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Chapter 111: Private affair, Li Daitao 

 

"The ancestor ... grandmother ... I ... I don't know, these ... these clothes must not be mine." Seeing Fang 

Sang scattered all over the place, Wei Yan shook her hands, her eyes widening and panicking in 

confusion. . 

 

"Don't you just say, it's all yours. Did you ask Yahuan to get it?" Before the clothes were completely 

spread out, Wei Yan insisted that this clothes belonged to her, and she let Yahuan go. Take it. 

 

"I ... I ... I don't know." Wei Yan was really anxious. She didn't know her new clothes. Why did they 

become men's clothes? It was clear that Shuiyue took it from the needlework room for her. Come. 

 

"Grandma, don't be angry. Although this is a matter in our house, it is also a matter of Xie Hanlin. The 

current situation of these two sisters ..." Wei Yuewu walked to Mrs. Tai, lowered her body, and if there 

was anything in her ear The referee whispered a word, such a thing is always the scandal of Huayang 

Houfu, but only outsiders here now are Xie Qingzhao, but speaking of Xie Qingzhao is also one of the 

parties. 

 

Although Wei Yuewu's words weren't finished, Mrs. Tai fully understood. She frowned and looked at the 

wolf Wei Yan, then groaned, and waved her hands. Acer immediately understood her meaning and let 

the room The other subordinates retreated. 

 

"Xie Hanlin, today's business is related to the reputation of our Huayang Houfu daughter, and how it 

looks like this is mysterious, how well the girl ring will pollute the dance girl, obviously this matter has 

nothing to do with the dance girl, no one is Want to kill the dancing girl? It looks like I'll have to 

interrogate the girl for a while and catch the people behind her. " 

 

Mrs. Tai really deserves to be mature and mature. In these words, she immediately passed on Wei Yan's 

mistakes to someone who wanted to harm Huayang Hou government and conceived Wei Yuewu. If 

someone really wanted to deal with Hua Yanghou, Government, to deal with Wei Yuewu, Xie Qingzhao 

is the most suspicious one. 

 



In the past few days, things have come one after another, first Wei Qiuju, then Wei Yue Wu, and then 

even Wei Yan is in it, and each of these things is linked with Xie Qingzhao. How can Xie Qingzhao be 

innocent? Nope! If such a thing spreads, Xie Qingzhao's official future will be affected. 

 

Now Qian Xi's ring is in the hands of Mrs. Tai. It can be said that Mrs. Tai wants her to say what it is. 

There is a hint of threat in it. 

 

Xie Qingzhao could not think of it anyway. The Mrs. Tai, who was always polite to him, would say such 

an implicit threat, and looked at Mrs. Tai for a while. 

 

"Grandma ..." Wei Yan also heard Xu different meanings, and couldn't help but get up, struggling to get 

up, trying to talk to Mrs. Tai, but Wei Yuewu came over and stopped. 

 

"Sister Er, this matter is related to Huayang Houfu's reputation. Even if the second sister's reputation is 

not good, it can not drag down the entire Huayang Houfu." Wei Yuewu lowered her head and looked at 

Wei with a bit of cold mockery. Yan, the icy cold inside, and Wei Yan who was thorny couldn't help but 

tremble a moment, but immediately returned to God, consciously only weak, and suddenly burst into 

anger and couldn't help shouting loudly. 

 

"Wei Yue Wu, what do you mean by that? What is it that has dragged down the reputation of Huayang 

Houfu? What is the relationship between Huayang Houfu and me? How can I drag down the reputation 

of Huayang Houfu? I……" 

 

Mrs. Tai's eyebrows wrinkled more and more, and suddenly she took the tea cup at her hand and 

smashed it hard at Wei Yan's feet. 

 

Although Wei Yan was not smashed, a fragment still scratched Wei Yan's hand, a tingling in her hand, 

Wei Yan almost screamed, but when she saw Mrs. Tai's fierce eyes, she immediately fought a cold war. , 

Scared no longer dare to speak wildly. 

 

Mrs. Tai was disappointed and angry again about Wei Yan's performance. She immediately made a 

decision in her heart, and brushed Wei Yan's face fiercely before she said to Xie Qingzhao. 

 

"Xie Hanlin, what do you think about this?" 



 

Wei Yan ’s reputation has been ruined early, and she is so ignorant. How much Mrs. Tai had expected of 

her before, and how disgusted she was at this time, only to feel that she was blind and she was blind, 

Wei Yan, who loves herself, looks like a sweetheart baby. 

 

Mrs. Tai even thought that if she was selfish and disregarded the general Wei Yan staying in Huayang 

Houfu, something would happen. 

 

Now there is such an opportunity, of course, she will not let go. As for Wei Qiuju, of course, it is not 

something she will consider. She is a niece, and compared to losing her name, she can only be locked up 

in her life. The value of Wei Yan and Wei Qiuju in the backyard is still obvious. At that time, there must 

be few people, and it was evening. 

 

Xie Qingzhao stared at Mrs. Tai, stunned, and could hardly believe what Mrs. Tai said, this was to push 

Wei Yan to herself through such a thing, thinking of Wei Yan's reputation and behavior, she felt only a 

nausea . 

 

"Mrs. Tai, since my clothes have already been found, I will not disturb Mrs. Tai." Xie Qingzhao stood up 

and said a word of Hu Yan and wanted to leave. 

 

Wei Yuewu looked at Xie Qingzhao coldly, and a sneer appeared silently at the corners of her lips. Xie 

Qingzhao wanted to get away. Before waiting for Mrs. Tai, she just waited to see what happened, but it 

was not as easy as he thought. Isn't Mrs. Tai the kind of person who can simply let him in. 

 

Moreover, even if he wanted to get away, she would not let him go. Long eyelashes flickered and she 

looked at the door silently. Counting the time, this time should also come ... 

 

Xie Qingzhao, now that you're in the mix, don't even think about getting away innocently. This fatal blow 

is coming soon! 

 

"Xie Hanlin, Yan'er and you can be regarded as being in love with each other, and I'm not so 

unreasonable. Last time, Ju ’s story was supposed to be a ghost of Yan's girl. It looks like a 

misunderstanding in it, but me Misunderstanding Chrysanthemum Girl. "Mrs. Tai looked at Xie 

Qingzhao, her lips slightly opened, and simply pushed things all over Wei Yan. 



 

Xing Qingzhao, who was about to leave, immediately changed his face, and stopped suddenly, looking at 

Mrs. Tai in disbelief. This is forcing him to admit that he and Wei Yan have a personal relationship, so 

that he can marry Wei Yan? 

 

"Mrs. Tai ..." Such a result, how Xie Qingzhao was willing to accept, he said loudly, he did not believe 

that he was a dignified Han Lin, and could be forced to marry, not to mention, this still notorious Wei Er 

Miss, who isn't talking about Miss Wei Er outside now, she's wild and slutty. Whoever brings back such a 

woman is a shame on her ancestors. 

 

"Mrs. Tai, Miss Wu is here. She said that she has something to tell you." Acer came hurriedly, said to 

Mrs. Tai, and gave a special look at Xie Qingzhao: "Ms. Wu said that this matter was related to Xie Hanlin 

Related, it is said that Miss Wu of the five day also picked up a letter, a letter from the government ... to 

Xie Hanlin. " 

 

A letter to yourself? Xie Qingzhao's words were dumb in his throat. At this time, his complexion 

changed, his hands clenched in his sleeves almost trembling, and his breathing became heavy 

unconsciously. The letter between himself and Miss Wei Si fell to Miss Wei Wu's. In the hands? 

 

"Let the chrysanthemum come in." Mrs. Tai is having a headache. I'm afraid he can't completely 

suppress Xie Qingzhao. Let him obediently respond to Wei Yan's affairs. At this time, when Xie 

Qingzhao's face changed greatly due to Acer's words, he immediately thought about it , Said to Acer. 

 

Acer was already noticed by Mrs. Tai when Xie Qingzhao's eyes were gone, and she retreated in 

response, and after a while, Wei Qiuju came in with her crescent moon. 

 

Wei Qiuju seems to be walking a little hurriedly. In the winter, there are sweat stains on her head. 

Seeing Wei Yue Wu and Xie Qingzhao are here, it seems hesitant, but she walks in daringly and salutes 

Mrs. Tai. 

 

At this time Xie Qingzhao stopped and leaned aside, paying attention to them all, listening to them 

nervously, no matter whether this letter was passed to her by Miss Wei Si, she was always easy to stay if 

she stayed. . 

 

"Ju Girl, where did you find the letter?" Madam Tai coughed and asked. 



 

"Grandmother, Juer was really wronged that day. She happened to be there by chance and never 

thought about it, so she went to the scene again today, checked it, and found the letter, right over 

there. Next to the screen, ask grandmother to check. "Wei Qiuju's grievance, took a letter from her 

arms, and handed it to Mrs. Tai respectfully. 

 

Wei Yue danced with Xie Qingzhao, seeing that his face was faintly pale, there was a little tension 

between his expressions, and the corners of his lips were silently raised. Since Wei Qiufu and Xie 

Qingzhao dared to conceal himself, and if there is nothing like it With the cooperation of Li, you must 

endure the consequences of this defeat ... 

 

She is no longer the Weiyue dancer that she was in the past. How can she repay with virtue? 

 

Mrs. Tai took the letter from Wei Qiuju's hand, took it for a look, and immediately looked iron-blue. For 

Wei Qiufu, although Mrs. Tai does not have the high hopes like Wei Yan, but she also loves it, she must 

be more generous, more decent, and more tortured than some indulgent Wei Yan. Mrs. Tai's mind. 

 

What's more, Wei Qiufu also has the name of a talented girl. She has a good reputation outside and is 

very kind to her sisters at home. Even if she is Wei Qiuju, she is always with her, and she has a good 

relationship with her. Let Mrs. Tai look very satisfied. If Wei Qiufu was born in the big room, or the 

second room, it looks like Mrs. Tai, maybe she can marry better. 

 

Wei Qiu's gentleness and dignity must be everyone's style. Even the queen queen's queen mother once 

asked her about Wei Qiufu. What does this faintly mean? It makes Mrs. Tai excited. . 

 

This letter completely made Mrs. Tai's determination! 

 

Looking at Xie Qingzhao, the letter in his hand was slap on the table, Mrs. Tai's face was cold: "Why, Xie 

Hanlin is not going to give us an account of Huayang Houfu." 

Chapter 112: Not wife 

 

"Mrs. Tai, this letter is not Wei ..." Xie Qingzhao distinguished. 

 



"I know this letter belongs to you and Yan girl!" Mrs. Tai interrupted Xie Qingzhao's words without a 

doubt and pushed the matter directly to Wei Yan. 

 

Wei Yuewu knows clearly that Mrs. Li Daitao is dead here and pushes everything to Wei Yan. If there are 

still people in this house who will have correspondence with Xie Qingzhao, now it must be Wei Yan. 

 

In this situation of Wei Yan, it is impossible to marry a decent family again, and Mrs. Tai can be regarded 

as a destination for Wei Yan. 

 

With this letter from Wei Qiufu and Xie Qingzhao, Mrs. Tai was also holding Xie Qingzhao's handle, so 

she said so resolutely. 

 

Xie Qingzhao really felt mad, and thought that he was inexplicably going to make a pair with Wei Yan. 

The blue tendons on his forehead were violent, but his eyes fell on the letter in the hands of Mrs. Tai, 

and she couldn't speak for a moment. That letter, he can surely write it to Wei Qiufu himself, but don't 

know why the letter fell into Wei Qiuju's hands. 

 

At this time, he had regretted it to the extreme. He suddenly realized how stupid it was for him to join 

Wei Qiufu to calculate Wei Yue Wu. He thought it was just a girl from the countryside. No matter how 

vicious, can you still fight yourself, but you ca n’t think of it. 

 

The eyes fell on Wei Yuewu's face involuntarily. The facial features were so delicate and stunning that 

there was no smile, only a touch of coldness. Sensing his eyes, Wei Yuewu raised her eyes and raised her 

eyelashes. Black and white clear eyes, a little coldness in the deep. 

 

After all, did you underestimate the woman or was it a misunderstanding? 

 

However, in this situation, Xie Qingzhao had to resign, but he also had a bottom line for this concession. 

After making up his mind, he took the first two steps and walked in front of Mrs. Tai, giving a deep gift: 

"Mrs. Tai That being said, Qing Zhao acknowledged that, but Qing Zhao had a marriage contract since he 

was a child. I am afraid that he cannot marry the second lady with the courtroom gift. " 

 

In order to protect Wei Qiufu, he had to make concessions. 

 



You ca n’t be a wife, you can only be a concubine. Even if Wei Yan is the daughter-in-law of Huayang 

Houfu, just talking about her daughter of the Ministry of Rites and the sister of Nan Anshi ’s concubine is 

enough to make people dare not sniff. Ordinary The family, even if they were treated in a false position, 

were all soaring. 

 

But now, Wei Yan is notorious! 

 

But in such a situation, Mrs. Tai is not willing to be Wei Yan as a concubine, she must be the niece of 

Huayang Houfu, so her frown is tight. 

 

"Can't be a wife?" Wei Yuewu said with a little amazement on the side, and seemed to be surprised by 

what Xie Qingzhao said. 

 

"Then ... isn't that the second elder sister, and she can only be a concubine?" Wei Qiuju said lowly 

beside him. 

 

"Grandmother, I don't want to make him a mess. I haven't written any letters to him. There must be 

other people in this house. I don't keep my boudoir and write to an outsider. Grandma, you believe me, 

this is definitely not me. You let the one who wrote to him come out and let her be a tadpole. "Listening 

to what the two of them said, Wei Yanquan stood up and said loudly. 

 

Although Xie Qingzhao was once regarded as a good girl by many girls in the heart, but she may not be 

the kind of weak scholar who Wei Yan likes. Wei Yan likes the strong and powerful type like Mo Huating. 

Xie Qingzhao made a concubine, and did not care about Mrs. Tai's reprimand, and immediately jumped 

out. 

 

"Presumptuous!" Madam Tai was furious, slamming her hand on the table, screaming harshly, her face 

was dark, and Wei Yan had no hope anyway, but no one knew about Wei Qiufu, and she can still marry 

in the future Enter the high gate. 

 

As for Xie Qingzhao, Mrs. Tai believed that there was such a letter in her hands. Xie Qingzhao did not 

dare to speak out for her own reputation and reputation. 

 



"Grandmother, I really don't want to be a concubine to her. If I have to be a concubine, I would rather 

be a concubine to Jingyuan Hou, grandmother, please, I don't want to be such a useless scholar." Wei At 

this time, Yan only thought that if she didn't make it clear, maybe she would really be Xie Qingzhao, and 

where would she listen to Mrs. Tai. 

 

"Come here, pull Miss Er back back and lock it up." Mrs. Tai had a plan in her heart. At this time, Wei Yan 

was so troubled that she felt more and more unable to keep Wei Yan in the house, even if she was 

embarrassed and unable to let him. She stayed in the house and ruined her reputation, and a maid of 

honor in Huayang Hou's house fell to such an extent that she was willing to say yes. 

 

Acer brought two mother-in-laws, and Wei Yan was about to leave. Wei Yan was still struggling and 

refused to leave: "Grandmother, I would like to give Jingyuan Hou as a concubine, and you'll fulfill me!" 

 

"Take it away, pull it away!" Mrs. Tai couldn't think that Wei Yan would actually face Xie Qingzhao and 

say such words repeatedly, her whole body shaking. 

 

Acer did not dare to hesitate, and let the wife take Wei Yan who was not willing to leave and went out. 

 

"Mrs. Tai, look, Miss Guier, you don't want to, then forget it. As for the previous Miss Five, I can treat it 

as if nothing happened." Seeing Wei Yan's scene, Xie Qingzhao face I couldn't help but get a little 

ridicule, but what this said was very beautiful. 

 

His eyes fell on the letter above Mrs. Tai's desk, and she said faintly that everyone had taken a step 

back, so she had a little more hope in her eyes. 

 

Wei Yuewu sneered while watching her fingers, sliding her fingers lightly over the embroidery on her 

sleeves. Xie Qingzhao was really naive. Since Mrs. Tai has let him see the side of Wei Yan who does not 

know her body, it means Mrs. Tai ’s heart In any case, Wei Yan had to follow Xie Qingzhao anyway. 

 

What Wei Yan just said when she was out of control even made Mrs. Tai decide. 

 

"Okay, girl, be your noblewoman!" Mrs. Tai already made a reservation. 

 



With a somewhat mocking face, Xie Qingzhao became stiffened. He was also an army of General Tai. As 

Wei Yan, he would never agree to be his own chamber, even now Wei Yan is notorious. 

 

"Mrs ...." 

 

"Xie Hanlin is also a magnificent second-class student. A well-known talent in the capital has a wealth of 

knowledge and knowledge. After that, he would not be allowed to worship the court, and he would 

never do something that is meticulous. As for today's things, we There is no need to mention it any 

more. Yan girl was brought into your house a few days later. Xie Hanlin Moru went back today to 

prepare. " 

 

Mrs. Tai said calmly. 

 

The meaning of the threat in this statement is very obvious, that is, whether Xie Qingzhao agreed or not, 

the matter was so decided. 

 

And also faintly want to drive Xie Qingzhao away. 

 

After Mrs. Tai said, and did not wait for Xie Qingzhao to say anything, she said to Acer on the side: "As 

soon as the servants in the house will be packed, Xie Hanlin will be packed and sent to Xie Hanlin." 

 

Acer came to Xie Qingzhao with a laugh and said, "Master Hanlin, come here with the old slave." 

 

Xie Qingzhao always knew Gao Hua himself, and he was a young and old man. He was handsome and 

handsome. He was blown everywhere when he went. Why was he treated like this? His face was flushed 

with redness and he consciously said nothing. In this situation, He also had to compromise, only arching 

his hands at Mrs. Tai, turning and following Acer leaving. 

 

After Xie Qingzhao left, Wei Yuewu's water eyes glanced at Wei Qiuju. Wei Qiuju knew that at this time, 

she should go up, and immediately called aggrievedly: "Grandma, I ..." 

 

"Well, your business, I know, there must be someone in this house who wants to hurt your sisters. Last 

time it was you, this time it was a dancing girl. Your grandmother will give you an explanation in a while. 



As for this family affairs, rest assured, In the future, my grandmother must find a better one for you. Our 

young lady in Houfu, Huayang, can marry a good family and be a lady of the royal family, as long as she 

is in good faith. 

 

Mrs. Tai calmed Wei Qiuju homeopathically, which was also a promise to Wei Qiuju. 

 

"Liumei, this ... Shuiyue on the second sister's side wouldn't say it was the clothes that my girl took?" 

Out of Mrs. Tai's yard, Wei Qiuju was still a bit uneasy and followed Weiyuewu. After taking a few steps, 

he asked, lowering his voice. 

 

"Have you ever been to the second sister's ring with the second sister?" Wei Yuewu raised Yang Liumei's 

eyebrows and glanced at Wei Qiuju with a slight smile. 

 

Wei Qiuju was swallowed a bit, but if she looked at it carefully, she really was like Wei Yuewu. As long as 

Crescent Moon arrived dead, she said that she had never been there. How could Wei Yan still take 

herself? 

 

Both of them are girl rings. Is it possible that Wei Yan's girl ring is better than her own ring? 

 

Now different from the past, Wei Yan was not the family niece that made the whole Huayang Houfu 

proud. 

 

Wei Qiuju's heart was completely relaxed, but the next moment, her face froze because of Weiyuewu's 

next sentence. 

 

"However, at Eryi, after all, I believe in Erhuan of Erjie more." 

 

"Then ... what to do?" Wei Qiuju saw sweat on her forehead, and she had thought about it before, if Wei 

Yan would push things to herself, but thinking that if it didn't work, she would put Wei Yue The dance 

confession came out, let Wei Yuewu and Wei Yan fight together, and she only did it on the wall. 

 

At that time, there will even be surprises. 

 



But I never thought about it, and Li's, with his savvy, wanting to know that he had also secretly started, it 

is actually not difficult. Thinking of this, the whole person was not very good immediately. 

 

"Sister Wu, Eryi now, although her grandmother and her uncle are locked up, but who knows, Eryi went 

to Xie Hanlin's side, will Eryi be released." Wei Yuewu stopped and looked at Wei Qiuju with a stiff face, 

the words turned around. 

 

For Wei Qiuju, who did not know why Li was locked in, this was almost a needless result. Li was locked 

up with Wei Yan. This Wei Yan has gone. How could Li be kept Stay in that yard? 

 

Wei Qiuju only felt that Wei Yuewu's stunning pair of beautiful eyes was like a quiet ancient well. 

Chapter 113: Sudden post 

 

Wei Qiuju subconsciously avoided the sight of Weiyue Wu, and said, "This ... what can I do? Liumei, this 

idea was made by you. It really made Eryi realize that this matter is related to me. I ... ... I won't keep the 

secret. " 

 

"Sister Wu wanted to say that when Eryi asked in the future, would you say that I made you do all this?" 

Wei Yuewu smiled, pointing directly at the meaning implied in Wei Qiuju's heart. 

 

Wei Qiuju was shocked. She couldn't think of the Weiyue dance so directly, she could hardly believe 

watching such a sharp Weiyue dance. 

 

Even though she doesn't dare to underestimate Weiyuewu now, she never thought that Weiyue dance 

would say such things in front of her. 

 

Wei Yuewu looked at Wei Qiuju's face, and her lips uttered a mocking smile silently: "Did the five sisters 

think that when the time comes, they will find me in trouble and confront me. As for you It is innocent, 

or because I threatened, or because I lied to you, I had to do it according to my words. You must have 

been in the house for so many years, and you have no grudges with the second sister. Unlike me, I broke 

in Government, there is no harmony with the second sister. " 

 

Wei Yuewu's eyes were clear, with sharp, deep bottom, watching Wei Qiuju. 



 

Wei Yueju could not help but a panic, which was originally her thoughts, and also the escape route she 

found for herself, so she followed Wei Yue Wu without hesitation, and concealed Wei Yan together, and 

her face appeared at this time. Frightened, biting his lips, the corners of his lips trembled: "Six sisters ... 

sisters, me, I ..." 

 

"Sister Wu doesn't have to explain anything. In fact, no matter what Sister Wu said, in the nature of Eryi, 

do you think you will let you go? Erjie's sister-in-law, but now because of her sister's letter, she was cut 

off by death Room. Not only Er Er will not let you go, I am afraid that I will also hate you at the eldest 

sister. Even if you push on all of you, as Er Ren, will you really believe that you are innocent. " 

 

Wei Yuewu leaned her side and approached Wei Qiuju slightly: "Also, the matter of the letter is always 

the matter of the five sisters alone, but I don't know anything about it!" 

 

Xie Qingzhao's clothes were Wei Qiuju's girl ring, which was changed to Wei Yan's hands. 

 

That letter was again delivered to Mrs. Tai by Wei Qiuju. Almost everything was related to Wei Qiuju. 

Taking Li as a person, she would never believe Wei Qiuju was innocent. Thinking of these years, although 

in Sanfang's side, Wei Qiuju couldn't help but be frightened when people in the government talked 

about Li's methods. 

 

She is just a niece, a niece who is the most insignificant in the government. If she confronts the most 

powerful Li in the government, there is almost no way to live. With the vicious mood of Li, she can 

almost predict her future end. To figure this out, Wei Qiuchu no longer dared to have any luck, raised his 

eyes, looked at Wei Yuewu eagerly, his face pale. 

 

Respectfully gave a gift to Weiyue Wu: "Please sister six to save me!" 

 

Where did she dare to use words to stimulate Weiyuewu, she only looked at Weiyuewu with a pleading 

look, her face was terrified. 

 

Looking at her like this, Wei Yuewu knows that her words have played a role, then she removed her 

body, her eyes lightened and said, "I believe that the fifth sister is also a smart person. This is the case 

with the second sister. Even if you took me out, you ca n’t escape. After all, I ’m the niece of Huayang 



Houfu. If my grandmother must find one to pay the guilt, I believe that the weight of the five sisters is 

lower than me, just like today Fourth and second sisters. " 

 

These words are not high, but like a sledgehammer, they fell on Wei Qiuju's heart fiercely. She grew up 

in Huayang Houfu. She always has a deep understanding of Mrs. Tai's power in Huayang Houfu. She 

realized that she was no worse than Wei Yan and Wei Qiufu, but she couldn't get the favor of Mrs. Tai. 

The reason was not because she was just a niece. 

 

If the lady in this house has the most honorable status and the highest value, you can't find anyone 

other than Wei Yue Wu. 

 

Mrs. Tai is a person who can calculate. Just like today, this letter was clearly owned by Wei Qiufu and Xie 

Qingzhao, but was forced by Mrs. Tai on Wei Yan and Xie Qingzhao, and forced Xie Qingzhao to admit it. 

The most important point is that because Wei Yan has no value, Wei Qiufu is much more valuable than 

her, so Mrs. Tai will push Wei Yan out. 

 

And how do you compare to Weiyuewu? 

 

Wei Qiuju looked at Wei Yuewu in panic. The Wei Yue dance in front of her eyes is not only 

distinguished, but also looks like herself. How can you compare yourself? Little need to think. If the 

second lady finds out the truth, Mrs. Tai will let herself This is not because of how much Mrs. Tai loves 

Weiyuewu, but because the value of Weiyuewu is higher than herself. 

 

After thinking about this, Wei Qiuju's lips were pale, and she stunned twice, but she couldn't say a word. 

 

Watching her stay there, Wei Yuewu knew that the flames were almost there, and her face slowed 

down with a faint smile: "Five sisters, think carefully. If you are smart, you know who can save you , Who 

can put you in danger. " 

 

After saying this, Wei Yuewu didn't care about Wei Qiuju, who was foolish. She brought two girls to her, 

and Shi Shiran went to her Qingheyuan. Behind her, Wei Qiuju was almost frightened. Looking at the 

back of Wei Yue Wu, her lips pursed a few times. Is this really just a 13-year-old girl? 

 



枉 I wanted to talk to Wei Yan at first, Wei Qiufu secretly accounted for her, after all, everyone looked 

away ... 

 

When Wei Yuewu returned to Qingheyuan, Jin Ling had already waited under the porch and saw her 

coming over, busy holding a lantern to light her up. She left Qingheyuan to avoid Xie Qingzhao's little 

sister-in-law. Yes, and then did something for Weiyue Wu, which is a bit of today's thing. 

 

A few masters and servants entered the room together. 

 

After bathing, Wei Yuewu sat in front of the bronze mirror, and Shu Fei stirred her dark hair for her, and 

couldn't help asking, "Miss, what should Qian Xi do?" 

 

Anything over Qian Xi's side can see that this girl ring stains Wei Yue Wu, but the question now is why 

the clothes that originally appeared in Wei Yue Wu's yard will appear in Wei Yan's yard. This is Doesn't it 

mean that Wei Yuewu is using strength to frame Wei Yan? 

 

Therefore, after Wei Yan's incident was found out, Wei Yue Wu's side was actually difficult to justify. 

 

In the bronze mirror, Wei Yuewu took a look at Shu Fei, a smile appeared on the corner of her lips, but 

she did not answer. 

 

Jin Ling, who was packing the bed for Wei Yuewu, stopped the movements in her hands, turned back 

and smiled: "Shu Fei, don't worry, Miss, I already thought about it, miss, just now, I just I've seen Qianxi! 

" 

 

"Have you ever seen Qianxi?" Shu Fei asked for a moment. 

 

"Yes, I've seen Qianxi before and I told her clearly. If she still wants to save her life, she must do as I do, 

otherwise she will only have a dead end. The second lady is now self-care, where can I I have time to 

take care of her. "Jin Ling smiled smugly, and admired her more and more. 

 

Qianxi's reaction was almost exactly the same as the lady said. 

 



Hearing Jin Ling's words, Shu Fei was relieved. The couple around Wei Yuewu are now impressed by her. 

Now that she knows her own lady, she has already taken this into consideration and feels that things will 

not happen immediately. So bad. 

 

"Is Qianxi going to change her mouth and do what the lady said?" The painting interjected at the end. 

 

"If you don't change your mouth, it depends on how Mrs. Tomorrow asks you tomorrow. Don't worry. 

The lady has her own concerns. These are small things, but now there is really a big thing." Jin Ling 

laughed and finished the previous words. Suddenly remembering the post I received before, I frowned, 

and took out a delicate post from my arms. 

 

Only then did she just talk to Wei Yuewu, but she forgot about it. 

 

"This is a post from the supervisor who said it was for the young lady. The slaver happened to meet the 

supervisor, and the supervisor gave the post to the lady. I heard that there was a rush, and it was 

tomorrow." Jin Ling said, carefully handed the post to Wei Yue Wu. 

 

Wei Yuewu took it, only glanced at it, and there was a dignified flash in the water eyes, which was 

actually a post she gave ... 

 

This post is beautifully made, but the most surprising thing is that the post was sent by the third 

princess, and she was invited to go to the plum blossoms to see the plum. The time is set for tomorrow, 

and it will be early tomorrow morning. 

 

Traveling with the princess is, of course, a glorious thing, but the problem is that the travel is so hasty, 

and this post was sent on such a night, how do you think it is confusing. 

 

"What did the steward say?" Wei Yuewu took the post, Liu Mei frowned slightly, and asked. 

 

"The steward didn't say anything. He only said that the housekeeper who was in the palace to send the 

post was very urgent. He also said that the lady must go, and the cars and horses must be passed early, 

just in Meihua. Gathering, Mrs. Tai, the steward also said that he would report. " 

 



Jin Ling replied. 

 

Wei Yue Wu groaned a little, so Mrs. Tai now knows it. Now that Mrs. Tai already knows, then you have 

to go if you do n’t go. Mrs. Ether ’s mind, she can climb up with the three princesses. For Yanghoufu, 

there are only good things and no bad things. 

 

"Miss Liu is asleep?" She was groaning. A voice from Acer came from the outer courtyard. Wei Yuewu 

glanced at the end of the painting, and at the end of the painting, raised the curtain and walked out, 

drawing the Acer outside. Come in. 

 

Acer didn't come alone, he also carried two girls rings, each holding a delicate decoration box, and a 

smile on his face. 

 

"Miss Six, Mrs. Tai heard that Miss Six is going to the third princess tomorrow. Afraid that there is 

nothing new for Miss Liu here, she will let the old slave bring two boxes. What Miss Liu likes, pick 

whatever." Acer嬷 Let the two girls rings open the box held in their hands and laughed. 

 

Wei Yue Wu Shui looked at it, but found that this time Mrs. Tai's accessories were significantly better 

than the previous one. Although the style is a bit old, anyone can see that every piece is a boutique, and 

Wei Yuewu found a pair of familiar earrings at the tip of her eyes. 

 

She really knew the pair of earrings, because she had seen them on her grandmother ’s ears, and her 

grandmother had told her that there were two pairs of the same earrings, one of which was in the hands 

of her biological mother. Now, she ’s in the too The lady let her see in the box of her choice, and a cold 

chill flashed under her eyes ... 

Chapter 114: Jade finger of window 

x 

 

"Thank you for my grandmother, Acer. I don't know much about it. Why don't you pick a few for me?" 

Long eyelashes flashed, Wei Yuewu said quietly, she is still sitting on makeup In front of the stage, Shu 

Fei had dried her hair for her while she was gently grooming her. 

 

The long black hair reflects her face more and more delicate. Under the light, there is a slight redness 

that is not usually seen in the weekdays. It makes people feel that the girl in front of her is still a little 



childish, and this is bound to be the future. A big beauty who is all over the country, Acer has to admire 

Mrs. Tai's vision. 

 

Now the most worthy of cultivation in this house is Miss Liu, not to mention that now the marriage of 

Miss Liu has already retired, even though the door of Jingyuan Houfu is not weak, it must be a little 

worse. If there is one day in the future, The value of Miss Six is not just that. 

 

"The old slave couldn't choose a good one, but Mrs. Tai also said that if Miss Liu couldn't choose a good 

one for a while, leave these to Miss Six. After all, there are more banquets attended by Miss Six. From 

time to time, we have to change some new tricks. Miss Liu always represents the face of our Huayang 

Houfu. " 

 

Acer's generous way. 

 

Of course, she won't pick up the ornaments for Wei Yuewu. Although she is Mrs. Tai's confidant, 

everyone in the house respects her. Even if Hua Yanghou saw her, he called her Acer, but Acer was still 

She knows her identity very well. In any case, she is just a nominal servant. 

 

What's more, the six ladies in front of her are not as stupid as they are in the legend. The future is really 

uncertain. 

 

Just be generous, and send out these two boxes of jewelry. Since Mrs. Tai sent it to Miss Liu for picking, 

the meaning in it is to give all these jewelry to Miss Liu. 

 

"It's ... how embarrassing that always makes grandma spend money." Wei Yuewu resigned. 

 

"Unhindered, Mrs. Tai has always wanted to bring Miss Liu back to support her for many years. It is 

always our distinguished lady in Hou Fu's house, and it is not the case for Miss Liu's grandparents. But 

Mrs. Tai's own body is really Not good, Grandpa Hou did not allow Mrs. Tai to support herself, so that 

Miss Liu has been raised outside for so many years. Mrs. Tai has always felt guilty about Miss Liu. " 

 

Acer sighed, and wiped his eyes with a papa, which seemed to be sighing. He felt aggrieved for Mrs. Tai, 

and also showed that Mrs. Tai did n’t bring Wei Yue dance by herself. Not to gain oneself. 

 



"Yes, I know." Wei Yuewu's eyes were bright, and a bit of tears flashed, and she seemed very moved. 

This made Acer very satisfied. Now she said a few words of politeness and took the person back. Two 

boxes of jewelry were left on the table in the room. 

 

After Acer took people away, Wei Yuewu gave a slight glance at the end and said to the end of the 

painting, "Put away." 

 

There was a sense of coldness in his eyes, and he took his own mother's jewelry and drew himself. Mrs. 

Tai took this for granted. 

 

"Stow away? Miss won't pick two for Daidai tomorrow?" Asked the painting strangely. 

 

"Don't wear it, just wear the last one!" Wei Yuewu shook her head. 

 

"But the jewelry last time is not as good as this time." Shu Feidao said. 

 

"Just wear the last one." Wei Yue Wudao, the three princess's rush came, but Wei Yue Wu did not 

believe that her schedule was hurriedly arranged. 

 

The princess has to travel for a few days, not to mention the invitation to other family members, so it is 

not possible to rush to this extent, and the rush to post is more like a temporary appointment. That is to 

say, the three princesses did not have their own in the original itinerary. 

 

The reason why he suddenly invited himself to go should be someone said something in front of the 

three princesses. 

 

Regarding the former princess and the three princesses behind, Wei Yuewu has no favors, and is even 

more unwilling to be involved with her. The so-called rally tomorrow will not know what is going on. 

 

Seeing Wei Yuewu's determination was firm, a few girls were inconvenient to say anything, and packed 

up the accessories for her. 

 



With her hair almost done, Wei Yuewu stood up and was about to go back to bed to rest. Suddenly her 

eyes turned and she paused and said to Jin Ling: "Are Mei Mei asleep?" 

 

"Not yet, the lady hasn't slept, Mei Yan usually doesn't sleep, and she's still outside, telling the girls to do 

things." Jin Ling said. 

 

"Go and invite Mei Yan in." Wei Yue danced. 

 

I don't know what happened to the lady, Jin Ling immediately went out to invite Mei Yan. 

 

"Mei Yan, when the three princesses used to have banquets, would you please invite the lady in the 

house?" Wei Yuewu sat at the bed and asked. 

 

"The three princesses and four princesses in the palace sometimes invite the ladies in the house to 

dinner. When the young lady was in the past, the young lady and the second lady were required. Later, 

when the young lady was married to the Nan'an palace, she often invited them. It's Miss Two and Miss 

Four, but the two princesses seem to like most Miss Four, and sometimes they just ask Miss Four to go 

alone. " 

 

Mei Yan thought for a while, but she did n’t blame her for remembering, because every time she did n’t 

invite Wei Yan, when she asked Wei Qiu separately, Wei Yan would make a noise in the house, and 

sometimes went to Mrs. Tai. It is hard to remember without being remembered. 

 

"Both princesses like four sisters?" Wei Yuewu asked with a deep grin. 

 

"Miss Four has a very good reputation. I have painted a picture before, and it is highly appreciated by 

others. She is a famous talent among Miss Family, and she is gentler than Miss II, and she is also 

generous and never blushes with people. I haven't heard of a conflict with other young ladies. The 

reputation of Miss Four is much better than that of Miss Two. Among the family members, there are 

many girlfriends. " 

 

Mei Yan explained carefully. 

 



"Mei Ye, you will arrange a carriage for me tomorrow, and ask again. Is there a message from the fourth 

sister in the house today? I heard she is going back to the house in the next few days. But when did she 

say she would return to the house? " 

 

Wei Yue Wu thought about it, and said it lightly. 

 

"Yes, slaves understand." Mei Yan has always been a clever person. After a moment's thinking, he 

understood the meaning of Weiyue Wu. He understood it. Mei Hui returned shortly afterwards, and 

brought three bedrooms. The news over there said that Miss Four was about to return, just between 

these two days. 

 

But today came, Miss Four was invited by Princess Three and may be back two days later. She had 

specifically asked Mrs. Tai for instructions before, and Mrs. Tai agreed. 

 

Listening to the news from Mei Yan, Wei Yuewu nodded slightly, already knowing this post, but she 

really had the role of Wei Qiufu, Wei Qiufu thought What? After Xie Qingzhao's incident, Wei Yuewu 

doesn't think this Miss Wei Si is really harmless ... 

 

A few girls ring to serve the guard Yuewu here to go to bed and rest, and prepared clothes for her 

tomorrow trip. Madam Tai has not made clothes for Wei Yuewu a lot. Wei Yuewu has a lot of clothes 

here, so she picked two elegant ones. After losing their gorgeous clothes, the girls went out carefully. 

 

In the darkness, Wei Yuewu didn't sleep, she just closed her eyes quietly. At the cherry blossom lips, a 

meaningful smile was evoked. Wei Qiufu was able to move the three princesses, and sent her who was 

not originally invited in. Please post, this is really a lot. 

 

I can get acquainted with the three princesses, and naturally I am familiar with His Royal Highness. 

Everyone knows that the most painful thing for Prince Wen Tianyao is not his own sister, the four 

princesses, but the three princesses born by Tu Shufei. With such harmony at the Princess, Wei Qiufu 

was heading towards His Royal Highness. 

 

Wei Qiufu should have known what happened in the house. Is this a trick to deal with yourself? In the 

darkness, Wei Yuewu opened her eyes slightly, a flash of ice flashed at the bottom of her eyes. 

 



There was a slight "snap" sound from the window, but it was very light, but because Wei Yuewu was not 

asleep, I heard it immediately. The water eyes in the dark became colder, and my hands were staggered 

on my chest, silent. Staring at the dark window. 

 

Then I saw the window opened silently ... 

 

The night was dark. Originally, at this time, Weiyuewu rested early on weekdays, but today it was late 

because of the trouble, so I just lay down and watched the window opened silently. Wei Yuewu's hand 

reached silently under the pillow. 

 

There was a mule she had just taken off her hair, a sharp hoe, a very useful weapon for self-defense. 

 

But the window opened, but there were no people. Even if it was the character of Weiyuewu, after lying 

on the bed stiffly for a while, she had to hold her hands to take a look. 

 

Holding the mule in one hand, she got up from the bed and walked lightly to the window. 

 

A small slit was opened in the window. If Wei Yuewu had been paying attention to it, she wouldn't have 

noticed that her window opened to the south, but it was cold in the winter, and every time the book 

was closed carefully, it was impossible. There will be occasions when the window is accidentally opened, 

but now the window is hidden. Push it a little and then it opens. 

 

Through the faint moonlight, Wei Yuewu can clearly see under the window, there is a jade plate finger, a 

red jade plate finger, the water head is clear, it is not ordinary at first sight, just under her window sill 

One point, and then there are no other objects that explain what the plate refers to. 

 

This board finger, of course, cannot be accidentally dropped here. 

 

In her Qingheyuan, basically no other master came, except Wei Qiuju. Pick up this jade finger and take a 

closer look. This quality is better than the jade in the jewellery box sent by Mrs. Fang Caitai, which is Wei 

Qiuju. 

 



The color of the jade plate is clear, the red color is even and translucent, Wei Yue Wu picked it up, and 

touched it a little, actually, under the jade plate finger, I touched a very small impression, and got the 

Taking a picture of the place, the word "Yongchen" can be seen faintly, and the clear beautiful eyes 

immediately froze. 

 

To be able to make an imprint on the board finger, it must represent a special meaning. Is this a person's 

name or another name ... 

Chapter 115: Weird mother-child relationship 

 

Looking at the window again, there was no movement, and Wei Yuewu put her jade fingers back, closed 

the window, and stood quietly in front of the window for a while before returning to bed. 

 

Leaning halfway on the bed, the slender fingers picked up the jade plate and put it on the hand. 

Although it was a bit wide, it was not much worse. It was obvious that the master's finger of this jade 

plate should not be rough. It's for women. 

 

Would a woman point with a jade plate? Wei Yue Wu's brows are frowned, at least she hasn't seen it. 

Basically, this jade finger is worn by men, and women usually wear rings. But depending on the size of 

this jade finger, it doesn't seem to be It looks so thin that a man wears it, and it seems that only the 

thumb of a woman can wear it. 

 

Of course, there is another possibility, that is, the fingers of a boy, a boy who has not yet grown up, or 

he can wear this finger, but this is related to himself? 

 

Why did it appear in front of his window, and still in such a weird way, this way, inexplicably reminds 

Wei Yuewu of the box that his grandmother sent to him, and the note left by the mother said that the 

Bei'an Palace ,where are you now? In these days, she also asked Mei Yan to inquire about the Bei'an 

palace. 

 

But Mei Yan first shook her head and said she didn't know, and then asked about the news that came 

back. 

 

His Royal Highness Prince, Yue Yue Wu also did not know what had to do with her mother, why would 

she cry on that paper? Prince Wen Tianyao, it is impossible to have any relationship with the mother, 

and why the mother was so sad when she wrote him down. 



 

After thinking about it, Wei Yuewu still felt clueless, but at one point she was sure that this jade plate 

finger should have been intentionally placed in her window for her to discover, thinking that someone 

was spying on herself in the dark? 

 

She received the jade finger in the box left by her mother. 

 

Since some people hope that she finds this jade plate finger, does it mean that something will slowly 

surface, and I always feel that there is a big secret in it, and this secret is obviously related to herself, see 

It is imperative to get up to plum blossoms, always asking the noble ladies in the family to inquire about 

the Bei'an palace. 

 

I believe that tomorrow I will go to plum blossoms, I will definitely gain something ... 

 

The next day, Weiyue Dance woke up early, but was woken up by Jin Ling. The reason to wake up 

Weiyue Dance was because at this time in the past, Weiyue Dance had already greeted Mrs. Tai, and 

today This time Weiyue Dance not only wanted to ask Ann, but also watched a good show by the way. 

Jin Ling was afraid she would miss the hour and came over to wake her up. 

 

As in the past, after Wei Yue Wu's grooming, she slightly used two mouthfuls of porridge, and then 

brought Shu Fei to Madam Tai's side to ask for peace. 

 

After walking to the door of Mrs. Tai's courtyard, she saw a few servant women, their heads lowered, 

and each one looked nervous. 

 

When I saw Weiyue Wu coming, someone had already reported Acer, and Acer immediately greeted 

him, lowering his voice to Weiyue Wu: "This morning, Shou Qianxi's wife came over and said Qianxi 

hung up. Fortunately, it was discovered early, otherwise it would be dead. After being rescued, it was 

said that he would tell Mrs. Tai's details. This will come over. The second master is also inside. " 

 

What she said was very general, but Wei Yuewu knew everything. Nodded her head and followed Acer 

into it. No one noticed the coldness in her eyes. 

 



Hanging, found early? It was indeed discovered early. If it wasn't for Jin Ling yesterday, I'm afraid it 

would have died so long ago. Where would you say that it was fortunate to find it early? 

 

The room was very quiet. Mrs. Tai was sitting in the first place. The second master was sitting on the 

side of the chair with a calm face. Qianxi was sitting on the ground with disheveled hair and was crying. 

Seeing Wei Yuewu coming in, the second master was getting colder , But did not say anything, just 

swept the sweeping Yuewei. 

 

Wei Yue Wu first gave a gift to Mrs. Tai, and then a second gift to Mrs. Tai, and then stood behind Mrs. 

Tai. He seemed to lower her head and stop speaking, but her ears were always watching them. 

 

"You said, this is what Li's asked you to do? And he was almost hanged, is it someone from Li's?" Mrs Tai 

asked with a sullen face. 

 

"Yes, the slave is already Mrs. Er's person. When the slaver was waiting for Mrs. Tai, the wife sent 

someone to send money to my house. My mother was sick and was desperate to use the money. The 

slaver felt the kindness of Mrs. Reporting the incident to Mrs. Tai's side to the second lady, and then the 

second lady asked the slave to go to Miss Liu's yard. 

 

Qianxi cried, covering her face, and there was a deep mark on her neck. At a glance, she knew what had 

been strangled. The redness and swelling were blue and purple. 

 

"If Mrs. Tai doesn't believe it, you can go to my house and ask about it. People around Mrs. Er will 

always give my mother money." 

 

Thinking of Li's daring to put a hand in her side, she was so mad at her face that she was the most 

respected in the inner court of Huayang Houfu. Even though Li took charge of the internal affairs of 

Huayang Houfu, when she encountered a major Everything needs to be done with Mrs. Tai, and Mrs. Tai 

is still satisfied with Li's. 

 

However, he did not expect how Li's dare to reach out to himself, how could he not be angry. 

 



Qian Xi was right and she even said that if she asked Mrs. Tai to find out the facts, she knew it was true 

at first hearing. This kind of thing is not difficult to check. If Li really gave money to Qian Xi ’s house, this 

One by one, the neighbors will certainly know a little, so Qian Xi cannot coax Mrs. Tai with such a thing. 

 

"Since Li's let you harm Miss Liu, why did this bag of clothes finally appear in Yan's room?" Wei Luowu 

frowned tightly along the edge. 

 

"I didn't know this slave. I was afraid I was in a panic and I took the wrong clothes. The slave was 

originally taken from the sewing room. The second lady ordered the slave to take it. There were quite a 

lot of people who took the clothes, including Miss Five. People, as well as Miss Er, we all have the same 

foreskin. Maybe that's what was wrong. The slaves didn't know who it was. " 

 

"After taking the slave, she didn't dare to look at it. She secretly put it in Miss Liu's room and thought it 

was done. Later, when Acer came to investigate, the slave deliberately knocked over the locker where 

the bag was placed, thinking What came out must be Xie Hanlin's clothes. "Qian Xi cried. 

 

"Dance girl, why did the clothes in that bag change to your father's clothes?" Mrs. Tai turned to look at 

Wei Yuewu, and asked after looking around Wei Yuewu's face. 

 

"Grandmother, I also asked the question clearly when I went back yesterday. When finishing the clothes 

for me at the end of the book, I found the baggage. See if the clothes in it are not mine. I want to set 

them aside and wait for the next delivery. Go back to the sewing room and ask, whose clothes is it. 

Coincidentally I'm making clothes for my father. I want to find a suitable thing and wrap the clothes to 

prevent dust. So I used this and put it beside the bedside table. So that it can be easily removed for 

needlework. " 

 

Wei Yuewu said without panic. 

 

"Didn't you have a suitable thing in your house before to wrap your clothes?" Wei Luowu asked coldly, 

watching Weiyuewu with some suspicion. 

 

"Uncle, I'm making clothes for my father. I can't always take some colorful materials and wrap my 

father's clothes!" Wei Yuewu smiled, looking natural. 

 



In a word, Wei Luowu said that he was silent for a while, still calm, and stopped talking. 

 

"Mrs. Tai, Mrs. Er, knowing that the matter was revealed, and the slaves were locked up, they sent 

people to think of slaves 'lives. Fortunately, slaves' lives were great, otherwise this time, they would not 

see Mrs. Tai, and asked Mrs. Tai to be the master of slaves. He slumped heavily on the ground, tears on 

his face. 

 

"Take her down." Things are now clear. Li wants to harm Wei Yuewu, but unexpectedly, Wei Yan is 

harmed. This is also considered to be harmful to others. After waving his hand, Acer immediately took 

the two wives and came over and dragged Qian Xilian tow down. 

 

"Dancing girl, since the three princesses invited you to plum blossoms, you can go now. Don't be too 

late. The first princess will make the third princess and other family ladies make fun. Fortunately, your 

fourth sister is also there, and your sisters can I took care of him and brought some extra clothes. The 

third princess might stay a few more days. " 

 

Mrs. Tai rubbed her forehead, and told Wei Yue Wudao with a weary look, but she did not mention Li. 

 

"Yes, then I'll go first." Wei Yuewu responded nicely, as if Fang Caiqian had said nothing, had nothing to 

do with her. After listening to Mrs. Tai, he addressed Mrs. Tai and the second master, and saluted them 

successively. Then he left with Shu Fei. 

 

The whole process, that is, explained such a sentence, and then did not say a few words, as if trusting 

Mrs. Tai extremely. 

 

Wei Yuewu and Shu Fei left the yard one after the other. 

 

"Miss, does Mrs. Tai let the second master take the second wife off?" Shu Fei asked softly. 

 

"No!" Wei Yuewu shook her head, her eyes squinted coldly and glanced at Mrs. Tai's yard, a touch of 

coldness appeared on the corners of her lips. 

 



"Why? Mrs. Er repeatedly framed Miss, and now there is Qianxi testifying again, why does Mrs. Tai still 

shield her!" Shu Fei said angrily. 

 

"Although I won't, but I will make some gestures!" Wei Yuewu's eyes were deep, and Wei Ziyang and 

Wei Fengyao were there. How could Mrs. Tai easily break Li's for her own sake! 

 

However, even if Li ’s is endless this time, he has to peel off the skin. Originally Wei Yan was sent to Xie 

Qingzhao. Li ’s side had one less reason to be locked up. Li ’s operation again. come out. 

 

But now? Mrs. Tai must show some attitude, but her father is going to Beijing! During this time, Wei 

Yuewu became more and more aware that Mrs. Tai's attitude towards her father was really strange. 

 

Obviously, I want to help Aunt Dong as positive, but I can't speak. I also want to say through my mouth, 

is this a proper attitude as a mother? 

 

An inexplicable thought flashed through my mind, and Wei Yuewu stopped her feet, her eyes horrified 

... 

Chapter 116: Wei Luowu Furious 

 

However, as she still slowly raised her skirt angle, it should be impossible for such a thing to happen, and 

this kind of thing is too weird! 

 

It is impossible that it is not the mother and the child, and even if it is not the mother and the child, Mrs. 

Tai does not need to care about her father! 

 

But when you think about it, how do you think the wife's attitude is doubtful! 

 

Even a granddaughter who does not usually stay with him can compare with the granddaughter who is 

raised beside him. Is it really the face of Aunt Winter? 

 

A big girl, even if she was next to Mrs. Tai, the master and the servant should have some feelings, and it 

is not possible that Mrs. Tai had a good deal with her daughter for this, even Wei Yan, the second-family 

niece, could not fight To the point. 



 

If it is not in the face of Aunt Dong, it can only be in the favor of his cheap father Hua Yanghou. 

 

She cannot be loved by Huayang Hou, and Mrs. Tai also has no cherishment for herself here. 

 

Wei Yuejiao was loved by Hua Yanghou, and Mrs. Tai was even more fond of it. 

 

The meaning in it is enough to make Wei Yuewu's thoughts turn a thousand times. There is a hint of 

taunt in his eyes. It seems that his father is not an ordinary person. I really look forward to the family 

who will soon enter Beijing. ... 

 

The carriage stopped just outside the door. Jin Ling had been standing by the carriage and saw Weiyue 

dancing. He took two steps in a hurry and raised the curtain. Shu Fei took a step stool to help Yueyue get 

on the carriage. 

 

Waiting for Weiyuewu to go up, the two girls ring one after the other, followed the carriage, the carriage 

went all the way out of the city. 

 

"Miss, do you want to see the greeting?" Shu Fei suggested. It has been a while since I last visited the 

greeting. 

 

"Don't bother greetings this time." Wei Yuewu shook her head and whispered softly, "I'm afraid it won't 

be peaceful this time." 

 

Wei Qiufu will not ask the three princesses to post an invitation for no reason. I am afraid that as soon 

as she enters the plum blossoms, she will be followed by Wei Qiufu. In order to avoid subtle issues, she 

should not move lightly. 

 

"Miss, Yan Feng, Qin Yang, the slaves let them go to the plum blossoms first." Jin Ling was also very 

cautious, reached out and raised the curtains, looked at the outside, and then lowered his voice. 

 

Yan Feng and Yan Yang were the two guards sent by Yan Huaiyu to Wei Yue Wu that day. She taught Xie 

Qing Zhao for her, and then followed Xie Qing Zhao to Hua Yang Hou Fu. Now they are in Wei Yue Wu's 



name and help her investigate. The things between Wei Luowu and Mo Huating were usually in Yan 

Huaiyu when everything was fine. 

 

Now the director Jinling and the contact between them, this incident suddenly, of course, let the two of 

them go one step ahead to inquire about the news ... 

 

"When you reach Meihuayuan, you should contact them so that they don't move lightly. I'm afraid the 

people who went this time are not just the three princesses. They called them back and stared at me at 

Huayang Houfu." Wei Yuewu His eyes fell on the carriages outside through the slightly-picked curtains, 

and those carriages were one after the other, with the signs of the great families on them. 

 

The bottom of the eyes is deep, it seems that this so-called plum appreciation is by no means an 

ordinary plum appreciation feast! 

 

Wei Qiufu really found a big scene for herself ... 

 

On the side of Huayang Houfu, Wei Yan made a fool of Xie Qingzhao. Will Wei Luowu, who is a father, 

really stand by? 

 

"Mother, the son is going to take a break from that bitch." Wei Luowu's hand in the room slaps on the 

table with a heavy annoyance in his eyebrows. Wei Luowu hates the thought of what Li has done 

recently. Gritting. 

 

I think he has a magnificent ceremony book, but the wife he marries is such a person who can't get on 

the table, how can he not hate! 

 

If this spreads to Chaotang, how can he be a man. 

 

"Second child, you are too stupid. Even if Li is not, she will always have the son of Ziyang!" Although Mrs. 

Tai's face was also gloomy, her performance was still calm. 

 



Mentioning his son Wei Ziyang, Wei Luowu's brow slightly stretched, but immediately he frowned tightly 

again: "If Ziyang knew that his mother was such a person, he would not forgive her. If it were not for 

her, How could Yan girl fall into this place as a result of being a mother? " 

 

Thinking that Wei Yan was his own daughter, after all, now he was a room for a poor Han Lin, Wei 

Luowu looked displeased: "Mother, Yan girl can't make a fool of Xie Qingzhao." 

 

"Second, things have come to this point, and no one is willing to marry a Yan girl without making a fool 

of Xie Qingzhao. Even if it wasn't for today, the queen's maiden would have lost her name." Although 

turbid, but with a glistening eye, glanced at Wei Luowu Road. 

 

"Mother, even if there is no Yan girl, but it is also my daughter. We in Huayang Houfu have abandoned 

so much for them. For so many years, there is no credit or hard work. I will ask the queen lady to marry 

Yan girl. "Wei Luowu glanced for a moment, but suddenly his emotions got out of control, and his neck 

suddenly became furious. 

 

"Shut up!" Mrs. Tai sang a cold drink, and smashed the tea cup in her hand, smashing at Wei Luowu's 

feet. "You are dead, you dare to say such a thing!" 

 

The air in the room condensed for a moment because of Mrs. Tai's reprimand, and at the same time Wei 

Luowu condensed. 

 

The cold sweat on his forehead swelled, his eyes rested, and he fell on the side of Acer. The coldness 

and blood in his eyes made Acer's head lower, standing behind Mrs. Tai. , Dare not move. 

 

The hands that were placed beside him shivered twice, but were suppressed. 

 

Wei Luowu's gaze fell on Hongye almost fiercely, and then he retracted it a moment later, raising his 

eyes, the cold eyebrows between his eyebrows receded, and sat down on the chair beside him, rubbing 

his brows: "Mother , I ... I'm so frustrated that I'm so ecstatic. " 

 

"Boss, I know you are wronged, but is there still a future? If in the future ... your elder brother is not the 

kind of ingratitude, it will inevitably be more than you." Mrs. Tai was half-hearted and hopeless. Luo Wu 

calmed down before sighing, lowering his voice. 



 

"Yes, mother, I know, I just ... distressed Yanyan." Wei Luowu had recovered his peace at this time, 

opened his eyes, and the blood under his eyes had receded, and he was still the polite courteous man 

before him. 

 

"Since ancient times, how could the elders be disappointed in the marriage of their children, but the girl 

like this now has lost her reputation, and it is impossible for Jing Yuanhou to marry her again." Madame 

Tai sighed, eyes The delicacy of the light reveals a helplessness. 

 

In the end, it was her granddaughter who was beside her. How could she have no feelings? Seeing her at 

this step, Mrs. Tai was also unwilling. "Mother, tell the young girl that the girl is dying!" Wei Luowu 

gritted his teeth, and that's all it is now! 

 

"Sick?" Mrs. Tai froze, looking at her second son in puzzlement. 

 

"Yes, mother, died!" Wei Luowu had a decision in his heart at this time, and re-examined again, "She 

declared her illness and sent her to Jingyuan Hou's house. Yan girl always liked Jingyuan Hou, just like 

her. I wish it! " 

 

"I went to Jingyuanhou's house without a name and name, but it was worse than the ordinary waitress? 

Second child, can you think clearly?" Mrs. Tai asked at her second son, puzzled. 

 

"Mother, Jingyuan Hou will not marry a wife for the time being, Yan girl will be okay at his house, 

waiting for the next day ... At that time, things have faded, and then ask for a grace to Yan girl, maybe, 

there is still heaven When. "Said Luo Luowu, he paused for a while, but all three people in the room 

understood it. 

 

It's just that Acer has been standing there, and when he doesn't exist, he doesn't move. 

 

Feeling her son's determination, Mrs. Tai sighed: "I am old, and my spirit is not as good as it is day by 

day. If you really think so, just decide so, always you are my own son, Yan girl It's my granddaughter. " 

 



Seeing Mrs. Tai agreed, Wei Luowu was relieved, with a smile on her face: "Mother is tough, where is 

old, and the son still needs to serve his mother well. How can you say that his frustrated girl is Jing 

Yuan? Mrs. Hou, I will thank my mother well. It is always her kindness that gives her a glimmer of life. " 

 

"Where is Xie Qingzhao ..." As soon as she was flattered by her son, Mrs. Tai also showed a smile on her 

face, but with a slight frown, she always agreed to Xie Qingzhao and Wei Yan entered his house. 

 

"Mother rest assured, Xie Qingzhao himself is a virtuous villain. He is very vague with the younger 

brother of the third brother's family. Forgive him and dare not say anything. Besides, he lived in our 

house for a while. Yan Yan is 'dead'. If such a thing spreads, he still has no future! " 

 

Wei Luowu said dismissively. 

 

"Now, now that you've figured it out, let's deal with it. Yan girl should be here sooner rather than later, 

but will Jing Yuanhou agree?" 

 

Xie Qingzhao has a handle in his hand, even if he can press one end, but there is a trouble for Mrs. Tai, 

who lives in Jingyuan Hou Mo Huating. Mo Huating is not like Xie Qingzhao, he must be a family member 

and has a long network. If he disagrees, jump There is no chance of success in this matter. 

 

"Mother rest assured, Jingyuan Hou and Yan girl can also be regarded as a mutual affection. The 

gentleman is also in the palace because Yan girl is really shameful. He was inconvenient to marry Yan girl 

to get started, but secretly let Yan girl enter the door and wait for another day ... Yan Yan can do it with 

a chance. " 

 

Wei Luowu patted his chest and assured Mrs. Tai. 

 

"Since you've thought about it there, then you should do it!" Mrs. Tai nodded, leaning back, "You go, I'm 

lacking, and rest." 

 

"Yes, mother, then you take a good rest." Wei Luowu saluted respectfully. 

 



Back out of the door, standing under the porch, thinking about it, walking towards the gate of the 

garden, and said to the side Xiao: "Take our post to Jingyuanhou." 

 

"Yes! Master." Xiao Yan took the lead and ran out. 

Chapter 117: Accident, the last room 

 

Wei Yue Wu's carriage was stopped at the gate by two housekeepers. 

 

"In the car, but Miss Weiliu of Huayang Houfu?" The old housekeeper looked at the mark on the 

carriage, and checked the roster in his hand, asking. 

 

"It's my lady." Shu Fei answered outside the curtain. 

 

"Waiting to the side first, the two princesses' droves will soon arrive." The housekeeper pointed to some 

gorgeous carriage lanes parked on both sides of the city. 

 

Through the curtain, Wei Yuewu saw the carriages she had seen before, and they were parked neatly by 

the road, about twenty. 

 

It was twilight, and it was still too early. 

 

The coachman, Old Li, ordered the car to park on the side of the road. 

 

"Miss, don't you say there are only three princesses? Why are they still two princesses, aren't the fourth 

princesses going too?" Quiet outside, Jin Ling asked with a low voice. 

 

Wei Yue Wu Liu Mei froze slightly, this posture looks really difficult. 

 

The princess trip, and two princess trips, is already a major event, plus the two families invited to the 

family's money, is it not enough to coax? 

 



This is the experience of Yan Huaiyu's dedication of prisoners. The emotions of the capitalists in Beijing 

should be very low! At this time, the two princesses were coursing away and carrying so many ladies, 

was it really just an ordinary daughter's business? 

 

Wei Yue Wu does not believe that the third and fourth princesses will be such people who do not know 

how to look at the situation. 

 

Even if the two princesses really do n’t understand, they have a sensible person to remind them that 

what they mean ... 

 

"Four princesses should go too." Wei Yuewu raised her eyes, looked at the sky that was getting brighter 

outside, and smiled lightly. 

 

"The two males went to plum blossoms to see plum blossoms, so why should so many ladies of the 

family accompany them?" Jin Ling is indeed Yan Huaimin's person. She was well-trained since she was a 

child, and suddenly discovered the abnormality. 

 

"Jin Ling, get out of the car. If there is anything abnormal, read it clearly and report it to me." Wei Yuewu 

commanded a movement in her heart. 

 

"Yes, the slaves understand." Jin Ling nodded and stepped off the carriage, pretending to breathe out. 

 

In fact, after a short while, Jin Ling saw a large carriage surrounded by a group of guards, heading out of 

the city. 

 

Jin Ling's eyes were sharp, and he even saw the carriage with one hand picking up the curtain while 

passing by the family's carriage. It seemed that someone looked out, then the curtain fell, and the 

carriage whistled away. 

 

Jin Ling was waiting on the carriage to report the moon dance, and suddenly saw a group of people 

coming out of the city, the same gorgeous and large carriage, the same astonishing momentum, this 

time Jin Ling's eyes fell on the carriage's logo, the top The sign may not be recognized by other people in 

the capital, but how Jinling did not know, his face changed slightly. 

 



After waiting for both teams of horses and horses to leave the city, they saw two horses and horses 

coming behind to serve in the house, surrounded by the palace ladies, and Jin Ling hurriedly returned to 

the horse and carriage. 

 

"Miss, Chu Guogong Shizi, as soon as Qi Guogong Shizi came out of the city, the carriage of the three 

princesses and four princesses came behind!" Jin Ling's eyes were shocked and she reported. 

 

Sure enough, Wei Yuewu reached out and stroked a strand of hair she had fallen, and there was a hint of 

clarity in her eyes. She shook her hand and motioned her not to speak. 

 

"The two princesses are here, please, ladies, follow the princess's frame." The guard who was guarding 

outside, rushed to the carriageway waiting on both sides. 

 

At this time, the carriages of the three princesses and the fourth princesses had already approached, 

and as the two princesses moved forward, the vehicles on both sides also started slowly. 

 

"Uncle Li, Miss said that our car is moving slowly." Shu Fei said to the coachman Lao Li outside the 

curtain. 

 

"Yes, the minions know!" Lao Li nodded, deliberately slowing down, letting the other carriages around 

him pass by, staying around, and no other carriages, then raised the whip in his hand and followed. 

 

The plum blossoms were not too far away, and it was still too early for them to leave at this time. It 

didn't take long before they reached the entrance to the gate. 

 

Wei Yuewu supported Jin Ling's men and got out of the carriage. When she saw the three or five clans of 

family members in front of her, they also got out of the car and gathered together if they knew it. The 

one that made Yue Yue Wu most familiar Several of them were the ones who were accompanied by her 

and painted by the queen a little and became the two princesses. 

 

However, since they were reading with the princess, they should come along at this time. 

 

Now that she had noticed the strangeness, Wei Yuewu had already decided to act low-key. 



 

At this time, I followed the crowd and walked in. I found it at the entrance of the gate. Many women 

were standing at the entrance. When a lady came in, I gave a sign and led me in. They went to the rest 

room. 

 

Waiting for Weiyue Wu to approach, a female ninja came over. First, she clasped her hands together 

and saluted, then looked at the sign in her hand, and smiled, "Miss Weiliu, please come with the poor 

Ni. " 

 

Wei Yuewu glanced at the slightly different hands of the women, and there was a deep flash in her eyes, 

and she just glanced at the sign in the hands of the women's hands, all of which were pointed, but the 

women who led them Nepal, but a round-headed brand is used, the main thing is that other female 

niches come forward and salute. 

 

The titles are "Miss, please come with the poor." 

 

The person in front of her called her "Miss Wei Liu" directly. It seemed that she was not only waiting for 

her early, but she also knew herself. 

 

Sure enough, someone is waiting for me ... 

 

Wei Yue Wu's guest room, Wei Yue Wu did not come last time. This time, she came all the way. It was 

very quiet and elegant. It is completely different from ordinary monk rooms. It is better than plum 

blossoms, branches and flowers. Very pleasant. 

 

From time to time, you can see plum blossoms from the courtyard, above the branches that protrude. 

 

Weiyuewu followed the girl and walked all the way back to the back. Seeing that she had seen the back 

door of the plum blossoms, she stopped in a yard. 

 

Coincidentally, this courtyard should be the edge of the guest room. 

 



"Miss Wei Liu, I'm really sorry. Your post was added by the third princess. Only one yard in this hall is 

empty, and you will be wronged by Miss Wei Liu." 

 

The female Nibei politely combined ten hands, another gift, and then opened the coverless door and 

explained. 

 

At the door opening, Mei Xiang overflowed and saw a few red plums planted in the yard, which were 

actually beautiful, and Wei Yue Wu also froze. 

 

I thought that the yard on the far side was of course the last one. It was originally pulled up temporarily 

to make up the number. It can be seen that the vibrant plum trees in this yard are not what you think, 

although it is simple. The single three plum trees are extremely exhaustive, and they drive better than 

any plum tree I saw along the way. 

 

How can such a plum tree grow into this way at will. 

 

Looking at the objects in the yard, although it is simple, I feel that someone has cleaned it up, even if it is 

the square stone table under the plum tree, there is no trace of moss on the feet, and it is clean! 

 

"Who ... who lives here on weekdays?" Wei Yuewu walked inwardly, showing a slight smile on her face, 

only a pair of beautiful eyes revealing a faint coldness. 

 

"On weekdays, there was a guest who lived in our hall. This happened to be very good. She had 

something to go out, and Miss Wei Liu could have caught up. Otherwise, she really could only like the 

third princess's maid to propose and talk to others. The lady squeezed. "Niuni laughed. 

 

"I was going to squeeze in a yard with other ladies?" Wei Yuewu smiled, as if she didn't hear the 

meaning of the Nunes. 

 

"The two princesses came to the plum blossoms to admire plums. It was a long-term order. How many 

young ladies and a few sons have come, it is also well arranged early. It is impossible for them to leave 

the hospital again." Explanation. 

 



"Then the guest ... is a lady or a lady?" Wei Yuewu's gaze fell on a plum tree, and a thin gauze wrapped 

around it asked indifferently. 

 

"I am an old lady. I like to participate in Buddhism and peace in my weekdays. There are many days in 

the year, and I live with us." The glance of Nunyi followed the sight of Weiyue Dance, and fell there. 

Falling on a scarf. 

 

"I don't know which old lady is so charitable?" Wei Yuewu asked with some curiosity. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu is also forgiven, and the old lady is reluctant to mention her name." Niuni smiled and 

avoided answering. 

 

At this point, several people have reached the door of the main house, and the door is also hidden, and 

the nun shoves for Weiyuewu. 

 

The clean room was clean and dust-free. At first glance, I knew that it had been wiped with all my heart. 

It was a little cleaner than her in the house of Qinghe. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu, please take a break first, and come to the front hall in a while. The two males will bring 

you ladies and worship the Buddha together." 

 

The female nephew resigned. 

 

"Thank you, Master!" Wei Yuewu nodded, softly. 

 

Wait for the woman to leave, Wei Yuewu stepped into the room. 

 

"Miss, you are very lucky. I don't think there is an extra guest house. If this master said, you have to 

crowd a guest house with others, but it's really troublesome." Shu Fei let go The baggage in it turned 

around, and looked at the surrounding environment and sighed. 

 



I thought that even if there was a good yard, it was already owned by someone else. I never thought 

that there would still be such a good yard. 

 

"Miss, how can it be so clever?" Compared with Shu Fei, Jin Ling was more vigilant. At this time, she put 

down her things and walked around. 

 

Wei Yue Wu got up and walked to the window, looking at the gauze outside the window, her eyes were 

slightly condensed, thoughtful. 

 

It was a small scarf. Many women had it in their hands. No special place was seen, but Weiyuewu was 

shocked. This was not an ordinary material. 

 

"Shu Fei, go and take the gauze off. Let me see." 

 

Wei Yue Wu said. 

 

The scarf looked like it was accidentally blown by the wind and tangled around the trunk. 

 

The book must go by, and carefully take the gauze wrapped around it from the branches, and then enter 

the room and hand it to Wei Yue Wu. 

 

Wei Yuewu reached out and touched a dark light when her eyes were neutral. Liu Mei's eyebrows 

squinted tightly, suddenly as if thinking of something, she put the gauze at the window, letting the sun 

shine through the window, and turned the angle, as The sun was shining, and the look on Wei Yuewu's 

face was shocked ... 

Chapter 118: Come in order, the yard in front ... 

 

With the tulle in her hand changing color under the sun, Wei Yuewu realized that the material of the 

handkerchief in her hand was actually soft brocade, and how the look on her face was not shocked. 

 

A casually left scarf is actually a treasured soft brocade, so the identity of the so-called old lady is by no 

means an ordinary person. 



 

With the power of Huayang Houfu, Mrs. Tai has a piece of soft brocade, which is still so amazing. 

 

"Miss, this is ..." Although Jin Ling didn't know the soft brocade, she could feel the solemnity of Wei 

Yuewu's face, and asked. 

 

"Precious soft damask!" Wei Yuewu whispered, placing the gauze on the table of the window. 

 

It can be seen that this piece of soft brocade is still new, and the locked line is more like it has not been 

flooded, so to be precise, this is a scarf that has not been made for long ... 

 

"Miss, do you want to check, who is the wife of this house?" Jin Ling asked. 

 

Wei Yuewu shook her hand and said softly, "Don't need to check. Since she left this gauze on purpose, 

she just wanted to get our attention. This is Xitang. Going to check will only attract others' attention." 

 

Plum blossoms are not Huayang Houfu. If you want to know the truth of the matter, you must deal with 

the female nuns in the hall, it is easy to be investigated, it is better to respond to changes. 

 

"Miss said that the scarf was intentionally left by the old lady?" Shu Fei's eyes widened in surprise. 

 

"If it was not intentionally left, how could there be no other traces, leaving such a conspicuous piece of 

new gauze alone, and falling in such a clear place." Wei Yue Wu turned around and looked at the 

spotless There was a faint flash of light in the eyes of the room. 

 

A clean, dust-free room. If it wasn't for special instructions, I really didn't know that people lived here 

before. 

 

"Miss, what does that old lady mean?" Jin Ling was concerned about the safety of Weiyue Wu, which 

would disturb her. 

 



"I don't know, but ... maybe it's related to the girl-girl you saw last time!" Wei Yuewu sat down on the 

side of the chair and sighed in her heart. She would also feel confused and inexplicable. Pile after pile, 

and she was obviously trapped in the bureau, but did not know what the reason was. 

 

For a while, everything was in my mind, but I couldn't find the most critical point. 

 

But there is one point, Wei Yue Wu can be sure that she is the last one in the invitation of the three 

princesses, so there is no yard, and she must be squeezed with one of the young ladies. Unexpectedly, 

this old lady who did not know where it came from broke the plan of Wei Qiufu. 

 

Actually letting her have an independent courtyard, this should be beyond Wei Qiufu's surprise! 

 

"Is Miss Six here?" There was a sudden voice at the gate of the courtyard while thinking. 

 

Through the window, I saw a woman dressed in Huayang Hou clothing, standing at the door with a 

smile, and rushed in without any risk. 

 

Wei Yuewu nodded to Shu Fei, and Shu Fei was out of the room. 

 

"It's our lady, I don't know if you ..." Shu Fei looked at the wife at the door and asked in amazement. 

 

"Slavery is from Miss Four's side. I heard that Miss Six is also here. Our Miss Four is particularly happy. 

We originally wanted to come by ourselves, but Princess Three just called our Miss Four in the past. The 

slave came over and asked Miss Liu what she needed, and she told us that our lady thought for Miss Liu. 

" 

 

The woman laughed, and her easy-going face was similar to Wei Qiufu's usual appearance to people, 

which made people feel kind. 

 

"Thank you, Miss Four, our Miss Six doesn't need anything for the time being. If you need it, you must 

tell Miss Four." Shu Fei thanked Wei Qiufu instead of Wei Yue Wu. 

 



"Thank you, thank you, Miss Four is my sister, and Miss Six is a newcomer. What's not clear, my sister 

didn't sue Miss Six, did she let others tell her." The wife said very beautifully. , It's a matter of course. It's 

affectionate and very flattering. 

 

"Since Miss Six is okay now, then the slave will report back to our Miss." 

 

"Wait a minute." Jin Ling came out of the room and stopped with a smile. "Our lady has something to 

ask, come in and talk." 

 

I heard that Wei Yuewu was looking for something, and my wife was not surprised. I followed Jin Ling in 

and saw Wei Yuewu sitting inside. After paying respectfully to Wei Yuewu, she stood on the side: "Miss 

Six, our lady is just I heard that Miss Liu also came to the plum blossoms, and she couldn't be happier. If 

it weren't for the third princess, she would have walked away. 

 

"Why did the four sisters come here? I heard that she went to the place last time ... it doesn't seem to 

be plum blossoms?" Wei Yuewu glanced at the wife in front of her. 

 

At first glance, I know that he is a savvy and well-rounded person, and that smiley face is always smiling. 

 

"Miss Liu said that our lady is indeed not a plum blossom. I had to go back to my house, but got a poster 

from the third princess, so I had to come over, and Miss VI also knew that our lady likes to be quiet 

most. I don't like to get together with many people, but the three princesses have a life and have to 

come over. " 

 

The woman just explained with a smile. 

 

"I never traveled with the princess and I don't know how to serve the princess. Could the four sisters 

have orders?" Wei Yuewu's long eyelashes flickered and she asked indifferently. 

 

"My lady said that if Miss Liu asked this and told Miss Liu not to worry too much, the two princesses are 

excellent and will not be angry with the ladies for no reason, and this time it was originally a plum 

appreciation, everyone. Be happy and have fun, not in the palace, don't have to be tight. " 

 



Seeing Wei Yuewu asking, the woman immediately poured out the prepared words. 

 

Don't you get angry with the ladies for no reason? But what if there is a reason? Like when Wei Yan was 

pushed into the water, who would really blame the four princesses? 

 

Wei Yuewu's long eyelashes flickered, and a glimmer of color flashed in the water's eyes. Wei Qiufu was 

very prepared there, and she even guessed what she wanted to ask. 

 

"Sister Four lives in the guest house, not far from my side?" 

 

"The guest house where our lady lives is next to the third princess's yard, but there is a distance from 

this. Actually, our lady originally wanted to live with Miss Six, but the third princess refused to let me 

know that she would have to consult with her, Just put our lady's yard next to her. "The wife answered. 

 

"Four sisters got three princess posts early?" Wei Yuewu seemed to ask casually. 

 

"Our lady did get the third princess's post early, so this position is also in the front." The mother-in-law 

saw Wei Yuewu's questioning freely, so she answered freely. 

 

"San Gong values Sister Four so much, but it is really a blessing for Sister Four. I don't know if there are 

other ladies who have got the princess and the princess's eyes?" Wei Yuewu asked curiously. 

 

The woman who asked this question was very proud, and her neck was straightened: "Our lady just got 

a reputation, and she has a good relationship with the two princesses in the palace. The reason why she 

was next to the third princess yard was because the third princess was at the time. The first thing that 

comes to mind is our lady, and it's our lady who wants to ask. " 

 

Wei Qiufu is the first to ask, so the position is next to the two princesses, and she was the last one to 

join in, so she relies on the back yard. According to this algorithm, if there is no yard, is it necessary? 

Squeezing with the lady in the front yard ... 

 



Taking a deep breath, a touch of coldness appeared on the corners of the lips. It seemed that the lady in 

the front yard was the one who was originally designed to live with her, but did not know what was 

unusual about the lady ... 

 

After asking a few words with the mother-in-law, Wei Yuewu asked the woman to go back and 

expressed her gratitude to Wei Qiufu. 

 

After the mother-in-law left, Weiyuewu leaned back, showing a little condensation on her face. 

 

"Miss, what should we do next?" Jin Ling couldn't help but asked Wei Yuewu with her lips clenched and 

said nothing. 

 

"You go to the courtyard next door and ask if there is any medicine for wind chills, and you said that I 

got the wind chills, but I forgot to bring the medicines. By the way, who is living in the courtyard over 

there?" 

 

Wei Yuewu's face calmed down gradually. 

 

"Yes, slaves go and see." Jin Ling retreated respectfully. 

 

"Miss, why do you want to check the lady next to our yard?" Shu Fei asked in amazement as she packed 

the house for Wei Yuewu. 

 

"That yard should be the yard where I shared the room with others." Wei Yuewu got up, walked under 

the makeup mirror, and looked at the clear and bright person in the bronze mirror, slowly said. 

 

If that yard is between her own urgency and living with others, Wei Qiufu will definitely start working for 

herself. She must quickly find out the reason before she can confront Wei Qiufu and remain undefeated, 

or even return. You can fight back. 

 

The chess that Wei Qiufu left for himself should start at this time ... 

 



Wei Qiufu wants to conceal her for sure. Since she knew that Wei Qiufu was looking for the throne of 

the prince, Wei Yuewu knew that she had become a stumbling block for Wei Qiufu. Wei Qiufu wanted to 

be the most noble of Huayang Houfu. Maid, so she has a greater chance to ask the crown prince. 

 

The overall strength of Huayang Houfu is enough to make her a strong candidate for the Crown Prince. 

 

"Miss, why does Miss Four want to harm you? She doesn't have a strong relationship with you?" Shu Fei 

thought about it, or couldn't help but wonder and asked questions. 

 

"She wants to be the unique niece of Houyang Houfu, so whether it is the big room or the second room, 

she will help her, and her status will rise, otherwise how can she be worthy of His Royal Highness! For 

this reason, Wei Yan and I There's something wrong! "Wei Yuewu smiled lightly, and a taunt of laughter 

aroused her lips. 

 

Wei Qiufu's selfishness has reached an outrageous point. Even though she did not directly harm people 

like Wei Yan, she was more cunning and shady than Wei Yan! 

 

She wants to get all the support from the big room and the second room. How can this ambition be 

more than just a princess? 

 

But who was there in the courtyard over there? Why is Wei Qiufu sure that it must have hurt her ... 

 

When the curtain was lifted, Jin Ling smiled, and said to Wei Yue in the room: "Miss, look, slaves brought 

you someone!" 

Chapter 119: Passionate Miss Yang 

 

The person brought back by Jin Ling was a girl ring, a smart little girl ring Jiner. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu, the slave is from the Yang Shilang family of the Ministry of Industry. This time, we 

accompanied our young lady to Meihuayu. I heard that Miss Wei Liu was cold and lacking medicine. Our 

lady was very anxious. This will send someone down to get it. I'm afraid it won't be long before they can 

be brought in. Our lady is afraid that Miss Wei Liu will be in a hurry, so she sent a slave to talk to Miss 

Wei Liu. " 



 

Jin Er first respectfully saluted Wei Yue Wu, and then stood aside and explained. 

 

Wei Yuewu's long eyebrows flickered, her eyes were half closed, she stared at her for a while, and 

smiled, "Thank you for my young lady for me. It really bothers your young lady, and it even made you 

miss me trip." 

 

Is this Miss Yang really enthusiastic to a stranger to such an extent, because she is from Huayang Houfu? 

 

"Actually, it's not all. Our young lady was not very healthy. The medicine at home is always on. Miss Wei 

Liu's body is unhappy. Our lady feels that she is not very good. Anyway, if she wants to go down the 

mountain to get it, I will replace Miss Wei Liu took a copy. "Jin Er smiled. 

 

It is true that this young lady did not care so much about a stranger. It was the young lady Yang who was 

not so unpleasant. Taking an extra medicine for Weiyuewu was a gift of Shun Shui. She did not lose 

much. 

 

"Thank you, Miss, for your health. Is your health good?" Since others have sent such a favor, Wei Yue 

Wu will naturally ask you to exchange gifts. 

 

After listening to Wei Yuewu's question, Jin Er dropped her head, wiped the corner of her eyes with a 

papa, and then raised her eyes, although she was still smiling, but anyone could see that it was 

reluctant. 

 

"Since our wife has gone, our young lady is usually too thoughtful, her mood has been depressed, and 

her body is very bad." Jin Er said, her eyes were red, "If Miss Six has time, I don't know if I can do more. 

We bother to enlighten our lady. Madam is gone, and our lady is in trouble. " 

 

Speaking of which, Jin Er had choked with a vocal cord, and covered her mouth with a papa, afraid that 

she might cry. 

 

In this situation, no one thinks that Miss Yang is really not very good. 

 



Wei Yue Wu cut her eyes like autumn water, sliding across Jin Er's face, a movement in her heart, a faint 

ripple appeared in her eyes. 

 

The same mother died, and she was also in poor health. She was almost sympathetic to her own illness. 

Looking at Jin'er's performance, it seemed that this young lady Yang had not been as happy as herself at 

Serang Mansion. 

 

"When I settle down here, I will come to see Miss Yang." Wei Yuewu said softly. 

 

After listening to Wei Yuewu, she said that she was free to come, and Jin Er wiped her tears. She was 

very sensible and no longer mentioned the matter, and paid respectfully to Wei Yue Wu: "Miss Six, that 

slaver went back to accompany our lady first. " 

 

Wei Yue Wu smiled and nodded, Jin Er then retreated. 

 

"Miss, slaver asked only one sentence, and the young lady Yang said that she happened to be going 

down the mountain to get medicine, and she didn't wait for slaver to say anything, so she asked the lady 

to bring a medicine." Jin Ling only had time to talk about the talents. She was very fond of the young 

lady who looked soft and enthusiastic but enthusiastic. 

 

"Miss Yang is ill?" Wei Yuewu took the tea bowl handed over by Jin Ling, set off the tea leaves and 

skimmed the lotus leaf foam, and asked lightly. "I can't see this slave ... But this young lady Yang doesn't 

look very well, she speaks softly, and has no strength." Jin Ling thought for a moment, then shook her 

head. 

 

"Miss, are you really going to see this Miss Yang?" The book on the side said non-vigilantly. 

 

Wei Yuewu smiled a little, and there was a hint of indifference in her eyes: "My encounter with her is 

really similar. If we live together, this young lady is such an enthusiastic person. , It must be a good 

relationship. " 

 

"Miss's meaning ..." The two ringlets didn't understand the meaning of Wei Yuewu for a moment, 

looked at each other, and the book asked puzzledly. 

 



"Come on, let's go to the main hall that the third princess said. Since coming along with the third 

princess, you always have to follow the third princess. As for this Miss Yang, you will always meet." Wei 

Yuewu stood up and looked With two confused girls ring, seems to point. 

 

No matter what idea Wei Qiufu has, this young lady should be a key figure. Now that she does n’t live 

with Miss Yang Qi, there will be follow-ups no matter how she looks, so you do n’t have to find it 

yourself , This Miss Yang will definitely meet with her ... 

 

Wei Yuewu did not expect that her meeting with Yang Yuyan was much earlier than she had imagined. 

 

Jin Ling went to arrange the trivial things she lived in. Wei Yuewu took Shu Fei out of the house and 

walked only a few steps. She saw a sixteen or seven year old sitting on a stone bench not far away. Miss, 

it's Jin'er standing beside her. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu." Seeing Wei Yuewu taking Shu Fei out of the intersection, Jin Er excitedly yelled at them 

and yelled. 

 

Wei Yue Wu sighed in her heart and had to take Shu Fei and walked over. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu." Seeing Wei Yue Wu standing in front of herself, Yang Yuyan stood up, and seemed to 

want to salute Wei Yue Wu, but was held down by Jin Er: "Miss, don't move, feet The cramps eased a 

little, and Miss Wei Liu would not blame her. " 

 

"Miss Yang's feet are cramped?" Since she met them, she had to ask questions about it, and she had a 

faint smile on Wei Yuewu's face, but it was a coincidence. 

 

"I was about to go to the main hall in front of me. I took a few steps before I could think of it, and 

couldn't stop my feet." Yang Yuyan frowned Liu Mei tightly, and saw that she was still unwell. 

 

She is a woman with a beautiful appearance. With Liu Mei's frown, she is very delicate and weak, and 

her eyes are also gentle. Especially in this case, she still has a smile on her face. Make people feel good. 

 



"Would you like to go back to rest first?" Wei Yuewu's eyes fell on one of her slightly raised feet, and 

asked. 

 

"It's okay, it's almost better now, is Miss Wei Liu going to the front hall too?" Yang Yuyan held Jin'er's 

hand, slowly got up, shook her two feet gently, and her feet fell to the ground. 

 

"Exactly, Miss Yang's feet ..." Wei Yuewu asked with a smile. 

 

"It just so happened that we passed together, but my foot hurt, Miss Wei Liu, who might be tired, was 

slower." Yang Yuyan said. 

 

"No problem, we happened to be on the same road. We haven't thanked Miss Yang for asking for 

medicine." Wei Yuewu shook her head and smiled, her voice soft, but when Yang Yuyan looked up at 

her, she felt That smile, with a bit of coldness, did not imagine the affinity and warmth. Yang Yuyan 

stiffened for a moment, a hand stretched out to hold Wei Yue Wu in a hug, and froze there for a 

moment. 

 

Wei Yue Wu just stretched out her hand, held her hand, and helped her: "Miss Yang, I help you go." 

 

This was originally expected, but Yang Yuyan felt that something went wrong, but her hand was held by 

Wei Yuewu, but she couldn't break free anymore. Jin Er also helped her on the other side, so several 

people went to plum blossom together. Xuan Zhengzhong's hall left. 

 

Wei Yue Wu has only been here last time, and was originally unfamiliar with the road. Fortunately, Yang 

Yuyan has been here several times. According to her words, when her biological mother is alive, every 

winter, she will definitely come to the plum blossoms for incense, by the way Mei's, the layout of the 

plum blossoms is still very clear. 

 

With her leading the way, Wei Yue Wu also avoided the trouble of asking for directions here. The group 

walked slowly to take care of Yang Yuyan. When they arrived at the main hall, basically all the family 

ladies waited in pairs. 

 

The two princesses have not yet come. Everyone is three or three. Two or two stood together and 

talked. 



 

I don't know who discovered Yang Yuyan and Wei Yue Wu first. Many people stopped and looked at 

them. Some people started to point out the traces, but none came forward. 

 

Some even have a mocking smile on their lips. 

 

Wei Yuewu went to the palace banquet last time, and there was a glimmer of darkness in her eyes. 

Some of the young ladies here have seen it before. Even though someone had watched her so 

sarcastically, there was no such obvious pointing. Obviously, these ridiculous smiles are not just because 

of herself, this Miss Yang is indeed problematic. 

 

"Miss Wei Liu, you ... you are still far away from me!" Yang Yuyan also saw the pointers of the crowd, 

stopped and no longer stepped forward, the tears in the corners of his eyes began. 

 

"What's wrong?" Wei Yuewu had to stop, Yang Yuyan happened to stop in front of her. 

 

"Since my mother was gone, my father did n’t like me, and my stepmother who married me regarded 

me as a nail in the eye. I usually rumored that my biological mother had gone away and I was stimulated 

so that I was perverse and misbehaving. Those ladies who are very close to me, avoid me like snakes 

when they see me. " 

 

Yang Yuyan took a puppet and froze in the corner of her eyes, lowering her voice and aggrieved the way. 

The **** the side, Jinhuan Jiner, opened her eyes angrily and looked at the lady of the opposite family, 

but she dared not say much. 

 

First of all, the birth mother died early, but was also tarnished and ridiculed by everyone, a smile on the 

corner of Weiyuewu's mouth, the long eyelashes of the butterfly wings flickered, and the coldness in the 

corner of the eye was really a coincidence. Coincidentally, simplicity is the same as working with 

yourself! 

 

Wei Qiufu was able to find such a person, but it took a lot of thought! 

 

"Miss Yang, let's go there and wait for the two princesses." Regardless of the meaning of Yang Yuyan's 

words, Wei Yuewu smiled uncontrollably and reached out and pointed. 



 

"Okay, we used to say." Regarding the topic that Wei Yuewu didn't pick her up, Yang Yuyan 

independently understood that she was looking for a quiet place, and she said to herself, no matter 

what, the two people encountered the same thing, but there were many topics of. 

 

But when she looked at her dry tears and saw the direction Wei Weiwu was pointing, her eyes narrowed 

and rounded, her body was stunned, and she could hardly believe looking back at Wei Yuewu ... 

Chapter 120: Arrogant, Miss Yang Jiaer 

 

It was in the center of the hall. There were a few bright young ladies, and they looked at them with poor 

eyes. One of the ladies who wore gold makeup and red embroidered skirts looked at them with sneer. 

Coincidentally, this is Miss Yang's younger sister, Miss Yang Errou, Yang Yuyan, who was born to her 

stepmother, and Yang Yuyan's deadly opponent. 

 

Shouldn't you go to a secluded corner to talk with one another? 

 

What a deviation from the imaginary scene. 

 

What's even more unfortunate is that Wei Yuewu has leaned over her body and walked forward. At this 

time, Yang Yuyan must not be able to stand here alone, but had to follow Wei Yuewu, and walked 

timidly to the center of the high platform Come. 

 

"Oh, isn't this my elder sister who can't get out of my door? The elder sister doesn't want to walk away. 

Doesn't the elder sister say she doesn't like to make such a lively event, even if the princess is invited, 

why doesn't her sister leave for a long time, and you follow along Is it? "Yang Yurou's disgusted gaze 

swept across Weiyue Wu, and finally fell on his sister Yang Yuyan, yelling sharply. 

 

For a moment, everyone's eyes were fixed on them both. 

 

We can't tolerate others not looking at them, and thinking about it for a while, we can see that there are 

too many similarities between the two people's situation. Many think of a family member with a smile 

on their lips. 

 



Sure enough, it was like gathering things together, people being grouped, and their reputations were 

not very good. Ms. Wei Liu and the young lady of the Yang family seemed to have a good relationship. 

One walked in front, the other followed, and they looked like they were moving forward together. 

 

"I ... I didn't say it, it was a bit slower ... Ermei walked faster and herself." Wei Yuewu had already 

stepped on the highest step at this time, and Yang Yuyan had to confront her sister and became red. His 

face explained. 

 

Wei Yuewu leaned to the side and happened to have their sisters face to face, directly facing each other. 

 

"The eldest sister means that you want to be slower, so the princess's invitation is useless. As a younger 

sister, I have to wait for you to leave. Although I know I must respect my sister, the princess's call is 

always It's bigger than my sister, so please ask my sister to forgive my sister for the crime of waiting. " 

 

Yang Yurou looked at Yang Yuyan's hidden needles and taunted. 

 

Teacher Tiandi Jun, of course, this emperor's life was ranked before his family, or Yang Yuyan could not 

know how to be polite, and dared to ask his sister, not the princess, to respect her alone. 

 

"Ermei ... you ... how do you speak like this?" Yang Yuyan's hands shook with Yang Yurou's words of deer 

as a horse, her face flushed. 

 

"Sister, why am I able to speak like this? Isn't it true what I said? You can say it for a while, you can't say 

it for a while, the princess of the third princess has been returned by you, and it will look like it will come 

back again, In other words, the three princesses have a good temper, otherwise they will let you follow. 

" 

 

Yang Yurou cocked her head and hummed coldly, glancing over the side of Weiyuewu, only to find 

Weiyuewu, exaggerating: "This will not be Miss Hualiu of Huayanghoufu Right? Sister, you have really 

found a friend. No wonder it wasn't originally said, but now I hurried over. " 

 

Yang Yurou looked up and down of Wei Yue Wu's "咂咂". 

 



For a time, everyone's eyes fell from Yang Yuyan's body to Wei Yuewu's body. Some people taunted, 

some frowned, and some looked at it, but how Wei Yuewu handled the situation in front of them. 

 

The reason why Yang Yurou is arrogant is actually because her mother is also a daughter of Tu. Although 

she is not a daughter of Tu ’s sister-in-law, at least she is related to the queen's mother, so she is a little 

waitress's daughter. Only dare to challenge Wei Yue Wu, the daughter of Huayang Hou. 

 

"Second sister, this matter has nothing to do with Miss Wei Liu, if you have any words, just come at me!" 

Seeing Yang Yurou turning to Wei Yue Wu, Yang Yuyan blushed and braced her courage, said loudly. 

 

"Well, I don't see how the older sister is still talking about affection. How long has it been since she has 

such a good relationship with Miss Wei Liu? It seems that she really treats Miss Liu Liu as a friend. And I 

am still looking for this famous Miss Liu Liu! " 

 

When she saw Yang Yuyan getting angry, Yang Yurou became more and more energetic. When she was 

in the house on weekdays, she was the most accustomed to Yang Yuyan. When two people were 

confronting each other, she always had the upper hand. This would bring out the usual momentum at 

that time. Wei Yue Wu was also ridiculed by her. 

 

At the last palace banquet, she was the daughter of the waitress. She had a low status and did n’t go. It 

was amazing to hear that the lady Wei Liu was at the palace banquet, and the lady Wei Er, who had 

always been very famous. , But lost the festival, and finally snatched the wedding of Miss Wei Liu, only 

to put things down. 

 

To Yang Yurou, Wei Yuewu was useless. Her personal affairs were taken away by Wei Yan. She had seen 

Mo Huating a few times. The tall and handsome figure had entered her without knowing it. In her heart, 

the girl's heart was deeply infatuated. In the past, Mo Huating had been forced to marry a talented and 

indifferent person, and she had always been very worried. 

 

Wei Yue Wu has never liked it. It can be said that Wei Yue Wu is indifferent and indifferent in Beijing. 

Most of them are ghosts beaten by Li and Wei Yan, but a few have a lot to do with Yang Yurou. This will 

see Wei Yue Dance, of course, is not irritating, the better Wei Wei dance grows, the more angry she 

becomes. 

 

Turning the finger at Wei Yue Wu is also a matter of course. 



 

Someone is gloating, others are sympathetic, but watch the drama and wait for the development of the 

incident ... 

 

"The second lady of the servant ’s family in the Ministry of Industry?" Wei Yuewu went up the stairs 

because she found that the woman had been staring at herself and Yang Yuyan, and she was ready to 

look at this posture, Miss Yang Er? What a coincidence ... 

 

At this time, seeing Yang Yurou directly attacked, looked up without hesitation, a pair of Qing Lingling 

eyes looked at Yang Yurou, smiled coldly. 

 

"What's the matter?" Yang Yurou slid Wei Weiwu a glance, tilted her head, and said disdainfully. 

 

Even if Weiyuewu looks like she's all over the city now, seeing that she can't keep her marriage, she 

knows that this is a submissive and useless one. In a big family, this kind of temperament has a few good 

endings. of. 

 

"The second lady of the Ministry of Industry ’s Ministry can so scold the other lady, but you do n’t know 

how much the Ministry of Industry ’s servants are? Or is it that Yang Shilang is at the first level of the 

University? Miss from another house, is three or six or nine tall. " 

 

Weiyuewu evoked the corners of her lips, and said lightly. 

 

In a word, even if Yang Yurou was no longer arrogant and could not continue, his face immediately 

turned into a liver color and turned red. 

 

Of course, the money of the Shi Lang family is not comparable to that of Huayang Houfu. Huayang Hou 

is not an ordinary family Houfu. He is the true power in charge of the military. In addition, Wei Luowu is 

a minister of the Ministry of Industry. Yang Shilang's family is not of the same level, but now Yang Yurou 

has made a superior and first-class gesture, scolding Wei Yue Wu, which was originally unreasonable. 

 

She usually arrogant and arrogant in the house, but outside, she also knows that some people can 

provoke, some people can't provoke, just like Wei Yan, she never provokes. The reason to bully Yuewu is 



to think she is a good bully, but she ca n’t think of Wei Yue, who looks soft and weak, who is not like her 

eldest sister. She is tearful when she is bullied. 

 

"I ... I didn't say that we are the official university of Shilang Mansion." After looking at the sarcastic eyes 

around, Yang Yurou had to explain. 

 

"Since the official position of Shilang Mansion is not big, why should Miss Yang Er scold me?" Although 

Wei Yuewu's voice was still soft and gentle, her words were sharp like a knife. 

 

Everyone is a family member, and I hear a lot of things on weekdays. Some things are easy to think 

about politically. 

 

What is the reason for Yang Yurou's arrogance? Is there anything she can't rely on? Thinking about it 

that way, Yang Yurou's gaze changed a little. 

 

Is it because Queen Tu? The mother-in-law who was involved in this harem didn't dare say a word, and 

the two princesses were about to come. It was obviously unwise to get involved. 

 

The scene was weirdly quiet, and for a moment it was silent. 

 

"I ..." Yang Yurou was speechless for a moment, and her face was blue and red, and red and purple. She 

pointed her fingers at Weiyue and gaped. 

 

"What's wrong with me? Could Miss Yang Er still reprimand me for my father?" Wei Yuewu smiled 

sweetly. 

 

This statement is even more important. Yang Yurou and De Heneng can replace Huayang Hou, a court 

minister, to scold Wei Yue. 

 

"Interesting! Really interesting! The daughter of Huayang Hou, a talented and unsophisticated person." 

Facing the second floor of a partial hall facing the hall, there were several people standing there. From 

this position, not only could you clearly see the people in front of the hall. Miss, and they can hear them, 



one of them heard here, could not help but hit the window frame on the side of the folding fan in his 

hand, and laughed aloud. 

 

"Jing Yuanhou, I heard that this is your ex-fiancee, but it's such an interesting lady!" The man seemed to 

think of something after laughing, looking back, looking at Mo Huating behind him, with a look Teasing, 

"Jing Yuanhou, do you feel regretful, such a beautiful lady!" 

 

He blinked at him and made a look that everyone knew, causing another person to laugh beside him. 

 

"Jing Yuanhou said, don't you really know that Miss Wei Liu is so beautiful? I knew this Miss Wei Liu was 

so good. I should have asked my mother to marry him earlier. You have to grab it in front of you, and 

settle the marriage. Look at it. Now that you haven't held a real beauty, you have snatched the house of 

Miss Wei Er. " 

 

"No! But now we all have a chance." The former laughed louder. 

 

"That's, that's, as long as we can marry a princess and, as both of us, believe that talking to Miss Wei Liu, 

the queen queen will not refuse." The latter one did not show weakness, showing them Unusual status. 

 

Mo Huating stood with his eyes and nose standing behind them. He waited calmly after they laughed. 

Then he raised his eyes silently and looked downstairs at the platform. The little girl who looked soft and 

fragile flashed in his eyes. After a trace of inexplicable depth. 

 

Fingers unconsciously scratched his waist pocket ... 


