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 Chapter 481 Big Brother 

  After the evening drum sounded, a curfew was imposed in the capital, and no pedestrians were 

allowed on the streets. 

  On the gate of the city, soldiers with spears stood in the rain, and the raindrops as big as soybeans 

hit the helmets like drums. 

  Among the rain curtain, a group of people seemed to emerge from the ground, with the sound of 

horseshoes, and the armed soldiers rushed to the front of the battlements, leaned forward and 

watched, and sternly shouted, "Who is here?" 

   "Director of the East Factory, open the city gate!" 

Only then did the soldiers holding the spears see clearly a figure of a young man in a scarlet 

embroidered unicorn robe, a big maroon horse under his crotch, and behind him were a hundred or so 

Dongchang fans, one of whom was holding a sword in his hand. a token. 

  The soldier holding the spear trembled all over, and shouted in a broken voice, "Open the city gate 

and welcome the governor of the East Factory!" 

  The heavy city gate was slowly opened, and under the city tower, a soldier got on his horse and 

galloped along the sky street, shouting all the way, "Open the city gate and welcome the governor of the 

East Factory!" 

Lu Yan leaned over the horse and let the rain hit him. Behind him was a flying cloak, and on his back was 

an eagle embroidered with silver thread, about to soar, and the rain flowed down his temples. When he 

came down, the demon between his brows and eyes was washed away by the rain, revealing a 

determination and toughness that the world had never seen before. 

  In the Peony Building, a burly man with shoulder-length curly hair and a golden headband walked to 

the window, opened the curtains, and looked out. 

Behind him, a woman wearing a red gauze as thin as a cicada's wings also came over, stood beside the 

strong man, and looked out together. On the street, more than a hundred riders galloped past, Peony 

Building The lantern in front illuminated the profile of the leader. 

As if feeling something, the man turned his head and looked this way. Tuoba Lichang saw that face full 

of anger and beauty. He fell back in shock, but saw the long and narrow end of the man's eyes. A stream 

of light flashed past, the demon was unparalleled. 

"Have you seen this person? Do you know him?" Tuoba Lichang asked the woman beside him. Feng 

Ruolan bit her lip tightly. Of course she knew this person. On the day her home was destroyed, it was 

this person who was in front of him. The family proclaimed, "I know you, I am the governor of the East 

Factory!" 

   "The governor of the East Factory?" Tuoba Lichang wiped his face, "I don't know what it would be 

like to wear a copper mask on this face?" 



  Feng Ruolan couldn't understand, she had already lost the ability to hate, and only cared about how 

she survived, "Master, let this servant serve you!" 

  If Tuoba Lichang can take care of himself, he won't have to receive so many guests every day in the 

future. 

After the fall of the Feng family, Feng Ruolan was fined to go to the Jiaofang Division. When she went 

there, she couldn't dance, play and sing. The mothers of the Jiaofang Division naturally didn't want to 

raise such a useless one. Try to buy it. 

  Feng Ruolan tried her best to serve her sixty-year-old husband in Wen's house. Because the 

mistress did not have children, Feng Ruolan still had the idea of giving birth to a son and a half for her 

husband, so she did her best. 

   Who knows, this rich man is not in good health, and within two days, he suffered from back pain. 

  The mistress kept a close eye on Wen Dahu, forbidding Wen Dahu to meet Feng Ruolan face to face, 

sending Feng Ruolan a lot of work, and mistreating Feng Ruolan in every possible way. 

However, the tiger also naps sometimes, and there are not many days. Wen Dahu’s back pain is not 

healed, and he has tears, frequent dripping problems. He has to get up ten times a night. head. 

  The mistress scolded Wen Dahu, and in a fit of anger, sold Feng Ruolan to Peony Tower. Then Wen 

Dahu chased him to Peony Tower, spent a lot of money on Feng Ruolan, and died within a few days. 

  Feng Ruolan is well-known in Peony Building. How many people have found out that she is the 

daughter of the Hou family. Who would be reluctant to spend a few taels of silver to buy it for one 

night? The day before yesterday, there was an oil seller who spent a year's savings and boasted after 

returning home that the daughter of the Hou's mansion was really different from the widow. 

  This Tuoba Lichang is the first extraordinary person Feng Ruolan has ever met, how can he not 

flatter him? 

   "I heard that you and Princess Duanxian used to be cousins? Are you or not?" Tuoba Lichang asked 

Feng Ruolan, putting his arms around her. 

   "The Feng family and the Xie family were originally in-laws. Now that the Feng family has lost, 

where is the Feng family? Lord, are the servants not doing well enough?" 

   "Lan Huaer, I know what you think. If you do a good job, it's not impossible for me to reward you 

with money to redeem your body. Come, tell me about Princess Duanxian?" 

  Lu Yan's horse stopped in front of Zuoye Gate, the palace gate was slowly opened, the horse 

jumped in, rushed through Changqing Gate, stopped in front of Zuoyintai Gate, and Lu Yan jumped 

down. 

  A young **** hurried over and took the reins in Lu Yan's hand, and Lu Yan walked quickly towards 

the Huangji Hall. 



In the ear room connected to the study room, steaming hot bath soup has been prepared. Lu Yan raised 

his slender legs and stepped into the bathtub. He soaked himself in the warm and suitable bath soup, 

and slowly closed his eyes. . 

   Tang Yuan tiptoed in, wet the bath towel, and gently rubbed it on Lu Yan's fair skin like jade. He 

whispered, "Master, the county prince is back and is now at Xie's house." 

Lu Yan couldn't help smiling, his bright face shone like enamel under the light, like a white peony 

blooming in the dark, the tails of his long and narrow eyes were slightly upturned, and a stream of light 

flashed from his eyes, like The other shore flower blooms on the banks of the Wangchuan River. 

"He should be here in a while. The county magistrate of Wanping has already escorted him to Beijing. 

You send him to the imperial prison tomorrow and let the word out. The daughter of Master Yang, the 

magistrate of Wanping County, spread rumors and caused troubles to the family. Let the wife of the 

Yang family send him to Beijing." Miss Yang sent it to Lianxi Temple and handed it to Master Yongtai." 

  Lianxi Temple and Master Yongtai were the words Princess Duanxian used to threaten Yang Yufei. 

Tang Yuan memorized them and said, "Yes, the slave is taking orders, only the county magistrate 

Wanping?" 

   "It's a pity for a woman to commit murder, and it's a pity to get two Jinshi. However, the three-year 

county magistrate, one hundred thousand snowflakes, I have not wronged him!" 

  Lu Yan got up from the bathtub and waved his hands backwards. Tang Yuan hurriedly retreated 

silently, lowering his head, not daring to look. 

After getting dressed, Lu Yan came to the study room, and saw Xiao Xun dozing on his couch, he was not 

surprised at all, he walked to the edge, and was about to pick up a thin quilt to cover him, when Xiao 

Xun turned over and passed away. When he saw Lu Yan, he rubbed his blurred eyes and muttered, 

"Brother?" 

   "I'm not afraid of losing my health when I come back in such a hurry. You are still young, so you still 

have to take care of your health on weekdays. If you get sick, it will be bad." 

  Lu Yan poured a cup of tea, handed it to Xiao Xun to moisten his throat, and asked him, "Aren't you 

at Xie's house? Why are you here?" 

  Xiao Xun rolled his eyes speechlessly, "Oh, I was kicked out by my father-in-law, saying that I am a 

prince, don't make friends with ministers, and I am not allowed to spend the night at Xie's house. 

Brother, what reason do you think this is?" 

   The first update! 

   

  Chapter 482 Dagon Kingdom 

   "Well, this reason is really far-fetched!" Lu Yan couldn't help laughing, he sat down on the stool 

next to him, held up the tea cup, his white fingers were like jade, and almost merged with the body of 

Baidi's cup. 



  The broken peonies on Cup's body seemed to be blooming at his fingertips, and the nail shells were 

light pink, scattered in the wind like petals. 

   Xiao Xun stared at Lu Yan's hand for a while, resisting the urge to reach out and touch it. 

The first time he met Lu Yan was when he was ten years old. He lived in the same room with this male 

monster for the first time. He couldn't help touching the tip of his ear, and was punished by Lu Yan to 

squat in the yard for three days. An hour of horse gait did not exhaust him to death. 

"Brother, I came back mainly to see Meimei, and to discuss something with you. I was thinking, if you 

want to fight Xiliang, you can't just rush forward to fight like this. It's better to let Xiliang and Uighur 

fight first. You What do you think?" 

Lu Yan spread a Kanyu map on the table, put his two heads together, Xiao Xun pointed his fingers on the 

Kanyu map, "Brother, look, this is the Xixia Mansion, an important town in Hexi. Before I came back, I 

had You know, the Liugu Department of the Uighurs has already marched here, after Tuoba Sigong 

occupied this place before, the Pingxia army guarded here, I think there can be a lot of articles here." 

Lu Yan raised his head and looked at Xiao Xun. He raised his hand and gently put it on Xiao Xun's 

shoulder, "No matter what you do, I will support you! But, you must remember what your elder brother 

said, you can't do anything, no matter what Whenever you come back safely!" 

  Xiao Xun's eyes were red, and he nodded cautiously, "Brother, I know, I will be safe!" 

   "When are you going to leave?" 

"The emperor will go to the autumn hunting this year, right? I will set off during the autumn hunting, 

and it should be a few days away. This time, I am going to take the Iron Eagle Rider. In the Iron Eagle 

Rider, I have trained more than a hundred people, which is just right. Pull it out and give it a try." The 

young man laughed again as he spoke, looking full of vigor and vigor, which makes people feel happy 

just looking at it. 

Huihe got the elixir from Cui's family. When she got up in the morning, she slowly lifted the gauze on her 

face. Finally, she didn't smell the disgusting smell. Looking at the new tender gums, she I am overjoyed. 

  Her face is finally saved! 

  She didn't want to fake her hands, and carefully applied the ointment to her face, as if tomorrow, 

her face would be as good as ever. 

Princess Changshouchang came early in the morning. Seeing her daughter's face was full of hope, she 

finally got rid of a heavy stone in her heart, and said, "Your face is getting better, so please go and ask 

your grandmother well. Let the old man feel better!" 

Huihe glanced at Princess Changshou through the mirror, without hiding the contempt in his eyes, 

"Mother, you are the eldest princess of the Tian Family and the biological daughter of the Empress 

Dowager, why do you always try to curry favor with that old woman? Grandma ? Did she see me as her 

own daughter?" 

Mrs. Dongping's Mrs. Yin is Mrs. Dongping's aunt. Dongping and Xiaoyin are cousins. They are childhood 

sweethearts and childhood sweethearts. Princess Changshouchang was going to marry Uncle Dongping 



back then. Mrs. Tai always thought that Princess Changshouchang It destroyed the relationship between 

her son and daughter-in-law, and she didn't have any mother-in-law affection for Princess Changshou. 

Every time Princess Changshou went to Dongping Bo's Mansion, Mrs. Tai would lead the people in the 

house to salute Princess Changshou. 

Uncle Dongping tactfully persuaded Princess Changshou not to go to the uncle's mansion, so as not to 

disturb the old lady's cleanliness. Please Dongping uncle come over, husband and wife get together. 

When she was young, Huihe often listened to her mother and went to **** her father back from the evil 

woman. Now that she is older, she is more sensible, and she used to be willing to help her mother. She 

was laughed at by the sisters from Xiaoyin's family, so she refused to go. 

  Mother and daughter have their own thoughts, the maid next to Chang Shou came in, walked up to 

Chang Shou on tiptoe, leaned into Chang Shou's ear and was about to speak, when Huihe lost his 

temper, "What can't I hear?" 

The maid almost jumped up in fright, and hurriedly knelt down, "Master, I just heard about the words of 

the county lord. I heard that the girl from the Yang family who spoke ill of Princess Duanxian in Huanxi 

Garden that day was, was... After being sent to Lianxi Temple, Mrs. Yang knelt down and begged Mrs. 

Yongtai to accept Miss Yang, and the magistrate of Wanping County was sentenced to prison!" 

   "A county magistrate, what kind of prison order?" Huihe couldn't help screaming, "It must be Lu 

Yan, it must be him, and I will say that he and Princess Duanxian are ambiguous!" 

"Shut up!" Chang Shou yelled angrily, "You hang out with that little girl Xue who is a concubine all day 

long, talking nonsense all day long. What do you know? A girl of ten or eleven years old knows it all. 

Planning for the family, making friends with people, and interacting with people can achieve both 

affection and needs, how about you? As my daughter, even if you don't need you to plan for the family, 

you can't even protect yourself!" 

Huihe screamed, "Mother, how can you say such a thing? Chao Gang was corrupted by these smoky 

people. A person can't go to jail without investigation and trial. There is no respect for people at all, and 

there is absolutely no respect for people." No human rights!" 

Chang Shou was stunned. She had never heard of the word "human rights", but she also knew that the 

words that came out of her daughter's mouth were definitely not good words, "Huihe, who told you 

these words? You Father?" 

   "Hmph, how can he understand these truths for a man who stops his wife and remarries, and 

doesn't respect his wife in order to survive?" Hui He dismissed it. 

However, Uncle Dongping is the man that Changshou devoted all his energy to love in his life. He loves 

him very humblely. The majestic princess is willing to be equal to others. Without complaining, how 

could she endure the man she loved so much? 

  Chang Shou raised his hand, ready to slap his daughter in the face, but seeing her ruined left face 

beyond recognition, resisted the urge, and slapped Huihe on the back. 



Huihe was caught off guard, and the ointment in his hand fell to the ground with a snap. Huihe looked at 

the ointment smashed on the floor tiles, stared at it for a long time with red eyes, and stood up 

abruptly, "You are for him, a scumbag, how dare you hit me?" I?" 

   "He's your father!" 

"Father? Did he hug me or teach me something? Did he buy me a candy or a piece of clothing? What 

kind of father is he? Look, open your eyes and see, he How did you treat Jiang Yizhu, and how did you 

treat me?" 

Huihe saw Changshou's gradually graying face, and suddenly felt a sense of victory in his heart, and 

continued to say proudly, "I'm afraid you don't know, he also went to the mansion of Princess Dagon, 

and wanted to marry his good daughter." For Zheng Jingyan, has he thought about me? Is Jiang Yizhu 

worthy of her?" 

   The second update! 

   

  Chapter 483 Husband and wife 

"What you said is true? Where did you hear about it?" The blood on Chang Shou's face gradually faded. 

Of course she had heard that the woman Dong Ping loved the most in his life was neither her nor her. 

The Xiaoyin family is the eldest princess of Dagon. 

At that time, Uncle Dongping did not think about becoming the Lord, but Lao Yin insisted that he marry 

his niece from his natal family. At that time, Zheng Nanyi made great military achievements and became 

a marquis, and Princess Dagon was married. Uncle Dongping had no choice but to obey his mother's 

order. 

On the night of their wedding, she was still a pregnant girl, and Dong Pingbo was already the father of a 

child. She was obsessed with his teasing, and she only felt that at that moment, she was willing to die for 

him, but The way he looked at her was clearly looking at another person. 

  He couldn't achieve good things with Xiao Yu, so he wanted to marry his daughter to Xiao Yu's son? 

Princess Changshouchang was so furious that she got up and was about to rush out, but Huihe grabbed 

her and said, "You pay me for the ointment!" 

  Princess Changshouchang glanced at the ointment on the ground coldly, and told the maid, "Take 

the fifty thousand taels of silver, and go to Xie's house to buy another one!" 

Princess Changshouchang sat in the carriage and came to the gate of Dongpingbo Mansion. At this time, 

she had calmed down. Looking at the lintel of Dongpingbo Mansion, she thought deeply about her 

marriage for the first time. This marriage Here, she sacrificed her dignity, tarnished her honor as a royal 

princess, and got only a daughter, how ridiculous? 

  Uncle Dong Ping got the news that the eldest princess was coming, and he had no intention of 

welcoming him out. When the gatekeeper said that the eldest princess was leaving, he quickly got up 

and walked out. 



  I have to say that Uncle Dongping is a rare handsome man. He wears rings, clothes and belts, and 

his every move is pleasing to the eye. He stood at the door and raised his hand, "Princess, please stay!" 

  Chang Shou's carriage was rumbling forward, Dong Ping Bo hurriedly chased it out, Chang Shou 

opened the curtain, looked out, with a hint of sarcasm on his face, and said coldly, "Stop!" 

Uncle Dong Ping was standing beside Chang Shou's carriage. If it was in the past, Chang Shou must have 

got off the carriage, but at this moment, she was sitting high in the carriage, and the maid aside opened 

the curtain for her, revealing her delicate beauty in the window. Uncle Dongping felt that Changshou 

was different now, and asked softly, "Changshou, what's the matter with you? Why didn't you go in 

when you arrived at the house?" 

Chang Shou suddenly didn't want to say anything. On Baokangmen Street, students who came to Beijing 

for the exam passed by in twos and threes. Their young faces were full of vitality in the sunshine washed 

by the rain. Chang Shou couldn't help laughing, "My son-in-law, What crime should I do if I see Bengong 

not being polite or honorific?" 

  Uncle Dong Ping was stunned for a moment, looked at Chang Shou with unbelievable eyes, woke up 

belatedly, knelt on the ground, "His Royal Highness, the minister is guilty!" 

"Walk!" 

  Following Chang Shou's cold snort, the carriage moved again, and gradually drove away from the 

gate of Dongping Bo's Mansion. 

  Uncle Dong Ping got up from the ground, dumbfounded, he never dreamed that in this life, when 

Chang Shou still fell out with him, what did he do to provoke her like this? 

  In the evening, Uncle Dong Ping pleaded guilty in front of Princess Changshou's mansion. For a 

while, he became a topic of conversation in the capital after dinner. 

  At the Great Court Meeting the next day, Wanyan Zongwang asked the emperor of Dayong to give 

him Princess Changshouchang as his first wife, and expressed his willingness to be appointed as 

Dayong's son-in-law. 

  Bo Dong Ping came to the gate of Changshouchang Princess's mansion again to plead guilty, but I 

heard that Wanyan Zongwang entered through the side door of the princess, and had a drink and flirt 

with the princess in the garden. 

   In the middle of the court, the wind and clouds are turbulent, and the west wind blows, and 

everything begins to wither. 

  The three sisters of the Xie family planned the celebration banquet for nearly two months, and 

decided to arrange it in August, at the Danfeng Pavilion in the back garden of the Xie family. 

Danfeng Pavilion is located in the southeast corner of the back garden, and to the north is a field of 

Osmanthus osmanthus. At the end of July, Osmanthus osmanthus begins to smell, and the whole Xie 

family is enveloped in the sweetness of osmanthus, which lasts for two or three months. Until the 

winter snow falls and the plum blossoms bloom. 



The weather was getting colder, and the four sisters gathered in the west room of Fuyunyuan. Mrs. Yuan 

sat on the big bed in the north to read the account book, and the four sisters crowded on the couch in 

front of the south window. Xie Zhiying was writing, Xie Zhihui and Xie Zhiqian were discussing who 

please? 

"The first important thing is the wives and sisters of the Cui family, and the wives and sisters of the Yuan 

family. The second important thing is the wives and sisters of the Qian family, and the wives and sisters 

of the Xiao family. The third aunt of the Lu family, by the way, let someone ask the fourth aunt who the 

Hai family wants to invite?" 

  Mingyue hurriedly took her orders and left. After a while, she came back, followed by Qian Shi and 

Hai Shi. 

Mrs. Qian said with a smile, "I have said that I would come and see it a long time ago. I was afraid that it 

would affect my sister-in-law's work. Sister Qian told me all day long what to do and how to do it. I 

heard that was the case. I was afraid that it would be the right day and I would offend you." If you lose 

the guests, you lose the family's face." 

Yuan quickly put down the account book, "What's the matter, who can treat guests without leaking? 

Those who like to care about, no matter how well you do, he will care about it. Besides, this time, I want 

to be the shopkeeper. I feel that the girls of my Xie family have neglected her, so she just won't come 

next time." 

Haishi covered her mouth with a handkerchief and smiled, seeing the three girls were stunned, she 

hurriedly said, "Your auntie is scaring you, when that day comes, can fourth aunt and your third aunt 

also be shopkeepers? " 

  Xie Zhiqian hurried over and hugged Qian's arm, "Mother, when the day comes, you must help us!" 

   Qian Shi was swayed by her daughter, couldn't help laughing, and in the end she was afraid of 

dizziness, so she hurriedly raised her arms, "Okay, if you let me go, I will definitely help." 

  Xie Zhihui saw it in her eyes and was very envious. She hurriedly asked Xie Zhiwei, "Big sister, who 

else are you posting to?" 

Xie Zhiwei thought for a while and said, "The two princesses in the palace will definitely be the next one, 

Sister Cao from the Marquis of Wu'an Mansion, Princess Li Yang and Sister Zeng Yaoqi from the Mansion 

of Princess Dagon, and... oh, by the way, to Xiang The next post in the palace will go to the prince of the 

county, if the prince of the county thinks it is suitable, see if he will send one to the eldest girl of their 

family..." 

  Xie Zhiying winked at Xie Zhiqian when she heard that, and said in a low voice, "So, third sister, do 

you think we can handle it by then?" 

  Xie Zhiqian hurriedly hugged Xie Zhiwei's arm, "Big sister, when the time comes, you won't be a 

shopkeeper too?" 

   Xie Zhi smiled and said, "There are so many guests here, what do you think I should do as a 

shopkeeper? I won't accompany the guests anymore? By the way, which troupe do you invite to sing? 

Fourth Aunt, whose opera do you like to listen to? 



Chapter 484 Posts 

When Hai Shi heard about the Ruixia class, he laughed and said, "So when I was in Jiangning, I heard that 

the members of the Ruixia class sang well, especially Su Jiuming's Zhengdan not only has a good 

appearance, but also has a beautiful and changeable singing style, ups and downs... " 

  Heshi said this, and seeing everyone staring at her with strange eyes, she couldn't help but froze for 

a moment, opened her moist almond eyes, and asked, "What's wrong, did I say something wrong?" 

  Xie Zhihui laughed loudly, "Fourth Aunt, you said that Su Jiuming looks good, have you told Fourth 

Uncle about this?" 

  Hai's face turned red, he raised his handkerchief and threw it at Xie Zhihui, who were laughing 

together, and said coquettishly, "Okay, you guys even laughed at Fourth Aunt, let's see how I deal with 

you!" 

Suddenly, her back sank, Haishi screamed in shock, and everyone in the room was startled by her. 

Yuanshi saw that it was the big parrot raised by Xie Zhiwei and his brother who grabbed her vest. and 

shouted, "Bad man, bad man!" 

   Yuan couldn't help laughing, and quickly grabbed the parrot, "Marshal, let's see if you play tricks, 

and see if I don't beat you to death!" 

   It was a false alarm, but Haishi was in a very happy mood. She smiled and said, "Please let me pay 

for the money from Ruixia class!" 

  Qian Shi said, "What do you want to pay, your new bride, who has the nerve to ask you to pay, I will 

pay, what do you want to hear?" 

Listening to operas, there are two terms of listening to halls and listening to excerpts. Excerpts means 

that you order a certain fold of one play, and I order a certain fold of another play. It is to listen to all the 

plays. 

   If there is no scene for two or three days, it will definitely be endless. 

Some want to listen to "Lotus Lantern", some want to listen to "The Story of the Pipa", and some want 

to listen to "The Story of the Sword". Xie Zhi smiled and said, "If you want me to say, aren't you suitable 

for the old Dan who wants to listen to Su Jiuming? I listen Said that his "Palace of Eternal Life" is good, 

let people ask, see which song he thinks is good, and then decide." 

  Xie’s family invited the Ruixia troupe to sing a concert. The news spread across the streets and 

alleys of the capital in an instant. 

  Su Jiuming came to Xie’s house in person. It was the person Qian met. After taking the deposit, he 

made an appointment to sing "The Palace of Eternal Life" at Xie's house three days later, with Su Jiuming 

playing the role of Concubine Yang. 

Xiao Xun received the post from Xie's family, and saw that it was for the female relatives of Prince 

Xiang's mansion, not him, so he couldn't help but feel sour, so he withdrew the post, and said to Mo 

Hen, "Go and tell the eldest girl, Just say that the Xie family sent her a post, and this king knew that she 

didn't like to go out, so he went for her." 



   Mohen said, isn't this redundant? Since the eldest girl is not allowed to go, why bother to tell the 

eldest girl? This is because he is afraid that the relationship between his aunt and sister-in-law will not 

be good in the future, and the prince of his county is really considerate. 

  Xiao Xun was also a frequent visitor to Ruixia Class when he didn't know Xie Zhiwei before, but 

suddenly found that he hadn't gone to the opera for a long time. 

   And Xie Zhiwei didn't post him yet. 

Just as he was talking, Xu Liang came. Last time he went to Xiliang with Xiao Xun, he earned more than 

50,000 taels of hard work when he came back, and the report was ten times as much. , "Ah Xun, the Xie 

family posted a post for me, I am really flattered!" 

   "Congratulations!" It was not a good feeling in his heart, there is still someone so brave to stab him, 

Xiao Xun rolled his eyes at him, and said angrily. 

"Did you not receive the post? Hey, I said, Ah Xun, this is your fault. Think about it, who are you and who 

are we? Don't say anything else, just say that the fourth uncle of the Xie family is here Let’s get married 

again, we are all guests, but you are the host, and you have already said that you are half a son-in-law, 

how can the Xie family treat you as a guest and send you a post?" 

   I have to say that Xu Liang is still very fond of Xiao Xun. When Xiao Xun heard this, he felt that it 

made sense. He shouldn't deduct Mei Mei's post to his future sister-in-law, but he has already done it, 

and now it is too late to regret it. 

Xu Liang had never seen what the eldest girls in the Prince Xiang's Mansion looked like, but the girls 

from Xie's family were indeed very good, he thought for a while, "Ah Xun, you are also engaged now, I 

am younger than you Bigger, but you also know the situation in my family, no one is sure to worry about 

me, you say, I can’t just be single like this all the time, or, it depends on whether you betroth your sister 

to me, or give me and her Is your aunt holding a thread?" 

  Xiao Xun kicked Xu Liang, "Are you dreaming?" 

  Xu Liang fell to the ground, he got up and patted his ass, "Ah Xun, I think the second girl from the 

Xie family is pretty good, what do you think?" 

   "Stay away from me!" 

   "I think our group of female elves should have a tigress town. The second girl from the Xie family is 

really nice." 

   "Let me tell you, don't think about the princess's sisters, your family is so poor that they are like 

pants, are you trying to think about the dowry of Xie's girl like Yiwuhou?" 

  Xiao Xun got the military power in the northwest, Xu Liang's father was released from the prison, 

and he couldn't get sick. 

  If Xu Liang's father kicked his feet, Xu Liang would have to wait another three years before 

discussing marriage. At that time, there would still be good girls? Xu Liang was very anxious, helpless, his 

mother could not plan for him, she watched his father crying all day long, and even scolded him, Xu 

Liang only went back to sleep at curfew every day, and went out early in the morning to find Xiao Xun. 



  Xiao Lingsu was dumbfounded when she heard the words from Mohen, and confirmed to Citron 

again and again, "Citron, you said that the princess sent me the post, but my elder brother blocked it?" 

"Yes, Miss, it was sent by Xie's family. Three days later, Xie's family will sing and invite the eldest girl to 

listen to the opera. The county prince said that the girl doesn't like to go out, so the county prince can 

go for the girl." Citron felt very sorry to hear that, and she really wanted to hear the meeting of Ruixia's 

class. 

   Such a good opportunity, the county prince actually snatched the girl, what does this mean? 

   Citron thought for a while, and said, "Girl, do you want to tell the county prince to return the post 

to the girl?" 

"Since my elder brother won't let me go, I'll just not go. Why do I have to go back to that post?" Xiao 

Lingsu didn't think too much. Her elder brother has never been close to her younger brothers and sisters 

at home. I can't get along with my elder brother all day long. The elder brother doesn't like her, and it's 

reasonable that he doesn't want her to have more contact with his future sister-in-law. 

Citron knew her daughter very well, and said, "My servant heard that the Princess is very kind to her 

younger brothers and sisters, and is a very kind and friendly person. This servant is thinking, if the girl 

goes to Xie's house this time, can she take care of her? Good relationship, in the future the Princess will 

be able to plan more for the girl." 

Xiao Lingsu was silent for a while. Her mother was not thinking about her all day long, and she was more 

affectionate to her niece and daughter than to her. In the future, not only would she not plan for her, 

but she might even sell her. To curry favor with her future sister-in-law like this, as the eldest daughter 

of the royal family, she really couldn't do it. 

   "Let's talk about the future!" After Xiao Lingsu finished speaking, she picked up the book at hand 

and stared at it, but she didn't know where her thoughts went. 

  Seeing that it was almost time for Xie's family banquet, those who should have received the post 

basically received it, but the Hai family in Nanjiaomenzi didn't receive it, and Hai's didn't post a post for 

the Hai family. 

happy holidays! 

   Ancestors, important things are said three times: vote, vote, vote! 

   Also, write a small composition! 

   

  Chapter 485 In-laws 

  After Hai's marriage, Hai Muxian moved out of Hai's house, rented a small yard with two entrances 

on the East Street, and bought a family of three to take care of him in daily life. 

  In addition to reading books every day, and occasionally going to Xie's house, Hai Muxian seldom 

goes out. 



  The Xie family also posted a post for him, and Hai Muxian also thought of going to ask Xie Yuanbai 

for advice, so he changed his clothes and prepared to go. 

Just after opening the door, I saw a long attendant of the second room of the Hai family standing at the 

door, the two almost bumped into each other, the long follower saluted him respectfully, "Master, the 

second master is waiting in the car , I have something to say to the uncle!" 

Hai Muxian glanced at the carriage in front of the door, he walked over, the coachman moved a stool for 

him, he stepped on the stool and got into the carriage, flipped up his robe, sat down in front of the 

second master of the Hai family, and said, "When did Second Uncle come to the capital?" 

"Ah, I just arrived yesterday. I heard that you moved here to live. Why don't you move in at home?" The 

second master of the Hai family is about thirty or forty years old. very well. 

   Hai Muxian smiled, and didn't pay attention to this sentence. His sister borrowed Cui's house when 

she went out. At that time, why didn't the Hai family say that his sister would live at home? 

Since the Xie family doesn't mind this matter, and his sister is out of the house, the Cui family arranges it 

very decently like a daughter, and now his sister is living a happy life in the Xie family, he is too lazy to 

bother with the Hai family, and he is too lazy to talk Got it. 

"Are you planning to go to Xie's family for a banquet? Xie's family heard that the guests who arrived 

today are very distinguished. There are princesses in the palace and many relatives of the royal family. It 

can be said that there are many distinguished guests. Several in-laws have also invited them. I don't 

know why, why did Sister Qing forget to post a message to your second aunt? Can you help me ask?" 

Hai Muxian gave a "hmm" and was about to get out of the car, but Hai Er hurriedly stopped him, "The 

reason why Xie's family agreed to this marriage before is because your sister is still decent in Xie's house 

after getting married. That's because the Hai family is still there, you brothers and sisters are young, if 

you were given the position of head of the family back then, you wouldn't be able to keep it, so don't 

blame second uncle!" 

The reason why Hai Muxian didn't hold on to the long house's family business was to keep the marriage 

between the Hai family and the Xie family. At the beginning, the second uncle wanted to cancel the 

younger sister's marriage and marry the nephew of the second sister-in-law's natal family. That person is 

a gangster in Jiangning. 

  He didn't dare to take risks with his younger sister, and took his younger sister to Beijing alone, thus 

keeping her happy for a lifetime, and he would get back those money and property one day! 

  The Xie family's carriage arrived, Master Hai Er didn't dare to keep Hai Muxian, so he let him out of 

the carriage, he didn't let the carriage go, but asked the long follower to find out how the eldest aunt 

was doing at Xie's house? 

After a while, the elder casually came back, and said to the second master Hai, "I have inquired about it, 

and I heard that my aunt is very important in Xie's house. There was no one in the room of my aunt 

before, and after my aunt passed the door, my aunt didn't want it either." The eldest aunt's maids serve, 

the eldest aunt is not in the yard, and the eldest uncle does not go back to the yard. The eldest aunt and 

Xie's sisters-in-law get along very well, and the nieces and daughters like her very much." 



  There is no mother-in-law on the head, just a sister-in-law is still a Nuomi Bodhisattva who can't 

stand up without the support of her stepdaughter, can it be bad? 

  She got better on her own, but she forgot about her mother's family, which is simply ungrateful! 

   Hai Zongping naturally wouldn't speak ill of his niece in front of Chang Sui, but the dissatisfaction in 

his heart was still shown on his face. He said coldly, "Go back first!" 

   Fortunately, Xie’s church will sing for three days. 

Hai Zongping returned to the Nanjiao Menzi's Hai family. He had just entered the second gate. His 

daughter Hai Xueyun hurriedly greeted him, "Father, have you brought back the post? My daughter just 

heard that the eldest princess and the third princess have gone to thank you." I heard that the empress 

has also rewarded the Xie family with a lot of things, if my daughter goes there, she will definitely 

become good friends with the princesses." 

   "Tomorrow, tonight, Xie's post should be delivered." 

   Entering the main room, the Second Mrs. Hai rushed forward, dissatisfied and said, "Why do you 

need tomorrow, today is still too late, did you not talk to Sister Qing?" 

"What did you say? Where should I go to talk to Sister Qing? I went to East Street, and Brother He Xian 

said a few words, let's see what he says!" Hai Zongping snorted coldly, "Xie's family This is not treating 

us as in-laws, it is really unreasonable!" 

"This Princess Duanxian is really ignorant. On the day Sister Qing came out of the cabinet, I dragged her 

to talk for a while, but she didn't take what I said to heart, and she didn't respect me too much. Elder!" 

Hai Xueyun sat on the side and said, "Mother, I see Princess Duanxian's majestic appearance, she must 

think that she is a genuine princess, so she doesn't take people seriously, and she doesn't even think 

about it. In a family like us, who cares about titles?" 

But now the Xie family can't wait to be full of officials, and as for the Hai family, Hai Zongping is sitting 

on a chair, holding the cup tightly. He knows very well in his heart that the Xie family has never left the 

court, and the Hai family has already left the court. too long. 

If his elder brother was still alive before, his reputation could still win some practical benefits for the Hai 

family, but now that the elder brother is gone, the Hai family doesn't even have anyone who can enter 

the court, unless Brother Xian can get a good result in next year's apricot list. ranking. 

   "If you go to Xie's house, don't conflict with Princess Duanxian. She is very favored in the palace. 

She has a temper, which is normal. You must not lose your temper because you have been neglected." 

"Then let's go now, go, I don't believe it, in front of so many guests, she still dares to kick us out." As long 

as Hai Xueyun thinks about it, all the people who came to Xie's house to listen to the meeting today are 

She couldn't sit still with these honorable children. 

  At Xie’s house, Xie Zhiwei was sitting with Yuan Jia and Linghua in the Zhaoran Pavilion, eating 

roasted chestnuts. The aroma of pine nuts mixed with the aroma of cooked chestnuts, sweet-scented 

osmanthus and tea, made people intoxicated. 



Two days ago, Old Zhao heard that Xie's family was going to hold a banquet, so he hurried into the 

mountains on the south side of the mountain, and brought in half a basket of fresh chestnuts, saying 

that they are best eaten roasted, but if you want to drink stewed chicken soup, you can also eat them. 

Had to wait two days. 

  Xie Zhiwei peeled one, it tasted glutinous, soft and sweet, and he drank a sip of sweet-scented 

osmanthus tea, which was very pleasant. 

   "Sister Wei, you have a treat today, can we have a drink at the Peach Blossom Bar?" 

   "Of course, I specially blended a lot of peach blossom wine, let you drink your fill today." 

   Just as he was talking, Bai Ling came and said to Xie Zhiwei, "Girl, I heard that the second master of 

the Hai family went to the young master of the Hai family and questioned him, why didn't we post a 

post for her?" 

  Yuan Jia was very curious when he heard that, "The Hai family? Is it the Hai family from Jiangning? 

Have they entered Beijing? Why haven't I heard of it?" 

  Xie Zhiwei said, "Go and ask the fourth aunt, if there is nothing wrong, please make up a post for 

the Hai family. Anyway, there are quite a lot of guests today, and there are not too many two people." 

   "That's the truth, let us see who is it who is so righteous and confident to ask why others don't 

make up posts for her?" Linghua said. 

   The first update! 

   

  Chapter 486 Accusation 

  These two people seem to want to make trouble, but Xie Zhiwei is not worried that the eldest 

princess and the third princess will start troubles. Although they are princesses, they are not masters 

who can't be unreasonable. 

  After all, the word "Hai" cannot be written in one stroke. Hai Shi also heard about the fact that the 

second master Hai approached his elder brother. 

Qian Shi persuaded her, "They can come whenever they want. The matter of adding two pairs of 

chopsticks, why make such a fuss? Just stop walking around in the future. When the eldest son gets 

married, you don't need to have much contact with the second room. Next year The eldest son is about 

to play, don't make any trouble!" 

Haishi asked someone to make up a post for the Hai family. The mother and daughter of the Hai family 

were already on their way here. They received the post on the way and were overjoyed. They ordered 

the carriage to run faster and arrived at Xie's house soon. . 

  Ruixia class has already started, and Su Jiuming’s singing voice has been transmitted from a distance 

from the flowers. The tune is delicate and tactful, full of affection; 



Hai Xueyun stopped and listened for a while, and said to Mrs. Hai Er very dissatisfied, "Mother, what's 

the matter with eldest sister? We didn't come, so she asked the troupe to start. She obviously didn't 

take us seriously." !" 

Mrs. Li, the second wife of the sea, is also very unhappy. The Ruixia class is usually very rare. Firstly, the 

Ruixia class is full of plays, and it is rare to invite them. Second, those who can invite the Ruixia class are 

either powerful or powerful officials. , Such a family is not something that anyone can catch up with. She 

finally had the opportunity to listen to one session. Could it be that she only listened to half of it? 

The one who came to welcome the mother and daughter was Zhihua, the maid brought by Hai Muqing 

from the Hai family. She glanced at the mother and daughter lightly, but did not speak. When they were 

in the Hai family, the mother and daughter were so different. Know that the sky is high and the earth is 

thick. 

  At that time, it was in Jiangning. Although the Hai family was in decline, the emaciated camel was 

bigger than a horse. The mother and daughter were a little bit more domineering, and the local people 

were willing to bear with it, but where are they now? Even in the capital, throwing a brick at will can kill 

three officials above the fourth rank. 

  Zhihua lowered her head and walked forward. Li Shi walked until her legs became weak, and said 

unhappily, "Zhihua, what is your girl doing? My natal aunt is here, and she doesn't know to pick her up?" 

Zhi Hua lowered his eyebrows and said pleasingly, "Returning to the second wife, today the eldest wife 

has agreed not to worry about anything, just enjoy one day, and everything will be handled by the three 

girls. In such a big scene, how can the fourth wife feel relieved? The three girls are indispensable. 

Helping by the side, unable to get away." 

  Hai Xueyun hurriedly asked, "Which guests are here today? Who are the male guests?" 

  Zhi Hua twitched the corners of her lips where Hai Xueyun couldn't see, and lowered her eyelids to 

cover the flash of disdain in her eyes, "Back to the girl, this, this servant doesn't know." 

   "I don't know, how could I not know?" 

  Hai Xueyun wanted to ask again, but Mrs. Li gave her a hand, winked at her, and asked Zhihua, "Are 

there any male customers today? I saw a lot of horses in the yard just now." 

   Zhihua thought for a while and said, "Today there are male guests, the eldest son and the eldest 

son-in-law are also here, and the young masters are accompanying them over there, the servants really 

don't know." 

  Hai Xueyun breathed a sigh of relief, and asked, "Aside from listening to the hall, what else is 

arranged today? Isn't it about the flower festival?" 

After getting off the bus at the east corner gate, the crape myrtle flowers in the courtyard bloomed 

magnificently. When passing by the Yiran building, there was a tree of acacia in front of the gate, 

exuding a strong fragrance, and a gust of water breeze blew the fragrance of the osmanthus on the 

opposite bank. Come here, refreshing. 



  Several purple bamboo groves, dragons singing and phoenixes screaming, a few strange stones are 

dotted among them, the old house with hundreds of years, even in the same garden, the scenery 

changes from season to season, step by step. 

The gardens are sparse and dense, beautiful and elegant. Going forward, flying towers are inserted into 

the air, carved and embroidered sills, or hidden among the trees in the mountains, or hidden among the 

beautiful flowers, clear streams shed snow, stone steps piercing the clouds, Step by step into a scene, 

too beautiful to behold. 

Although the Hai family and the Xie family belong to the same four great families, but the mother and 

daughter have traveled all the way, and they are inevitably envious and jealous. Compared with the Xie 

family, the Hai family is really far behind, not to mention that the Hai family is not in power now. 

Officials, and the Xie family, the women's family, there are three first-ranks in one school, and Xie Tiao is 

the Minister of the Ministry of Households and the elder of the cabinet. 

The stage is in Jiayin Building, and the water brought in from the moat outside the city comes in from 

the northwest corner of the back garden, walks around the garden, accumulates in Taoran Lake, and 

then flows along the river from the west corner gate. edge out. 

  Jiayin Building faced water on three sides, and Su Jiuming's singing voice was carried by the water 

wind. Everyone sat on the auxiliary buildings on both sides, listening to it fascinatedly. 

Today, there are really many nobles who came to Xie's house. The front of the theater building is 

separated by a screen. On the left are the female relatives, and in the middle are the two princesses and 

Mrs. Wu'an Houtai. The wife can only sit on the embroidered pier. 

On the right are the four princes and Xiao Xun. Xiao Xun said he was half of the Xie family. Except for Xie 

Yuanbai, no one really dared to treat him as a child. Being able to sit on the side with a few honorable 

sons with them, listening to the opera very attentively at this time. 

The mother and daughter of the Hai family were arranged to sit on two small chairs at the very edge of 

the wing. Mrs. Li was picky about the position and the furniture, while Hai Xueyun glanced around, 

waiting to see the front upstairs, She suddenly became unhappy with the powerful children who were 

separated by a screen from the female relatives. 

   After not listening for a long time, "Determining Love" was sung, and Su Jiuming's last drawl 

gradually disappeared from everyone's ears. 

  Yuan Jia got up from the couch, pulled the skirt, "Linghua, sister Yunhua, sister Wei, let's go down 

for a walk!" 

   As she spoke, she said to the Madam of the Marquis of Wu'an, "Grandmother, do you want to go 

down for a walk too?" 

   Mrs. Tai was also a little tired from listening, and stretched out her hand to Yuan Shi, "You little 

girls go down and play by yourself, don't be held back by us old people." 

  Hai Shi hurried forward, and together with Yuan Shi on the left and right, helped Mrs. Tai to stroll in 

the garden. 



  The three sisters Xie Zhihui, accompanied by several cousins, had already gone downstairs first, and 

each of them set up a fishing rod by the pond, and they were fishing. Yuan Jia and others went over and 

watched from the side. 

   Not long after, Xiao Xun and Xu Liang came over, Xiao Xun naturally followed behind Xie Zhiwei like 

a tail, Yuan Jia and Ling Hua looked at each other, and they left calmly, leaving them to talk alone. 

Hai Xueyun was not familiar with the crowd, so she came here accompanied by Xie Zhiying. When she 

saw Xiao Xun, she wanted to go up to say hello to Xiao Xun, but her teacher was unknown, so she talked 

to Xie Zhiwei, "Ms. It's not suitable for people like the Xie family, after all, it's indecent." 

   The second update! 

   

  Chapter 487 Kicked 

   "The Palace of Eternal Life" is about the love story between Emperor Xuanzong of Tang Dynasty 

and Concubine Yang Gui. 

  The second half uses unofficial historical techniques to write that Xuanzong missed the imperial 

concubine after the Anshi Rebellion, and sent people to heaven and earth to search for her soul 

everywhere. 

   And Concubine Yang also missed Tang Minghuang deeply, and repented for her sins during her 

lifetime. Their sincerity touched the heavens. With the help of Vega and others, they finally reunited in 

the Moon Palace. 

   Concubine Yang Gui was originally the daughter-in-law of Tang Xuanzong. 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at Hai Xueyun lightly, "Miss Hai Er, if you don't like to listen, you don't have to 

listen." 

  Xie Zhiying raised her head in surprise after hearing this, let alone Hai Xueyun. 

  She glanced at Xiao Xun hastily, and saw that the young man was impeccably handsome, and he 

was dressed in a round-neck gown with Kuilong Wanzi Song brocade, which was only qualified to be 

worn by the royal family, which made him handsome and tall. 

  How could Xie Zhiwei embarrass her like this? The two of them are relatives by marriage, and Hai 

Xueyun's eyes were filled with tears. The girl was originally beautiful and graceful, and there were two 

teardrops rolling on her long eyelashes, which made me feel pity. 

  Xie Zhiwei found it unbelievable, the Hai family is also an aristocratic family, why is Hai Xueyun such 

a person, stepped forward and condemned, she replied, and Hai Xueyun cried, what is wrong with this? 

   "Miss Xie, you, you, why are you like this?" 

  Hai Xueyun looked very weak, suddenly her eyes went dark, and she fell forward. If she really fell 

down, she would fall straight on Xiao Xun's body. 



  Hai Xueyun's face was facing Xiao Xun's side. This was the expression she had rehearsed many times 

in front of the mirror. The maids around her said it was pretty, and it could arouse the sympathy of 

normal men. 

  The point is, Xiao Xun is not a normal man. 

Since he was ten years old, all kinds of women have directed and acted in front of him. In four years, he 

has seen too many tricks. When he came down, he kicked towards the lake, just hitting a man who was 

leaning on the railing to watch the fish. 

The man was Xiao Changxuan. He saw someone flying towards him, so he hurriedly stretched out his 

hands to catch him. He was standing on the very edge of the railing, but was knocked sideways by this 

huge force. Both of them rolled and fell on the edge of the pond, turned over twice, and finally fell into 

the water. 

   "Come on, someone fell into the water!" Xu Liang covered his mouth with his hands, choked his 

throat, and screamed, all the people in the garden gathered towards this side. 

  Hai Xueyun wore a snow-colored gauze skirt today, and when Xiao Changxuan lifted her up from the 

water, her body was full of exquisite curves, she turned around in shame, and buried her face in Xiao 

Changxuan's arms. 

The Second Mrs. Hai was standing in front of Jiayin Building, stopping Hai Shi from speaking, her tone 

was very dissatisfied, "Auntie, the Hai family is your natal family, and they say that a son is not too ugly 

for a mother, and a dog is not too poor for a family, you can't Once you leave the court, you will look 

down on your natal family, look at any married aunt who doesn't walk around with her natal family..." 

   Before she finished speaking, a servant girl ran over and shouted "Fourth Wife!" 

Mrs. Hai Er was very displeased, raised her eyebrows and glanced contemptuously at the servant girl, 

"What kind of family tradition is this in the Xie family? The masters are talking, and a servant girl ran 

over and yelled, what is this? Let me tell you, Aunt, grandma, you should discuss it with the eldest wife, 

and use the Hai family's way of managing servants, and keep it better than now." 

"Just now your second sister and I came in and asked some things about today's banquet. That girl 

Zhihua didn't know anything about it. Could it be that you still can't get involved in some things about 

Xie's family? Such a big banquet, you Still a striker?" 

"If this gets out, will the reputation of the girl from the Hai family still be lost? What will your second 

sister say about her in the future? Before you left the court, I told your eldest niece to let her have the 

opportunity to bring your second sister into the palace." Go and ask the empress to please her, if she 

gets married well, you will also have face..." 

   "Someone fell into the water, hurry up!" 

  Hai Shi was shocked when he heard this, "Second Aunt, let's go and see first, who fell into the 

water?" 



The Second Mrs. Hai took a deep breath, "I said, what's the matter with Mrs. Yuan? There are so many 

distinguished guests at this banquet, how did you make this banquet like this? Before all the guests 

arrived, the gong was played; Which family's noble daughter is in the water, if this offends people..." 

Haishi was very impatient, she was anxious to see who fell into the water, but the second Mrs. Hai 

walked slowly and babbled along the way, so she said angrily, "Whoever she is, she won't be the eldest 

princess anyway." And the second princess, which family's lady is so good that she will fall into the 

water?" 

   "That's right, these girls these days have a lot of thoughts. Among the male guests who came today 

are the princes and noble sons. It's hard to guarantee that no one has any wrong thoughts." 

   "Come up, come up, Miss Hai Er is coming up, quickly bring the cloak!" 

  After hearing this, Mrs. Hai Er hurriedly asked, "Who fell into the water? Why is Miss Hai Er coming 

up?" 

  Not everyone in Xie’s family knows Mrs. Hai Er, so someone passed a sentence, “If you go back to 

Mrs. Hai, it’s Miss Hai Er who fell into the water.” 

  Haishi's eyes darkened, and he almost fell to the ground, but fortunately a maid quickly supported 

her. 

  Second Mrs. Hai suddenly didn't want to live, and said angrily, "What's going on? Haven't the 

railings of the pond in your Xie family been repaired?" 

  The servant girl was unhappy when she heard this, "Madam, the girl from the Hai family didn't fall 

in through the railing." 

Haishi had already walked to the pond quickly, just in time to see Xiao Changxuan carrying Hai Xueyun 

up from the pond, she could clearly see the lotus leaves and lotus flowers embroidered on Hai Xueyun's 

red dress, He hurriedly took the cloak from the servant girl's hand, and wrapped it around Hai Xueyun. 

  Hai Xueyun put on the cloak, walked out from Xiao Changxuan's arms, and leaned towards him 

shyly and timidly, "Thank you, young master, for saving me!" 

Hai Xueyun recognized Xiao Changxuan, and the four princes sitting on the other side of the main 

building were all princes, even if they didn't know each other, Xiao Changxuan had a bright yellow purse 

embroidered with double dragons playing beads on it, which is not something ordinary people can use 

Color and embroidery. 

  Xiao Changxuan today can be said to be an innocent disaster, if he can achieve a marriage, then 

forget it, but unfortunately, he is not interested in any woman other than Xue Wanqing. 

  But he also knew that sooner or later he would have a regular wife. 

   "Girls are welcome, girls are victims too!" 

The Second Mrs. Hai who stumbled over saw that the one who saved her daughter was actually a prince. 

She immediately smiled, her head was no longer dizzy, and her strength was regained. She twisted her 

hands nervously, thinking that her daughter was about to become a prince. The prince concubine is 



now, and she will be the prince's mother-in-law in the future. If the prince ascends the throne, the Hai 

family will be enshrined as a marquis. I am so excited that I don't know what to do! 

   The third update! 

   

  Chapter 488 East bed 

  Xie Mingcheng quickly handed a cloak to Su Shou, and said, "Little eunuch, please help the Fourth 

Prince put it on!" 

   After putting the cloak on Xiao Changxuan, Su Shou said in a low voice, "Your Highness, Master Lu is 

here. Will Your Highness go to say hello to Master Lu, or leave now?" 

Lu Yan came a bit late, and was accompanied by Xie Tiao to listen to half of the opera on the front 

upstairs. He had just wandered here under the leadership of Xie Tiao, and he witnessed Xiao Xun kicking 

the girl away domineeringly. scene. 

  Now I can only say that luckily no one was killed. 

  Xie Tiao’s head was big. He stood under the tree and looked at it for a while, then he cupped his 

hands to Lu Yan in embarrassment, “Master Lu laughed. 

  Lu Yanxin said, if Xiao Xun is a sympathetic person, how can he not know? 

He slightly bent his lips and smiled, his white face like jade was like a weed purple plant blooming, the 

tree was full of gorgeous fragrance, his bewitching eyes were shining brightly, and the autumn sun 

gently stroked him so that he was not stained but vermilion His lips and petals, and the climbing and 

blooming Lingxiao flowers above his head seemed to have lost their color. 

   "Naturally, although King Chen is younger, he has always done things safely, and his words and 

deeds are all from the heart. Presumably something must have happened just now to make King Chen 

behave like this." 

  Hearing what Lu Yan said, Xie Tiao heaved a sigh of relief, and hurriedly ordered the servants 

around him to find out what was going on. 

He himself said to Lu Yan, "Speaking of it, falling into the water may not be a bad thing. The second girl 

of the Hai family has reached the age of Ji. If the Hai family refuses to comply, I would like to ask Mr. Lu 

to speak a few words in front of the emperor." .” 

Xie Tiao also has no other choice, this court has never heard of anyone asking Lu Yan to speak, Lu Yan 

promised, but he is also in a hurry to go to the doctor, today, the girl from the Hai family fell into the 

water at Xie's house, no matter what Even the Xie family couldn't get away with it, not to mention, it 

was Xiao Xun who kicked the girl from the Hai family into the water. 

  This grandson-in-law is really a troublemaker! 

  What can I do? This marriage will not be dissolved for a day, Xiao Xun will be the son-in-law of the 

Xie family for a day, can the Xie family ignore it? 



   "Mei Mei, Master Lu is here!" Xiao Xun has no attitude of doing something wrong at all. For him, 

shooting these flowers and butterflies to death is a matter of course, as normal as eating and sleeping. 

  He didn’t feel that he was acting in front of Xie Zhiwei, because for him, it was impossible for him to 

have any entanglements with women other than Xie Zhiwei, and his loyalty and love for Xie Zhiwei did 

not require him to do any performances. 

   After kicking away the fly, Xiao Xun ignored the gazes of the people around him, and looked at the 

young man who was more beautiful than flowers under the lily-flower tree. 

  Xie Zhiwei turned her head and saw Lu Yan. She smiled hurriedly, her brows and eyes were curved, 

she lifted her skirt, and walked over with Xiao Xun. 

   "Lord Lu!" Xie Zhiwei saluted, smiling at the corners of her eyes and brows, Lu Yan returned the 

salute, and looked at Xiao Xun, both of them nodded reservedly. 

  Cao Yunhua stood next to a yellow tree orchid, holding a handkerchief in her hand, and looked at 

that beautiful young man almost obsessively, her eyes were full of sadness. 

  Mother is already planning a marriage for her, but day and night, she has him in her heart and head, 

and she will often try her best to enter the palace, just to be able to see a corner of his swaying red robe 

occasionally, and she is satisfied. 

  There is no room for anyone else in her life, even if in this life, she can only see his back forever, she 

is willing to live. 

   "Sister Yunhua, what's wrong with you?" 

A voice woke Cao Yunhua awake. Someone handed a handkerchief in front of her, and Cao Yunhua woke 

up. Her face was covered with tears. She turned around hurriedly, wiped her face with the handkerchief, 

and said in a panic, "No ,nothing!" 

Xie Zhihui suddenly felt very at a loss, she hurriedly supported Cao Yunhua, "Sister Yunhua, what are you 

thinking, if it is not convenient for you to tell me, just tell my elder sister, she is very powerful, she will 

give you thoughts Come up with a good way." 

  Cao Yunhua said "Yes", took a few deep breaths, collected his mood, and smiled, "I know, I will tell 

sister Wei." 

   "Sister Yunhua, let me take you to clean your face, and ask the servant girl to apply hot eggs to your 

eyes, otherwise it will be swollen and you will be fine." 

  The two of them went along a small path to the Xiuxiu Pavilion where the women's family members 

changed their clothes. Xie Zhihui asked the little maid to bring hot water, prepared rouge and gouache, 

and helped Cao Yunhua redress. 

A voice came from the next door. At first, the two of them couldn't hear who was talking, but gradually, 

the voice became louder, "Mother didn't expect that you would be rescued by His Royal Highness the 

Fourth Prince. In the future, you will be The princess is gone, my Hai family is still worried about not 

being able to recover?" 



   "Mother, where is this going? His Royal Highness the Fourth Prince saved our daughter, and our Hai 

family should be very grateful." 

   "No, tomorrow, I will ask your father to bring a gift, the fourth prince's house will thank the fourth 

prince, and I will mention the two of you by the way!" 

After Xie Zhihui understood, her face was flushed with embarrassment. Cao Yunhua also wanted to find 

a crack in the ground and sneak in. The two of them finished washing and washing in silence, and 

hurried out without even taking care of their eyes. Two mothers and daughters. 

Seeing the two of them, Hai Xueyun became angry immediately, and said angrily, "Are you 

eavesdropping on my conversation with my mother just now? You really are shameless. If I had known 

that Xie's family was like this, I wouldn't have come here." !" 

  Just now, the mother and daughter were so excited that they didn't know what they said. They just 

remembered that they couldn't be heard. 

  Xie Zhihui was trembling with anger, but she didn't dare to say something during the Xie family's 

banquet today. She just stared at Hai Xueyun, her eyes were red. 

Seeing that Xie Zhihui was not as tough as Xie Zhiwei, Hai Xueyun took two steps forward and said 

forcefully, "My Hai family is still an in-law of Xie's family. I came to Xie's house for a banquet today, and 

you treat me like this, no matter what How about it, you Xie family will give me an explanation to the 

Hai family." 

  With the help of the Xie family, she will not worry about becoming the fourth concubine. 

  The second wife of Hai also wanted to understand this truth, she sighed, "Second girl, 

eavesdropping on other people's conversation is really not a good virtue!" 

   "I didn't eavesdrop on you, we don't know what you said?" Xie Zhihui said aggrievedly. 

  Cao Yunhua was also so angry that his face turned black. After all, the Hai family is also an 

aristocratic family. Why are the mother and daughter so virtuous? She doesn't even know what to say! 

"I heard!" 

Suddenly a voice came, and the four of them hurriedly followed the voice and saw Xu Liang walking over 

with a fan. His eyes unscrupulously sized Hai Xueyun up and down, and he clicked his tongue twice, "I 

just want to fly to the plane tree to become a phoenix!" Dare to do, dare to think, dare not be heard?" 

   Today's update! 

   Ancestors, hand over your tickets! 

   

  Chapter 489 Story 

  Hai Xueyun was very uncomfortable being scrutinized by Xu Liang's straightforward gaze. She raised 

her face and squinted at Xu Liang, "Presumptuous, how dare you be rude to me!" 



"Hehe, you're putting on airs now, empress, would you like me to greet you?" Xu Liang circled around 

Hai Xueyun for half a circle, his eyes full of sarcasm, "How did you fall? Those who go into the lake, do 

you need this son to help you talk about it? You are ashamed to say that the Xie family is not, if you 

don’t want to stay, just get out!" 

  Second Mrs. Hai was so angry that her face turned green, "This son, I don't know which family it is 

from?" 

"What's the matter in the Yongxin uncle's mansion? Do you want His Highness the fourth prince to kill 

my nine clans?" Xu Liang raised his eyebrows and glanced at the second wife of Hai, and said to Xie 

Zhihui, "Second miss Xie, sister Ling is over there, I will take the second wife Go ahead!" 

Cao Yunhua took two steps and saw Lu Yan standing alone next to a pond of water lilies. He was wearing 

a gold brocade robe woven with blue ground and wishful clouds and wind, and a jade belt around his 

waist. The wind lifted his robe. The corners of his body revealed the snow-white knee trousers, and the 

young man's complexion was gorgeous, like an exiled fairy who would ride the wind and go away at any 

time. 

   "Second girl, go to Sister Wei first, I have a few words to tell someone." Cao Yunhua paused, she 

didn't want to miss this possibly the only opportunity for her. 

  Xie Zhihui hurriedly said, "Sister Yunhua, go get busy, I'll go first!" 

  Cao Yunhua took two steps towards Lu Yan, her gaze focused on Lu Yan's side face, his sideburns 

seemed to have been cut with a knife, and the narrow and long eye tails were full of brilliance, 

bewitching and charming, not like a stranger in the world. 

  Cao Yunhua quickened her pace, but unexpectedly, when she saw Lu Yan turn around decisively, 

she disappeared from her sight in the blink of an eye. 

Cao Yunhua panicked immediately, she ran two steps quickly, and saw Lu Yan leaving along the path by 

the pond, she hurriedly chased after him, opened her mouth to shout, but couldn't make a sound, her 

feet stumbled, and suddenly kicked on a bump Cao Yunhua let out an "Ah" on the rock he lifted up, and 

threw himself forward heavily, falling to the ground. 

She didn't even pause when she saw Lu Yan's footsteps. Obviously, he was only a few steps away from 

her. With his sharp ears and eyes, it was impossible not to hear the movement, but he turned a deaf ear 

to her. In his life, she was not even a passerby. Not really. 

   Yes, he and she were strangers to each other. 

  Cao Yunhua lay on the ground, watching the figure that wiped out all the colors in the world with a 

touch of blue and disappeared in the shadow of flowers, she whimpered, and tears fell like rain. 

   Not far away, Xie Zhiwei and Xiao Xun stood side by side, watching Cao Yunhua's maidservant go to 

help her up, but Cao Yunhua lay on the ground and refused to move. 

  Xiao Xun took a deep breath, looked at Cao Yunhua with hostility in his eyes, a pair of beautiful 

phoenix eyes were burning with anger, restrained the urge to step forward and kick Cao Yunhua away, 

turned and left. 



  Xie Zhiwei looked at this, then at that, she finally had to sigh, walked forward, squatted on the 

ground, and shouted "Sister Yunhua!" 

Cao Yunhua was startled, she hurriedly got up with Xie Zhiwei's support, her knee was broken, she 

seemed unconscious, calmed down, turned her head and smiled at Xie Zhi, it was uglier than crying, "I 

made sister Wei laugh! " 

Xie Zhi smiled and shook her head. She glanced in the direction where Lu Yan left, her heart was heavy, 

as if a boulder was pressing on it, she helped Cao Yunhua sit down on a stone bench by the lake, the two 

of them didn't speak for a long time . 

After a while, the servant girl came over with a damp and hot handkerchief, Xie Zhiwei gently wiped the 

tears from her face, and said, "Sister Yunhua, I knew a boy when I was young. At that time, he was a 

little beggar. He I never compete with others for food, and when I ask for food, I will not gobble it up like 

other little beggars, and always eat slowly and gracefully." 

   "Others will grab him when they see something to eat in his hands. He will be robbed, and he will 

not be able to recover for a long time. He will look at it stupidly, and his beautiful eyes are full of 

sadness." 

"I saw it several times. At that time, I was only three years old. Many people don't remember, but I 

remember that I often asked the maid to secretly bring him food, and I would also let the servants fight 

off the bad guys who robbed him. Beggar, never let him know. Because although he never said it, I know 

that he doesn't want people to see him in such a mess. " 

"One winter, he didn't know what happened. He was wearing very thin clothes, sitting in the wind and 

snow, and didn't leave for a long time. I was terrified. I was afraid that he would die, so... I went up and 

said a few words to him. and gave him the silver that was on me." 

"Later, I never saw him again. When I knew what he did with the money I gave him, I regretted it to 

death. Some people, you seem to be good to him, but you are actually hurting him , sent him on a road 

of no return. In fact, I always remember that after that blizzard, I knew that we were separated in two 

different worlds, even if we could see each other, we couldn’t see each other again. I dare not recognize 

each other!" 

Xie Zhiwei held back the tears in her eyes, and she laughed at herself, "Sister Yunhua, how many people 

in this world are afraid of him, and how many people love him, but what can I do? He can't stand it 

anymore Hurt, let him live!" 

   After Xie Zhiwei finished speaking, he stood up and was about to leave, but Cao Yunhua grabbed 

her hand. She stared at Xie Zhiwei with dim eyes, "Is that the little beggar you mentioned, is he?" 

  Xie Zhiwei hesitated for a moment, she opened her eyelids, looked at Cao Yunhua, shook her head, 

"No, Sister Yunhua, the little beggar I mentioned, he is no longer here." 

But she thought in her heart, I'm sorry, Sister Yunhua, I didn't protect him well when I was a child, and I 

never want anyone in this world to hurt him, he can live as he wants, even if it is Sister Yunhua who 

loves him, I can't Let me tell you about any of his past! 



Cao Yunhua felt extremely regretful, she pursed her lips, "I just want to be nice to him, I have no other 

intentions, I am the eldest daughter of the Marquis of Wu'an, I don't need to envy his power, I just want 

to be nice to him He is good." 

  Xie Zhiwei was noncommittal. After all, in this world, the last thing a person can force is his own 

feelings. There are very few people who can really live rationally. 

  Xiao Xun stood not far away, Xie Zhiwei came from the lake, Xiao Xun hurriedly stepped forward 

and looked at her face carefully, "What's wrong? Mei Mei, did Miss Cao say something to you?" 

  Xie Zhiwei's eye circles were a little red. She walked side by side with Xiao Xun, shaking her head, 

"No, I just talked to Sister Yunhua for a while, and I told her a story." 

   The first update! 

   This is the heroine's feelings for the male lead. Many people accused me of letting the female lead 

be ambiguous with the male lead. In fact, there was no ambiguity from the beginning to the end. There 

was appreciation, love, and affection, but there was never any ambiguity. 

   Mei Mei loves big brother so much, how could she be willing to hurt him with love? How 

embarrassing is Lu Yan's where to put him! 

   

  Chapter 490 Fortunately 

   "What kind of story, you must tell me." Xiao Xun walked in front of Xie Zhiwei, backed up, stared at 

her face, with an angry face, playing a rascal. 

  Xie Zhiwei glanced at him, quickly grabbed him, and said with a smile, "Be careful, don't fall." 

Xiao Xun hurriedly turned his head to look, there was a step behind, and he didn't have eyes. It would be 

embarrassing if he fell in front of Mei Mei. He hurriedly jumped to avoid the step, and pulled Xie Zhiwei 

in Standing under a weeping willow tree, there was no one around, so he secretly touched the back of 

Xie Zhiwei's hand, "Mei Mei, tell me the story just now." 

  Xie Zhiwei looked at his phoenix eyes with a bright smile like sunshine, and felt that he was just a 

stealing cat. He was angry and funny, "The gongs are playing over there, don't you want to go to the 

theater?" 

   "I don't like to listen to opera, babbling, I'm impatient, Mei Mei, if you like to listen to opera, I'll ask 

Ruixia to sing for two more days, okay?" 

"Not good!" Xie Zhiwei didn't like to listen to dramas too much, she raised her footsteps, walked 

forward, and told Xiao Xun the story while walking, "When I saw him again, I was very surprised. Later, 

So I asked someone to inquire, and it turned out that he actually pawned the silver I gave him and the 

ermine cloak, and gave it away together, and helped him enter the palace..." 

   "Ah Xun, tell me, did I do something wrong?" 



  Guilt has weighed on her heart for two lifetimes. She doesn't need an answer, no matter what 

answer anyone gives her. No explanations or excuses could remove the slightest bit of guilt from her. 

Knowing that even if the time is reversed, she still doesn't know what to do, and she doesn't want to let 

go of this guilt and ask others to help her recite it. 

Xiao Xun was shocked, he held Xie Zhiwei's hand tightly, pulled her into his arms, hugged her tightly, and 

the moment he closed his eyes, tears dripped down, falling on the flower path middle. 

   "No, Mei Mei, you don't know what he is carrying, and you can't influence his choice. For him, it 

was you who gave him a hand when he was most difficult and helpless." 

  Thank you, Mei Mei, when you were three years old, you saved your eldest brother’s life, so early, 

you saved his life, thank you! 

  Brother must have had nowhere to go at that time, but he was determined to die. If it wasn't for 

the sable fur and those pieces of silver, he would have given up. 

   After all, for Big Brother Yu, there is only one meaning of life. 

   Xiao Xun's gratitude flooded in like a tide, and joy also gushed out like a spring. He was very 

fortunate that he met Mei Mei in this life, not anyone else. 

Xie Zhiwei breathed a sigh of relief, she knew what Xiao Xun said was right, but in this life, no one can 

help her feelings, she is like guarding the most beautiful flower in the world, wanting to see him bloom 

unparalleled , but could only watch him drifting against the wind and rain. 

  Xie’s house sang for three days. Because Yuan Jia, Ling Hua, and Mrs. Wu’an Hou Tai really liked Su 

Jiuming’s appearance and singing, they came for three consecutive days, and other people also came to 

join in the fun. 

  The Xie family has been bustling for three days in a row. Every day there is a lot of traffic in front of 

the door, the fragrance of clothes and the shadows on the temples, the emerald green and the 

vermilion wheel, also made other dignitaries in Beijing envious. 

Yuan Jia returned to the palace, and talked to the queen about the meeting of the Ruixia class, "Queen 

mother, it's a pity that you didn't go to listen, and I didn't expect that Su Jiuming's appearance would be 

so good that I would watch it." shocked." 

  The queen was a little moved by what she said, afraid that her daughter would become obsessed 

with this actor, so she hurriedly asked, "I just listened to the Santiantang meeting, is there anything 

else?" 

"Yes, I have!" 

Yuan Jia talked about Xiao Changxuan and the girl from the Hai family, and pursed her mouth, "The girl 

from the Hai family is really interesting, she obviously wanted to get involved with Brother Wu Huang at 

first, but was kicked away by Brother Wu Huang, just in time They bumped into Brother Si Huang, and 

the two rolled into the lake, Brother Si Huang picked her up from the lake, and she buried her face in 

Brother Si Huang's arms shamelessly." 

  After hearing this, the Queen held up the teacup and covered the expression on her face. 



   "Okay, you've been out of the palace for three days now, it's time to calm down and go to school 

for two days. Your father is planning to go to the autumn hunt in a few days, and you won't be able to 

go to school again." 

In Pan Lou's private room, after hearing about the romantic story between Xiao Changxuan and the girl 

from the Hai family, Xue Wanqing cried uncontrollably, Xiao Changxuan held her in his arms, "Qing'er, as 

long as you say 'no', I will Absolutely will not agree to this marriage, don't cry, my heart is broken when 

you cry." 

Xue Wanqing cried for a while, but she was able to calm down and think, "But you will have a concubine 

sooner or later, if it is not a girl from the Hai family, it will be another girl. Who knows who the emperor 

will point to you in the future. Instead of taking this risk, why not marry me?" It’s better to be a girl from 

the Hai family.” 

  She heard that the girl from the Hai family was going to touch Xiao Xun, who knows, she was kicked 

away by Xiao Xun, and then hit Xiao Changxuan. 

   "Besides, the girl from the Hai family will be ready in a few days. Once she is ready, she and you can 

pay homage. Your Highness, I want to have a marriage with her on the same day." 

  Xiao Changxuan was so happy that his heart almost jumped out. He was so surprised that he 

couldn't help hugging Xue Wanqing even tighter, wishing to rub her into his own flesh and blood, so he 

naturally agreed, "Okay!" 

  The sky is high and the air is crisp. In the back garden, the forests are dyed and the fragrance of 

sweet osmanthus is wafting. The emperor is in good health and in a good mood. Standing in the 

chaoshou verandah, looking at the blue sky and yellow leaves, Long Yan is joyful. 

   "Ah Yan, what do you think about the marriage of the Fourth Emperor?" 

   "Your Majesty, now only the Hai family is left. The unfulfilled wishes of the Emperor Taizu back 

then have all been fulfilled by the Emperor. I congratulate the Emperor for his martial arts and martial 

arts, which have never been seen in ancient times." 

  The emperor looked at Lu Yan and saw him bowed, with his shoulders level and his posture very 

respectful. He was very satisfied, "Ah Yan, flat body!" 

Lu Yan didn't dare to really flatten his body, but raised his head slightly, and the emperor waved his 

hand at him, telling him not to be too polite, and walked forward, "I have also understood a lot of truths 

about this illness. You are always busy every day, so there is no need to be too anxious. The four great 

families once kidnapped the imperial power, and the Taizu Emperor was deeply afraid before his death. 

The Jiaofang is so favored that the four great families have nothing to worry about, more than half of 

the courtiers and Chinese officials come from the four families, and there is not a single noise, so if 

things go on like this, will the Xiao family still rule the world?" 

  Lu Yan's eyes were lowered, and there seemed to be an ice knife hidden in the enchanting eyes. The 

cold light and sword shadow flashed, but soon returned to calm, like an ancient well without waves. 

"How can I let the Xiao family's country be destroyed in the hands of the false emperor. Now, you are 

right, the Xie family needless to say, Xie Tiao is willing to do things for me, Xie Yuanbai heard that he has 



made a weapon that can shoot hundreds of feet away. It can be seen that he is willing to put his heart 

into it, as for the Cui family, he and I are now in-laws, only the Hai family remains." 

   Now that the Hai family is willing to marry their daughter to their son, the emperor is very satisfied, 

and ordered Lu Yan, "Then make an order, let the Ministry of Rites prepare the marriage, and let the 

princes do the marriage together." 

 


