicked out his only son. When her sister got married, she only had a dowry of less
than fifty taels of silver, and her mother had already saved a whole house of dowry for her. No matter
who marries her in the future, it will be a large sum of money. fiscal.

What'’s the matter even if it’s the county lord? Look at the county lord. Although there are three or
four maids by his side, the cost of luggage doesn’t matter. Is this the county lord’s ostentation?

| heard that there are many masters and sons in the palace, so the salary for one year is only so
much, and there are so many servants to support, and | guess the money they get is not much.

She didn't believe it, the county prince didn't like her dowry. She is the only mother, and with her
status, she doesn't want to be a concubine or side concubine, and she is content to be a good
concubine, so it's not difficult to think about it.

After Xie Zhiwei heard it, he smiled and thought to himself, no wonder, he didn't take it seriously, he just
used it as a way to relieve boredom, and pointed outside, "Go over there and see, maybe the prince of
the county is over there, don't stay here with me It's a waste of time, so that the meat buns don't get
cold and cause stomach upset after eating."

Wang Yanran quickly covered the meat bun with her sleeve, so that the wind would not blow when
she went out.

When she left the door, Xuan Tao laughed angrily, "Girl, where did she come from who has never
seen the world, look at the way she looks at us, it's like looking at a pauper who comes to play on a
swing."

Xie Zhi smiled and said, "Haven't you heard of the poor family's rich road? We didn't bring anything
when we came out this trip, and the mattresses were all half-new and not old, in order to free up more
cars to bring medicinal materials , it’s no wonder people dislike us for being poor.”



Zi Mo smiled and said, "l didn't hear people say that her mother only has one daughter, and she
must have saved some dowry, so she looks down on us."

"My God, this is really a person who has never seen the world. Don't say anything else. The girl's family
background is full of Da Yong. How many people can compare with it? We didn't say we looked down on
anyone. This is called looking down on people." gone?"

"I didn't even read it, so I'm moving the mind of the prince of the county? As the storybook said
before, the emperor used a golden toilet, and the empress used a silver shovel to turn pancakes. Why
bother?"

One conversation made all the girls in the room laugh, and Xie Zhiwei also laughed until his
stomach ached.

Du Ye came in, looked at this and that, saw that no one was paying attention to her, and hurriedly
said, "Girl, the county prince has sent a message, tell the girl to hurry up."

Only then did Xie Zhiwei give orders, "Zimo and Xuantao, you two, follow up in the carriage. | am riding a
horse today, and Du Jun and Du Yuan will follow me. By the way, starting from today, | am Cui Tingwei,
the third young master of the Cui family. You call me the third young master." That's it, don't make any
more mistakes."

"Yes, Third Young Master!"

A few beggars at the door, each holding a meat bun and eating, Xiao Xun sat on the horse and
whipped the big stone lion in front of the door boredly with his horsewhip. Wang Dian led Mrs. Ru and
Wang Yanran to stand by, Wang Yanran had tears in her eyes, she didn't dare to look at Xiao Xun, and
lowered her head.

Hearing the movement of Xie Zhiwei coming out, Wang Yanran glanced at Xie Zhiwei, her eyes were
full of hatred.

| don't know what kind of seductive tricks this so-called county master used to seduce the county
prince to treat her so badly. Obviously, before this, the county prince didn't say he couldn't tolerate her.

Xie Zhiwei didn't pay attention to the girl's eyes, she took the horse stiff from Du Jun's hand, turned on
the horse neatly, chirped, the maroon horse snorted, obediently followed her intention, and turned to
In the southeast direction, there is a main road there.

"Are you going to ride a horse? Can you do it?" Xiao Xun asked, "It's very cold on this road facing
the wind."

"If you take a carriage, the road is not easy to walk. Besides, | want to get there quickly so that | can
know what's going on there." Xie Zhiwei looked at Xiao Xun, his eyebrows curved, "I haven't run a horse
for a long time, | want to try."

"Okay, let's go!" Xiao Xun took the lead and Xie Zhiwei followed behind.

After leaving the city gate, the wind was blowing like a knife. Xie Zhiwei wore a fence on his head to
block the wind a little bit. After running for more than ten miles, his body became hot. Xiao Xun's speed
was not fast. She followed It's easy to get up.



After separating from the main force, the hidden guards beside Xiao Xun appeared, and Zhu Ying
glanced at Xie Zhiwei, "The county lord's riding skills are really good!"

Xie Zhiwei jumped up to keep up, and said with a smile, "Let me repeat, my current identity is Cui
Tingwei, the third young master of the Cui family."

Xiao Xun smiled, "Oh, brother, | won't be polite after that!"

Xie Zhiwei didn't know what he meant by "you're welcome", so something wrapped around her waist
suddenly, her body flew into the air, Xie Zhiwei screamed, and was pulled to Xiao Xun's horse by the
whip, Xiao Xun Clutching her waist, he whispered in his ear, "Come on, I'll take you flying!"

Xie Zhiwei was so frightened that his soul almost flew away, his body softened, and he felt his back
against a hard chest, the warmth of his body was transmitted through the thick cloth, Xie Zhiwei's heart
calmed down a little, and he said angrily, "Xiao Xun, you are dead!"

"Brother, don't be so fierce!" Xiao Xun was so happy that his mouth almost split behind his ears,
"We are all brothers now, isn't it common to ride together?"

Xie Zhi adjusted her breathing slightly, she habitually wanted to talk to people, when she turned her
head, her forehead touched Xiao Xun's chin, and her skin was pressed against each other, Xiao Xun
murmured badly, and her whole body became stiff.

"The prince of the county, there are rumors all over the capital that the prince of the county
doesn't like women. | just found out today that the prince of the county doesn't like men with red
eyebrows. | am so lucky to be favored by the prince of the county today!"

When Xiao Xun heard it, his soul was almost scared, "Who said I'm so masculine? I'm... I'm just..."
"Okay!" Xiao Xun didn't dare to say anything.
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Xiao Xun didn't bother to explain, he tore off the cloak, closed it, and wrapped Xie Zhiwei tightly,
not even showing his head.

The warmth wrapped Xie Zhiwei up.

The horse picked up quickly and ran for about an hour. Xie Zhiwei only heard Xiao Xun say, "There is
a tea house in front, let's rest for a while, and then go there, it will only be half an hour away."

Xie Zhiwei hasn’t ridden a horse for a long time. Although he simply sits on the horse, his buttocks
and legs are also uncomfortable. But | just endured and couldn't say anything.

Xiao Xun got off his horse first, and stretched out his hand towards her.

The tea house is on the side of the road, the official road is in front, and a forest is on the right, a gust of
wind blows over from the intersection, Xie Zhiwei only feels trembling all over, she hands Xiao Xun her



hand, and is about to jump off, Xiao Xun holds her by the hand With one hand, she lifted her waist, and
she rose into the air, and when she regained her senses, her feet landed on the ground.

Xie Zhiwei's legs went limp, and he grabbed Xiao Xun's hand reflexively, and raised his head, just in
time to meet Xiao Xun's meaningful eyes, and she couldn't help but stare at Xiao Xun fiercely.

Du Yuan and Du Yun rushed over, ready to support Xie Zhiwei from left to right, Xie Zhiwei let go of
Xiao Xun's hand, and took two steps forward tentatively. Although the pain in his leg was burning, it was
not unbearable.

“Is it uncomfortable?" Xiao Xun asked, "There is no need to be in a hurry for a while. What are you
in a hurry for? It's not bad to go there in a carriage."

He said it anyway, but still stretched out his hand to protect it.

This teahouse is very simple. An old couple led a boy about fifteen or sixteen years old, who seemed
to be grandparents, and opened this teahouse. Along the road, several stoves were built, with teapots
on them, several large pots, and steamers in the pots, which were steaming, and looked very warm in
this cold winter day.

Xiao Xun asked for a seat near the stove, there was already a table next to it, there were six people in
total, one girl, one young man, and the other five were all carrying weapons. They fell silent.

Cold and tired, Xie Zhiwei reluctantly drank two sips of tea and ate a few mouthfuls of steamed
buns before losing his appetite.

Sisters Xiao Xun and Du Yuan didn't dislike them. They drank tea and ate a lot of steamed buns. After
they were full, Xie Zhiwei's hand touched his hand lightly. Xiao Xun looked at her in surprise, Xie Zhiwei
glanced at the table behind him from the corner of his eye, and wrote the word "Lou" on the table with
his finger.

Xiao Xun understood, he looked at Xie Zhiwei's delicate, white fingers, a little enthusiasm flashed in his
eyes, but he quickly restrained himself, tapped his fingers on the table, and winked outside, Zhu Ying He
quickly glanced at the table, then flew away.

"Rest a little longer or wait?" Xiao Xun asked.

"Let's go!" Xie Zhiwei picked up the fence on the table, and was about to get up, when the young
man on the next table came over, and cupped his hands at Xie Zhiwei, "My lord, can | get to know you?"

Xie Zhiwei had already put on Mi Li, and under the veil, she smiled mockingly, "Enemies of life and
death, seeing the truth on the battlefield, why should we know each other?"

The other party is eight feet tall, wearing a jade belt and a brocade robe, with a face like a crown of
jade. He looks like a talented person with a gentle manner. He was stunned for a moment, and said in
surprise, "Young master, you and | met for the first time. Why are there life and death enemies?"

"Fourth prince, even if you and | meet for the first time, | have seen your portrait, and | can tell
your identity at a glance, which is nothing."



Now that the story has been explained, Xie Zhiwei turned his head and looked at the woman on the
table, "The third princess is also here. Before she came, she neither issued a certificate of credentials
nor notified in advance. She sneaked in secretly. Did she come to be a thief?"

Wanyan Baoxian was taken aback, she didn't expect that her identity would be found out just by
meeting her when she was close to the capital, and this girl was only about ten years old, with such
sharp eyesight.

Xiao Xun was at the side, his face ashen. He exerted a little force, and the edge of the table he was
holding was broken off by him. There was a click sound, and the warriors brought by Wanyan brothers
and sisters were alerted immediately, and they all showed their weapons.

Xie Zhiwei and Xiao Xun were surrounded by Lou people, Xie Zhiwei smiled lightly, and she grabbed Xiao
Xun's wrist, "They dare not do anything, the reason why they came to me was to treat illnesses, if |
didn't Wrong guess, one of them was infected with the plague.”

When Xiao Xun heard this, he put his arms around Xie Zhiwei's waist and backed away abruptly. The six
people hurriedly gathered together. Although they still held weapons in their hands, their murderous
aura had subsided a lot. Wanyan Zancheng said in surprise, "Master Cui, How did you know?"

Xie Zhi smiled, "Since you know that | am the third son Cui, why do you ask such a thing? Some of you
have already been infected with the plague, but it hasn't flared up yet, and it will come out before
evening. If | If you still can’t see it, then I’'m not worthy to be the heir of the Cui family.”

Wanyan Zancheng and the six of them looked at each other in shock.

Even Xiao Xun was shocked, he said to himself, no wonder Xie Zhiwei dared to come to Juzhou, he is
really brave, she didn't have a pulse, and she could see the plague with just one pair of eyes, which is
too powerful.

Wan Yan Baoxian pursed her lips, "You are talking nonsense, you are simply lying to us, aren't you?"

"If you don't believe it, it's fine. The medical skills in the Central Plains pay attention to seeing,
hearing, and asking. Looking is just watching. Four princesses, do you feel tired and weak in limbs?
Feeling dizzy and nauseated?"

Wan Yan Bao was completely stunned, and it took her a long time to ask, "How do you know that
Uncle Wang is infected with the epidemic?"

"I figured it out just by pinching my fingers, isn't that unusual?" Xie Zhiwei said, "Third princess, fourth
prince, it's a special period right now, please follow my arrangement, including the people in this
teahouse, all need to be quarantined, | will find a way to treat you, please don't walk around from now
on, otherwise, | will apply for military law to deal with you!"

"Oh, you **** beheaders, didn't you kill people?" The old woman in the teahouse cried and
shouted, and wanted to rush at these people, but Zhu Ying grabbed her.

If | really rushed over, | would die now.

Xie Zhiwei glanced at the third princess, the woman tore off the purse from her body, and threw it
to the woman, "Take it if you are not afraid of death!"



That woman is naturally not afraid of death, how much is her life worth? After getting the money, it
seemed that he had a guarantee, so he stopped crying and making trouble, and let Xiao Xun arrange
someone to take these people away.

Xie Zhiwei asked Du Yuan to bring hot water, everyone washed their hands, and wiped their faces.
Xie Zhiwei distributed a pill to keep in his mouth, and quickly put on the mask again.

"Master Cui, what should my Uncle Wang do?" Wanyan Baoxian was reluctant to follow Xiao Xun's
people, and shouted.
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Chapter 315 Compromise
Xie Zhiwei glanced at her and asked, "Where is your uncle Wang?"
"In a village outside Juzhou County."

Xie Zhiwei was taken aback when he heard the words, and said to Xiao Xun, "Juzhou City has been
brought under control, and we need to send more people to screen the surrounding villages, but if
anyone is infected, we must first arrange empty houses to gather and take care of them." , you can’t
walk around casually, otherwise more and more people will be infected and spread, and the
consequences will be disastrous.”

Xie Zhiwei said, "I'm afraid you need to stay outside the city to do this. | will go into the city this
afternoon and try to find out the source of the epidemic."

"No, I'll go in with you." Xiao Xun said stubbornly, his brows and eyes were heavy, his tone was firm
and he could not refuse.

"“If you go in, you won't be able to get out. If | need any help, who will be there outside?" Xie Zhiwei
said.

"Of course | can find someone to help me. All in all, | must go in with you."

"However, if you follow me in, | will still worry about you being infected. If you are outside, | will have
the confidence to be inside. Xiao Xun, don't make trouble. If you make trouble again, | don't want to
care about you anymore .”

Xie Zhiwei became a little impatient. Xiao Xun is the treasure in the palm of the emperor and the
lifeblood of the empress dowager. She went in to save people, and Xiao Xun followed. Once infected,
Xie Zhiwei didn't know what would happen.

Xiao Xun was so angry that his seven orifices were full of smoke. After Xie Zhiwei finished speaking,
he turned around and left. He walked to the side of the road and got on the horse.



Xiao Xun flicked the horsewhip hard, and the whip made a sound of breaking through the air. He cursed,
seeing that Songfeng and Zhuying were still in a daze, he couldn't help saying angrily, "What are you
looking at? Hurry up and follow, she won't let me Follow, can't you too?"

Zhuying and Songfeng looked at each other, rushed over quickly, got on the horse, and rushed
towards Xie Zhiwei.

Xiao Xun followed behind, locked his eyes on the person in front, rushed over, and kept pace with
her.

In front of the south gate of Juzhou City, Xiao Xun's people had already contacted the people in the
city. Cui Tingzhan stood on the tower, looking at the third younger brother who was about to change
drastically, feeling a sense of powerlessness in his heart.

"Third brother!" Cui Tingzhan had to cooperate with the acting, "Go back quickly, everything is fine
in the city, and you don't need to come in."

"Second brother, what are you talking about? When my uncle accepted me as a disciple, | made a grand
ambition to take the disease of the world as my own disease. Now that there is a disease in the city, how
can | pass by and not enter? "Xie Zhiwei opened his mouth full of lies and asked, "Please tell me
something about the situation in the city."

Even if it was the third younger brother who came, Cui Tingzhan would not expect anything from
him, even if he studied medicine from his uncle since childhood, let alone Xie Zhiwei, didn’t he come to
die?

Cui Tingzhan was speechless for a while, "Now the city has a population of about 100,000, and more
than 100 people die every day. The corpses have all been collected and originally planned to be burned,
but the relatives and friends of the deceased gathered to make trouble. The mansion in the government
office is insufficient. There were a total of ten people, and two of them refused to come to the clinic.
The largest medicinal material dealer in the city is Yinzhou Ning's, and the price of medicinal materials
has increased tenfold. Because it is the fourth prince's maternal ancestral home, the magistrate dare not
move."

"What about food prices? How about drinking water?"

"Food prices have also risen by three times. Compared with medicinal materials, they are still much
better. There are grains in the city, but how can we afford them in the long run? Recently, because of
the Chinese New Year, every household has some grains in stock. In a few days, the grains will be used
up., such a high food price, if you don't restrain it, the city will definitely not be able to be sealed."

Xie Zhiwei turned his head and looked at Xiao Xun, "If | go in, it's not just a matter of medical
treatment. If the common people don't cooperate, let alone medical treatment, the situation will be
unstable and nothing can be done."

Xiao Xun didn't speak, what else could he say? He also knew Xie Zhiwei's concerns, if he went in, if
she got infected, she would be angered by the palace, the Xie family couldn't afford such a
consequence.



Besides, now that the people from Lou State are here, the imperial court doesn’t even know about
it. Although these people were controlled by Xie Zhiwei's reasons, they still need to be dealt with, but
right now, no one else can be found to deal with this matter, so he can't go in and leave this matter to
someone else.

Even if he wanted to dump him, no one would pick it up right now.

"How do you know Wanyan Zongwang is here?" Xiao Xun asked without looking at Xie Zhiwei,
looking at the gate of Juzhou City.

“I'm just guessing." Xie Zhiwei couldn't say that in her previous life, she heard that people from Lou
State had come to the capital, and that it was the commander of Lou State who wanted to join forces
with Dayong to attack Beiqi.

"Whether it is the fourth prince or the third princess, they are very young, and | heard that they are the
most beloved children of King Lou. It is impossible for them to come to Dayong without any elders. Since
they came together Yes, we only saw the two of them and didn't see the elders, so it can only mean that
something is wrong with the elders."

Xiao Xun understood, Wanyan Zancheng should have heard that the third young master of the Cui
family was coming, seeing Xie Zhiwei with him, instead of asking him, he directly asked if Xie Zhiwei was
Cui Tingwei, which meant that they were eager to find someone from the Cui family.

Xiao Xun turned his head and took a deep look at Xie Zhiwei, "Go in!"

Xie Zhiwei walked forward with the horse, and when she reached the gate of the city, she came down
suddenly and led the horse forward for a few steps. Seeing this, Xiao Xun also walked forward for a few
steps. Xie Zhiwei handed him the reins of the horse, "My horse The horse's name is Qiuyun, so | won't
bring it in. Please take care of it for me."

Xiao Xun didn't speak, but he took the reins of the horse, which also showed his attitude.

Xie Zhiwei turned around, her long hair drew a graceful arc behind her, and entered the city without
hesitation.

The gate of the city opened slowly. After Xie Zhiwei and sisters Du Yuan and Du Yan entered, more
than a dozen soldiers came out, took over the supplies brought by Xie Zhiwei, drove the carriage into
the city, and the gate was slowly closed again.

Xiao Xun looked at the closed city gate, at this moment, his eye circles were red.

The young man has never lost anything. He stretched out his hand to grab something, but he
couldn't reach out. He was holding two horse reins in his hand, looking very helpless.

In the city, the doors of every household are closed, but there are many heads behind the windows,
and they are all curious, how can someone come in at this time.

There is a desperate and sad atmosphere in the air. There are still many living people in the city,
but it is like a dead city.



Zhang Yishan, the magistrate of Juzhou, was forty-two years old, two Jinshi candidates, square face, with
two beards on his lips, looked refined and elegant, dressed in official uniform, came forward alone, and
cupped his hands at Xie Zhiwei, "Young master is righteous!" , willing to enter Juzhou, | am grateful! If
there is any arrangement, please feel free to tell me that in Juzhou City, from the magistrate to the
ordinary people, | am willing to listen to you!"
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Xie Zhiwei nodded, "Master Zhang, let me tell you about my regulations. The most important task right
now is to first gather doctors in the city who are willing to help treat patients. | have something to say;
Those who suffer from the epidemic should first vacate empty rooms and focus on treatment; at any
time, no matter who it is, as long as someone has symptoms, they must speak up, and again, | will go to
check the pulse first, and the severe and mild patients should be placed separately."

Xie Zhiwei deliberately discussed with Zhang Yishan on the way to deal with it on the street, and
many people on both sides of the street heard it.

Xie Zhiwei raised his voice, "The emperor already knows about Juzhou City, and has appointed Master
Xie as the chief dispatcher. Herbal medicines, rice noodles, and imperial physicians will all come to
support them. From ancient times to the present, it is not only in Ju County today When encountering
this kind of epidemic, as long as everyone does not give up, the source of the epidemic will always be
found, and as long as it is under control, there will be hope."

"Others, | won't say more. Du Yuan, take out the mask and distribute it, give Master Zhang two,
and ask Master Zhang to take me to see the patient."

In the air, the suffocating breath of death seemed to loosen, and a faint voice came out. Xie Zhiwei
walked all the way, and the dozen or so vehicles full of supplies followed behind her.

"According to the intention of the Second Young Master Cui, the Town God's Temple in the north is
vacated. More than 500 people have been placed in it. About tens of hundreds of people will die every
day. Everyone is terrified."

While walking, Zhang Yishan introduced the situation to Xie Zhiwei, he was not sure, "Master Cui,
has the emperor really arranged for someone to rescue us?"

Xie Zhiwei said, "Master Xie sits in the capital to allocate resources, and King Chen is outside the city,
and | am inside. | am the heir of the Cui family's genius doctor, so | don't need to say anything about the
relationship between the Cui family and the Xie family. The young general, the empress dowager's most
beloved nephew, is in charge of Juzhou's fight against the epidemic. Does Mr. Zhang think that the court
will not take Juzhou seriously?"

Zhang Yishan was so excited that tears came out, he wiped away his tears, and lifted up the mask,
"That's good, that's good, I've been terrified these days, if no one comes, the city will be in chaos up."



Xie Zhiwei has a deep understanding of this point, "Master Zhang, don't worry, the city is orderly
now, with the attention and support of the court, it will only get better and better."

The Town God's Temple was badly damaged, and it was ventilated on all sides. Inside, there was only an
old doctor who was about 70 years old and an old doctor who was about 60 years old. When Xie Zhiwei
arrived, a middle-aged man in his thirties was carried out by two soldiers. , just died.

"Wait!" Xie Zhiwei stopped the middle-aged man who was about to carry him away, and put him on the
ground. She put on a pair of deerskin gloves, her mouth and face were tightly covered, and began to
look at the eyeballs and tongue coating of the deceased. Although the body temperature of the
deceased began to drop, it was not the highest body temperature of a normal person before that.

Xie Zhiwei stood up, waved his hand, "Take it away, sprinkle it with quicklime, or sprinkle it with
lime water, don't let anyone touch the dead."

Ilye5!||

Du Yuan brought water, and after Xie Zhiwei washed his hands, he entered the Temple of the City God.
The beds were improvised with wooden boards. Although the bedding on the beds was not new, they
could barely keep out the cold, but there were no doors and the windows were broken. There was no
brazier, and it was freezing cold.

"Master Zhang, my suggestion is that these sick patients can't be placed here. Even if they don't die of
illness, they will freeze to death. Move them all away. If there is no warm and closed room, please ask
Master Zhang to let the government office out. "

The reason why Zhang Yishan did not place people in the government office is because the government
office is the face of the imperial court. If he fails to fight the epidemic, the censors will impeach him with
a piece of paper. catch up.

What kind of family is the Cui family? The Xie family has deep roots in the imperial court. The
emperors of Dayong wanted to suppress it, but now they have to reuse it. What is the reason?

"It's the official's negligence, and the third son Cui's proposal is right!"

Zhang Yishan clapped his hands, Xie Zhiwei was amazed by his cooperation, and hurriedly arranged
for people to take strict measures to take these patients away with a cart and place them in the yamen.

Which of the people in the yamen and these patients are not related? Xie Zhiwei issued a
detoxification pill to keep in his mouth. Although it could not provide absolute protection, but it was
covered by a mask and everyone wore a big gown to cover them, so no one felt nervous or worried
about it. disturbed.

Xie Zhiwei has already arrived at the Yamen, and began to take the pulse of the patients one by one.

Zi Mo and Xuan Tao also arrived, Xuan Tao went to accommodate Xie Zhiwei, Zi Mo was on the side,
Xie Zhiwei dictated, and she took down the pulse. Xie Zhiwei took a long time to check the pulse at the
beginning, about three to five breaths, and then it gradually became faster. Since then, after recording
the pulse conditions of more than a hundred people, she asked about the conditions of a few critically ill
patients, and then stand up.



"Tongue crimson, lips burnt, deep and rapid pulse, which can be deep and thin and counted, or floating
and large and counted; symptoms are severe fever and thirst, headache like splitting, retching and
mania, delirium and coma, blurred vision, or macular rash , or vomiting blood, epistaxis, limbs or
convulsions."

The two old doctors next to him have been standing by the side. At this time, the older man asked,
"Little genius doctor, how should | diagnose and treat this? | have pondered a few prescriptions, but my
ability is limited."

"The genius doctor can't afford it!" Xie Zhiwei bowed his hands and bowed. For this old doctor who
disregarded his own safety, devoted himself to serving the people, and had the benevolence of a doctor,
Xie Zhiwei said humbly without losing respect, "It would be great if my uncle was here. Right now, | have
no better way, for some patients with mild symptoms, first use a dose of soup."

A little younger, but still in his 60s, an old doctor took out a pen and a piece of paper, licked the tip
of the pen on his tongue, after wetting it, hung the pen on the paper, waiting for Xie Zhiwei to give a
prescription.

Xie Zhiwei was deeply moved by the attitude of these two people. She said, "These patients have
the same symptoms. They are all caused by the evil spirit of the epidemic invading the viscera and
viscera, exposing the muscles and surfaces, and burning both qi and blood."

"What the little genius doctor said, the old man seems to see the sun through the clouds, much
clearer!" The seventy-year-old old man cupped his hands at Xie Zhiwei, "Old man Zong Jinsheng, this
brother Lian Ke, please give me your favor!"

Xie Zhiwei was not too polite, seeing the old man named Lian Ke looking at him eagerly, he said,

"Large plaster 48 gian, medium 24 gian, small 7 gian, small gypsum 6 gian, medium 3 gian, small 3 gian,
black rhinoceros horn large 48 gian, medium 30 gian, small 24 gian , Zhenchuanlian large dose 4 gian,
medium dose 3 gian, small dose 1 gian, raw gardenia, bellflower, baicalin, Anemarrhena, red peony
root, scrophulariaceae, forsythia, bamboo leaves, licorice, paeonol, and berberine 3 each money."
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Xie Zhiwei said, "First boil the gypsum and then apply various medicines, and then, two old gentlemen,
there are different symptoms in it, please treat these people one by one according to the pulse case
compiled by me, once the spots appear, increase green leaves, and add half a penny of Cimicifuga, if the
stool is obstructed, add raw rhubarb; if you are thirsty, add gypsum, trichosanthin; for chest and
diaphragm depression, add Chuan Lian, Citrus aurantium, Platycodon grandiflora, Gualou cream, etc.,
and prescribe the right medicine!"

The two old gentlemen savored carefully, and both nodded repeatedly. After that, they bowed their
hands to Xie Zhiwei, "Little genius doctor, he is indeed from a famous family. | am so impressed by this
skill."



Because the situation was urgent, the two stopped talking too much, and soon they divided the
work, one went to check the pulse, and the other went to make medicine according to five different
situations.

Xie Zhiwei washed his hands and changed his clothes before going out. Cui Tingzhan came and saw
Xie Zhiwei, "Third brother, are you done?"

"Yes, what's the matter? Oh, by the way, | forgot as soon as | got busy, didn't the fourth sister come? I'll
go and see her." Xie Zhiwei paused, "Second brother, fourth uncle Xie and Hai My brothers and sisters
are here too, have you met them?"

Cui Tingzhan looked at the little girl who only reached her chest, she was so small, but just now, she
moved all the patients from the dilapidated City God Temple to this warm yamen, and as far as he knew,
Xie Zhiwei opened This prescription is much better than that prescribed by the doctors in this city
before.

The most commendable thing is that Xie Zhiwei did not prescribe medicine for every patient. She knew
how to classify patients according to their symptoms and prescribe the right medicine for each category.
In the case of resources, we have to say something clever!

"Your fourth uncle and the Hai family brothers and sisters are all fine. Unfortunately, your fourth sister is
also sick. At the moment, the sixth sister is taking care of her. This morning, | saw that the sixth sister
has a cough. Third brother, please help Go check it out."

Xie Zhiwei was very anxious when he heard it, and his pace quickened a little.

Originally, the Cui family lived in an inn. After the plague broke out, seeing that they couldn’t get
out for a while, they moved to a pharmacy of the Cui family.

In the pharmacy, the doctors who usually consult are the two old doctors with Xie Zhiwei just now.

"Elder Zong has a grandson who is seventeen years old. He also went out to see a doctor before, but was
locked in the room by his mother. Elder Zong was also scolded by her, so he had no choice but to give in.
Now he and Elder Lian are sleepless | have been busy endlessly for half a month."

While speaking, he had already reached the door of the wing room.

Cui’s pharmacy has a small facade, with two doors in the front, and the place facing the street for pulse
diagnosis and medicine collection. After entering the back, there is a large courtyard in the middle, with
racks and mats for drying medicines, side rooms on both sides, and a rear cover. The room is usually
used to store medicinal materials, but it is now empty.

In this small pharmacy, three people have already been lying down, Cui Nanjia and the servant girl
Xuejian, and Qingdai, the servant girl of Sixth Miss Cui Nankou.

Cui Nankou heard the movement and came out, stepped over the threshold, saw Xie Zhiwei, and
was stunned for a long time, but did not recognize her.

The girls in Cui's family are quite self-cultivated, and they didn't make a fuss, but looked at Cui
Tingzhan, didn't they say that it was the third brother? Is this person the third brother right now?



The third young master of the Cui family is seventeen years old, and the one in front of him is
clearly a child.

Cui Tingzhan touched his nose, "Let's go in and talk!"
"Ah, yes, it's my cousin?"

When Xie Zhiwei entered the room, Cui Nankou finally remembered, who is this deja vu boy in front
of him? She grabbed Xie Zhiwei, "Is it my cousin?"

"Cousin!" Xie Zhiwei bowed to Cui Nankou, "It's me, the reason why | use the name of Third Cousin
is to do things well. But, cousin, don't worry, | will not lose the reputation of Third Cousin."

Cui Tingzhan said with a smile, "Just now, my cousin is taking the pulse of those patients and prescribing
prescriptions. | saw it all by the side. Speaking of which, my cousin is really talented in medicine. If the
ancestor knows, he will be surprised. I'm afraid Will despise the third brother."

Cui Nankou breathed a sigh of relief, her eyes were red, "Cousin, to tell you the truth, she is also
infected with the epidemic, and the situation has been very bad for the past two days."

"I gonna go see!"

Xie Zhiwei couldn't wait, she entered the inner room led by Cui Nankou, and saw the cousin lying on the
bed, who was originally a round and beautiful person, but now she was skinny and skinny, with a pair of
big eyes that were sunken, and there was no spirit in her eyes. After arriving at Xie Zhiwei, Qiang
cheered up and smiled, "Cousin! Why are you here?"

Just now a few people were talking outside, Cui Nanjia heard it, and knew that it was Xie Zhiwei,
and condemnation appeared in his eyes.

Xie Zhiwei hurried forward, trying to grab Cui Nanjia's hand, but she dodged it, "Cousin, you also
learned medical skills from your ancestors, how can you be so unsteady?"

Xie Zhiwei was ashamed, she was going to sit down on the bed, but now she couldn't.

Du Yuan moved her a stool, Xie Zhiwei sat on the stool, and put his hands on Cui Nanjia's wrists. Cui
Nankou hurriedly put a handkerchief between them, Xie Zhiwei waved his hand, "No need, it's not that
serious."

She was wearing a mask, and took about five breaths of time to take the pulse with concentration.
She changed her left hand and had another five breaths of time. She just stopped her hand, got up and
walked to the table, adjusted the prescription just now, and ordered Cui Nanjia to drink it.

Who knows, Cui Nanjia managed to drink less than half a bowl, and then vomited it all in one
breath.

Xie Zhiwei's heart tightened all of a sudden, "Warm up the medicine, | will give my cousin the
injection first, and then feed the medicine."



The acupuncture took about a meal. Cui Nanjia drank another half bowl of medicine before falling
into a deep sleep. After about a stick of incense, Cui Nanjia's body temperature rose. Seeing that it
continued to rise, Xie Zhiwei had to do the acupuncture again.

On the first watch, Cui Nanjia's body temperature slowly began to drop. Although the fever did not
completely subside, it was much better than before.

The emotions of several people have gone through ups and downs, and they are all exhausted.
"Cousin, if you didn't come today, we don't know what to do." Cui Nankou said with tears.
"That's why I'm here." Xie Zhi smiled, "Don't worry, | will work hard to find a way."

It's just that Xie Zhiwei's confidence is gradually losing after a lot of trouble just now. With the existing
prescriptions, it may be difficult to control this plague. She needs to make more attempts, but she can't
throw away her cousin and others. Here, once the illness recurs, she may be beyond her reach.

After taking the pulse of Xuejian and Qingdai, Xie Zhiwei prescribed prescriptions for their
conditions. Xuejian and Qingdai's condition is much better than Cui Nanjia's.

"After the fourth sister came back from the city that day, she fell ill. At that time, we didn't realize that it
was a plague. Originally, Xuejian and Xuecha were serving the fourth sister. Later, Xuejian had a cough.
We realized something was wrong, so we took Xue Seeing that the isolation was separated, | asked Qing
Dai to take care of Fourth Sister, but two days later, Qing Dai also became like this. Fortunately, their
situation is better than Fourth Sister, if this continues, | don’t even know what to do?"
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Xie Zhiwei nodded after hearing this, "Tell me about your diet recently!"

"After the fourth sister fell ill, | asked Zong Lao and Lian Lao to help me diagnose the pulse. At first |
thought it was a cold, so | prescribed medicine for the cold. After the fourth sister drank it, she said that
she was better that night. After drinking it for two days, the fourth sister started to have a fever, and the
two old doctors adjusted the prescription..."

Cui Tingzhan knew that these pulse cases and prescriptions were of great help to Xie Zhiwei, so he
sorted them out and gave them to Xie Zhiwei.

After Xie Zhiwei looked at them one by one, he said, "Cousin, | have to go back to the yamen, there are
hundreds of people waiting for diagnosis and treatment. For any epidemic, it is difficult to find a specific
medicine for a while. | can't stay by my cousin's side for twelve hours. To be safe, | want to take my
cousin and two elder sisters there. According to the regulations, if they get sick, they should be
qguarantined. And cousin and cousin, you restrain the Cui family. Don't go out casually, if you have
anything to do, let the police on the street bring me a message."



"Cousin's request, we will naturally obey." Cui Tingzhan said nothing, since Xie Zhiwei came, it must be
them, but since she is the third young master of the Cui family, she can't lose the reputation of the Cui
family. For the Cui family, do they still have support?

Soon, Cui Nanjia and the two maids were taken away by Xie Zhiwei. Before leaving, she gave each of Cui
Tingzhan and Cui Nankou the detoxification pills she brought, "I'm not sure how much effect it will have.
Talking about it is better than nothing. There is nothing wrong with Sixth Sister's pulse for the time
being, so it will not pass for the time being, and she still has to isolate herself, and if she has any
symptoms, she must arrange for someone to notify me."

Xie Zhiwei asked repeatedly.

"Cousin, the Xie family also has a shop here. After your fourth uncle came, he picked up the brothers
and sisters from the Hai family from the inn. They were originally said to live here, but they refused.
They should still be in the pen and ink shop. Inside, it's a bit far from here." Cui Tingzhan said.

Xie Zhiwei is going to ask someone to go back and ask. If they are okay, it is better to stay in the pen
and ink shop all the time. The situation on her side is complicated. If they are accidentally infected, it will
be very serious.

Almost all the rooms in the yamen were vacated to accommodate patients, leaving only one wing room
for Xie Zhiwei. Xie Zhiwei placed his cousin in the east room, and she and four maids squeezed into the
west room. Come to see your pulse.

The two maids were placed together with the mildly ill patient.
"Master Cui, there is a patient over there who is dying!"

Xie Zhiwei was about to wash up and have some food when Elder Zong hurried over. His beard was
knotted and he looked tired, but his eyes were still shining.

“I'll go and have a look!" Xie Zhiwei asked Du Yuan to put on a needle pack before she got up and
moved. There was a burst of tearing pain in her leg, but Xie Zhiwei followed Elder Zong without even
frowning.

The patient was a gray-haired old woman, foaming at the mouth, her eyes turned white, and her pupils
had begun to dilate. There were no relatives around her, only patients like her. At this time, everyone
looked at her blankly, with no joy on their faces. No sorrow.

It seems that everyone has realized that this person's today is his own tomorrow.

Xie Zhiwei didn't have time to think about it, so she just ordered, "Untie her clothes, | want to use a
needle!"

A brazier was set up in the house, and the fire dispelled the cold air, but it wasn't that cold.

Du Yuan put on his gloves and stepped forward, stripping off the woman's clothes, only wearing a layer
of underwear. Xie Zhiwei's hands were like butterflies wearing flowers, and he pricked dozens of silver
needles on her body, The woman straightened up, spit out a lot of filth, took a few quick breaths, and
finally came back to life.



"Alive!"

| don't know who said it in a low voice, everyone's eyes were filled with fire, and Xie Zhiwei seemed
to see the savior in his eyes.

Xie Zhiwei's little finger gently moved the silver needle on the Dazhui acupoint on the woman's
body, and made a soft humming sound. Every time there was a vibration, the death energy on the
patient's body seemed to decrease by one point.

This is simply amazing. At this time, Zong Lao and Lian Lao no longer doubt Xie Zhiwei's identity. They
have seen Cui's Magic Needle many years ago, and it does have the magical effect of bringing the dead
back to life. The loss is also very large.

"Little genius doctor, that's enough!" Elder Zong couldn't help but said.

“If you want to talk too much, you won't let someone save my mother if you don't have the ability.
| will fight with you!"

Beside him, a young man jumped out and ran headlong towards Elder Zong. He must have been
dizzy, and tilted his body, bumping into Xie Zhiwei.

Du Yuan hurriedly grabbed the young man and threw it out with one hand, and the young man fell
to the ground.

"The miracle doctor killed someone!"

Among the patients, someone yelled, and the whole room erupted in commotion. Seeing that the
situation was about to get out of control, Xie Zhiwei flicked his hand and put away all the needles.

"Kuaner!" The woman shouted, although her voice was weak, at least she was able to make a
sound.

"Bring the medicine!" Xie Zhiwei stretched out his hand, Lao Lian hurriedly passed a bowl! of
medicine to Xie Zhiwei, Xie Zhiwei sniffed it, seeing that the prescription was correct, he fed it to the old
woman himself.

The turmoil gradually subsided, everyone stared at Xie Zhiwei and the old woman, seeing the young
boy's face was pale and listless, while the woman was still seriously ill, but at least she recovered, which
made these seriously ill Those who saw hope.

The young man lay on the ground for a while, when he heard his mother's cry, he quickly stood up and
rushed over, knelt by his mother's bed, was about to hold his mother's hand and cry, Xie Zhiwei patted
his mother's shoulder, " Don't be so close to your mother, you are worried that you will be infected, if
you lie down once, your mother will have no one to take care of her."

Although the young man was almost paralyzed by Xie Zhiwei's maid, he turned his head and knelt at her
feet, "Master, please accept me. | am willing to serve you like a cow or a horse. | am a handyman in
Ning's pharmacy. | also know a little about medicinal materials, and | am willing to do my best for you."



"Okay, | am short of manpower here. You are filial, and you seem to be a kind person, but you must
not act impulsively in the future, think twice before acting. If you can do this, you will come here to help
temporarily."

Originally, the manpower was small, and Xie Zhiwei was not hypocritical.

This man is called Qi Kuan, eighteen years old, because his family is poor, he has no wife and children,
only an old mother, mother and son depend on each other, rent a house in the south of the city, Qi Kuan
earns 2 gian a month doing odd jobs in Ning's drugstore, | can't afford to support my old mother, who
usually does some needlework for others.

Xie Zhiwei handed Qi Kuan over to Elder Lian. At this time, there were still more than two hundred
people who hadn't had their pulse checked. Xie Zhiwei checked the pulse one by one, and the severe
cases were given acupuncture one by one. Except for a very few who adjusted the prescription, the
others still followed Take the previous prescription.

Near the east corner is a young couple. The woman's illness is not the most serious one. After Xie Zhiwei
felt her pulse, she got up helplessly and was about to leave. Targeting Xie Zhiwei's neck, he puffed hot
air and said, "Give my wife a needle, use the one just now, if you don't use it, I'll kill you!"

This person already had a high fever, and the heat when he spoke, passed through Xie Zhiwei's
mask and sprayed directly towards her face.

Xie Zhiwei quickly looked away, "Your wife's symptoms are not serious, it's just that she..."
Today's update!

I'm sorry, | don't have time to catch bugs right now, so I'll update them first and then catch them.

Chapter 319 Fortunately

"She passed out several times, and you said that she was not seriously ill. You liar, you are not a
miracle doctor at all. You see that we are not natives of Juzhou and are unwilling to use needles on us."

"As a doctor, | don't discriminate by region."
Xie Zhiwei's eyes flashed coldly, and her eyes couldn't help but widen.

A few drops of hot blood splashed out, Xie Zhiwei only heard a bang, the boning knife in the man's
hand fell to the ground, her body turned around, and fell into a warm embrace.

Xiao Xun didn't know when he appeared, he held Xie Zhiwei in his arms, a pair of beautiful phoenix
eyes shot out a cold light, and glanced indifferently at the man on the ground, "Throw it out, and set it
on fire."

The man has died.

"No, don't!" The seriously ill wife struggled to roll off the couch, knelt on the ground and kowtowed
desperately, "l beg the doctor, please, he is like this because | have a child in my stomach."



Xie Zhiwei could only sympathize with her, "Right now, it is very difficult to keep the child in your belly.
Even if | give acupuncture, it may not be able to guarantee her safety. | am already out of strength
today, and even if the effect of acupuncture is not obvious, | will take a rest. Tonight, | will give you an
injection tomorrow morning."

This woman was about three months pregnant, but when she had a high fever, she didn't know what
kind of tiger doctor she had hired, and even prescribed a lot of medicines that are contraindicated for
pregnant women. Even if the baby in her belly can be kept, will she be healthy in the future? Yes, it's
really hard to say.

Although Xie Zhiwei sympathized with her, he didn't feel that Xiao Xun was so reckless about human
life that he acted harshly. Since ancient times, it has been "seeking medical treatment", and the
emphasis is on the word "seeking". Even emperors, generals and ministers have never forced doctors to
treat illnesses with knives.

Sister Zhuying and Du Yuan have already put away the hidden weapons in their hands, and they both
breathed a sigh of relief. The situation just now was so dangerous that their hearts beat as fast as a
drum. They have already shot at this time.

Xiao Xun didn't allow Xie Zhiwei to speak any more, he looked around the patients with murderous
eyes, everyone lowered their heads, pointed at one or two of them, "Take them away!"

"Yes!" A few armed soldiers came in outside, and shot at the two without any explanation, Xie
Zhiwei said, "Wait!"

Those two people looked at Xiao Xun, Xie Zhiwei turned around and broke free from Xiao Xun's arms,
she didn't dare to touch Xiao Xun with her hands at all, "These two are seriously ill patients, they are
very contagious, even if you want to take them away, you have to Quarantine, where are you going to
take them?"

"Juzhou City is so big, you can isolate it wherever you want." Xiao Xun said indifferently, if Xie
Zhiwei wants to help the world, it is not impossible, but he does not allow any danger around her.

"Master Guan, what crime have we committed?" the two wailed.

Xiao Xun was too lazy to talk to these people. He just saw that the eyes of these two people were
not friendly. Since he had spoken, someone would naturally deal with it, so he grabbed Xie Zhiwei's
wrist, "It's getting late, go back and rest!"

Walking on the road, Xie Zhiwei couldn't help but said, "Can you ask someone to go to Xie's pen and
ink shop for help, my fourth uncle and the others..."

"I've already asked, they are all fine, | also told your fourth uncle, you are here." Xiao Xun turned his
head and glanced at her, "You didn't come here to rescue your fourth uncle and a few cousins Why?
Why are you meddling in these nosy things again? These people are dead, what does it matter to you?"

"Since we have met, | can't just sit idly by, I'm afraid of retribution." Xie Zhiwei was thoughtful.



The house is scented with incense, made of woody incense, atractylodes atractylodes and balsamic
incense, which not only has the effect of warding off evil spirits, eliminating filth, but also calming the
nerves.

Xie Zhiwei didn't allow anyone to touch her, and when Zimo and Xuantao brought the hot soup, she
took off her clothes, got into the tub, soaked her whole body in water with medicinal ingredients, and
then came out of the tub .

After she was dressed, Xuantao boiled a bowl of medicine for Xie Zhiwei to drink, and there was a red
mark on her neck, the man was quite sensible just now, and he didn't strangle her neck, but even so, Xie
Zhiwei's flesh is very tender, but the red marks are still hideous and terrifying.

"Girl, use some ointment!" Xuantao felt terribly distressed.

"Let's serve the food first! If you don't eat, I'll go to my mother first." Xie Zhiwei sat at the table
with a cup of tea in her hand, she didn't dare to drink it, she was afraid that the more she drank, the
hungrier she would become.

Zi Mo personally brought the food and put it on the table. Xie Zhiwei couldn't wait to pick up the
chopsticks and took a bite of the rice. Although she restrained herself, she was really hungry.

Xiao Xun just stepped in, saw Xie Zhiwei bowing his head and earnestly eating, and his eagerness
stabbed his heart. He took a deep breath, walked to the table and sat down.

On the table, there are only simple two dishes and one soup, a plate of pork taro, a plate of fish,
and a bowl of egg soup. It must be that eating fish is too troublesome, and Xie Zhiwei didn't touch the
fish, but picked a few taro with chopsticks.

After eating a small bowl of rice, Xie Zhiwei slowed down when her stomach was half full. When
she looked up and saw Xiao Xun, she was not surprised, and asked, "Have you eaten yet?"

Xiao Xun took a deep look at the red mark on her neck, a murderous intent flashed in his eyes, he
sneered, "I'm not stupid, how can | still starve myself?"

As he spoke, he took a pair of chopsticks and began to pick out the bones of the fish on the plate
bit by bit, picked one piece clean, and put it in Xie Zhiwei's bowl, "It's better to slow down, in case |
didn't pick it clean."

When Xiao Xun was picking fish bones, Xie Zhiwei watched from time to time, knowing that he
picked them very carefully. When he picked them up in her bowl, he dipped them in the fish soup. Xie
Zhiwei took a bite, and the fish was smooth and full of flavor.

Xie Zhiwei also ignored Xiao Xun's words, "Why did you come in?"

"Why can't | come in? This Juzhou City is not yours. | am a majestic county king, and | don't have to obey
your orders." Xiao Xun was waiting outside, but he didn't expect Xie Tiao to act so fast. The news came
quickly that the supplies would be delivered at 10 noon tomorrow, and the person escorting the
carriage was Xiao Changxuan.

Xiao Xun left Chu Yining outside the city, and asked him to wait for news from Xiao Changxuan, and
notify him as soon as the supplies arrived.



Fortunately, he came in time. When he saw Xie Zhiwei being held around the neck with a boning
knife, Xiao Xun regretted that he hadn't come in with her.

It seems that there is no news from Xiao Xun. Xie Zhiwei now has a little understanding of his
character. When this person's temper comes up, he will go out to confront others.

Xie Zhiwei was 70% full after eating, so he had the table removed.

"Here, no more medicine?" Xiao Xun turned his head to look at Xie Zhiwei's neck, his eyes were
burning.

"It's just @ mark, and the skin isn't broken, so there's no need to apply medicine." Xie Zhiwei saw that
Xiao Xun was about to change his face, and there was still a lot to rely on him, Xie Zhiwei hurriedly said,
"However, since you don't like it, | will take medicine Bar!"

Xuantao brought the medicine, and while giving it to Xie Zhiwei, she said, "Girl doesn't love herself, if my
wife finds out about it, or if the old lady of Cui's family finds out, | don't know what to feel sorry for.",
Even the servants will feel uncomfortable seeing it.”

Xiao Xun gave Xie Zhiwei a look he deserved.

Xie Zhiwei glanced at Xuantao, "Why do you talk so much, | am a doctor, you are still a doctor? Even
if there is a scar, | can get rid of it. Why are you nervous?"

"The girl doesn't even look at what time it is. Who knows how the epidemic spread to people at
this time? | don't know if the man's knife was used to kill pigs or dogs. The girl is too careless!"

Xie Zhiwei covered his neck, and looked at Xuantao in horror, "Stop talking, you made me spit out the
last night's meal, killing pigs and dogs, Xuantao, you are so amazing, you are so amazing | can think of it."

Xiao Xun couldn't help laughing, and the atmosphere in the room relaxed a little.

Xie Zhiwei yawned, Xiao Xun got up and was about to leave, Xuantao said again, "You should pay more
attention to the injury on the girl's leg, it can't be neglected. The servant girl saw that the flesh and
blood were all stained on the clothes, and the girl didn't care about it." With a squeak, the servant really
admires the girl, and it would be a pity not to go to the battlefield."

Chapter 320 Distressed
Xiao Xun's dark eyes pressed over.

Because the injury was not in a part that can be said, Xie Zhiwei was so annoyed that this maid said
it in front of Xiao Xun, "Your mouth, if you don't talk about it, you are too talented."

Xuantao was so wronged, "No matter how good the girl's riding skills are, she can't be like this. After all,
she is not a person who rides horses all the time. Since the servant girl came out with her, she went back
with injuries all over her body. Mother Qiu can forgive her." Slaves? You should think more about your
servants, too."



This time the girl came on horseback, but Xuan Tao and Zi Mo couldn't stop her. They themselves
are not good at riding, they are really inexperienced, and they didn't expect that the girl suffered such a
serious injury, and they didn't even say a word.

Xiao Xun didn't know what he thought of, and blamed himself, "Is there any wound medicine?"

"Yes!" Xuan Tao hurriedly said, "If | hadn't seen the blood on the girl's clothes, the servant would
not have known that the girl was injured so badly that even the flesh was pulled off."

It's not that Xie Zhiwei doesn't cherish herself, and it's not that she doesn't feel pain, it's just that
she has experienced the greatest pain, and these small injuries and pains on her body are nothing.

“Isn't there medicine? Before going to bed, just apply the medicine. There are too many things to
do today, so | can't take care of them."

She can swallow jade grains and golden oysters, and she can also eat the simple food just like that.
She can enjoy the greatest wealth in this world, and she can also live in such a shabby house, living next
to the poorest people in the world.

Xiao Xun has been to Xie Zhiwei's boudoir, and all the utensils and furnishings in her room are more
expensive and exquisite than the eldest princess born by the empress. Such a golden and jade-raised girl
can actually endure the pain of the saddle grinding through her legs!

Xiao Xun grew up on a horse since he was a child. Since he could run, he has been training riding
skills. When he was in the army, sometimes in order to chase the enemy or escape for his life, if he
didn't get off his horse, no matter how thick his skin was, he would be torn. He was very aware of the
piercing pain.

Xie Zhiwei didn't even blink his eyes, and he didn't even notice it.

Xiao Xun only felt that he was in pain everywhere, so he couldn't stay any longer, and said to
Xuantao, "I'm going out now, you hurry up and give your girl some medicine."

After finishing speaking, Xiao Xun went out.

Xie Zhiwei took a pill in his mouth, let a few servant girls serve him, took off his clothes, and lay on
the bed.

Seeing the injury on Xie Zhiwei's leg, several servant girls gasped. Zi Mo bit her lip, holding back the
tears in her eyes, and asked for a long time, "What's the matter, girl? Don't you know it hurts?"

Xie Zhiwei has already fallen asleep. In her life of rebirth, she has not experienced any hardships. Today,
she has suffered all the hardships she has never experienced in her life. Hanging by a thread... all kinds
of things, she fell asleep with her head next to the pillow.

After smearing the medicine on Xie Zhiwei finely, seeing that Xie Zhiwei was sleeping soundly, the
four servant girls withdrew.

Xuantao was holding the water and was about to pour it, when he saw Xiao Xun who was standing
under the eaves of the corridor and did not leave, Xuantao poured the water and went to salute, "Your
Majesty!"



"How is her injury?" Xiao Xun clenched his hands into fists, the thick ink-like night concealed the
self-blame in his eyes, a face as gorgeous and unparalleled as a spring begonia, exuding a dangerous
atmosphere.

"The girl's injury was a bit serious, the skin was worn out, and the blood stains were all on the
clothes, and she didn't take it off carefully afterwards, tearing off a lot of flesh.

Xiao Xun felt a throbbing pain all over his body, closed his eyes, and opened them after a long time,
"Did she make the medicine herself?"

"No, it was originally brought back from Cui's house. When the girl came back from Cui's house, she
brought a lot of various medicines. Now the medicines are given in time. Although | suffered a bit, it
should not leave scars."

"Go and serve her well!"

Xuan Tao retreated hurriedly, washed up with Zi Mo and others, and then fell asleep on the kang
outside the screen.

"Meow!"

A cat jumped off the roof beam, wandered around the house, squatted down at Xie Zhiwei's feet,
meowed again at Xie Zhiwei, then lay down quietly by her feet, closing its eyes. eyes.

This cat has a bit of weight. Xie Zhiwei was exhausted, so he ignored it, and only moved his feet to
prevent it from pressing on his feet. Unexpectedly, the cat meowed impatiently, squatted up halfway,
and walked in the dark. A pair of green-brown eyes are fierce.

"Girl, what's wrong?"

Outside the screen, Du Yuan heard the movement and groped to get up. Xie Zhiwei's tired voice
came, "It's okay, it's just a cat. I'm also cold, so let it lie on my feet!"

A heat spread to Xie Zhiwei's cold feet through the thick quilt. Feeling that the cat's whole body
relaxed, Xie Zhiwei slowly retracted his feet and moved them to the side.

She has been walking for a day, and she is so tired that she is about to lie down. This little thing
actually wants to use her feet as a human mat, and she also wants a cat pillow.

A good night's sleep, the next morning, Xie Zhiwei only heard the earth-shattering snoring in his ears,
jumped up from the bed in fright, turned his head, and met a pair of green-brown round eyes, the eyes
were contemptuous, as if He was saying, what's all the fuss about.

Xie Zhiwei stroked his chest, let out a long breath, and couldn't help poking the cat's head with his
finger, "Didn't you sleep on my feet? What are you doing on my pillow?"

This cat is white all over, with a big round head, green-brown eyes, and long and smooth fur. It meowed,
stood up, turned around on Xie Zhiwei's bed, inspected it, and He found a place in the corner and lay
down with his head tilted, looking at Xie Zhiwei with a pair of scrutinizing eyes.



Xuan Tao heard the movement, came in, and saw the cat at a glance, "Why is it on the girl's bed?
You really enjoy this thing, and this is where you can stay?"

Xuan Tao grabbed the soft flesh on the white cat's neck and threw it to the ground. The cat
"meowed" angrily and bared its teeth at Xuan Tao.

Xuantao gave it a fierce look, and the white cat seemed to see that these two-legged beasts were not
easy to mess with, so it dropped Xuantao, ran to Xie Zhiwei's feet, meowed twice coquettishly, with a
soft voice, and kept moving its head Rubbing Xie Zhiwei's leg.

"Where's your girl?" Xiao Xun's voice sounded outside the door, and Xie Zhiwei heard Zi Mo's voice
saluting, "l've seen the county prince, but my girl hasn't gotten up yet!"

Xuantao said in the room, "Sister Zimo, the girl is up, tell the kitchen to prepare breakfast!"
Xiao Xun walked to the door, and asked through the curtain, "Are you up yet?"

Xie Zhiwei was sitting in front of the mirror, Xuantao was helping her comb her hair, when she
heard the question, she hurriedly said, "Wait for me outside, I'll be fine soon."

Du Yuan came over and poured a cup of tea for Xiao Xun, and said with a smile, "Why is the prince
so early?"



