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Chapter 721: Out of breath, the carriage hit someone

Mo Huating could not have imagined that Yan Huaiyu would appear at this time, and his face was a bit
stiff for a while.

"But | don't know why Jingyuan Hou arranged me!" Yan Huai's handsome face with a smile, long sleeves
walking wide and wide, the spring scene behind him seemed to be the background behind him.

This moment is similar to Wei Yue Wu's heart-sucking.

Wei Yuewu looked back, Shui Yan smiled, and her delicate little face was a little tender. From this angle
of Mo Huating, you can see that her long eyelashes moved twice, and she feels more beautiful than Hua
Jiao. And it seems that there is a bit of expectation.

The Yan Huaihuan who came across was equally as handsome and shameful, and the narrow and long
phoenix eyes raised with a kind of elegance and dignity that were inherent to him were unparalleled.

The two were so matched. Mo Huating's heart was jealous. The person who best matched Weiyuewu
should be himself, and the person who made Weiyuewu look forward to himself.

Only then did he have a marriage contract with Weiyue Wu.

"It was just that | lost my word, and I still want to see Yan Shizi Haihan!" But at this time, this was not
the time when Mo Huating Qiang regained his envious eyes, now only temporarily, and later ... after ...
she is still her own.

"Bad words?" Yan Huaiyu stood still, and stretched his hand halfway around Weiyuewu's waistline. "Can
| think that Jingyuan Hou provoked my husband and wife relationship while | was away?"

Wei Yuewu couldn't think of Yan Huaiying in front of Mo Huating, but he reached out and held himself
up, his face turned red, but he didn't struggle, and docile half leaned on Yan Huaiyun's arms.



"Shizi please forgive me, but | lost my word in a moment of anger." Mo Huating's eyes flashed and he
had to apologize again.

"Bad words? Jingyuan Hou is also an imperial court official. How can this word be said casually!" The
gentle smile on Yan Huaihuan's face slowly receded, and his eyes were cold and blood-thirsty. The
demon, "If one day you accidentally kill Jing Yuanhou, can you use it instead?"

"I..." Mo Huating's hand shook his hand fiercely in his sleeve, and then slowly let go of it, "Shizi rest
assured, | will ask for the guilty of guilty!"

"Jing Yuanhou, please come back, but from now on, you will be far away from Wuer. Wuer is my wife,
and the wife of Yandi, not the one who wants to see him." Yan Huaiyu said politely. Kedao, did not
consider himself an outsider at all.

Mo Huating gritted his teeth, forbearing the anger of his heart, turned around and walked a few steps,
but suddenly turned around: "Shizi, the Lord of Jingde County was my fiancée. Even though there were
some misunderstandings at the time, this door was solved Marriage, but the friendship has not ended,
and | ask the child to forgive me for not being able to fully follow the meaning of the child. "

misunderstanding? Wei Yue Wu's eyes rounded her eyes, and she became increasingly disgusted with
Mo Huating's shamelessness.

"Can Jingyuan Hou remember how embarrassed | was when we first met, and the snow-stained
snowfield, Jingyuan Hou remembered it? The three of us met there, and now Jing Yuanhou actually used
misunderstanding to explain it, but he didn't know what kind of friendship he was. "

Wei Yue Wu looked up from Yan Huaihuan's arms and said coldly.

There are no other people here, and some things are not clear to others. The three people present were
clear in their hearts. What if there is no evidence, Wei Yuewu does not feel that she is not evidence, and
others do not believe what she said, but she knows clearly that this is nothing more than mo. Huating's
hands and feet are clean.



A little white face with a bit of evil spirits, even Mo Huating could not help avoiding her eyes slightly.

Some scenes are really similar. At that time, the three people met for the first time, but today they are
still three people, but the scenes are different and the changes are different.

Wei Yue Wu and Mo Hua Ting were unmarried couples at the time, and Yan Huaiyu was just an outsider.

Today, if Yan Huaihuan and Weiyue Wu are married, it is Mo Huating who belongs to outsiders.

Causal reincarnation, the original three people could not have expected this result anyway.

"Jing Yuanhou, please go back and ask for sins!" Yan Huai's handsome eyes narrowed slightly, staring at
Mo Huating with a scorching stare, so he showed a bit of evil and made people look inexplicably afraid.
This is what The true face of Yan Guogong Shizi.

"My wife, all | need to do is protect me, and what to do with Jingyuan Hou!"

My people just need me to protect them, and no one else should have any friendship at all!

Although there is not much to say, the meaning in it makes Mo Huating feel ashamed and ashamed, but
dare not really stand on the top with Yan Huai, stomp his lame hate, and no longer stay here, go out.

A handsome face was twisted fiercely, and it was difficult to hide jealousy. Wei Yue Wu belonged to him,
but only to him.

Life is his person, death is his ghost!

"Jingyuan Hou!" Wei Luowu came out of the opposite path, seeing Mo Huating's face sullen, and hurried
forward to salute, "how's the matter?"



Mo Huating came in resentment, his heart twitching with jealousy, and when he heard Wei Luowu's
voice, he woke up and calmed down, his face calmed down: "No, she doesn't agree!"

"She didn't even agree, she wanted to kill Yaner!" When listening to Wei Yuewu, she disagreed with Wei
Yan as her righteous daughter, and Wei Luowu couldn't help anger.

He originally had two daughters, but now feels that Wei Fengyao doesn't seem to be on his side. He
later checked what happened there but found nothing, but the news from Mrs. Tai's side seemed to
follow Wei Feng Yao was related, and he almost rushed to the Nan'an Palace on the spot.

Later, Mrs. Tai pulled him and told him a few words before she could not find the door directly.

His biological daughter actually betrayed him for the Nan'an palace. How could this not make him angry,
so he went to Li's house and smashed most of the houses in Li's house, and then left Li's eagerly. Yard.

And now he urgently needed another daughter.

Even though Wei Yan is not fighting, she is at least towards herself.

"Second Master, don't worry, even if Jingde doesn't agree, there are still other ways." Mo Huating
sorted his thoughts, his eyes flashed slowly.

"What is it?" Wei Luowu asked urgently.

It's not how much he likes Wei Yan, but it is really good for Wei Yan if he can become the main room of
Mo Huating.

"If there is anyone who can stand the Lord of Jingde County, there seems to be no one except Huayang
Hou. If Huayang Hou can agree, it can also make Wei Yan the righteous daughter of the second master,
and it can be justified Jing Madam Yuan Hou, with the support here, | can formally upright her. The child
born after this is my future heir! "



Mo Huating said slowly.

"Jing Yuanhou means ... the child that Yan'er gave birth to ... inherited ..." Wei Luowu looked up at Mo
Huating excitedly.

Mo Huating's face looked unpredictable, and he nodded: "Just like what Master Shang Shu thinks, as
long as Master Shang Shu follows me, who can he give to Wei Yan as a heir? This was originally reserved
for Wei Yan of."

"Thank you Jingyuan ... Hou!" Happiness came so fast that Wei Luowu, who had always been disliked,
couldn't help but feel excited, pursed his lips twice, almost speechless, and dropped down. Salute.

Mo Huating's eyes were stricken and his hands were fast. He held Wei Luowu aside and whispered
softly, "Second Master, this is still outside, please pay attention to your manners."

"Yes, yes, | was negligent, | must pay attention to it, pay attention to it!" Wei Luowu Xiying-full face, kept
saying, the hand on the side actually trembled slightly.

"But the second master needs to be quicker, otherwise my identity will clarify that there will inevitably
be a marriage. At that time, even if | recognise a righteous daughter, | am afraid that | will not be able to
sit in this formal position.

Mo Huating's deep eyes looked at Wei Luowu's advice.

"Yes, rest assured, the old man will definitely allow Wei Luowen to agree to this matter, but it is just a
righteous woman, and | still recognize it, it has nothing to do with him ... | will arrange for him to see it
by chance To Yan'er. "Wei Luowu already had a plan in his heart, and he must recognize Wei Yan
anyway.

Of course, this relationship is not just about Wei Yan alone, but also the prosperity and wealth of the
entire Huayang Houfu.



His mother always valued his elder brother. He wanted his mother to see that he was not worse than
the elder brother, even better than him. He was the well-known heir of Huayang Houfu, not Wei
Luowen.

He has to tell people all over the world that he Wei Luowu has the ability to revitalize Huayang Houfu,
and is the orthodoxy of Huayang Houfu ...

"Why are you here?" As soon as Mo Huating left, a smile appeared on Wei Yuewu's face, and she asked
softly, at this time in the past, Yan Huaiying was in her own house, and it was basically impossible to
appear outside. .

From time to time, some espionage reports from Yandi and some from Beijing will be sent to his case.

"Come to pick you up!" Yan Huaiyi let go of Wei Yuewu's slim waist, but she pulled Wei Yuewu's hand,
the wide robe sleeves fell, her fingers crossed.

Wei Yuewu blushed a little and made a little effort, and found that her hands clasped tightly, and she
didn't move. Then look at the falling robe sleeves, don't look carefully, or you can't see it. miss you.

"This time, shouldn't you be busy!"

"I heard that Wuer was bullied, | can't let Wuer be bullied for nothing!" Yan Huaihuan said casually,
pulling Wei Yuewu out of step.

"What did you ...?" Wei Yuewu stared at her eyes, and followed Yan Huaiyu out of her foot.

"It didn't do anything, it was that my carriage accidentally ran fast and knocked people over!" Yan Huai
raised Yang Jun's eyebrow and smiled, looking more refined and refined.

"Who overturned?" Wei Yuewu suddenly felt awkward, and asked carefully.



"I don't know. | heard that it was a businessman who had just arrived in Beijing. He stood at the gate and
blocked my way! So | wiped it a little." Yan Huai took it for granted.

Standing at the gate and still being knocked over? This is the rhythm of the carriage rushing into the
store!

Good carriage, the road is not going to go to the door, Wei Yue Wu really do not know what the truth is,
and what does this take for granted!

Chapter 722: Dodge, the front room is more rare than the side room

"My carriage accidentally ran fast. He rushed into the store and he blocked the door. He was naturally
abraded. This doctor would have diagnosed and treated him in the past. It is estimated that he would
not be able to get out of bed for ten and a half months!"

Yan Huai smiled suddenly, turned back and said gently to Weiyuewu: "Would you like to meet your
father-in-law?"

"You ... don't do it, he'll be very busy!" Wei Yuewu shook her head subconsciously, and her eyes were
still a bit stunned because of Yan Huai's words before.

Seeing the dull look of Weiyue Wu, Yan Huaiyu smiled softly again: "This man really doesn't have long
eyes. He bumped into Wu's carriage before, now he bumps into my carriage again, not lying for ten and
a half days. Months, after this, it was an individual who dared to come and run into the carriage of the
Yan State Mansion. "

So, this person came to protect the shorts and avenge himself?

Wei Yuewu bit her own lip, and she felt inexplicably as if soaked in sugar water.

"So ... personally, isn't it a big deal?"

"It's okay, | can't die!" Yan Huaiyun said as usual, lazily.



| ca n’t die, and of course | do n’t live very well. It ’s not a trivial matter to lie down for ten days and a
half months. The mysterious man in red seems to have stopped for a while.

But that ’s okay. You can see what Chunmei wants to do here.

As for the Jing Wenyan mentioned by the mysterious man, this should be explained in the palace. Jing
Wenyan himself stole the chicken and lost the rice, which disturbed the entire water surface ...

"Would you like to see Mrs. Tai now?" Wei Yuewu suddenly thought of something and stopped. If Yan
Huaiyu couldn't come, Mrs. Tai wouldn't say anything, but since she passed the house, she didn't
Greetings, it's really a rude thing.

"No need to go!" Yan Huaiyu laughed, and continued to take Wei Yuewu out.

"Why?" Wei Yuewu kept asking, wondering.

"If | care too much, it seems to be false!" Yan Huai said intently, narrow and narrow Fengmiao slightly
raised a glance at Weiyuewu.

"Only Mo Huating said that | want my second uncle to recognize a long woman like Wei Yan as a
daughter." Since Yan Huaiyu is unwilling to meet, and has his own reason, Wei Yue Wu did not force him
to go, anyway She doesn't have much feelings for Mrs. Tai, and some are just routine greetings.

Yan Di's strength is enough to make Mrs. Tai dare not talk about it.

"Is Wei Yan?" Yan Huaihuan didn't pay attention to this kind of thing on a weekday. When he heard Wei
Yuewu say this, he immediately understood the meaning of Wei Yuewu's words.

"Yes, after entering the Jingyuan Houfu after the death, he became an aunt of Mo Huating. This would
be the wife of the main room." Wei Yuewu sneered.



Who was Mo Huating's formal wife had no relationship with her, but if this person is Wei Yan, she has
something to do with her.

This is going to resurrect!

"Actually, | wanted to ask my second uncle to recognize the righteous daughter. Even when someone
recognizes Wei Yan, because of my mouth, I think this person is not Wei Yan, and | want to step on me
and send Wei Yan on The position of the lady in the main room. "Wei Yuewu bit her lip and said coldly.

Mo Huating really felt that he could agree with him if he could exchange the terms with himself. He
really thought that if he reached out, he would agree here.

He really looks down on himself, and too lowly on himself.

"Then don't give her a chance!" Looking at his own little fox and turning his eyes full of energy, Yan
Huaiyu felt very happy, and squeezed the delicate fingers of Weiyuewu with his hand, "What do you
think he will do next?"

"Father! It must be a father, except for my father, | will not care about others in this house!" Wei Yuewu
affirmed.

"It makes people stare at Huayang Hou!" Yan Huai said lazily, and seemed to have unconditional faith in
Weiyuewu, without even asking Weiyuewu what he could guess.

"No, it should be in these days, near Huayang Houfu. It is unlikely that you will encounter your father
outside. My father has been in the house almost recently!" Wei Yuewu thought for a while, and Shuimu
flashed a faint glance. It's cold. It seems that | still need to come earlier and leave later these days, so we
might encounter Wei Yan!

At the entrance of Prince Donggong's study, Jing Wenyan stood outside the door for several hours.

Looking at the housekeeper in and out, no one came to summon her, even many of the housekeepers
who passed by gave her a scornful look when they passed by, and she clearly did not take her seriously.



With humiliation bowed her head, hiding the hatred in her eyes, it was all due to Weiyuewu.

Finally, a housekeeper came over and looked at Jing Wenyan: "Miss Jing, the prince will have something
to do now, Miss Jing please come back!"

"I'm waiting for His Royal Highness here!" Jing Wenyan picked up the hatred in her eyes, slowly raised
her head, a smile appeared on her face, and what happened on the street, needless to say that the
Prince had got rumors here.

"His Royal Highness has said that | will talk about it later," the housekeeper said coldly, "Miss Tu will
come over later, and Her Royal Highness will find Miss Tu for something, and she will not receive Miss
Jing."

The so-called Miss Tu is of course Tushui Chao, but Tushui Chao's position in the East Palace is lower
than Jing Wenyan.

The princess was standing outside the door while waiting for a side room. Even if Jing Wenyan didn't
enter the door, it was a shame.

An embarrassment spread over Jing Wenyan's face. No wonder the palace people saw their looks with
disdain and had not yet entered the East Palace. They had fallen out of favor here, which made Jing
Wenyan tolerate it. Fingers almost squeezed into his palm, took a deep breath, and slowly said, "It's
okay, I'll wait for your Royal Highness."

"Miss Jing, His Royal Highness ..." The housekeeper wanted to say something, but was interrupted by
Jing Wenyan. "Go and report to the Prince, and say that if His Royal Highness does not see me today, |
will always stay here, and always hope that His Royal Highness can draw See you in time, | have
something important to say! "

After speaking, he bowed his head deeply and saluting respectfully towards the Prince's study.

Seeing Jing Wenyan being so persistent, the housekeeper couldn't say anything more. He took a deep
look at Jing Wenyan and hurriedly turned back to the steps to report to Wen Tianyao.



After a while, the housekeeper came out of the study again: "Miss Jing, please, His Royal Highness will
take a short break for this meeting, but Miss Jing please tell me a long story short. Miss Tu comes over
and sees Miss Jing, after all not too good."

What the housekeeper told him was like slaping Jing Wenyan fiercely. She was in the front room, but
she was afraid of side talk.

But she can always bear it, and the smile on her face remains: "Thank you father-in-law, | understand!"

Seeing that she said nothing, the housekeeper led her to the study.

In Wen Tianyao ’s study, after the generous case, Wen Tianyao looked down at the memorial placed on
the table. He heard the footsteps and did n’t raise his head. He just said casually, “If there ’s anything,
just say it quickly, | There are many memorials left unprocessed here! "

There are indeed a lot of high memorials, making Wen Tianyao's face almost hidden behind the
memorials, but he can still see the sharp lines on his face, without the slightest smile.

"Flop," Jing Wenyan knelt down and looked at her with tears in her mouth and said, "His Royal Highness,
please forgive me!"

"What's the matter?" Jing Wenyan's move finally raised Wen Tianyao's head.

"His Royal Highness, | ... | did what | did today because of the four princesses ... | was with the four
princesses today." Jing Wenyan said nothing, but explained that she was with the four princesses
before.

Everyone knows what happened on the street. Jing Wenyan's kneeling aggrieved him, but she put all the
responsibilities on the four princesses.

"Cai Yun is with you?" Wen Tianyao said coldly.



"Yes, if your Highness does not believe it, you can ask the people around the four princesses. | was
sitting with the four princesses on a high-rise on the street. The four princesses said that they wanted to
see Weiyue dance ugly.

Jing Wenyan explained cautiously.

This statement is implicit, but it shows that this matter has nothing to do with her. She was actually
polluted, and the reason for this pollution was because she helped the four princesses.

The four princesses are the prince's biological sister. Jing Wenyan does not believe that the prince will
ignore her sister.

"Jingde has resentment against you?" Wen Tianyao put a smile on his hand, although his lips were
smiling, it was extremely cold.

"No, it's the four princesses who don't like her!" Jing Wenyan shook her head with tears, and a pair of
yingying eyes looked at Wen Tianyao pitifully.

A beauty like her is extremely beautiful, even if she is full of dignity, not to mention that now she is
tearful and intimidated, and Jing Wenyan is very confident about this.

As long as Wen Tianyao is not a blind man, she will certainly see her beauty.

"Cai Ye didn't like her, so you helped Cai Ye to calculate Weiyuewu secretly, but she was mapped to
herself by surprise. In fact, Cai Ye's is not, she is always prideful, and you But they cannot disobey the
orders of the four princesses. "

Wen Tianyao asked lightly.

"Yes ... this is the case, the four princesses are her sister-in-law." Jing Wenyan's face slowly shed tears of
tears, her expression was grieved and pitiful, and it was more distressing.



"Then you go to frame Jingde? Isn't it because of Yan Huaihuan?" Wen Tianyao looked back at Jing
Wenyan and asked, as usual.

Jing Wenyan jumped in her heart and hurriedly shook her head: "His Royal Highness, this matter has
nothing to do with the Emperor Yan Guogong, it is really because the four princesses, the four
princesses want to marry the Emperor Yan Guogong, but ... but the Lord of Jingde County blocked her
Lu, she could not wait for Jingde to die, so it made me do this. "

Of course, she couldn't say that she was on the way back to Weiyuewu's home. She originally wanted to
find a chance to harm Weiyuewu. When she met the man in red, it was just a temporary intention.

As for the banner of the four princesses, she just borrowed it for her own sake.

Wei Yuewu is not a nail in the eyes of the four princesses. She is not sure, but she knows that Wei
Yuewu is a nail in her eyes, a nail that she has always wanted to remove.

Since hitting the capital, her affairs have been quite satisfactory, but every time she took Weiyuewu, she
didn't seem so happy, Weiyuewu was her own nemesis.

"My Highness, | have something important to report to Your Highness!"

Chapter 723: Wang Meiren's calculations

Seeing Wen Tianyao's face undecided, Jing Wenyan's eyes flickered and he hurriedly said.

"What's the matter?" Wen Tianyao said lightly.

"Your Highness has thought that the existence of the Lord of Jingde County is not just a matter of the
four princesses alone. The strength of Yandi is no longer what it was. Even though | sent a part of the
military map of Yandi, but If His Royal Highness wants to suppress Yandi, it may not be enough. It is an
inevitable trend for a princess to marry Yandi. "



Jing Wenyan's face was positive, and the whole person looked both dignified and decent.

It is completely like a quasi-princeess talking about this matter, without any personal feelings, standing
at the angle of Wen Tianyao.

"So?" Wen Tianyao raised his eyebrows and paused slowly.

"Therefore, Jingde cannot stay. Whether it is the third or fourth princess, marrying the past is good for
her highness, and the relationship between Yandi and Beijing can be more inseparable." Jing Wenyan
analyzed.

"Can't stay?" Wen Tianyao's eyes gradually shivered. "So, what you're doing today is completely for my
sake, so you worked with Caiyou to calculate Jingde in secret? So, you are not wrong, what's wrong is
Me! "

"His Royal Highness, | ..." Jing Wenyan couldn't think of a word of "sincerity". Instead of getting Wen
Tianyao's approval, he was also snorted. He opened his mouth for a while, and was really panicked.

From the back of the copy, Wen Tianyao stood up and turned out, walked in front of Jing Wenyan,
looked down at her, and slightly sneered at the corners of her lips: "This is your own idea, so don't give
yourself a reason, take things It ’s all pushed on me, all for my sake? So you can do this evil thing? "

|..." Jing Wenyan never thought that Wen Tianyao would be so angry. She did n’t know how to deal
with it for a while, but she responded quickly. After opening her mouth, she immediately found a
rhetoric, "His Royal Highness, | am really for you Ah! And this time also because the four princesses
asked, how dare | disobey the words of the four princesses, plus thinking that it would be good for your
highness! "

"Is it good for me? It has nothing to do with you. | remember that the harem can't do anything about it.
Besides, you are not a princess at all now!" Wen Tianyao snorted loudly, flung his sleeves, and walked
around.

"His Royal Highness ..." Jing Wenyan's wailing voice came from behind her, "His Royal Highness, we are
about to get married soon, | don't want to think of you or for whom!"



marriage?

This topic made Wen Tianyao very boring. He only knew his own life. He did n’t know how to deal with it
for a while. He did n’t understand what happened to Queen Tu, and he never bothered Jing Wenyan.

If he had previously thought that it was irrelevant to marry anyone, he could accept Jing Wenyan with
peace of mind, but now he is increasingly disliked by Jing Wenyan.

Thinking of having to live with Jing Wenyan in the future, my heart became irritated for no reason.

No matter whether it is or not, he is unwilling to be counted as Wei Yue Wu.

He paused slightly at the door, then strode out, instructing the housekeeper, "Send her back."

This so-called she did not even mention Jing Wenyan's name, and she meant it lightly.

"Yes, the slave knows!" Seeing that Wen Tianyao was in a bad mood, the housekeeper responded
carefully and set aside.

Wen Tianyao had no mood to leave Jing Wenyan at this meeting. After leaving his study, he casually
strolled in the palace to dispel the depression in his heart.

Wei Yuewu was really annoying when it came to speaking. The more he looked at Jing Wenyan the more
he didn't like it, just because the queen had turned up before him and said something similar.

The meaning, of course, is to get rid of Weiyue Wu and let the four princesses take the upper stage.

"His Royal Highness is going to visit the Empress Dowager?" A personal housekeeper looked at Wen
Tianyao's direction of walking, and asked carefully.



Wen Tianyao stood still, looked at it, and found that he really was going in the direction of the emperor's
Fengyi Palace. He simply turned around and walked casually to a cold place.

At this time, he didn't want to see anyone, and he didn't want to listen to the cold words of Queen Tu.
Since he didn't take any action against Wei Yue Wu, the Queen Queen who was not close to him had not
hit him with cold words every time. It was when he rebuked him in anger, leaving him with little peace.

Even though Queen Tu was not very kind to him before, at least he still had some love.

But now all the words revolve around Weiyuewu, making him have to be except Weiyuewu.

"His Royal Highness?" A somewhat pointed female voice sounded suddenly in his ears. Someone was
making a loud noise in the palace, and Wen Tianyao raised his head unhappyly.

What she saw was an age-old concubine, and this concubine was apparently unknown to him. Seeing his
plain dress, it was not like an ordinary concubine, and there was only a waiter nearby.

"Who are you?" Wen Tianyao frowned.

"I'm the beauty of the cold palace, see His Royal Highness." The beauty of the king fell to his knees,
respectfully.

Cold Palace? Wen Tianyao looked at the surrounding scenery. For a while, he suddenly thought that he
had come all the way and didn't even notice it.

It was Wen Tianyao's first time here, but he didn't recognize it.

"Since you are from the Cold Palace, why did you come out?"

People in Lenggong are always concubines who have committed crimes in the palace. Of course, they
cannot go in and out at will, but the Wang Mei in front of them does not seem to be the case.



"I made a mistake, but there is no evidence, so | can still tolerate it in the cold palace." Wang Meiren
smiled bitterly, her hair was long and pale, although her face was soft, but she looked a little old. Wen
Tianyao has seen all the concubines in the palace, almost younger than her.

"Since you are the concubine of your father-in-law, please invite me!" Wen Tianyao said lightly.

The so-called no evidence, of course, this kind of harem, he naturally will not reach out to control, the
father's harem, naturally means the father.

Since the Wang Meiren was in the Cold Palace and has not been locked up, there is always a reason. So
things that happened many years ago are not something he can sort out as a son.

"Yes!" Wang Meiren was lifted up by the maid next to her, waiting to say something, but when she saw
Wen Tianyao turned around, she actually bypassed her and went up the path on the other side.
Interested in words.

"His Royal Highness ..." Wang Meiren was still waiting, but was dragged by the maids around her, and
then she reacted. She stopped and watched Wen Tianyao slowly walk away, and then she turned
around. Go to the pavilion on the side.

"His Royal Highness?" Wang Meiren stretched out her hand and plucked a flower in the pavilion
severely, then threw it on the ground, stepped on it hard with her feet, and hated, "Why did she give
birth? My son can be regarded as a prince, and my son can only live on the outside. My son is the eldest
son, the eldest son, and the future emperor. "

"Mother-in-law, you speak quietly." The maid next to her heard her angry words, and was so frightened
that she reached out to pull her, panicking.

"What are you afraid of? This is the truth. She hurt me and my son. | won't let her go." Wang Meiren
folded a flower again and threw it on the ground. A few feet.

"Mother-in-law, now she must be in the palace. Although no one is here, if it is heard, it is not bad for
the little master. Madam, you can do whatever you want when the little master wins the treasure." The
maid whispered. Persuade.



She is the confidant of Wang Meiren. She has treated Wang Meiren for so many years. Of course, she
knows what Wang Meiren cares about.

Sure enough, after her remarks, Wang Meiren's expression calmed down, and she no longer stomped on
those flowers and sat down at the side of the fence.

"First come back to the court with a fair name, then the other, | can't rush."

"The mother-in-law thinks that, it ’s right, the little master will definitely think that the son will come
right into the palace, you just wait, that your sufferings now are nothing, wait for the young master in
the future ... what do you want to do? No! "Said the court woman softly.

"Yes, by that time ... | must let people step on the Fengyi Palace!" Wang Meiren gritted her teeth, and a
flash of crazy red flashed in her eyes. For so many years in the cold palace, even a normal person would
drive crazy. In the empty middle of the night, someone was screaming like crazy, screaming screaming,
even if his mind is firm, he may not be able to bear it.

"Yes, the mother-in-law will do whatever she wants." The palace girl said exactly in accordance with
Wang Meiren's words.

After soothing a few words, the madness in Wang Meiren's eyes slowly subsided, and his face calmed
down: "He said that he wanted to use Jingde to return to the palace. In fact, | think it is better Jing
Wenyan, the lady Jing The ambition is not small, but the strength is a little bit worse, if cooperation is
actually possible. "

"Mother-in-law, the little master wants you not to worry about such things, he will pay attention, you
only need to take good care of your body, when that day comes, the mother-in-law will be able to win
the world." What Wang Meiren likes to listen to makes Wang Meiren's look calmer and calmer.

"Don't worry about me, don't worry about me? Okay? | saw that | had to take a shot at the end, and
wanted to introduce from Jingde. Jingde does have a different interest relationship with that **** now,
but between him and Jingde There are also grudges. | told him not to underestimate Jingde. If you could
marry her, you would marry her. There is no beauty or appearance in the room. You can marry a



beautiful room with a beautiful appearance. Besides, if you want to abandon it in the future, you can’t
abandon it. Yes, | didn't listen to me. "

Wang Meiren reached out and stroked her forehead, said angrily.

"Mother-in-law, little master has a plan in mind, so don't be angry. If you are angry, how can you step
those people under your feet in the future?" The palace girl laughed.

"Huh." Wang Meiren said nothing, only hummed, leaning back, "When will the four ladies from the
Huayang Houfu enter the palace, if they enter the palace, they will lead her here." Come and see me. "

Wei Qiufu and Jing Wenyan, she has to take a closer look and compare ...

Chapter 724: Help Wei Qiufu wake up

The exquisite soap corner was delivered at noon the next day, because some of Mrs. Tai and Mr. Li s
had already been delivered before, and here are a few young ladies. A mother-in-law came here, and it
should take care of the backyard of Huayang Houfu House.

After the gatekeeper went in and reported, Shu Fei came out and brought people in, but turned halfway
into a small yard next to him, and asked the lady in the shop to divide most of the soap corner into two.
One for Wei Qiufu, and one for Wei Qiuju.

Because Wei Qiufu is Miss Qi, she naturally wrapped up a large portion and a small one for Wei Qiuju.

As for the rest, the book didn't ask for it to be wrapped, but let the mother put it together, and she
carried it by herself.

Wei Qiufu and Wei Qiuju's two bags, let the mother to come to the door.

After being divided into three bags, Shu Fei brought a small bag, and called a little **** the road for the
woman to lead the way, and asked her to take her with her. Here she went to Mrs. Tai and Li and Zhang
A few pieces were given there, and the rest were not much, only two or three pieces.



These extra two or three pieces were naturally delivered to Wei Yuewu.

There are many types of designs, but the ones that can best be seen are the good ones of Jingdi's Yuyan
flower. This kind of suit is more brilliant than the one seen in the backyard of the Jingguo Palace by Wei
Yue Wu.

No wonder the flower of Jingdi, this flower is indeed very beautiful, but after arriving in the capital, it
seems to be somewhat unsuccessful, so there is no beauty shown on this soap corner, look at the soap
corner in your hand, Wei Yue Wu Pick up a piece of saponine that is on the side.

Needless to say, you can see at a glance that these two pieces of soap are made in the same place.

The same exquisite, the same glorious beauty of Yuyanhua.

But this one is problematic.

The use of this soap for many years will cause the woman's body to slowly decline, and she will not be
able to conceive a child, or even if she is pregnant, it will be very late to abort, just like the fragrant
effects of Mo Huating to Aunt Luo .

No, it's actually different, or more domineering, and more reclusive.

The faint floral fragrance is more relaxing than the rich fragrance.

This piece was brought by Wei Yue Wu from the State Mansion of Yan State. Of course, not only one
piece was brought, but another piece was already mixed with Wei Qiufu.

"Shu Fei, if you go and send these two pieces to Wei Qiufu, you hear that this flower is Jingdi's Yuyan
flower, and it is more beautiful than Jingcheng. After that, she and Miss Jing will live together. | gave
flowers to the Buddha here, and gave her two more pieces. As for the matter of her entering the Yan
State Mansion, Shizi has not yet given a clear answer, so let her wait. "



Regarding Wei Qiufu's request, Wei Yuewu was pushed to Yan Huaiyu at the time, and she did not
refuse it on the spot. If there was Mrs. Tai, she would not be able to refuse it directly, so she is still
dragging it, only for the past two days reply.

This would be a reason to give soap corner.

It seems that what Yue Yuewu wants to say is the last sentence.

"Master, this is not already delivered, why do you want to deliver it?" A cup of tea was sent in at the end
of the painting, and he was puzzled after hearing it.

"Send it before, and now send it, so Miss Four can be alert." The book was understandable, smiled and
picked up a large piece of parcel, and wrapped two delicate soap corners.

"While speaking, try to make the saponin matter as light as possible, if she doesn't ask, don't have to say
more." Wei Yuewu smiled, her lips slightly evoked a slight smile, Wei Qiufu warned. Heavy, but can't
intentionally signal.

But again, with a little careless mention, she will be alert ...

Soon, these two pieces of soap horn were sent to Wei Qiufu.

"Miss Four, our lord is really sorry, but the son has n’t made it clear, so it ’s inconvenient to take you
back to the house. Ms. Lao Guo has to wait a moment. The son should agree there. | brought it from the
shop just now. Our master thinks that this jade flower is even beautiful, and | specially gave you two
more. "

Shu Fei smiled and handed the big papa in her hand, Ming Yan took it, unrolled the pouch, and two
flower-like soap horns were exposed, very beautiful.

"What is Yu Yanhua?" Wei Qiufu picked up a piece of Yu Yanhua, put it on his nose, smelled it, glanced at
Shu Fei, and asked with a smile.



The point of concern is not what Yan Huaiyu said before that Shu Fei hasn't promised yet.

"This ... | heard the master said, it seems to be Jingdi's most famous flower." Shu Fei stuttered, but still
answered, apparently not familiar with this jade flower.

"Jingdi's most famous flower." Wei Qiufu looked at Zaojiao in his hand, his face slowly sinking.

Jing Wenyan, Jing Wenyan, who is about to become a concubine, is the young lady of Jingdi. This jade
flower is so beautiful that it has nothing to do with her.

When the mother-in-law of the store brought in, Wei Qiufu really liked the saponine, and it was still
displayed, selected, and the result of the selection was also the most beautiful of this jade flower
saponin. The other flowers are more glamorous, but Wei Qiufu was surprised and wondered what the
flower was.

The book had puzzled her.

Is it just the flower of Jingdi?

Slowly put down the saponine in your hand, pick up the handkerchief on one side, and carefully wipe
your hands, Wei Qiufu said: "Tell your master, let her go as soon as possible, it is always a banquet in the
Luguo Government House in a few days, My grandmother was also very anxious. She didn't want to live
for ten days and a half months, she just lived for a few days. How could your master not even do that?

"Yes ... it means Shizi ... it is ..." Shu Fei looked embarrassed and stammered.

"Yanguo Gongshizi doesn't care about your relatives?" As soon as he read the book, he knew that there
should be no hidden feelings, Wei Qiufu asked.

"Actually not, Shizi is very good to our master, but Shizi has been very busy recently and has no time ..."
Shu Fei hurriedly explained, because he was in a hurry and seemed to have a desire to cover up.



"Well, don't talk about these imaginary things. | heard that the emperor Yan Guogong came to the
house once again yesterday, so that your master did not have time to say it? Or did your master say that
the emperor Yan Guogong did not agree?" Wei Qiu Fu said with a bit of irony.

From the top to the bottom of the house, even Mrs. Tai, now dare not go too far with Weiyuewu,
because Weiyuewu is married to the son of Yan Guogong, and as the future hostess of Yan Guo, this
power is early It is no longer comparable to ordinary families. Even the queen and queen in the palace
have to give Wei Yue Wu a face.

But in fact, Wei Yue Wu was not much favored in the Yan Guo Gong Mansion, but she did n’t want to
explain and could n’t explain it, even if she said something wrong.

Weiyuewu just maintains the scenery on the surface.

A dignified lady of the world, actually had to let out the banquet of the Lu Guogong Mansion, and gave it
to a little-known family lady of Yandi who had not yet passed through the door. Feeling extremely
despised Wei Yue Wu.

Of course, she won't look down on Weiyuewu, and there is a lot of confrontation with Weiyuewu. She
dare not look down on Weiyuewu.

But this time it was different. Standing behind her was the queen maiden. At this point, Wei Qiufu felt at
ease.

"This ... our master had forgotten to say it. Later, when | remembered, Shizi was not there, only to be
taken away ..." It seems that Shu Fei's face became red because Wei Qiufu was in the heart. Up.

"Well, you go back first and tell your master to answer me as soon as possible, grandmother is waiting
to be reminded." Wei Qiufu waved his hands lazily.

"Yes, the slaves retired!" Shu Fei was ashamed and ashamed, leaving her face flushed.



Waiting for her to leave, Wei Qiufu pointed at Zaojiao on the table and said, "Well, help me see if there
is any problem with this soap corner. How do | always think this soap corner is not easy."

Jing Wenyan is a legitimate wife, and she can only be regarded as a housekeeper, and that is enough to
make Wei Qiufu wary.

If Jing Wenyan was really as good as rumors outside, she would not be a princess, and Wei Qiufu was
very sure of this.

She can only say that Jing Wenyan may not be easy to deal with.

Although the two have not yet entered the East Palace, their wives and relatives have always been
relative. Moreover, Wei Qiufu's heart is so great that even if Jing Wenyan did not deal with her, she
would also deal with Jing Wenyan.

What she sees is the princess, or the throne of the queen mother and queen mother, which is destined
that she and Jing Wenyan cannot really get along peacefully.

Yuyanhua? It looks like this shop should be related to Jing Wenyan.

"Yuyanhua in Jingdi?" A monk named Wang came from the palace, frowning, and took up Yuyanhua's
soap horn, turning it carefully.

She had been standing behind Wei Qiufu before, without a word, she looked just like an ordinary uncle.

Originally, she came with contempt, and also understood that the queen mother sent her to discipline
the four ladies of Huayang Houfu House. Before entering the palace, she caused the queen mother to
talk about the king. | really don't look down on Wei Qiufu, thinking about a good diagnosis and
treatment.

After thinking about it for a while, | found that the four young ladies of Houyang Houfu was a very
difficult person. After that, she was collected by Wei Qiufu. The queen Tu will be old and look like this.
After Miss Wei Wei entered the East Palace, her master might be the Miss Four in front of her.



If Wei Qiufu is okay, she will follow in peace.

There is no shortage of beautiful women in the palace, but the ones who laughed at the end were all
smart. Wang Ye felt that there was nothing wrong with choosing Wei Qiufu.

"Wang Yan, is there a problem?" Wei Qiufu asked.

"There is a problem!" Wang Ye turned it over twice, and picked out all the jade angles of Yuyanhua, and
carefully smelled it in his nose, his eyebrows frowned slightly, hesitated slightly. , But still very sure.

Chapter 725: | have a question

"What's wrong!" Wei Qiufu stood up and asked urgently.

"Since it is the same flower, the taste is different. These two pieces are different from these two pieces."
Wang Yan put the four corners of the jade flowers in two piles and pointed at the two piles.

Then he pointed to the other flower-shaped saponins: "These slaves also smelled it and found that the
saponin of the same flower has the same taste, except for the jade flower, which means that two of the
four pieces must have It ’s a problem, but the slaves ca n’t tell which two they are.”

"This one was sent by Fang Cai Weiyuewu?" Wei Qiufu pointed at one of them.

"Yes, but the other one is in this pile." Wang Min reached out and pointed at the other pile.

Wei Qiufu originally had two pieces of Japonica Saponin of Yu Yanhua. Later, Wei Yue Wu gave two
more, but these two pieces are the same as Yu Yanhua's Japonica Saponin in Wei Qiufu's hands and
have different flavors.

In other words, there was a piece of soap corner in Wei Qiufu's hand, and a piece of Wei Yuewu sent it.



"These were specially delivered to me?" Wei Qiufu's face sank, and asked Mingyan on the side, Mingyan
had received it when it was delivered.

"It seems to be like this, the big one is for the young lady, and the small one is for the five, and they are
all divided in. They also said that they were delivered yesterday, but those were for the elders in the
government. Yes, the ladies do n’t have enough points, so the gifts for today are for the ladies, and they
are specially packaged separately. "

Ming Yan thought for a while.

The wife delivered in the shop was very stubborn. When she saw such a big girl ring, she stubbornly said
a lot, but there was nothing to say. Even the reason why it was delivered at this time was very clear.

Ming Yan is the big girl ring next to Wei Qiufu. Of course, she won't take care of a woman who has
delivered the goods, so only the woman said that Ming Yan would just ignore the question and listen to
the guard. When Qiu Fu asked such things, she remembered some of them and hurriedly reported.

"Is this meant for me specifically?" Wei Qiufu exasperated on his face and sneered, "What kind of gentle
lady is Jing Di, who is kind to me who hasn't entered the Eastern Palace yet? To start, let me see, what
might this put? "

Having said that, she took two steps backwards, was a little farther away from the table, and instructed
Ming Yan to fetch water, and she had only touched those pieces of Yuyanhua's soap horns.

"Look at Yi Nuo, even if you put something, it should not be poison, but it's about Zi Xi." Wang Xi did not
avoid it, took two different soap corners and smelled it.

Wei Qiufu is just a chamber, and now it seems that compared to Jing Wenyan, and not a good chamber,
it seems that Jing Wenyan should not deal with her, and will not risk her poison.

Then it may be a medicine related to the daughter-in-law.

This medicine is not harmful to life, but it does not affect the daughter-in-law.



"It's so vicious!" Wei Qiufu was furious. She would have washed her hands and wiped her hands
carefully after receiving the post from Ming Yan. "Well, please go back to the palace with the queen.
Mother-in-law is reporting this! "

She must let the queen mother know what kind of person Jing Wenyan is. Originally, she still wanted to
go to the government to find an opportunity to deal with Jing Wenyan, but now that she has given the
opportunity to her, she certainly won't let go.

"Miss Four cannot!" Wang Yan shook his head.

"Why?" Wei Qiufu stopped moving and asked.

"The queen mother now has a lot of upset things on her own, and it is not necessarily your business.
Even if you enter the East Palace, it is only a mortuary without a concubine. The queen mother will not

worry about you." Wang# ¥ Implied Tao.

This means that Wei Qiufu's weight is not enough, even if she was killed by Jing Wenyan, it is estimated
that Queen Tu will not ask more.

Wang Ye is a person in the Queen's Palace. Of course, | know that Queen Tu is very annoyed recently.
While fighting with Tu Zhaoyi, she must also pay attention to the marriage of the four princesses. The
crying queen Tu had two heads each.

She couldn't handle everything on her own, of course, she would not have the energy to guard Qiufu's
affairs.

"What should we do?" Wei Qiufu was a little dumbfounded, she obviously held Jing Wenyan's evidence,
but she couldn't do anything, how willing she was.

But she must not be an ordinary person, and after a moment of stinging, she ordered the king to say,
"Wrap up these jade-flowered saponins. Let's go see the grandmother and let the grandmother get
justice for me."



If you don't have enough weight, then you should find Mrs. Tai, Mrs. Tai, and the queen will finally give
face.

Seeing Wei Qiufu knew it at a glance, Wang Ye was still very satisfied. He nodded and asked Mingyan to
wrap a few pieces of jade flower.

Wei Qiufu brought people to Mrs. Tai's Jingxinxuan.

Recently, Wang Qi from the palace said good things to Wei Qiufu, and also said that Wei Qiufu realized
his mistake. In addition, Wei Qiufu would like to please Mrs. Tai, and Mrs. Tai did not have any more Let
her stop her feet and come and go a lot more freely.

But even if Mrs. Tai allowed Wei Qiufu to go out, Wei Qiufu still consciously stayed in her own yard. On
weekdays, except to please Mrs. Tai and Zhang, please do not show up at any other time. This is to make
Mrs. Tai more satisfied.

Therefore, Wei Qiufu suggested that he could go to the Yan State Mansion to learn the rules. On the one
hand, it was also when he repaired the sister relationship with Wei Yue Wu, Mrs. Tai nodded and
agreed, but also told her that this must be allowed to Wei Qiufu herself To say, let Wei Yuewu agree,
instead of oppressing Wei Yue, but the Yue Yue dance is more and more disgusted.

Now that the identity of Weiyuewu is there, Mrs. Tai is not afraid to suppress it too much.

Even if | do n’t like it anymore, when | see Weiyue Wu, | try my best to show a loving smile, as if | really
feel bad for Weiyue Wu, and this time Mrs. Tai smiled to Weiyue Wudao: "Dance Girl, this soap corner is
really good. You are a tad. Where did you find this shop? | haven't found such a beautiful soap corner in
Beijing for so many years. "

"Grandmother, this is actually not my credit. It was the son of the world ... it was placed in the house
when we got married, so | asked, and only offered flowers to the Buddha."

Wei Yue Wu said shyly.



While talking, Acer came in: "Mrs. Tai, Miss Four is here to greet you."

"Let her come in!" Wei Qiufu came here once in the morning, and it should be something to come by
this time. Mrs. Tai looked at Wei Yuewu and nodded with a smile.

When Wei Qiufu entered the door, she froze a little. She could not think that Wei Yue Wu was also here
with Mrs. Tai, but then a smile appeared on her face, and she nodded toward Wei Yue Wu, and then
came to salute Mrs. Tai .

Wang Xun was behind her, but she owed nothing. She must have been the queen, and Mrs. Tai of
course nodded with a smile.

"What is Fu girl doing this time?" Mrs. Tai asked with a smile.

"Grandma, let me show you something." Wei Qiufu said, looking back and let Ming Yan send things on,
opened the big box, and put four pieces of soap corner neatly.

"Fu girl, grandma also has it here, so let's use it for you." Mrs. Tai thought Wei Qiufu was here to give a
soap corner, and laughed.

"Grandma, these soap angles have problems. Please ask Grandma to decide for Fuer!" Wei Qiufu knelt
down with a plop, covered his face, and wept.

Mrs. Tai's face sank. She looked at Wei Yue Wu who was calm and looked at Wei Qiufu, who was crying
and sad. She patted her hands on the table, and said sharply, "You ... this is what What's wrong? "

The issue of Zaojiao is related to Weiyuewu. It was Weiyuewu who asked the government to find these
batches of soapy corners. Then think about the grudges of Weigiufu and Weiyuewu. Mrs. Tai naturally
thought of Weigiufu. He was in trouble with Weiyuewu again, and he was angry and hated. Weiyuewu's
current status is not only the sixth lady of Huayang Houfu, but also the owner of Jingde County. Not
good.



"Grandma, it's ... it's the people in the shop who are threatening Fuer. Please ask Grandma to take the
shot!" Upon seeing Mrs. Tai's face, Wei Qiufu also knew that Mrs. Tai had misunderstood and explained
with tears.

"Is the person in the shop going to hurt you?" Mrs. Tai froze for a moment, but did not respond.

"Grandmother, please let me check. These four saponins have different tastes." Wei Qiufu pointed at
those saponins.

"Acer, let Doctor Yu check it." Mrs. Tai also noticed something different, and Shen Sheng commanded.

Although Dr. Yu is a doctor who treats people, but the medicine is also good. This will make people
come over. It is easier and more convenient than calling Dr. Ming.

Doctor Yu did come quickly, and after a while, he was taken to Mrs. Tai, picked up four pieces of soap
and smelled them, put them into two piles, and finally swiped them with a papa, pointing at the two on
one side. Luan said: "Mrs. Tai is indeed a problem. It is a medicine that prevents a woman from killing
her daughter, and it is mixed in, but it is very clever and unfamiliar people can't find it for a while."

"Dancing girl, what's going on?" Mrs. Tai's face changed slightly.

"Miss Jing's shop ..." Wei Yuewu was well prepared, her eyes turned, her face changed, and she
murmured to herself.

"What Miss Jing Jing's shop?" Mrs. Tai froze for a moment, but did not respond.

"Grandmother, this matter has nothing to do with Sister Six. The woman who came to Fu'er was Miss
Jing's shop, and she specially wrapped these pieces in it. This was originally for Fu'er. "Wei Qiufu
explained to Wei Yuewu who was busy knowing the opportunity.

"Check the others!" Madam Tai said to the doctor without receiving Qiu Fu.



Acer took out all the soap corners from Mrs. Tai's inside and checked them one by one, and found that
everything else was fine. The problem was two of the four pieces brought by Wei Qiufu.

In other words, these flower-shaped soap angles are all given to Wei Qiufu.

"It's so deceiving!" Mrs. Tai's face was so dull, she patted her hands on the table, hating her.

Although Wei Qiufu's position is not high, it seems to Mrs. Tai that as long as he enters the East Palace,
everything is still hopeful. If he can grab the next son of the husband, it will probably be smooth
afterwards, but now Jing Wenyan actually gave Wei Qiufu This kind of saponin which strangled Zi Zi was
sent, which was clearly intentional.

How this made Mrs. Tai put up with her breath.

"Go, accompany me into the palace!"

Chapter 726: Deal with business methods

"I'm afraid Grandma is going into the palace at this time ..." Wei Yuewu looked at the fire almost, raised
her head slowly, and said softly, "Because of the five sisters, we have already entered the palace. Nan'an
Wangfu had to After dissolving the marriage, and apologizing to Huayang Houfu for this matter, if it is
because of the fourth sister's ... I'm afraid | will step on the royal face again. "

This statement is not detailed, everyone in the room understands it.

Wei Qiuju's actions against the Nan'an Palace were regarded as a step on the royal family. Regardless,
King Nan'an was the emperor's younger brother. In this regard, although Huayang Hou's Palace had the
upper hand this time, it also offended the royal family. It is said that The queen mother-in-law was
furious, but this was indeed wrong with King Nan'an, and the evidence was conclusive, and she could
not say anything.

But this time the defender Qiu Fu is facing the princely princess. This will not only touch the royal family,
but also the future queen. Can the royal family allow such things to happen?



Moreover, Huayang Houfu repeatedly touched the royal family. Could it be true that Huayang Houfu
was so powerful that it could be compared with the royal family?

Thinking about it this way, although Mrs. Tai's face was gloomy, she was not impulsive anymore, took
the tea handed over by Acer, took a sip slowly, and groaned.

Wei Qiufu also stunned for a moment, but also thought of this immediately, because there is Wei Qiuju's
thing ahead, she would not be able to go against Jing Wenyan, but not right, it is rare to have such a
chance Staying at Jing Wenyan's handle, | was really unwilling to let Jing Wenyan pass the door so
gently.

"Grandmother, what should | do? Miss Jing is so intolerant. After entering the East Palace, | am only an
ordinary waitress after all, | am afraid | ca n’t even save my life. Grandma, Fuer may not see her
grandma in the future. If ... if Ruo Fuer has any three strengths and two shortcomings in the future, she
also hopes that her grandmother will take care of her father and mother. "

Wei Qiufu covered her face and cried, her voice was extremely wronged.

A grievance that has to endure for the reputation of Huayang Houfu.

If it was only Wei Qiufu's grievances, Mrs. Tai didn't really care too much, but thinking that if Wei Qiufu
really did happen, it would definitely not be good for Huayang Houfu. He hesitated for a while, and
could not go to the palace to sue. , But had to do it, otherwise Jing Wenyan is still uncertain about how
arrogant, Wei Qiufu will never be able to give birth to the prince with the blood of Huayang Houfu.

Huayang Houfu cannot be closely linked with the Royal Family.

Wei Qiufu must enter the East Palace, and she must also have a son-in-law. As long as she has a son-in-
law, Mrs. Tai can guarantee that the son-in-law she gave birth will inevitably become the next prince.

So this child is crucial.



"Fu girl, don't cry, let grandmother think about it, grandmother won't make your son-in-law ruin your
life, let alone your life!"

Mrs. Tai comforted Wei Qiufu a little, Wei Qiufu immediately accepted it, wiped her tears and grievedly
looked at Wei Yuewu: "What can you do for your six sisters?"

This reminded Mrs. Tai, Wei Yue Wu is now the wife of the Emperor Yan Guo. Although Jing Wenyan is
the Princess of the East Palace, she has not yet officially become the Prince of the East Palace, which is a
bit worse than her status.

"Girl, what do you think about this?"

Mrs. Tai turned gently to Weiyue Wu, "Your four sisters are also indisputable and very powerful at
home, but when you go outside, you will only be trampled on. You have n’t married yet. If you want to
marry in the past, maybe you have no life. If you two are married, your grandmother wants you to be
good. What is going on? Hey, my grandmother's heart hurts! "

Mrs. Tai said she put her hands on her chest, looking sad.

"Mrs. Tai, look at what you said. Whether you are Miss Four or the county master, you understand that
you are so old, what else can you think about? Not only do you want the juniors to be harmonious, Mrs.
Tai, you Don't worry, where is the county master. "Acer looked at Mrs. Tai's meaning, and immediately

understood that, while stroking Mrs. Tai's chest, she laughed.

Wei Yuewu sneered, Mrs. Tai really thought it out, but did she push it to herself?

It's best not to have an accident, and if something goes wrong, it's pushed to the Yan Guo government,
and has nothing to do with Huayang Hou government.

"Sister Six, please help me!" Wei Qiufu also saw Mrs. Tai's intentions at this time, turned to Wei Yuewu,
her eyes were red and weak.



"Four sisters, it's not that | don't help you. It's true, but | can't do anything about it!" Wei Yuewu shook
her head with a bitter smile, but she didn't say the whole thing, and it was extremely headless For a
while, no one in the room understood.

"What is it?" Mrs. Tai blinked, unable to help asking.

"Grandma, this matter is definitely to be told to the queen mother-in-law, it must be a matter related to
the future princess, if there is anything, Jing Wenyan may come to sue the villain first, we are always
passive." Wei Yue Dance softly.

"Just telling, but not asking the queen's maiden to come forward and suppress Jing Wenyan with great
fanfare?" Wei Qiufu immediately understood.

"We bought these saponins. After all, she did not take it to her door. If she checked it, she said she knew
nothing or made a mistake. We could not say anything, but since she is doing business ... ... There are
always some ways to do business! “Wei Yuewu said here, hesitantly painting.

"Grandma, | don't really understand this business. My mother-in-law left a few shops. Although | was in
charge, | only managed to understand it a little bit."

"How to do business?" Mrs. Tai repeated Wei Yuewu's words and thought for a moment.

How to do business? Wei Qiufu couldn't think of Wei Yuewu saying such a method, she secretly
stigmatized her, and she was indeed a person who could not get on the stage. They have a family of
thousands of people, most of which are managing housework, managing shop, and which businesses
They need nothing to worry about.

Wei Yue Wu This is not to pretend to understand, what business experience.

"I'm afraid | don't know. The shops in this capital are all managed by their own shopkeepers. We just
need to look at the account a little."



Wei Qiufu took the nap on his lips and wiped off the sarcasm on his lips, as if he was really mentioning
Wei Yue Wu.

Huayang Houfu's third room is the weakest, but it is in charge of all the shops in Huayang Houfu. Sanye
Wei Luoli is just a small official on the official surface, and he will not do anything big, but for business
There is a very set, not only supervising the affairs of Huayang Houfu very well, but also opened many
shops in private.

If you talk about the number of shops, you have to count up to three rooms.

Wei Qiufu is going to marry a daughter from the East Palace, Zhang's own birth, and she may have a
bright future. Naturally, she can't treat her badly. She put ten stores in her hands in charge and let Wei
Qiufu manage.

Based on the idea of investment, Mrs. Tai also gave Wei Qiufu's five shops, so in total, the shop in Wei
Qiufu's hands is quite a lot. For Wei Yue Wu, who only cares about five shops, it is still very noisy. Looks
like, really does not look very much.

This will of course have a subtle meaning of resistance.

Wei Yue Wu was silent, as if she didn't hear the taunt in Wei Qiufu's words, she only drank her mouthful
of tea, her long eyelashes flickered twice, and her water eyes became deeper and deeper.

"Use shop-to-shop method?" Mrs. Tai's eyes brightened, and she thought of something.

"This ... | don't know if it's okay, but how many shops are there in Jing Wenyan's hands?" Wei Yuewu
started to withdraw, but her face was blank, as if she didn't understand it now, but she was still Quietly
mention Mrs. Tai.

This mixed water, of course, she can't travel, so she also needs Mrs. Tai to figure it out.

And all she did was mention it.



Wei Qiufu also heard some meanings at this meeting, busy converging the scorn of his heart, thinking
about it: "Jing Wenyan should not have too many shops. Jing Guogong has been operating in Jingdi
before, even if there are a few in Beijing There are not many shops to go to, and there should be fewer
of these shops Jing Wenyan can intervene, there must be a son of the Jinguo Gong. "

"It's impossible to have more, it's good to have two or three!" Mrs. Tai nodded.

The princes of various places may have business in Beijing. On the one hand, of course, they make
money, on the other hand, it is possible to spread some news in the past, but it may not be too much,
otherwise it will cause the suspicion of the emperor of Beijing.

Of course, there are many shops in Yandi, Wei Yuewu is not sure, and there should not be many on the
bright side, but Yan Huaiying, a black-bellied fox, is not a person who reasoned. Wei Yuewu can be sure
that Yan There are definitely a lot of shops in Beijing, and you will know how sensitive Chong Yan's news
is.

Tenglong secret agent Yan Huaihuan said to himself in private, these people should be hidden in various
shops.

"Girl Fu, | will go to the palace to explain this to the Queen, and you do n’t need to go in. We have no
plans to deal with Miss Jing with great fanfare. We just want to show our grievance to the Queen and
express our unwillingness. Ask for something from the shop of the Yasukuni Shrine, otherwise Fu girl will
be planning again. "

Mrs. Tai had an idea in her heart, and turned to Wei Qiufu and instructed.

Wei Qiufu was aware of this moment, nodded, and answered.

"Dancing girl, why don't you go into the palace with me. Last time, you didn't go into the palace anyway.
The Queen's maiden will not blame you for blame." Mrs. Tai also told Weiyue Dance.

Wei Yuewu chuckled in his heart, Mrs. Tai, who was always working on her own idea, and wanted to
push the Yan State Mansion as a shield.



"Grandmother, Shiko said that he has something to go into the palace recently. Then he took me into
the palace to thank the queen mother and wife. | haven't entered the palace once since becoming
married. This is also the last time he stopped me at the palace gate. The reason is always the first time
to go to the palace with Seiko to meet the Queen Mother. "

Wei Yuewu's face was not obvious, a soft smile appeared on one face, but her words were extremely
decisive, and she refused simply and neatly!

Chapter 727: Question, Huayang Hou's strange behavior

In Beijing, the newlyweds did say that the newlyweds wanted to enter the palace together and thank
each other, but they were often on the second day after the wedding.

Where is this situation like Weiyuewu? Ten days and a half months haven't entered the palace and
thanked him, but Yan Huaiyu has entered the palace many times, and he must have seen Tu Huang
behind him.

So in this case, she doesn't have to worry about that much.

However, if it is really taken care of, as a reason, but also justified, but as Yan Huaiyu, even if he did not
thank, no one would gossip.

| remembered that the four princesses had always thought of Yan Huaihuan, and said to the queen's
maiden that they had no idea or love to thank them.

There was a layer of cold frost on Mrs. Tai's face.

"If my grandmother thinks | need to go to the palace with you, then | will send someone to ask the son.'
Wei Yuewu said half-truly and half-false.

Will Yan Huai be here? When she was at the gate of the palace, in the presence of Mrs. Tai and Wei
Luowen, Yan Huaihuan could rob the Weiyue dance powerfully, which would make people useless.

Mrs. Tai felt a sense of weakness.



Although the status of Weiyuewu is noble, it does not seem to be of much help.

"Not needed for the time being. | ’ll look at the situation in the advanced palace for a while. Fu girl, let
your father check the shops of the Yasukuni Government, stop all the business that they have in their
shops, and tell your father, if anyone asks why, Just talking about it! "

Mrs. Tai could not take Weiyuewu, shook her head impatiently, and then instructed Wei Qiufu.

She had sorted out her thoughts in this moment, not only did the Yanguo Government not intervene,
but it was enough to make the Jingguo government burned, compared to the fierce vassals of the
Jingguo government, like the old Beijing family of Huayang Houfu. Although the strength is not
comparable, the forces in the capital are not comparable to those of the Yasukuni Government.

What ca n’t be done in the Ming Dynasty, and you ca n’t forcefully ask the queen to punish Jing Wenyan.
Jing Wenyan will be the future prince, and this prince seems to still be in the name of God, and no one
wants to rebuke. Can blame.

Moreover, with the things before Wei Qiuju and the trouble about Wei Qiufu, it will only make people
feel that Huayang Houfu House is too strong, and it means that they are overwhelming. Even the Crown
Prince dared to bully directly.

But such private business activities are not the case.

Even though business people are looked down upon, they still rely mainly on credit.

If there is no faith, why stand up.

No one in Beijing's family has a shop, and their daughter marries, and does not marry a few shops.

There are children in the family who are government officials, and children who cannot study business in
the family.



Just like Hua Luohou, the three grandfathers of Huayang Houfu, just bears a common official name,
which is a powerless and idle job, basically dealing with business at home.

Officials may or may not have their own two older brothers, but in business terms, Master Wei San’s
reputation is good.

And because his two elder brothers are in the same rank, Wei Luoli is also very careful, never doing
anything unscrupulous and betrayed, he has gained a good reputation in the mall.

"Yes, grandmother, I'll talk to my father to talk about it in a while!" Wei Qiufu was also smart, Mrs. Tai,
so aware of the powerful relationship immediately.

But unwilling to defend Yueyue Wu has nothing to do with this matter. He took a glance at Weiyuewu
and said, "Isn't Sister Six really going into the palace with my grandmother? | ca n’t go into the palace
with my grandmother, otherwise | must not watch Going to the palace with your grandmother alone. "

The implication in this remark is that the Weiyue dance is not filial, and can obviously enter the palace,
but does not accompany Mrs. Tai into the palace.

Mrs. Tai's face grew more and more cold, and she glanced at Weiyue Dance, her brows were confused,
and if she was not raised by her side, she would not be close.

Wei Yuewu's eyes were slightly narrow, and a soft smile hung from the corners of her lips. There was a
touch of elegance in the lightness, but it was not strong, just a little coldness: "Four sisters, | ‘'m really
good to join in Did you pull me in with so much attention that it might not be something between our
two houses! "

Wei Yuewu said something, a pair of beautiful eyes stared at Wei Qiufu, but then fell on the body of the
Wang Xi in the palace: "This is the queen sent by the queen mother Right? "

As Wei Yuewu said so bluntly, Wei Qiufu's face became red, and he subconsciously retorted: "Wang Xi is
now my person!"



"Is Wang Xi already yours? Sis ... | am not mistaken!" Wei Yuewu's water eyes narrowed slowly.

"What are you talking about!" Mrs. Tai shouted at Wei Qiufu, who still wanted to speak, and the person
sent by the queen mother, even though she had been conquered in private for Wei Qiufu, could not get
it on the bright side. It almost means to spy on the queen maiden, but also to turn the queen maiden
into her own person.

If you let Queen Tu know, that would be a terrible thing!

"Grandma ... | ... | just said that Wang Xi was sent by my queen mother to me. For the time being, it is
mine ..." Wei Qiufu was not stupid, and immediately reacted, with a vague hate. After glancing at
Weiyuewu, she had to explain to Mrs. Tai.

"Well, don't talk about some of these, go to your father!" Mrs. Tai shook her hand unhappyly, and said
politely.

"Yes!" Wei Qiufu didn't dare to say anything, looked at Wei Yue Wu with a hate and took her own
person back.

Mrs. Tai here posted a post to the palace, and was ready to see the Queen's makeup, Jingxinxuan
messed up here, Wei Yue Wu could not stay here again, so she took her own people to inspect the
newcomer's yard For the reason, say goodbye to Mrs. Tai.

Mrs. Tai was thinking about the words to the queen Tu here, and she did not care about her.

Weiyuewu then led people to the newcomer's yard.

She has been here for the second time since the last trip.

Compared to when | came here last time, everything here has become more organized, and there are
not so many people, so chaotic. | learned that Weiyue danced over and the clerks rushed in.



The place where things were piled up on the ground can hardly be seen. The thick smell in the air will
almost disappear. If you don't smell it carefully, you really can't smell it.

"Are they all set up here?" Wei Yuewu walked into the room.

The large outer room has been neatly arranged, and red silk ribbons have been put on in prominent
places in some places, or a few large red silk flowers have been put on, and they look cheerful when
they come in.

"The lord, the slaves are almost here. Does the lord look at what else needs to be added?"

"Did my father ever see it? Did you say anything?" Wei Yuewu walked inside, asking casually.

"Hou Ye came to see it once, and said that the lord of the county was optimistic, and he didn't say
anything else. He just hurriedly said, and left."

The steward answered with a smile.

Regarding the general practice of the Houye who gave up the shopkeeper, the manager was quite
helpless. The master did not speak, and the people below could not take his ideas at will, but fortunately
there were county masters, otherwise it would be confused. Look.

"Did my father ever go to the back room?" Wei Yuewu turned into the back room, looked at the layout
of the room, and stood still.

"No, Grandpa Hou has been very busy for a while. | heard that the inner courtyard didn't come in very
much. | just came to see the first lady's courtyard." The steward shook his head. Although the words are
still smooth, but Why not listen to the reason?

No matter how busy you are, you can always take the time to see what it looks like and make any
suggestions. You must have married the hostess of Huayang Houfu this time. Besides, she is also a
famous daughter of the Tu family.



But looking at Hou Ye ’s appearance, he did n’t even take it seriously. The rumors in the house were that
Hou Ye did n’t want to marry this Miss Tu Jiu. It was the emperor ’s will. Hou Ye did n’t want to refuse.
Come down.

So often | do n’t have time to see the new lady who is going to enter the house, but | have time to see
the courtyard where the former Mrs. Huayang Hou lived.

I've only been here once, but | often go there, and people who don't know thought it was the new lady's
yard.

Of course, those in charge are afraid to tell Wei Yue Wu, so the question about Wei Yue Wu can only be
explained vaguely.

Wei Yuewu heard a bit of reason from the steward's words, and her long eyelashes flickered twice:
"Have your father been going to your mother's yard recently?"

"I heard ... yes!" The manager stuttered.

"I heard? Who heard?" Wei Yuewu said keenly.

"It's ... the people in this whole house are talking!" The steward hesitated for a moment.

"Is it just this time?" Wei Yuewu heard the words, smiled slightly, and asked softly, but there was a hint
of darkness in his eyes. Is this because of what he told him before, or is there another reason? Even
before, when he was not married, his father would not often go to his mother's yard.

Now it ’s so abnormal because I still want to get married, and suddenly | miss my mother? Or for other
reasons, it's worth investigating. At this time, the newcomer has not yet entered the door.

My father has always been deep, but in any case, he agreed with the marriage himself. It can be seen
that he still has a good opinion of Miss Tu Jiu. In this case, the father did not come to the yard here, but
went to his mother. The yard really makes people feel problematic.



Thinking about this in my heart, my eyes fell on the layout in front of me. The inner room was very clean
and elegant. There was a red quilt on the carved wooden bed. Now there is only one bed, but when the

newcomers enter the door, they will naturally bring a few beds in Folded together, it looks both cheerful
and gorgeous.

The dangling sheets were also red, and Ying's entire room was filled with joy.

Wei Yuewu was only married to the Yan State Mansion before. At that time, the layout of the hilarious
house was not so gorgeous and cheerful. It may have something to do with her situation at that time.

Comparing it in my heart, Wei Yuewu's eyes fell on the carved big bed.

"Is it ... lower?"

Chapter 728: Coincidence

"This is a custom-made bed outside. The slaves don't think it's too low! But it's a lot wider than normal.
The house says it's specially configured for Hou Ye. Hou Ye's bed in the past was this type. Sleep It ’s
stronger and more comfortable than usual. "

"Father's bed at the border?" Wei Yuewu's eyes could not help falling on the bed.

Only then did | feel that it was a little shorter than a normal bed, and then | realized that this bed was
indeed different from the bed | saw. It was not only a little shorter, but also a lot wider.

The bright red quilt covered with gaiety, the quilt dangled, and it happened to fall on the stepping feet,
just right.

"Yes, it is said to be done according to the size of Houye at the border." The steward nodded.

"Mrs. Tai ordered that?" Wei Yuewu groaned and asked.



"It was the wife of the inner court who ordered it, otherwise the slaves would not dare to self-
confidence. Although Hou Ye came here once, he still liked this bed." The wife in charge answered.

Wei Yuewu nodded and walked out two steps, suddenly turned back and asked, "Is the father's own bed
customized?"

"The bed over there wasn't customized. Lord Hou has been sleeping there for many years when he went
back to his home. | heard that Mrs. Tai also wanted to make a custom for Hou Ye. . "

The wife-in-charge is still very knowledgeable about the big house. This will be heard and thought about
it.

Wei Yuewu nodded, no longer stayed, walked out of the gate of the courtyard, looked at the direction,
turned to Wei Luowen's study, she was a little puzzled, and wanted to find a solution to her father.

However, after walking halfway, | heard Wei Luowen went to the yard of the biological mother, so he
turned around and went directly to the courtyard of his mother.

The yard is clean, which is completely different from the first look of Wei Yuewu.

If it weren't for the ingenuity, no one would think that this was an empty courtyard for so many years, as
if you could imagine the smiling mistress, with a large group of girls and mother-in-law talking and
laughing out of it.

There are no weeds, and the trees inside are neatly maintained. All the old curtains have been replaced.
Wei Yue Wu also intervened in this matter, so the layout here is a little bit more gorgeous, but a little
more elegant. Basic The dance is carefully arranged on the Weiyue dance.

Wei Luowen has also seen it before, saying that Qin Xinrui feels very much when he lives.

The courtyard door was very quiet. The guardian's wife saw Weiyue dancing and hurried out of the
house to salute.



"Can my father be in the room?" Wei Yuewu looked up at the door directly in front of her and asked
softly.

"Houye is not in the room, behind the yard!" The wife answered quickly.

"Why isn't my father in the room, but run behind to do something?" Wei Yuewu asked in surprise. If she
thought of her mother, it would not be better in the room.

"Master Hou came this time and ran to the backyard almost every day, but there was not much room in
the room." The mother did not understand Wei Yuewu's words, and hurriedly explained.

"What's wrong in the backyard?" Wei Yuewu frowned, and a pair of water eyes smiled more and more.

"The backyard is actually fine, but Hou Ye has planted a few new peach blossoms before it sprouts. So
when Hou Ye is alright, he always comes to see, sometimes he stays for an hour. Slaves often take care
of them, saying that they will bloom in the spring of next year. "

The woman pointed back and answered.

"When is it?" Wei Yuewu asked in surprise.

"This is what happened. After planting these peach blossoms, Lord Hou has come every day. | heard that
the variety of this peach is so precious that he couldn't get it in the past. He also said that Mrs. Hou
wanted to be in her own. Such peaches are planted in the yard. "The mother thought and answered.

Not long after this happened, she naturally remembered it clearly.

"Why did you say that my father came to miss his mother in that house and didn't like the newly
married Miss Tu Jiu?" Wei Yuewu's eyes fell quietly on her mother-in-law, and her deep eyes seemed to
see through people's hearts. Yes, | can only see the mother-in-law's whispering heart, how dare to hide
it.



"Slaves also know about this, but Hou Ye said that he didn't need to worry about the gossip of others.
He only said that letting him support these peach blossoms is good. He didn't have to worry about the
gossip of others. After a while, his words It's broken. "

"So, your father didn't let you explain?"

"Yes, the slaves listened to Hou Ye! Hou Ye said this was harmless," the woman explained.

Because no one explained it, and saw his father come to his mother ’s courtyard, everyone in the
government thought that his father had been thinking about him, and he did n’t like Miss Tu Jiu at all, it
was just because of the imperial edict that it was difficult to accept it. With this intention, he married
Miss Tu Jiu.

The father can remember his mother and never forget it. Although Wei Yuewu likes it, he feels that his
father should not be here all the time. No matter what, he always wants to be a married person.

Before the newcomer enters the house, they are despised. How can they control the people after that?

Wei Yuewu knows that her father is willing to marry Miss Tu Jiu. A large part of it is to let her control the
servants in her own house and to organize the affairs of the inner court of the whole house rather than
the current one. Such a blank look without headlines.

In this case, it is not possible to let Miss Tu Jiu be taken lightly before entering the house, otherwise how
can she convince the public.

The Li family of the inner courtyard has been in business for so many years. The big house was
previously held in the hands of Aunt Winter. Now, although both of them are in decline, the hundred-
footed snake is dead and not rigid. Wei Yue Wu cannot guarantee that no one is secretly Listen to them.

At the backyard, Wei Luowen rolled up his cuffs and stood in front of a few small saplings. The look on
his face seemed a little cheerful, and he was saying something in his mouth, and walked twice in front of
the tree with his hands on his back. .



"Father!" Wei Yuewu turned around the corner and saw this scene loudly.

"Wuer, why are you here at this time?" Wei Luowen raised his head and saw Wei Yuewu stunned for a
moment, then laughed, reached out and beckoned to Wei Yue Wu, "Wuer come and see, these Peach
blossoms, your mother-in-law has always said that you want this kind of peach blossoms, but Beijing has
never been able to find a suitable seedling. | never thought | would encounter a few this time. "

Wei Luowen laughed and looked very good.

"What peach, so rare?" Wei Yuewu raised her skirt corner and walked over slowly.

"The peach blossoms that can be bloomed by this variety are more delicate than ordinary peach
blossoms. Your mother-in-law mentioned it to me in the past, but | have never been able to find it. |
thought it was just your mother-in-law thinking about the Jiangnan area, but | never thought it was true
Yes. "

Wei Luowen was a little excited, and Xian Bao generally pointed at the saplings and danced to Weiyue.

The small saplings are well maintained. Although it only seems to be a few days, they should all be alive,
but the other Weiyuewu couldn't think of it for a while, looked at it side by side, with a little dazed
daughter .

Seeing his daughter's face was blank, and even with a childish nose, Wei Luowen laughed more and
more with a smile.

"Father, is there a difference between the peach blossoms for peace and peace?" Wei Yuewu stepped
forward again and shook her head.

She really couldn't see what it meant.

"I didn't see it? Do you look at these leaves, are they more brilliant and different from ordinary peach
blossoms?" Wei Luowen pointed to a few new leaves and danced to Weiyue.



Because the flowers and leaves are still small, | basically can't see anything. Wei Yuewu shook her head
sincerely. In fact, in the past, she didn't notice what the flowers and leaves of peach blossoms looked
like. Big difficulty.

"Father, does this ... make no difference?"

"How could it be the same, please take a closer look!" Wei Luowen felt Wei Yuewu was not in place and
reminded, "Look at this bud ..."

"Father, this bud is about to bloom?" Wei Luowen said. Wei Yue Wu hadn't noticed a few small bumps
on the top. It really looked like a bud. Of course, there is still a possibility. Mosaic.

This tree must be inserted, but the probability of flowering today is still very low.

"Maybe it will open!" Wei Luowen could not guarantee this, but he still said to Wei Yue Wu lJiering with
great interest.

"Where did my father's flowers come from?" Wei Yuewu looked at the young saplings up and down and
asked.

"I found it from the outside and happened to encounter it, and sold it all, and the rest didn't live, it
seems more coquettish than ordinary peach trees!" Wei Luowen frowned and looked to the side.

Wei Yue Wu followed his gaze, and indeed there were still a few pits there, and the small saplings inside
were basically pulled up, very dry, needless to say, this was not alive at all.

"Your mother-in-law will love it, if this peach blossom is blooming, or another beautiful scene." Wei
Luowen said with confidence, looking in his eyes as if it were not a small sapling, but Qin Xinrui. It was
very gentle, "l helped your mother find the right peach blossom and planted it, but there was no
suitable one."

Looking at Wei Luowen, who was full of joy, Wei Yuewu's face sank slightly, and she stood slightly
upright, her eyes clear like water: "Father, will my mother let go of my brother's knot?"



How good is it that Huahua has his own son?

Not to mention that my mother passed away many years ago.

His father's move was almost a cover-up, and he had no function at all. What he got was nothing but his
own peace of mind.

Wei Yue Wu doesn't mean to reassure his father, but right now it's not the time to reassure his father,
especially this time.

By the way, there were peach tree saplings appearing, which led to the father's mother-in-law's
courtyard every day, and the gatekeeper's mother-in-law, who hardly explained anything. It really made
people think that his father had deliberately neglected Miss Tu Jiu.

Miss Tu Jiu came in to preside over the housework of Houfu's house. Wei Yuewu didn't think it was a
good thing to give her face at this time.

One is coincidence, one is coincidence? There are traces everywhere, but there seems to be no traces
everywhere!

Wei Yue Wu never believed that these things came together, it was really just a coincidence.

Even though she also hopes that her father will not forget her mother, but this time is not the best time,
and evasion will never solve things.

"Father, did you check on your mother?"

Chapter 729: Rumors, self-defeating

|..." Seeing her daughter's watery eyes, with a bit of expectation, Wei Luowen lowered his head
involuntarily, and his eyes fell on those small saplings. The small saplings were very good and kept



shaking. The former joyfulness turned into unspeakable bitterness, always starting from the bottom of
my heart.

"Wuer, | will give you an account of this."

When some things can't be resolved for the time being, he will be powerless.

"Father, not to give me a confession, but to confession to my mother-in-law, it is to confess to my
mother-in-law's life and all the friendship of my mother-in-law." Wei Yuewu looked at Wei Luowen
unavoidably, There was a flash of tears in the corners of his eyes, and he bit his lip before pressing down
the pain in his heart.

"I ... I'll give your mother a confession, but it's not the time yet!" Wei Luowen's voice was dumb, he was
too much to bear, so often he couldn't do whatever he wanted.

"Father, where was your time? When the eldest brother was taken away, wasn't it time for your
mother-in-law to explain it? Then the mother-in-law died, and you died before you were too young."
Wei Yue There was a hint of disappointment in Wu's eyes. This time, he did not hide it, and it appeared
in Wei Luowen's eyes.

"Father, | know you have a secret, and | do n’t expect you to tell me that secret either. You or even your
mother did n’t say it back then, and naturally you ca n’t tell me now, all | ask is to ask you to give me
back a kiss It's fair, don't influence your decision because of someone else or something else. "

Wei Yuewu looked at Wei Luowen steadily, and his lips were bitter and bitterly presented in front of Wei
Luowen.

| ..." The heartache was sternly corrected. Wei Luowen almost panicked and looked away. Although his
daughter was childish, she was very intelligent, and almost everything was directly in his heart.

But he couldn't say it!



"Father, mother-in-law, you or you can't decide for a while, but this time, you have to think about
whether it is right!" Wei Yuewu's eyes slowly moved to several trees, "Fu Li It is rumored that you have
been missing your mother now. The reason why you married Miss Tu Jiu was only because of the
emperor's finger marriage. "

Seeing that Wei Yuewu didn't force him to ask about the previous events, Wei Luowen's heart relaxed a
little, and his eyes fell back on the young saplings, calming the feeling of rolling in his heart, and then
slowly said: "Always | dreamed of your mother-in-law, so | wanted to check it out. These are things your
mother used to like ... "

"Father, but my mother is gone now!" The words of the station were ruthless, even with a certain
amount of absolute certainty.

Wei Luowen looked up involuntarily and looked at the weak daughter in front of him.

Wei Yue Wu's appearance is extremely weak. She was a little paler than ordinary girls. Before such
delicate and beautiful eyebrows, she was a little bit sad,

"Father, your mother has gone. Even if you miss your mother again, your mother has gone. Now you are
going to marry Miss Tu Jiu. If Miss Tu Jiu has not entered the house, it has been said that Because of the
emperor's will, you have to agree with her to enter the door, which will make her how to serve the
house and serve the public in the future? "

"l ... didn't say that!" Wei Luowen said in surprise, he really didn't know there were such rumors in the
house.

"Father, you do n’t say, but everyone thinks so, the whole house or even Mrs. Tai also thinks this way.
After Miss Tu Jiu enters the house, Mrs. Tai ’s side will treat her with peace of mind. Did you give her the
right to take charge of her family? The backyard of Huayang Houfu is now in a mess, and there must be a
strong master, but if the strong master is not supported, how can it be effective. "

Wei Yuewu looked at Wei Luowen and said with a firm mind.



Wei Luowen must not be stupid. He immediately understood the meaning of Wei Yuewu, his face was
ashamed, and his eyebrows gradually sharpened: "Is anyone calculating this?"

"I do n’t know. | just think it 's weird. People in the whole house are telling stories about their father.
Although there have been rumors in the past, it ’s impossible to tell such a powerful story. Ms. Jiu has
already been so pretentious before she entered the house, and what's more, her father has come to his
mother's yard these days, which is very suspicious. "

Wei Yue Wu reminded softly.

"Somebody did it on purpose!" Wei Luowen groaned for a moment, then came to understand that no
one had talked to him about it before, and he was also immersed in the thought of his dead wife. As a
reminder, | immediately came to my senses and said, "Wu'er, you can ask the rumors in the house
clearly. I'll find someone who sold me the saplings."

This matter is too coincidental, and Qiao Weiluowen did not believe it. This is clearly someone who did
not want to see himself marrying Miss Tu Jiu, or he did not want to be in charge of Miss Tu Jiu when he
entered the house.

A doubt, a doubt everywhere,

"Father rest assured, | will check the matter in the house, but you should pay attention to things outside
the house." Said Wei Yue danced here, his eyes fell on the saplings on the side, but said, " If the father
remembers his mother, he doesn't have to be constrained by the situation. He always avenges his
mother. "

She lowered her head slightly, her expression darkened, her white face with a bit of sadness and pain,
but she had a decisive look, and her complex expression was distressing. If it were not here or now, or
she would not say such a thing, do For a daughter, why don't you want your father to remember your
biological mother forever.

But she had to do it because it took care of the whole situation of Huayang Houfu.



Huayang Houfu needs a strong mistress. In order to do this, Wei Yuewu also had to let her father
support Tu Yuzhen.

At this moment, Wei Yuewu's appearance of quququan fell in Wei Luowen's eyes, making him feel
distressed for a while, not only to Qin Xinrui, but also to Wei Yuewu.

His young daughter is actually not as old as her ...

"I'... will!" Wei Luowen said, his voice was not high, but his words were firm, and there were some things
that he really jealous too much, which made Ruier hate.

After speaking, | stopped looking at these saplings and turned to walk away.

"Father, | will let someone take care of these saplings. Since this is what my mother loves and was
planted by my father, the dancers will definitely take care of me." The sound of Weiyuewu came from
behind .

Wei Luowen's feet leaked, he stopped for a moment, but did not turn his head, and still strode away.

Open your eyes hard, a tear in the tiger's eyes slowly pressed down, Xiner, have you ever seen that
Wuer grows up and is sensible ...

Watching Wei Luowen leave, Wei Yuewu bit her lip, her mother's affairs, can't wait.

If the father had no scruples, that would not have happened at first, or if the mother was too anxious.

That being the case, what about her slowing down!

She's not in a hurry, she can't wait, her mother's hatred, she won't let go.

Those who killed her mother, she will find out one by one ...



These accidents in the government, the father may not be able to guess who was at the moment, but
she clearly knew that this matter should be related to Li's and even Aunt Dong.

Aunt Dong is not here. Although Li is here, she has no strength.

But this does not mean that the two of them are not involved. If the bed at the border was not what
Auntie Dong said, who knows, as for the other arrangements or those arranged earlier, there must have
been rumors that the father was going to marry. Miss Tu Jiu, the emperor has already made a plan.

And Aunt Winter was still there!

If the bed had not been ordered early, how could it have been used ...

"People take care of the saplings here. If anyone asks, he said Hou has planted a few different kinds of
peach trees here. | can't rest assured these days, so | come to watch it every day." When walking to the
door, Weiyue dance stopped. Came down and instructed the gatekeeper.

"Yes, but Lord Hou ..." The gatekeeper's wife wondered for a while whether to listen to Wei Yuewu or
Wei Luowen, hesitant to ask.

"I have said it to my father, and | wo n’t come to see it every day, but the people who plant it must be
careful. The father spent a lot of effort to find it from the outside. Moreover, the climate here may not
be suitable. Remember to find one. Will plant it, don't raise these saplings to death. "Wei Yuewu
instructed.

"Yes, the slaver knows that the slaver will go to the housekeeper who manages the flowers and trees in
the yard and let her find two handy people." After receiving the instructions from Wei Yue Wu, the wife
agreed.

Originally, she was just a wife-in-law of the gatekeeper. The flowers and plants were not really
understood all the way, but Wei Luowen asked her to care for her, but she was also quite worried. This
would be Wei Yuewu said immediately Sigh of relief, as soon as Wei Yuewu took someone away, he
hurriedly locked the door and went to the housekeeper in the yard.



When listening, Wei Luowen was looking for someone who would help with flowers and plants. After
thinking about it, she couldn't decide for a while. She was in charge of a few people, but everyone only
managed it in weekdays, and no one could see who could be more capable. OK, and those saplings are
said to be unsuitable to feed, so we must find some able to grow.

If this is really dead, Hou Ye will not be allowed to become furious.

If you think about it that way, the person in charge decides to bring together a few people under him,
talk about ideas together, and see who is the most capable.

They are in charge of all the flowers and plants here, but they are called back one by one, and they have
attracted the attention of other people in the government and asked what happened.

When | asked, it turned out that it was the original Mrs. Hou's yard that had planted several
heterogeneous saplings, so Hou Ye ran there every day, which would make people pay more attention
to raising, and never let him die.

Recently, Hou Ye may have no time to take care of those saplings.

It turned out that Lord Hou went to the yard of Mrs. Hou, not because she missed Mrs. Hou and was
dissatisfied with the wedding. The rumours that were rumored a while ago were broken, and everyone
realized that it was the reason for the heterogeneous saplings what!

"What, are you talking about heterogeneous saplings in the house now?" In Li's room, Li put down the
cup in his hands resentfully, yelled loudly.

Chapter 730: The little girl ring next to Auntie Yan

"Yes, they said they were wrong before. It turned out that Hou Ye didn't go to the ex-wife's yard
because he was dissatisfied with the marriage." Dong Mei replied carefully, and she had to be careful.
The second lady looked good now. But going crazy, almost like to eat people, no one can panic.



"Well, what's the matter, it's not useless!" Li said with a dark face, because he had never smiled, and
there were almost no smiles on his face. Even without any expression, it looked like a gloomy one. a
feeling of.

| don't know when, Li now likes to close his window deadly. Although it will be daylight, the whole room
is full of a strange forest cold.

A few ringlets and mother-in-law were all very worried.

"How's Yaner's affairs?" Li asked, no longer investigating the matter.

"I heard that the lord of the county did not agree, so the second master went to think about it."
Dongmei whispered, this is what she asked from the person over the eldest son, the second master is
basically not coming now This yard, even if something comes in, has been frowning, looking at Mrs. Er's
look is cold.

Two people talking, basically standing a few steps away, looked more like two strangers.

"Thinking! There is no way to think of it now, it's really useless. After so many years, | haven't been able
to find the position and really think how capable he is." Li Shi snorted coldly, his thin, withered hands
were A fierce shot on the table.

Dongmei didn't dare to answer this, only bowed her head and bowed her shoulders.

"Did you say what to do?"

"This ... slaves don't know!" Dong Mei shook her head.

"Hubh, it's really useless. | used to think of a gangster as a treasure before. Let's take a look now. It
turned out to be a gangster, even though | don't even have a formal identity. Even if | have a child, |
won't let it. Yaoer keeps it. "This remark was somewhat cheering, and Dong Mei was even more afraid
to answer.



"I don't care about him, it's a useless one. If it works, he won't fall into the big room at first, and he
won't see what he is like." Li said coldly, "Wait for our side That ’s it. The entire Huayang Houfu is our
Ziyang. It does n’t matter if he is here or not!”

This was faintly insane, Dongmei saw sweat involuntarily on her forehead, her heart trembled slightly,
her face turned pale, and her lips pursed twice: "Mrs .... the lord of the county What will you find? "

"What can | find? A little girl really thought that | was just giving up to the big room, and | didn't know
how to die at that time. The big room was full of pots, so there are so many sayings." Li's face There was
a gloomy smile on it.

"Mrs. Er ... this ... would it involve you if it was true?" Dongmei was actually scared in her heart. After all,
she was just a subordinate and had never experienced such a battle.

"No, the big room has nothing to do with us!" Li licked his lips proudly, and the smile on the corner of his
lips became more and more sinister. "If something goes wrong in the big room, the cheap girl will not
get better, Yan Guogong Shizi married her completely because of the strength in the big room. Now the
big room is no longer in strength, and the woman in the backyard of the Yan Guogong government will
take her to the bones. "

She hated Wei Yue, and she could not wait to die in front of her immediately.

If there is no Weiyue Dance, she is still a good second wife, or a real head of family in the backyard of
Huayang Houfu. Yan'er and Yao'er are also enviable Beijing ladies.

But now, all of this has changed because of Wei Yuewu's entry into Beijing, and she is even caught in the
mud. All of this is caused by Wei Yuewu. How can she not hate it.

It's just that Weiyuewu's status is getting higher and higher, and she is still married to the Yan State
Mansion.

The status of the two people has changed dramatically, and the gap is getting bigger and bigger. Now Li
is almost unable to deal with Wei Yue Wu.



But we can't deal with Weiyuewu, we can deal with big houses.

She sent someone privately to contact Aunt Dong in the early days. The two men joined forces and still
could use some manpower. No matter how much they had a part of the power in the backyard of
Huayang Hou, and now the Huayang Houfu is in a mess again. Happening.

When Wei Luowen becomes married, the disaster will come. At that time, Huayang Houfu will be the
second largest house.

His son Wei Ziyang will not only become a Huayang Hou, but he will also become a wife of the Huayang
Hou government because his son is rising. Even if Wei Luowu sees that he is not happy, he has his own
son. This Hua The position of Mrs. Tai of Yanghou House must be her own.

As for the old lady before, she and Ziyang must have been separated by one generation. How could they
have a kiss, and would they be afraid of her then?

When Yaner then wanted to re-confess his ancestors to the ancestors, it was not a matter of his own
words, so why bother to ask Wei Luowen.

The collapse of the big house in Huayang Houfu represents his own initiative. Weiyuewu must be a
married woman. When the time comes, she will take care of herself and be flawless. How can she
manage the affairs of Huayang Houfu?

Thinking of the pride, he twitched his cheeks a little and couldn't help laughing viciously.

The whole big house is gone, and who will compete with him for the position of Huayang Hou, but Wei
Wei Luowu thinks that he is smart, but in fact he is stupid. He does n’t know how to draw a salary at the
bottom of the kettle. Opportunity, let Wei Luowen see Yaner at a glance.

However, he did not try to hinder Wei Luowu's plan here, and he ended up arguing with him, which was
harmless.

"Are everything ready?"



"Every ... ready, slaves specifically looked for the people outside ... prepared more." Dongmei felt
trembling, but still stuttered.

"Be sure to prepare more, and it is still the most poisonous type. In one hit, the family affairs become
funeral ... see how it ends in the end." Li's words were more like a self-confidence, a sensation of
sensation on the lips. With a smile, his eyes looked straight at a certain point in the air, and he smiled
wildly ...

"There is a pony carriage at the door, where has it been parked for a long time?" Wei Yuewu returned to
Qingheyuan and heard Jin Ling's obituary.

Yan Feng and Yan Yang had been paying attention to the gate of the house before. The news came in,
and a suspicious carriage attracted the attention of two people.

"Did you mark it?" Wei Yuewu frowned.

"There is no mark, | can't see who it is, but yesterday the carriage also came and waited a lot in a small
alley outside the gate of the house. Today it actually came again, and it still stays in that small alley, as if
in Waiting for someone, but nothing has happened. "

Jin Lingyu reports.

Wei Yue Wu groaned a bit, leaning back, a slight smile on the corner of her lips: "Don't you see anyone
coming down from above?"

Wei Yan is not like someone who can stand it.

"This ... seems to say that a girl ring came down twice." Jin Ling thought and answered.

"Let Yanfeng explore the tone!" Now that someone came down, it was much easier to handle, Wei
Yuewu instructed, no matter how to determine whether a certain person is Wei Yan or not.



"Yes, slaves look for Yanfeng." Jin Ling nodded.

Yahuan came out of a candied shop, and the large packages of snacks in her hand were mainly sour. The
aunty Yan who she served was now pregnant, and it was even more hearty to eat. A little bit wrong.

Speaking of this aunty, she is also a arrogant master. In the house, she is usually used to meet the lady
on the table. The people in the house thought that she was a person with a low status. She was not
looking for the lady on the table. Serving.

But this one is getting more and more brave, and Hou Ye also opened his eyes and closed one eye on the
matter, completely letting go.

So, everyone in this house knew that Aunt Yan was not easy to mess with, and slowly no one dared to
mess with this Aunt Yan anymore.

Some people still faintly say that this auntie is still a cousin with the second lady of Houfu Houfu, so she
looks a bit like the old lady, and Houye had some friendship with the second lady. Entering the
government naturally depends on her and Miss Wei's long elephant.

Thinking of it this way, | also understand why Hou Ye repeatedly tolerates her.

In fact, the girl ring is not a personal girl ring next to Auntie Yan, but was transferred to a little girl ring
next to Auntie Yan. This time, | do n’t know what happened. No other big girl ring accompanied Auntie
Yan. Instead, she was accompanied by a little girl ring.

However, no matter what, the master said, including quietly waiting in the carriage, to see if Huayang
Hou had left the house.

Yahuan actually didn't understand the reason for doing so.



Auntie Yan was bored in the car and asked her to buy some candied fruits. She followed Auntie Yan's
orders and picked the nearest one. Auntie Yan seemed to like this one very much. She finished it before
and sent her out. buy.

Auntie Yan was still waiting in the car. Yahuan didn't dare to neglect. She hurried out of the shop before
leaving the shop. She suddenly bumped into a person because she was anxious to walk by herself, so it
was too late to avoid him. Two people They slammed into it, and Yahuan did not fall lightly. She fell
backwards and slammed heavily on the shop door behind her.

"Are you all right?" The man's voice sounded in his ear.

Yahuan lifted up and saw a young man standing in front of himself, needless to say that he hit himself. .

"My candied fruit!" After ringing for a moment, Yahuan looked anxiously at the scattered candied fruit
and screamed.

These are all things that Aunty Yan likes to eat. If she goes back this way, she will be punished by Aunty
Yan, but the preserves that have been rolled around now are obviously not eaten.

"You fell by yourself, nothing to do with me!" The young man was Yan Feng, looked at the candied fruit
scattered on the ground, and looked at Yahuan, a look of denial.

"I hit you, and of course you paid me. If it weren't for you, | wouldn't scatter here!" Ya Huan heard
anxiously, and stretched out the door while standing up. Although she saw the man in front of her a
little scared, But | was more afraid that Auntie Yan could not spare herself for a while, this would of
course be based on arguments.

"Which house are you from?" Yan Feng looked up and down the girl ring and asked displeasedly; "l just
said that, | really want me to pay you back, if you only go slower, in fact, it is not You'll hit it. "



