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After Xixi and the maids dressed up Yao Muzixi, Yao Muzixi looked extremely beautiful and 
enchanting in her red dress. 

In Yao Muzixi's memory, the proposal of marriage by the censor of Xia State was unsuccessful. It 
was precisely because of the failure of the marriage that the friendly relationship between Yao Lan 

State and Xia State reached a deadlock. Yao Lan State was invaded by Chu State and lost Xia State. 

With the support of Yao Lan, the traitor finally succeeded and the Yao Lan Kingdom was destroyed. 

I must not let the tragedy happen again. Yao Muzixi walked firmly towards the Qionglan Hall, a 
place where she has lived for more than 20 years. She is so familiar and attached to it, but when 

she thinks of the scenes in her mind 

, but so sad. 

When Yao Muzixi arrived at Qionglan Hall, Yao Jingyu had already sat on the tall dragon chair. The 

hall was extremely wide and could accommodate more than five hundred people. On the left and 
right sides were several coiled dragon gold pillars. 

It supports the entire hall. Yao Jingyu's dragon chair is even more powerful and majestic. It is 
carved with gold, showing luxury and grandeur. 

Yao Muzixi looked at Yao Jingyu, and her heart was churning. That was her father. He had loved 
and doted on her for more than twenty years, but he was brutally tortured by Emperor Chu, and 
then used as a meat stick. 

Beaten to death, Yao Muzixi remembers all of this so clearly, as if it is deeply engraved in her mind 

and cannot be removed. 

"Xi'er, come to me." Yao Jingyu said to Yao Muzixi with a doting look on his face when he saw her 

coming to Qionglan Hall. 

"It's the father." Yao Muzi saluted with his heart, his heart felt as heavy as a thousand kilograms of 

stone, and he almost couldn't help but shed tears. 

Yao Muzixi stood up and walked eagerly to Yao Jingyu's side. She felt mixed emotions in her heart. 

Knowing all this, she didn't know how to face this cruel fate again. 

"Xi'er, sit down." Yao Jingyu looked at her and said happily. 

"Concubine Chu Xiang has arrived, the prince has arrived, and the second princess has arrived." 

Yao Muzixi had just sat down when she heard the part-time envoy outside shouting. 



"Xuan." Yao Jingyu said calmly. 

Concubine Chu Xiang, the prince, and the second princess entered the Qionglan Hall. They were all 
dressed in corolla and noble clothes. They were really luxurious. After taking their clothes, they 
saluted: "I, my son and I, are here to see you, the emperor and your father." 

"My dearest concubine, please sit down." Yao Jingyu said calmly. 

"Thank you, Your Majesty." Concubine Chu Xiang sat down calmly with a smile on her face. The 
prince and the second princess naturally sat on the right side of Yao Jingyu along with his mother. 

Yao Muzixi looked at Concubine Chu Xiang and the prince, and her heart trembled fiercely. It was 
this woman, this spy of Chu State, who caused the destruction of Yao Lan State and the people's 

livelihood. She couldn't help feeling disgusted in her heart. 

And the prince is obviously the son of Concubine Chu Xiang and Emperor Chu, but he has been 

thinking about happiness in my country of Yao Lan for so many years. Concubine Chu Xiang, 
Concubine Chu Xiang, don’t think you can continue to be so arrogant. I must make sure that you 
owe me, Yao Lan State. 

Return them all. 

Concubine Lan and the eldest princess, and Concubine Yan and the fourth princess also came to 
Qionglan Hall one after another. They bowed and sat on the left side of Yao Jingyu. 

"Everyone is here now! Go to court." Yao Jingyu looked at Yao Muzixi and said. 

"Go to court." The concurrent messenger shouted in a high-pitched voice. 

"Long live my emperor, long live the emperor." All the ministers bowed together. 

"All the ministers are equal." Yao Jingyu said with dignity. The domineering power of the royal 
family should not be underestimated. 

"Look at the seats." After the old minister said, "Look at the seats." All the ministers sat down on 

their own seats and sat down on both sides of the hall. 

"My dear friends, you must already know this! The Xia Kingdom has sent a royal censor to propose 

marriage. This matter of marriage cannot be delayed! Dear dear ladies, do you have any 
objections?" Yao Jingyu said seriously while sitting on the dragon chair. 

 


