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Chapter 851: Answering 

 

Wei Yuewu did not stay in the Houfu House in Huayang for a long time, and even Wei Luowen didn't 

meet. He only spoke a few words with Tu. 

 

The reason for this haste was because Yan Wangfu came and said that Yan Huaiyu had to find her 

urgently, so she left in a hurry. 

 

In the living room of Yanwang Mansion, I saw Yan Huai sitting lazily in the first place. The whole person 

showed a laziness, but it was inexplicable and gave a kind of evil and exaggerated enchantment. 

 

Wei Yuewu sighed softly. The black-skinned son now seems to be looking back on this enchanting road. 

 

The so-called magpies are just things that everyone imagines. 

 

The discreet housekeeper standing in front of him was clearly the housekeeper in the palace, and he 

held a respectfully wrapped piece of yellow magpie in his hand, so he said that this was the housekeeper 

who came to the palace, but did not know why the housekeeper looked So restrained and awkward! 

 

The palace's purpose is not to say that it is high-spirited, but it must also be a head-up, why do you look 

like this. 

 

However, when Wei Yuewu's eyes fell on the last person, she sighed softly again, and it turned out to be 

so weird for a reason! 

 

Miss Lin! 

 

In other words, Miss Lin, dressed as Jin Yu, leaned so weakly on a soft bridge. The soft curtain of the soft 

bridge was half-dropped. Only a woman's faint figure was seen, but this woman was always in the soft 

bridge. It looks like she can't stand up. This purpose should be given to Miss Lin! 

 



Under the long eyelashes, the water eyes flashed a little, what is the intention to give to Miss Lin! 

 

"Wuer, come back!" Seeing Wei Yue Wu, Yan Huaiyu beckoned to her, her lips were slightly curved, and 

she had a beautiful smile. 

 

Weiyuewu walked slowly. 

 

"Is it okay now? Her body is really too weak. If she is forced to get up, I'm afraid she can't kneel, then it's 

better to let the Lord of Jingde County replace the purpose?" 

 

Yan Huaiyu raised an eyebrow, which was quite meaningful. Wei Yue Wu didn't understand it for a 

moment, and simply stood still and didn't speak. 

 

"This ... the queen mother-in-law means ..." the maid stuttered. 

 

It was actually the queen queen's intention to send someone. Weiyue Wushui's eyes flashed a deep 

shadow. Just looking at the stammered appearance of the housekeeper, she knew that she had been 

cleaned up by Yan Huaiyu, otherwise the housekeeper would not be so obedient. 

 

"What else does the queen mother-in-law mean?" Yan Huai asked lazily. 

 

The housekeeper calmed down and said, "The queen mother-in-law said that the intention was for Miss 

Lin. It was about Miss Lin's marriage, but if Miss Lin's intention was to be picked up by the Jingde County 

master, this would mean the Jingde County master. The position is higher than Miss Lin, I don't know 

what Yan Shizi likes! " 

 

"Jingde's status is higher?" Yan Huai raised her eyebrows, her face sinking slightly, and she was very 

unhappy. 

 

The housekeeper glanced at Wei Yue Wu, who was standing silent on the side. When she saw her 

standing there, her face was calm, but there was no fluctuation at all, so she had to interface: "The 

meaning of the queen mother-in-law, the status of the county lord was originally higher than Miss Lin. 

Moreover, it is the advanced gate of the county master, and now the county master replaces such things 



as connection. In order to be fair, the mother-in-law thinks that the status of the county master should 

be higher, and there is only one concubine in this world! " 

 

There can be several ladies in the main room, but this title is indeed distinguished. 

 

There is still a big difference between Feng Wang and Duke Feng. 

 

Earlier Yan Huaiyu said that Wei Yuewu and Miss Lin of Yandi would marry him regardless of size. 

Originally, everyone thought that Miss Lin had the queen's intention to be the main room of the big 

house, but later the defender Yuewu not only robbed Yan Huaiyu before Miss Lin, but also had the will 

of the queen, and she also married in as the county master. 

 

It is a well-deserved lady in the right room. 

 

If that was the case, it was originally good, but it didn't matter, but now Yandi has sealed the king, and 

Yan Huaiyu has become the son of the king of the king, and there is only one position of the concubine 

in this world. 

 

Wei Yue Wu can be considered to understand this, the queen mother is on her side, and has helped her 

to stand firmly in the position of the concubine, but she does not know when the queen mother has 

added her eyes! 

 

"Wuer is naturally my concubine, but shouldn't Miss Lin be?" Yan Huaiyan's black eyes filled with a mop, 

her face was elegant and gentle, as if she was just asking casually. 

 

But the housekeeper who had been cleaned by him before did not dare to underestimate the danger of 

this gentle smile. 

 

He is the housekeeper in the queen's mother's palace. Usually the queen mother doesn't reach out to 

control the harem. She lives a kind of life in which she lives in abundance and simplicity. The 

housekeepers in her palace are very safe and rarely go out to inquire about things. 

 

Although there are rumors about the Yan Guogong Shizi, they have not really matched. 



 

But as soon as the housekeeper sent by the queen mother confronted Yan Huaiyu today, she ate a small 

loss, and what she saw later scared his courage, so Miss Lin The one who came by the soft sedan did not 

dare to say a word. 

 

However, the words of the mother-in-law were explained by the queen mother-in-law, and he did not 

dare to neglect, but could only brazenly convey the meaning of the queen- mother-in-law. 

 

"The queen mother-in-law means that there is always a queen size, even if she is the concubine, there is 

always a leader, otherwise the son's backyard will never be peaceful!" The housekeeper said carefully. 

 

"One is the world's concubine, and the other is why?" This seemed to speak to Yan Huaiyu's heart. He 

didn't say anything for a while, but nodded, holding his chin in his hands and whispering. 

 

This sounded more like a self-confidence. The housekeeper was not easy to answer, and he did not dare 

to answer it. He looked at the side of Weiyuewu and was anxious. The queen mother-in-law was 

working for the welfare of the Jingde County chief. Why? As if the Lord of Jingde County didn't hear it, 

he still stood still. 

 

If she didn't say a word at all, she would not be able to cope with it. 

 

"Let's declare the intention first, when I think about it, I will take the dancer into Beijing to thank the 

queen mother-in-law!" Yan Huaiyu didn't think about it for a long time, and smiled slightly. 

 

"Yes!" The housekeeper nodded. 

 

Picking up the intention in his hand, he coughed lowly, Weiyuewu bowed to the ground, and she could 

see in the soft car. The woman in the car seemed to be half-knelt down. 

 

The queen mother-in-law had a will to marry, and it was still Yan Huaihuan and Miss Lin of Yandi. 

 

In fact, Queen Tu has also been down before, but at that time, no marriage period was mentioned, and 

there is a marriage period in this purpose, but the time is not short, but it is said that half a year later. 



 

Six months later, it is unknown if Yan Huaiyu is still in Kyoto, so this intention has not changed, but it was 

only the queen before, now the queen mother, and the grade is even better. 

 

After the housekeeper announced his purpose, the housekeeper handed the will to the housekeeper of 

the Yanwang Mansion, and then said to the housekeeper, "The county master is a noble girl in Beijing, 

and he is still Huayanghou Dear daughter, now is the concubine of the King of Kings, and her status is 

too expensive, so you need to pay attention to your body. The queen mother-in-law has asked the 

doctor before, saying that although your body is weak, you will not pass out from time to time. But 

there is something unclean. " 

 

"What's not clean?" Wei Yuewu froze for a moment, but didn't understand it for a moment. 

 

The housekeeper looked at Yan Huaihuan on one side, and saw that Yan Huaihuan's attention was still 

with Miss Lin over there. She lowered her voice and gently reminded: "The lord of the county checked if 

there were any villains around him. For the county chief who prescribed medicine or something, in the 

past when the county chief was in Huayang Houfu, it seemed that his body was not so bad. Now he 

marries into Yanwangfu, and it seems to be getting worse 1 " 

 

With this remark, Wei Yuewu's heart moved, and Shuimu couldn't help moving around. 

 

Seeing that Weiyuewu finally had a reaction, the housekeeper was relieved, and immediately said 

goodbye to Yan Huai. Yan Huai said without going back: "Go!" 

 

Another housekeeper from the King's Palace came over and gave a housekeeper silver in the queen's 

palace. 

 

Secretly weighing the weight of the silver in his hand, the housekeeper smiled and saw his eyes invisible: 

"Shizi, then the slave went back to the palace to report to the queen mother-in-law." 

 

After speaking, I respectfully gave a tribute to Yan Huaiyu and Wei Yuewu, and then retreated. 

 

As for Miss Lin, he naturally did not salute. 



 

Ms. Lin, who has not formally married Yan Huaiyu, is only a family girl in Yandi, and she is not yet able to 

work as a housemaid in the Queen Mother's Palace. 

 

Wei Yuewu smiled and didn't speak, watched the housekeeper leaving, and then saw Yan Huai anxiously 

take Miss Lin away, leaving her alone to turn around her yard. 

 

Back in the house of Qingheyuan, Shu Fei had taken water, washed it up again, and sat down on the side 

of the couch. Liu Mei frowned gently, looking like she was full of heart. 

 

"Master, is it because of Miss Lin's affairs?" Shu Fei looked at Wei Yuewu dullly and didn't speak there. 

She looked at a few girls and looked a little bit panic. She came to stay with Wei Yue. Dance talk 

relieved. 

 

"I didn't think about her!" Wei Yuewu shook her head. She didn't really think about it. Although the 

matter of Miss Lin made people's heads very serious, the queen mother also had the intention to 

challenge them, but for Wei Yuewu said, this is really not a thing. 

 

Ms. Lin has always been the mist sent by the Palace of King Yan, and Yan Huai's skillful interrogation 

between herself and Ms. Lin is really for others. 

 

Whether it is Ms. Lin's goodness or her own goodness, it is not a problem in fact. I believe that there will 

be countermeasures for Yan Huai's meeting. 

 

She is thinking about Wei Yan now. 

 

The letter had been delivered to Mrs. Tai, and Mrs. Tai's temperament must have doubted herself, so 

Jing Wenyan should have been turned out! 

 

But this is a crucial part next. Mrs. Tai won't treat the Yasukuni Government just because of this piece of 

paper! 

 



Jing Wenyan intervened in his own affairs and Wei Yan's affairs, or he went to prison to confuse Wei 

Yan, and with Jing Wenyan's nature, this kind of thing was not difficult to do. 

 

That being the case, I will fight back here, but Wei Yan will not get involved with Jing Wenyan, so what 

can I do? Wei Yuewu thought again and again before he determined a method, a method to drag Jing 

Wenyan into the water. 

 

Jing Wenyan used to play tricks behind others, this time it depends on how she should be tricked by 

others ... 

Chapter 852: Jail, Wei Yan is in trouble 

 

Yan Huaiyu came a little late when Wei Yuewu had lunch and was planning to rest. 

 

Shu Fei hit the curtain, Yan Huaiyu walked in slowly. 

 

"Have you ever used lunch?" Wei Yuewu looked at him twice and asked softly without seeing anything. 

 

"It just took some!" Yan Huai curled her lips and smiled, sitting on the chair next to Wei Yue Wu, looking 

at Wei Yue Wu's face, and seeing her spirits, she asked: "Dance today Going to Huayang Houfu? " 

 

"Go, leave Wei Yan's letter in the hands of Mrs. Tai!" Wei Yue danced, "the stationery is Jing Wenyan." 

 

Although Wei Yan's affairs have nothing to do with Yan Huaiyu, but the stationery provided by Jing 

Wenyan, Wei Yue Wu will never be taken lightly, Jing Wenyan can never be considered a true inner 

court lady. 

 

"Jing Wenyan stretched out your hand again?" Yan Huai asked with a smile on his lips. 

 

"It should be!" Wei Yuewu nodded. 

 

Yan Huaiyun's long fingers gently buckled on the table: "Mrs. Tai should see that this is Jing Wenyan's 

handwriting?" 



 

"It has the fragrance of Jingdi Yuyanhua. When Wei Qiufu was in the house before, I gave this 

Yuyanhua's soap corner once, and Mrs. Tai has seen it!" Thinking of this, Wei Yue Wu couldn't help but 

give Yan Huaiyu a glance, and said, "Jing Wenyan was kind with me before. I don't know if it seems more 

and more unpleasant to me. Does this matter to you?" " 

 

"No, definitely not!" Yan Huaiyi shook his head seriously. 

 

"But how do I feel a bit related to you!" Wei Yuewu Jiao cried. 

 

"How is it possible that she stole the military arrangement of my Yandi and made an ordinary picture, 

with Wenshu Bodhisattva at the corners to disturb people!" Innocent. 

 

"Then why do you think she saw me so unpleasantly?" Wei Yuewu looked at Yan Huai with amusement. 

 

"Maybe she is more beautiful than her own, and makes her the position of the first beauty in the world 

at stake!" Yan Huai said. 

 

Wei Yuewu blushed, and this one was belly-dark, and she really couldn't say anything about him. 

 

He just glared at him angrily before talking about the business: "The queen mother meant to make me 

and Ms. Lin fight more fiercely. In half a year, it was enough for us two to fight you and die. Come on in a 

situation! " 

 

The intention of the queen mother-in-law does not seem to have much meaning, and she also said that 

she was standing by Weiyuewu, but the meaning in this article is amazing. 

 

This is to break the peace in the backyard of Yan Wangfu! 

 

Originally, Miss Lin and Wei Yuewu were as big as two. After marriage, no one could say anything. 

 



Although Wei Yuewu got married first, but she grabbed Miss Lin first, Yan Huaiyu gave her a joy, and 

after Miss Lin got married, she was Yan Huaiyu's earliest Ming media. 

 

So when two people grow up, they can't tell what's wrong! 

 

In other words, two people can only live in peace with each other, and both of them are ladies in the 

right room. It depends on who will be upset in the future, and it will be half natural and half artificial. 

 

Moreover, Wei Yuewu and Miss Lin are not in good health. It is also a question of whether or not they 

can survive, not to mention the problem of childbearing. It seems that there is no need to worry about it 

for a while. 

 

But now it is different. This proposal by the queen mother-in-law mentioned the two people's affairs to 

the face. 

 

If you ca n’t get the right place, this will be different even if you have a child in the future. The mother-

in-law of the queen mother hints Wei Yue Wu, saying that Wei Yue Wu ’s body is not good, it is very 

likely that Miss Lin's hand. 

 

In addition to Wei Yue Wu, the masters in this house only have Miss Lin and Yan Huaiyu. 

 

It is impossible for Yan Huaiyu to start, that is only Miss Lin! 

 

"The palace is not very flat. The emperor's body is not very good. If the dancers enter the palace, they 

need to be careful, but they should not do anything directly to you anyway." Yan Huaiyu touched his 

chin , Leisurely way. 

 

"Will I be declared in the palace?" Wei Yuewu's heart moved. 

 

"It should be, isn't it throwing good intentions at you!" Yan Huaiyu's voice was gentle, but there was a 

coldness in the gentle words. 

 



"I will announce that I am in the palace to be a companion, will show my kindness, and will hint that I 

can help me!" Wei Yuewu groaned, her long eyelashes flickered twice, and a strange color appeared in 

her eyes. 

 

"Should!" Yan Huaiyu is always proud of the wisdom of Weiyue Dance. This will make her little fox feel 

smarter and more cute, and she will understand what she means by making a little call here. 

 

"Do you want to pay attention to anything?" Wei Yuewu asked. She didn't know anything about this 

queen mother-in-law, and she didn't seem to have the figure in her memory. 

 

Such a queen mother-in-law was mentioned only when she mentioned the emperor's pet in the palace. 

 

"Wuer just think what he wants!" Yan Huaiyu shook his head slightly, reaching out his hand to embrace 

Weiyuewu's thin shoulders, and the smile on Jun's face became more and more beautiful, "Wuer is just 

a "My son!" 

 

This remark was like praise and sigh, but Wei Yuewu understood it, and Shui Yan raised it, but did not 

struggle. Ren Yan Huaiyu took himself into his arms and blinked his eyes mischievously: "Then I am It's 

casual, I'm still young, I'm still a child! " 

 

What this said was a bit of a joke, but after finishing speaking, there was a strong tenderness rising from 

the bottom of my heart. 

 

She is just a child, but it seems that everyone does not remember that she has not yet missed it. Only 

Yan Huaiyu's feeling makes her feel sweet. 

 

She knew what Yan Huaihuan meant. 

 

Since she is still young, even if she does something wrong, the queen mother-in-law will not say 

anything about her. Besides, the queen mother-in-law stands on her side with a clear flag, which means 

support for her. It is impossible for her to fail. Some things, or even if someone is not good for her, the 

queen mother-in-law will definitely be on her side. 

 



So some things are easy to handle ... 

 

Knowing that Yan Huaiyu had come to mention her, she would be rude, and asked about the queen 

mother-in-law. This queen- mother-in-law was the emperor's main room. It was said that her family was 

also very popular at the time. The family is better than the current Tu Taishi House. 

 

But now her maiden family is declining. It is said to be involved in a major act of rebellion, and now the 

second prince's biological mother De Fei is also a side room, and she was originally the prince. 

 

Later, the sisters of the Tu family were born. 

 

Her niece became the daughter-in-law of her own room. Of course, she was more agreeable than the 

queen, so the queen queen mother had a good look at the second prince, and she was not so happy 

with her other grandchildren. 

 

Of course, Nanan Wang Shizi is an exception. 

 

In the jail, Wei Yan looked at the person nervously, a middle-aged woman, but how she felt weird. The 

figure, which was a little taller than the ordinary woman, was very oppressive and made her retreat 

involuntarily Two steps. 

 

"You ... Who are you?" She reached out and touched her belly. She could work hard to save herself, only 

to hear that the Emperor Yanshi had sent someone to rush the prepared bowl of medicine. After that, 

this medicine bowl will be thrown aside randomly, there are half a bowl of medicine in it. 

 

This scene looks like someone is taking her medicine. 

 

At this point, her stomach felt a little painful. 

 

Although the medicine used is large, in fact, she just took a sip, most of it was sprinkled on the ground, 

and there was still left in this bowl. 

 



But she was unexpectedly a person she didn't know, not one of those girls around Wei Yuewu. 

 

He reached out and touched his belly again. Wei Yan gritted her teeth and asked, "Who are you?" 

 

"Slave is the servant of King Yan's Mansion. I heard that Miss Er is looking for our concubine, and she 

asked her to ask, what's the matter?" The sturdy and excessive mother stepped over and looked around. 

The environment, and looked at the singular medicinal solution that was spilled aside. 

 

"It seems that Miss Two has prepared it herself, so that slaves will not prepare it again!" 

 

The mother-in-law said, go and get the bowl that fell to the side. 

 

Wei Yan finally understood where her weirdness came from, and yelled in shock: "You ... you are a man, 

you ... who are you, who sent you, is it Chen Nianshan? The **** asked you to come, it must be, you 

dare to do this, Hou Ye will not let you go. " 

 

Apart from Wei Yue Wu, only Chen Nianshan, a bitch, may know that this medicine was sent by people 

from Jingyuan Houfu. As long as the person from Jingyuan Houfu sent in, Wei Yan can be sure that Chen 

Nianshan must know Yes, I had known that I would not trust Jingyuan Houfu to send it. 

 

Wei Yan also realized that she was in danger and was anxious. She spoke loudly and looked around, 

looking for a way out. 

 

This is a cell, but it is a separate one. It can be said that it is very free. Although it is not served by a girl 

ring, it is quite comfortable to live. At the front door, this man will be blocked by this man dressed as a 

woman. I want to escape. I'm afraid not. The guard is not in front of the door. There is at least a room 

distance. Wei Yan does not know if the guards outside can hear it. 

 

Pick up a cup at hand and throw it at the man heavily, screaming loudly: "Chen Nianshan, you dare to 

hurt me, I am Miss Huayang Houfu Second, how dare you ..." 

 

Seeing that she was still talking about it, the man took the bowl at hand and came over in three steps, 

and then went to La Weiyan. 



 

Wei Yan wouldn't care about her painful stomach, she picked up a chair and threw it at the man, then 

cursed Chen Nianshan louder, and repeatedly referred to Jingyuan Houfu House. 

 

After listening to her constantly scolding Chen Nianshan, and not mentioning Huayang Houfu but 

Jingyuan Houfu, the man's face smiled yin and yin, but he was not in a hurry to catch up with her, and 

put the chair received in his hand to the side Pulled, and then drew back to avoid other things, but still 

stood in front of Wei Yan. 

 

The bowl in my hand was also held tightly, and the remaining medicinal juice inside was not sprinkled at 

all. 

 

After Wei Yan scolded a few more words, she took the first two steps to hold her slender neck and 

forced her to open her mouth to breathe. Then she dragged her to her, and the bowl of medicine was 

facing Wei Yan's. Mouth filled ... 

Chapter 853: Who prepared the poison 

 

"Wei Yan is dead!" Mo Huating put down his case file and asked calmly, "how did he die?" 

 

"It is said that a man dressed as a woman entered the jail, poisoned Aunt Yan, and Aunt Yan and the 

little master in the stomach were gone!" The guard carefully reported. 

 

It's not just about Auntie Yan alone, this is Houye's first child. 

 

"Did anyone catch it?" 

 

"No, the people outside are relatively distant. At first, I didn't really care about hearing the voice ... 

Auntie Yan's temper is not very good. When she's in a bad mood, she will lose her temper too! Later, 

when she feels wrong, she runs At that time, I was seeing the man dressed as a women's dress running 

out, and rushing in while calling, Auntie Yan was dying! " 

 

Wei Yan's temper was not very good. Everyone in Jingyuan Houfu knew that it was normal to beat and 

scold Yahuan. Someone in the courtyard where she lived screamed and cried. 



 

Now it seems that in prison, Wei Yan hasn't converged much, so that people don't care much about her 

screaming. 

 

"No clue left?" Mo Huating's brow frowned. He didn't care much about Wei Yan's death. 

 

In fact, just after Wei Yan ’s defeat was arrested, Mo Huating did n’t pay much attention to Wei Yan. If 

Wei Yan could not restore her identity, she would be just an aunt, and Mo Huating would not think she 

was by her side. Missing woman. 

 

As for the child, Mo Huating didn't actually have the idea to let Wei Yan give birth to a son-in-law. 

Without the main room, the gentleman had a son-in-law, which was really bad for his reputation. 

 

His reputation has always been good before. Everyone knows that he is clean and good. He does n’t 

even have an aunt in his room. The reason why Wei Yan was brought into the house was actually 

compelled. Under the circumstances, he had to pay good health. Luo Wu, so we can only accept Wei 

Yan, Wei Yan pregnant with a child is also an accident, but since the accident occurred, Mo Huating also 

forcibly asked Wei Yan to not have children. 

 

After all, if Wei Yan fights herself and returns to Huayang Houfu, in order to win Huayang Houfu and Wei 

Luowu, she must set her up as the main room, and the child in her stomach is a bitch. 

 

This is also an important reason why Mo Huating has always left Wei Yan alone. 

 

As for Wei Yan, Mo Huating is increasingly disliked. 

 

Wei Yan arrived at the Houfu House of Jingyuan, and Chen Nianshan both kept on. 

 

Originally, he still had a good opinion of Wei Yan, but this kind of goodwill disappeared as Wei Yan 

entered Jingyuanhouhoufu. 

 

This will not pay much attention to Wei Yan's death, not to mention, this is also what he expected. If 

Wei Yan can't make a comeback, he is still dead, at least he can drag things to Yan Wangfu. 



 

"There is a clue, it is said that a token was found in Aunt Yan's hands!" The guard answered hesitantly. 

 

"Yan King's Mansion?" Mo Huating was shocked. 

 

"No, it's the Yasukuni Palace!" Said the guard. 

 

"What, shouldn't it be the King's Palace?" Mo Huating stood up, asked two rounds in the same place. 

 

Wei Yan's plan was originally ordered by him. Of course, Mo Huating knew, let alone that he had Chen 

Nianshan prepare the poison. 

 

Wei Yan was originally a **** that had lost its function and was drying up the last value. 

 

"No, it is indeed the Yasukuni Palace. This will even invite the Yasukuni Palace." The guard said, "Miss 

Table said that we might also find our house, that girl ring ..." 

 

This reminded Mo Huating that Wei Yan is dead, that girl ring is still there, and a few questions will be 

offered to Jingyuan Houfu. 

 

"Yuhuan is still in Huayang Houfu. Send someone to kill!" Mo Huating screamed. 

 

"This ... this seems to have been taken care of." The guard said in an embarrassment, "It is said that 

there is also a girl ring named Dong Mei, formerly a personal girl ring of Madam Huayang Houfu. She or 

she also knows identity of!" 

 

Auntie Yan is the second lady of Houfu of Huayang. At this time, Mo Huating was unwilling to turn it out. 

I believe that Wei Luowu in Houfu of Huayang was not willing to turn it out. 

 

Wei Yan was dead at first, if this kind of thing turned out, it would not be good for everyone. 

 



A person who deliberately fabricates such false news and a person who has died in a cage cannot 

explain any of them. 

 

"Let that take care of this girl over there!" 

 

"This girl fled to Li's house!" Said the guard. 

 

"Which Li House?" Mo Huating froze for a moment, but immediately remembered, "Is the second wife 

of Li's maiden house, Li Palace of Donggong Xima?" 

 

"Yes, the second master said that this girl named Dongmei escaped into Lifu, fearing that Lifu would ... 

intentionally leave this girl!" Said the guard. 

 

Mo Huating was silent for a while. 

 

"Miss Table is also very scared now, afraid that Aunty Yan's affairs will be involved in our house, and that 

this girl named Dong Mei is talking outside, if there is such a thing, I'm afraid Hou Ye can't even wash it 

up. Now! "The guard reported again," There are many things, Miss Piao is powerless, even if she wants 

to go to Li Fu to negotiate, this status is not enough. " 

 

Chen Nianshan's identity is naturally a bit low, and her name is not correct. 

 

She was just Mo Huating's cousin, who helped Mo Huating manage the backyard affairs. This hand could 

not be inserted in the front. As for going to Li Fu to negotiate, she could not even enter Li Fu's door! 

 

This is quite true. Mo Huating felt a bit annoyed. Of course, Wei Yan's affairs can be said to be just an 

ordinary auntie. She was thinking by herself. She wanted to attach Huayang Hou House and use the long 

elephant Huayang Hou. The opportunity of the second lady of the government went to Huayang Houfu. 

 

It has nothing to do with myself. 

 



As for the second wife she wanted to murder in Huayang Houfu, she had nothing to do with herself. 

Who knew what she thought, Wei Yan would have died, and she could say anything. 

 

Even if everyone finds that Wei Yan is his aunt, it is not a big problem. 

 

This is also the time when he asked Chen Nianshan to help Wei Yan find the poison, he had already 

thought about it. 

 

But this thing called Dongmei's Yahuan is very difficult to deal with. Li's house is not Huayang Hou's 

house. Huayang Hou's house fought against Li's before, let alone Wei Yan is dead now. 

 

With regard to these two things, Li Fu will definitely hold a grudge against Hua Yang Hou, which will 

make Hua Yang Hou Fu look good, and he will not keep his hands. 

 

"Miss Table asks when you will come out? If you don't come out again, this matter ... I'm afraid it won't 

be easy!" Seeing Mo Huating silent, the guard said again. 

 

"Miss Piao, rest assured, I should be out in the next few days!" Mo Huating gritted his teeth, and things 

got to this point, he really couldn't hide here anymore. 

 

Originally, I thought that it would be better to turn the old thing over again after a while. Now is not the 

best time, but I have to turn it up in advance. 

 

If we wait for Wei Yan's affairs to come out, I will be passive. 

 

"Yes, my subordinates understand!" The guard got the vision of Mo Huating and retreated. 

 

The room was very quiet. Mo Huating's brows were locked tightly. It was really not the best time, but he 

had to go out again. 

 

He can imagine that Jingyuan Houfu will rush to the cusp this time, and all this is different from what he 

expected. 



 

Has the Yasukuni Government intervened in his own affairs? 

 

I don't think it looks like anything. After entering the Beijing capital, Jingguo has been very depressed, 

but if it wasn't for him, who would he be, who? It's not like that, the one who seems to be an ordinary 

family is very useless. If you remove these, you will only have Jing Wenyan. 

 

Togiya Shiwen, Jing Wenyan! 

 

So Jing Wenyan intervened! 

 

This matter is even more serious ... 

 

Mo Huating thought about it before thinking about Jing Wenyan's body. Wei Yue Wu also heard the 

news of Wei Yan's death. He sighed gently, put down his tea cup, and watched the cup sink slowly. Tea, 

momentarily speechless. 

 

"Master, do you have pity on her?" Shu Fei guessed at Wei Yuewu's expression. 

 

"Unfortunately, she did it all by herself. I'm afraid she didn't know it until she died. She was actually 

killed by Mo Huating!" Wei Yuewu said, her eyes light. 

 

Repay by virtue, how to repay! 

 

Regarding Wei Yan, Wei Yuewu will not show any slight pity. If she pityes her, then who should take pity 

on the lives of so many people with Qin Ruo at the time, those talents are truly innocent. 

 

"Poison ... was prepared by Jing Yuanhou?" Shu Fei didn't understand the meaning of Wei Yue Wu at 

first, but after blinking a few times, he immediately widened his eyes and was shocked. 

 



"If it was n’t prepared by Jingyuan Houfu House, and who would prepare it for her, then the poisonous 

medicine would die if she took a sip, and Wei Yan might have drank it for me, of course she would drink 

it. Unexpectedly, the person sent by her wife was the one who loved her most! " 

 

Like Mo Huating, Wei Yuewu didn't have much surprise about Wei Yan's death. It can be said that when 

the letter fell into Mrs. Tai's hands, Wei Yuewu knew that Wei Yan was dead. 

 

What she couldn't think of was that Mrs. Tai and Wei Luowu actually acted so simply, without any 

hesitation, even when the time was not up, Wei Yan had something wrong in the prison. 

 

This so-called family relationship is really a joke. 

 

"Master, I heard that there is also a token of the Yasukuni Palace on the scene, and now the clue directly 

went to the Yasukuni Palace!" Jin Ling said with a smile on her face, and she did not care about Wei 

Yan's death. 

 

Wei Yuewu smiled slightly, but didn't speak. Madam too found the mystery of the stationery. This was 

to marry the Yasukuni Shrine. Although the two male protagonists of the Yasukuni Shrine have always 

shown little promise, but Jing Wenyan, as the future prince, does not seem to be an inaction. 

 

She was born, and even took the position of the princess, and there should be a lot of people who don't 

like her. 

 

"Will the master pull Jingyuan Hou out too? I heard that he is in jail, and this time he will surely burn his 

head." The several girls around Wei Yuewu didn't like Mo Huating, and at the end of the painting, he 

couldn't bear it Interjected. 

 

"He will come out, it looks like he should be coming out!" Wei Yuewu looked out of the window. The sky 

outside the window would be gloomy, and even the air would become dull. It was going to rain. 

 

Is the storm coming soon ... 

Chapter 854: Force Mo Huating to appear 

 



Regarding Mo Huating's biological mother, the seemingly good old Mrs. Jing Yuanhou, Wei Yuewu found 

this one from many clues, but it was not easy. 

 

She and the concubine concubine when the emperor was in the prince's palace, not only the friendship, 

the two still have a blood relationship. 

 

But this layer of relationship is unknown. 

 

This concubine Wang is the beauty of the Leng Palace that Wei Yuewu met in the palace last time. 

 

It is said that the Wang Mei was imprisoned for damaging the emperor's son-in-law, but said that there 

was no evidence to prove it, so she was the only concubine in Leng Palace who could move. 

 

What's even more strange is that the emperor also mentioned the beauty of the king from time to time, 

so that not only the housemaids and court ladies did not dare to insult the beauty of the king, and even 

the queen did not dare to start easily. China has become a unique existence. 

 

The emperor has never been ruthless, but not to mention the beauty in the palace. 

 

Today's emperor does not seem to be a passionate person. If it is true, why should Wang Meiren be kept 

in the cold palace? The original thing has been going on for so many years. Moreover, there is no 

evidence, but why do you still miss Wang Meiren? Too! 

 

Yan Huai's spy report to Weiyuewu clearly stated that when Wang Meiren was locked in, she seemed to 

be pregnant, but the child was lost during the time when she was locked up. 

 

But when Wang Meiren was locked up, the lady Jingyuanhou had visited her many times, and it was only 

then that the lady Jingyuanhou was pregnant with a child. 

 

Later, Mrs. Jing Yuanhou gave birth to Mo Huating, and then stopped visiting Wang Meiren, so this 

Wang Meiren was gradually forgotten. 

 



But it seems that no matter how the emperor is there, she will never forget her! 

 

From time to time, people still give her food. This is why Wang Meiren can live in the Cold Palace for so 

many years. So many palace princesses, as long as they are beaten into the Cold Palace, who can 

survive? Wang Meiren is definitely a special case. 

 

Wei Yue Wu never believed in accidents. 

 

This kind of thing is definitely not accidental. 

 

Not to mention that Mo Huating originally felt that she was carrying a secret. 

 

There is a bold conjecture that has been shown in Wei Yuewu's mind. If it is true, Mo Huating should not 

be able to wait now. 

 

As early as when the snowy night was robbed, Wei Yuewu had been skeptical, so let her burn another 

fire, she will force Mo Huating to take shape ... 

 

"Get ready for the carriage, go to Li's house!" Wei Yuewu said with a smile, calmly. 

 

"At this moment, the master may be raining heavily. You still have to go at this time?" Jin Ling looked at 

Tianse anxiously. 

 

"This time is just right! The moon is dark and the wind is high, but isn't it the time to do something that 

you don't want to know!" Wei Yuewu smiled, expressing profound meaning. 

 

"But ... it's not always good to go out at this time. The master is weak. What if it's rainy!" Shu Fei also 

hesitated. The weather outside is getting more gloomy, which is really not a trip. Good time. 

 

"No problem, I'm in the carriage, don't go down!" Wei Yuewu laughed. 

 



Seeing her insistence on going out, a few girls rings couldn't beat her, so they had to prepare a carriage. 

Jin Ling and Shu Fei got into the carriage with Wei Yue Wu. 

 

The carriage slowly set off and headed for Li Fu. 

 

Through the curtains, I saw that the sky was getting darker and there were fewer people on the street. 

In this weather, I returned home early. If I could n’t go home, I would find a place nearby. The rhythm of 

a heavy rainstorm. 

 

Lifu Weiyue Dance came once, and that was when Li's attacked her, and the government of Yanguo was 

a little far from Lifu, and it was almost half of the city. 

 

Wei Yue Wu is not in a hurry, let Yan Feng drive slowly. 

 

The car was a little dull. Jin Ling picked up the heavy curtains on Wei Yue's outer layer and dropped the 

light curtain on the inner layer to make Wei Yue Wu's view better. 

 

The rain did fall, and the whole sky was gloomy, as if shrouded in a thick pot lid. Turning around the 

street corner, people became less and less. 

 

There were almost no pedestrians on the road, and a thin rain curtain showed that the scenery was 

blurred. 

 

Wei Yuewu's gaze fell on a small carriage at the corner of the street. 

 

Very ordinary carriages, just like the most common kind used by pedestrians to travel. 

 

But just now, when the teahouse in front of the pony stopped, Wei Yuewu saw a very familiar figure, 

and a faint cold smile appeared on the corners of her lips. It seemed that she wanted to come out at this 

time. Not just yourself. 

 

The carriage continued on, and finally reached Li Fu. 



 

Jin Ling got out of the carriage and cast a post on the palace to see the old lady of Li Fu. 

 

Seeing the post of Yan Wangfu, look at the gorgeous carriage parked outside the gate. The gatekeeper's 

family did not dare to neglect, and hurriedly reported it. 

 

After a while, I saw a middle-aged woman greeted the gate with a large group of people. 

 

"Mrs. Li, our master is on the carriage, but it will be rainy, and it will be inconvenient to go down. The 

slave will pass on a few words for our master to Mrs. Li!" Road. 

 

"What's the matter?" Madam Zhao glanced up and down at Jin Ling, and recognized her as Wei Yuewu's 

personal ring, and asked calmly. 

 

"There is one thing that needs to be checked by Mrs. Li. A girl ring on the Houfu of Huayang fled. I heard 

people ran into the mansion." Jin Ling looked at Mrs. Zhao with a straight face. 

 

"Is there such a thing?" Madam Zhao looked puzzled, and looked back at an elderly martyr behind him. 

"Is there a girl ring in our house?" 

 

"No, of course not, this kind of fugitive slave was arrested, but it was to be assigned by the army!" The 

old lady in charge shook her head quickly, fearing her face, "Mrs. rest assured, slavery is very secure, 

there is absolutely no such thing Kind of happened 1 " 

 

"Please go back to the lord of Baobao County. There are no slaves from Huayanghoufu in our house. I 

am afraid that the news of the concubine is wrong!" Madam Zhao said to Jin Ling accompanied by a 

smile. 

 

"How could it be wrong, this obviously says someone saw it ..." Jin Ling's brows frowned, apparently 

before that she felt that the matter was invincible. 

 

"It really isn't. If the county owner doesn't believe it, you can bring someone in for a search!" Madam 

Zhao leaned indifferently, and a person who asked Wei Yuewu to come in and check. 



 

Although Yan Wangfu ’s status is distinguished, he cannot search the official residence of the Beijing 

official at will, let alone that the official is still the man of the prince Wen Tianyao. 

 

"Is this ... really nobody?" Although Jin Ling didn't answer it, she still had some doubts. 

 

"It really isn't." Madam Zhao shook her head. 

 

"This ... was originally a girl ring of the second lady of our house, it seems to have something to do with 

the death of the second lady. If the lady sees such a girl ring, please inform us of the Yan King Mansion, 

our county master must be grateful!" See you Mrs. Zhao repeatedly said that Jin Ling was really 

inconvenient to fight for anything, right now. 

 

"Sure!" Madam Zhao smiled. 

 

"Mrs. Labor!" Jin Ling said politely. 

 

"No problem!" Mrs. Zhao's smile remained unchanged. 

 

Seeing nothing, Jin Ling had to hurriedly say goodbye to Madam Zhao and turned to run to the carriage. 

 

The rain was really heavy. Even if it was only a while after getting on the bus, Jin Ling ’s corner of the 

clothes was soaked. When she got on the bus, she had to get her a soft towel. After Bell wiped her face 

and wiped off the water on the corner of her clothes, she sat down opposite Wei Yue Wu again. 

 

"What did she say?" After waiting for Jin Ling to finish finishing, Wei Yuewu asked lazily. 

 

"I said I did n’t see anyone, and I asked the uncle who was in charge. I also repeatedly promised that I 

did n’t see anyone. The slave told me what the master told me, and told her that if she saw her, she 

would help her to say to Yan Wangfu ! " 

 



The words were extremely leak-proof, Wei Yuewu nodded, and narrowed her eyes, "Tell Yanfeng to go 

back!" 

 

"Yes!" Jin Ling answered, and turned to Yan Feng outside the car. Yan Feng promised, pulled the horse's 

head, and the carriage slowly went to the road outside Li Fu. 

 

At the door of Li Fu, Madam Zhao looked at the carriage of Weiyuewu coldly, her face had disappeared 

long ago. If possible, she could not wait to tear the Weiyuewu in the carriage. 

 

Her daughter was ruined in the hands of the Lord of Jingde County. Whenever she thought of it, Mrs. 

Zhao gritted her teeth. She was going to be sent to the palace as the daughter of the princess. With a 

swayer, Madam Zhao always felt like a knife cut. 

 

Hate the Weiyuewu more and more. 

 

She didn't care about the original ring, but she couldn't think that the weather like Weiyuewu could still 

run out, showing its importance, so it was just right, she was going to review the ring, how much did she 

know about the ring The secret of Yue Wu, of course, can also use her mouth to say a word ... 

 

"Ma'am, let's go back, heavy rain!" She reminded her, seeing her standing somberly at the door. 

 

"Go, bring me that girl ring, I want to ask!" Mrs. Zhao turned and walked inside. 

 

"Ma'am, this ... the old man and the old lady are guarding!" Yahuan reminded her carefully. 

 

"Just the person I want!" Madam Zhao said coldly. Originally, she could not care about it. The left was 

only about Li's affairs. Li had little respect for her sister-in-law when she was there. Yes, it has little to do 

with her, not to mention just a girl ring beside her. 

 

But now she must intervene, for a reason she had to intervene. 

 



The rain was sloping down, and it fell down from the sky. The heavy rain almost lost the sight of Yan 

Feng. 

 

Looking at the rain outside the window, Wei Yuewu frowned. At this time, it was really not a good place 

to travel. When I saw a tea house around the corner, there was a deep flash in the water eyes. 

 

"Jin Ling, let Yan Feng stop here, let's take a rest in the tea house, wait for the rain to stop and then go 

1" 

 

"Yes!" Jin Ling commanded, speaking to Yan Feng outside the carriage. 

 

Yan Feng slowly moved the carriage to the front of the tea house. 

 

Shu Fei took the umbrella down, and then Jin Ling guarded Wei Yue Wu from the carriage and followed, 

and the group hurriedly entered the tea house. 

Chapter 855: Dangerous, killing 

 

There are not many people in the teahouse. Just a few of them are very quiet. 

 

Seeing Wei Yuewu's extraordinary clothes, the man knew that the VIP was afraid to take it easy and 

greeted him with a smile. 

 

Jin Ling went up two steps and asked for a private room. The man took people upstairs. There were a lot 

of private rooms upstairs, but I can see that there is no business today. Wei Yuewu's eyes swept away. 

Yahuan, stand still: "Is there still a private room over there?" 

 

"Yes, yes, yes, Miss!" The man nodded and smiled, turned around, and took Wei Yuewu and others into 

a corner room. 

 

"What tea is the lady going to drink?" The man asked with a smile. 

 

"Just a few casually!" Wei Yuewu softly said. 



 

"Yes, pick it up immediately!" The man stepped back respectfully. 

 

"Master, there's someone next door!" Jin Ling's ears were sharpest, and she immediately heard a slight 

voice, lowering her voice to Weiyue Wu. 

 

Wei Yuewu nodded silently: "Jin Ling went to listen, the book is not at the door, buddy brought in tea, 

you can pick it up." 

 

"Yes, slaves understand!" Both Yahuan immediately understood the meaning of Weiyuewu and said 

together. 

 

Jin Ling went to the wall of the cubicle and listened carefully. 

 

The book was at the door, and after a while, the man came to knock on the door, holding a large tray in 

his hand, which contained not only tea, but also some fruit and snacks. 

 

Shu Fei opened the door and whispered, "Our master likes to be quiet, so don't bother!" 

 

"Yes, yes, yes, little understand!" The man answered in a hurry, watching Shu Fei shut the door 

respectfully before leaving. 

 

Their teahouse and teahouse buddies are also very eye-catching. The previous lady did not want to be 

disturbed, so it is best not to disturb, otherwise it would be boring to ask for help. 

 

Shu Fei put the tray on the table, and took out the contents one by one lightly, and poured a cup of tea 

for Weiyuewu, Weiyuewu took it, took a sip, and the faint tea aroma diluted the outside Wet. 

 

Putting down the tea cup, eyes were slightly, and I heard the corner came carefully. 

 

Jin Ling was standing beside her. 



 

The voice opposite was very light. The ear strength of Weiyue Dance could hardly hear anything, but just 

faintly heard a fragment, but didn't know what was being said. 

 

A male voice and a female voice. 

 

It's very light, so I can't hear who it is, but Wei Yuewu has quickly determined who it is. With this 

determination, I can hear a few words. 

 

I sighed inexplicably in my heart. It was a coincidence. The second prince refused to stop the heavy rain. 

Is it really sick that he can't get up? 

 

If anyone in this capital said that Wei Yuewu had the deepest reflection, in fact, he had to count the 

second prince who is said to be ill today and tomorrow, and it is a coincidence that every time this one 

seems to be on the side of Feng Yue The second prince is in a tryst. 

 

And now, he was in a tryst again! 

 

It was Qin Wenyu again. When she was on her way to Li Fu, she saw a side of Qin Wenyu. Everyone was 

praying for the three princesses in the palace at that time. Dance is fairly familiar. 

 

When Fang Cai went upstairs, she saw Qin Wenyu's two girls ring happen to be standing at the door, and 

Wei Yuewu suddenly chose the nearest private room, just to hear what the two of them were talking 

about. 

 

But this time there seemed to be a dispute between the two people. From time to time, I heard a high-

pitched episode. It seemed that Qin Wenyu was a little excited, but the second prince was calm and 

there was no meaning of raising his voice once. 

 

If it wasn't for the second prince who was really familiar with it recently, and the timbre of the second 

prince was different from other people, Wei Yue Wu could not really hear that person was the second 

prince. 

 



For a long time, there was a weeping voice faintly over there, the voice of Qin Wenyu, and then the faint 

voice of the second prince came, seeming to be comforting her, so after a while tossing, the crying 

stopped and I heard the door opened The sound of the foot, and then the sound of footsteps, happened 

to pass by the door of Weiyuewu's package. 

 

There was more than one person, but the steps were very light, and the book was lying on the door and 

looking out. 

 

Wei Yue Wu still closed her eyes and leaned on the back of her chair, her long eyelashes flickered twice, 

but she did not open her eyes. 

 

There seemed to be no sound next door, but Weiyue Wu's face was a whole face, and she sat upright, 

straightly, and yelled at Jin Ling: "Come and kneel!" 

 

Shu Fei stood upright at the door for a while, but Jin Ling was quick to respond. He took a few steps, 

"plopped" to kneel in front of Wei Yuewu, and said with aggrieved expression: "Master!" 

 

"I asked you to inquire about Miss Lin. Instead of inquiring about it, you were discovered by Miss Lin's 

people. Until now, I was reprimanded by Shizi. You ... you are so useless!" Weiyuewu Napazi Wiping the 

corners of the eyes, the eye sockets immediately became slightly red. 

 

"Master ... is ... it's useless for slaves! Slave slaves will pay attention in the future and will never let Miss 

Lin's people find out." Jin Ling lowered her head, crying hummingly, looking remorseful and hateful. 

 

"In fact, the slaves were not discovered by Miss Lin's people, but they didn't know where the two girls 

came from. They actually caught the slaves. The slaves wanted to say that they happened to pass by. 

The two Yahuan actually insisted that the slave was coming to Miss Charin, and they brought the matter 

to the world, causing the master and the slave to be rebuked by the world. " 

 

"Master, sister Jin Ling is not intentional. It is really hard for Miss Lin's people to be entangled. Shizi ... 

Shizi is still helping Miss Lin again. The master is the concubine married by Shizi Ming media. In the main 

room, what is said to be as big on both sides? This is a concubine, can it be as big as it is! " 

 



Hearing the footsteps at the door, Shu Fei understood this, and took two steps, approaching Weiyuewu 

while angrily saying. 

 

"Who made her and Shizi a sweetheart!" Wei Yuewu's sigh was light, but she felt helpless. 

 

"The master is still the queen of Jingde County, who is close to the queen lady. Is her family member 

comparable to the Yandi? Actually, she doesn't want to press the master, master, slave, think you have 

to go to the palace when you are free, and Talk to your queen mother-in-law about your situation. The 

queen mother-in-law is kind, and you can see from the intention that day that I am on your side and can 

take care of you! " 

 

Jin Ling said while wiping her tears. 

 

Wei Yuewu was silent for a while. 

 

"Master, what are you hesitating about, if you hesitate again, she will really be snatched away from the 

front room!" Shu Feiji said. 

 

"Master, you can no longer hesitate. This is still in Beijing. If you return to Yandi and you are so hesitant, 

you really can't find anyone to help you!" Jin Ling said again. 

 

Two girl rings, one sentence, I told Wei Yuewu one sentence, what she said was to let her go to the 

palace to ask her mother-in-law for help. 

 

Although the voice was not high, the second prince standing outside the door listened to a real one, 

stopped for a moment, glanced glanced at the door of the private room, waved his hands, and hurried 

toward the guards behind him. :"go!" 

 

After finishing talking, I went downstairs. 

 

At first I thought someone was eavesdropping, thinking that I hadn't heard their voice before, but I 

didn't think they weren't talking and eavesdropping, but they said it a bit lighter. 

 



It was even more unexpected that it was the Lord of Jingde County, who was still in the King's Palace, 

and the trouble was with the Miss Lin of Yandi. The grandmother had mentioned it to herself. it is good! 

 

Afraid of this kind of thing, this Jingde County master can't spread it everywhere, so he said so lightly! 

 

However, if this Jingde County lord really came to listen to himself and Qin Wenyu, it would be 

impossible to stay. Anyway, it ’s such a rainy day today, and no one sees when he comes in. No one 

knows when dealing with Jingde . 

 

Hearing the sound of footsteps leaving, Jin Ling was relieved, only feeling that there was faint cold sweat 

in her vest, and she looked up at Wei Yuewu with shame, looking at herself as a capable person, but the 

master felt that it was wrong, and he I haven't even thought about it here. 

 

"Master, go!" Jin Ling lowered his voice. 

 

Wei Yuewu's hand that tightly codifies Pa Zi's hand is loosened. Only then is she nervous. 

 

If the second prince knows that he is eavesdropping, he will never let go of himself. This weather is 

really the best time to do something. It may not be discovered by killing or overstocking. Fortunately, he 

responds quickly. The prince just stood at the door and left. 

 

The most bewildered book of the three was also reflected in this meeting, and patted his chest gently, 

breathing heavily: "Master, scare the slave to death!" 

 

She looked very confused like this, even if Wei Yuewu was full of heartfelt, this would not help laughing 

out. 

 

I think it ’s still my own care this time. The second prince is not a girl in the backyard. There are some 

things that can work well in the backyard, but for the men in the forefront, it will be more severe and 

direct. It is best to kill people. Method. 

 

Although the final effect of the soft knife is similar, the result is not obvious. 

 



I am used to thinking in the backyard thinking, and I almost went into danger. This also reminded me 

that in the future, we must have different methods for people and things, otherwise it is easy to cause a 

disaster. 

 

"Master, when can we go, is it possible to leave, the rain is much better!" Shu Fei was still a little 

worried, and looked out the window, suddenly surprised. 

 

Only a few people were paying attention to the next door, but they did not find that the rain had not 

been so heavy, and the sky was a little brighter. 

 

"Wait a second! The second prince is still below!" Jin Ling stopped. 

 

Wei Yuewu nodded, picked up the tea on the table, and took another sip. After so long, the tea had 

cooled down, but it was much lighter. 

 

This will go down, it is easy to hit the second prince. 

 

The three people waited upstairs for a while, and Weiyuewu slowly came downstairs with two girls. Jin 

Ling went to pick up the account, and Shu Fei accompanied Weiyuewu to the door. It was very 

unexpected that At the corner of the doorway, I saw a person who should never show up here. 

Chapter 856: Strange ledger 

 

A female teenager in her twenties stood at the corner of the corridor under the rain shelter, holding a 

yellow cloth umbrella in her hand, and at a glance she knew it was because of the heavy rain, so she 

avoided it for a while. 

 

Seeing Wei Yue Wu coming out from the inside, she was also stunned, but then went to Wei Yue Wu 

Wei Wei's first salute, but did not come over, and then still stood under the corridor. 

 

A female concubine was sheltering from the rain. This weather was not an accident at all. The 

unexpected thing was that the female condolence saluted to her naturally. 

 



After Wei Yue Wu entered Beijing, the only female nuns I've seen are plum blossoms. In other words, 

this female niu is the plum blossoms. Otherwise, it is impossible to see Wei Yue Wu and salute her very 

naturally. I knew Wei Yue Wu. 

 

But Wei Yue Wu didn't recognize it. 

 

However, there are many daughters of plum blossoms, and it is normal for Weiyuewu to not know the 

original. 

 

The plum blossom girl's concubine is the most confusing in Weiyuewu's heart. In this weather, at this 

time, the plum blossom girl's concubine came into the city to do something. 

 

The long eyelashes flickered twice, the water eyes moved down, and she was seeing a yellow cloth bag 

in the other hand of the girl, the bag was not large or small, but it could be put in a few things, and it 

looked the same Bumping, at a glance, I know that this will indeed be loaded. 

 

I don't know what it is! 

 

Concealed in doubt, Wei Yuewu smiled and stepped forward: "But the master of plum blossoms?" 

 

"The poor Ni is the plum blossom!" When Wei Yuewu came over, the female **** put down the yellow 

cloth umbrella in her hand and saluted Wei Yuewu respectfully, but the bag was still tightly held in her 

hand. 

 

"Mr. Shi came down the mountain at this time, but for what?" Wei Yuewu seemed to know that she was 

asking questions that seemed extremely inappropriate. Liu Mei raised her eyes slightly with interest. 

 

These words are very difficult to answer, and they have to vaguely say: "The host has something to let 

the poor Nepal go down the mountain and handle some things that are plum blossoms." 

 

"What matters need to come down the mountain? Look at Shi Tai's hands, which are not like the old rice 

and other daily necessities!" Wei Yuewu asked more and more carefully, and it felt like breaking the 

casserole to the end. 



 

"This ..." Nuni said embarrassedly. She did have such a meaning originally. She wanted to make people 

mistakenly think that she was a necessity for purchasing food like going down the mountain, but now 

Wei Yuewu said it was not good. Going in this direction, "This is some personal thing of the Lord!" 

 

In fact, this remark was smooth, but the next moment, she couldn't help gazing at Wei Yuewu. 

 

"What's your personal matter? Isn't she already out of the house and all four are empty?" Wei Yuewu's 

words were extremely speechless. The speechless woman didn't know how to answer. 

 

Looking at Wei Yuewu eagerly, couldn't even say a word. 

 

"Will the Lord not have any other relatives in the house?" Wei Yuewu found a good reason for her. 

 

Nunny was unable to answer the message. When Wei Yuewu's words were handed over, she nodded 

her head and said, "Yes, we have to deal with the private affairs of some of the common people of the 

Lord!" 

 

"Isn't your uncle going home early? What other relatives are there?" Wei Yuewu became more and 

more curious. 

 

"Yes ... it was a young family, and the mundane family was basically ... no one!" The nun gritted her 

teeth and proceeded. The owner of Meihua has been in Meihua for many years, and she seems to have 

no family. Things are also known to many people. 

 

The concubine is also anxious at this time. It is easy to ask about the situation after the master of the 

plum blossoms came out. She regrets why she didn't say it was her own thing. She is just a little nun and 

won't attract attention. 

 

However, it was only by the side of the side that he followed the words of the Lord of Jingde County, so 

that it felt like he was being led away for a while. 

 

Even in such cold weather, there is a faint sweat stain on the back. 



 

The Lord of Jingde County was really clever. 

 

"Is there nothing else? Is it still so rainy?" Wei Yuewu seemed to be more surprised. 

 

"Here ... some private matters, inconvenience to inform!" Nu Ni had to dodge. 

 

"Some of your personal inconveniences to the Lord? What private affairs will it be? Nothing can be said 

to others, is it difficult or inconspicuous?" Jin Ling also answered this cleverly, revealing and Wei Yuewu 

has the same expression as if she really didn't know anything. 

 

The maidservant looked at the master and servant extremely speechlessly. This embarrassing look really 

made people wonder what to say. 

 

"Country owner, poor Nepali is still in trouble, he will retreat first!" Looking at the sky outside, Niuni felt 

that he could not stay any longer, and hurriedly retired to Weiyuewu, then took up the yellow cloth 

umbrella, Plan to leave. 

 

"Master Shi, please be careful!" Wei Yuewu whispered. 

 

The sudden voice startled the female nun, and her feet stretched out softly, but the other foot also 

stretched out. After that, the whole person's center of gravity was unstable, and they fell to one side. 

 

Jin Ling moves the fastest, stepped forward, held her hand to support Nu Ni, and laughed, "Master, look 

at your feet, be careful!" 

 

Supported by her, Nunyi's attention also turned to her feet. The feet were actually very stable. It was 

only when Jingde walked away that Jingde said that her feet were soft. 

 

The concubine is extremely helpless. This kind of thing can't blame others. It is entirely her own 

psychological function. For the Lord of Jingde County, this is still kind. 

 



"Thank you Lord Jingde County, thank you!" Ni Ni stood still, pushed Jin Ling away and thanked Wei Yue 

Wu. 

 

"It's okay, the teacher can see clearly at his feet. The sky is slippery, and there is a long way to plum 

blossoms!" Wei Yuewu smiled. 

 

"Thank you very much!" Nuni didn't stop this time, and after another ceremony at Wei Yue Wu, he left 

in a hurry. 

 

Wei Yuewu took Jin Ling and Shu Fei to the carriage parked at the door. 

 

After getting seated on the couch in the carriage, Wei Yuewu turned to Jin Ling with a smile: "Did you 

find anything!" 

 

"Master, it's weird! The slaves think it's something like a ledger!" Jin Ling just helped Nunnery, but it's 

not meaningful, and in conjunction with Weiyuewu, it's just to check the contents of Nunnery's bag . 

 

She just reached out to the bag and touched it when her attention was under her feet. 

 

"It's crusty outside, thick and soft, paper-like. The slaves feel that the book isn't such a thick and hard 

cover!" Jin Ling said, taking out a small piece of paper that he was pulling. "Lord, please see, this is a 

small piece of paper that the slave just pulled from the book-like thing." 

 

Wei Yuewu took it and looked at it. It wasn't actually a slip of paper, it was just a corner of paper. It was 

torn down by Jin Ling and spread out on the table. 

 

There are a few that have numbers written, and they seem to be money, but because they are so few, 

they can't recognize what these are! 

 

Wei Yue Wu's Mei Mei frowned slightly. 

 



She can be sure that plum blossoms have no business in central Beijing. For places like this temple, if 

there is some industry, at most, it is a temple property, and some of the surrounding land can be rented 

out, or you can be a family member. Farming by yourself, but no matter what kind of work, it is 

impossible to have a shop in Beijing. 

 

There is a sentence, Wei Yuewu did not say anything wrong, the four monks are all empty, naturally they 

will not be involved in business. 

 

Then what happened to the digital account book, hand gently pressed the whole paper strip and wiped 

it, Wei Yue Wu was not a fairy, she really didn't know what this paper meant. 

 

But knowing that this woman is here is extremely suspicious. 

 

Meihua's daughter-in-law has always given Wei Yuewu a mysterious feeling, and this mystery is the 

most unclear. Wei Yuewu has not demonstrated anything empirically. 

 

But seeing this, Wei Yuewu inexplicably believed in his intuition. 

 

This woman is suspicious! 

 

"Master, this seems to be keeping some accounts on it, and the slaves also think that Sister Jinling is 

right!" Shu Fei looked around and said with suspicion that she had actually realized what Jinling wanted 

to do. Therefore, the position of Fang Cai just happened to be the sight of the female concubine, and 

won some time for Jin Ling. 

 

"This is a ledger, and it is a very good ledger!" Wei Yuewu's long fingers slide over the paper, which is 

very soft and slippery. This kind of paper is not affordable for ordinary ledger of. 

 

Weiyuewu feels a lot like her own home. 

 

Last time when Aunt Dong was together with two big shopkeepers, those sets of tentacles felt such a 

texture. 

 



"Master, this kind of account book is not the ordinary household's 1" Jin Ling reminded her. 

 

"I know." Wei Yuewu nodded, and Shui Yan fell on the piece of paper again. There was a doubt in the 

flickering eyes. The plum blossom girl was going to the city to collect the books. Can't do business. 

 

How could a good Nirvana still make people do business! 

 

It's not a surprise, and it's almost impossible. 

 

"Master, isn't it possible that the princess who was a plum blossom was a wealthy family before she left 

home, and then all her relatives died, but her parents left her parents?" Suddenly Sufi suddenly thought. 

 

"Impossible, if her parents have a family property left to her, she will not be able to take it, or give it to 

the clan, she must have already become a monk, it is impossible to take gifts from the vulgar, she has no 

personal property, if it is The plum blossoms do not need shops or the like. "Wei Yuewu shook her head 

and rejected Shu Fei's whimsical idea. 

 

Not to mention the plum blossoms' concubine, let's talk about the wind and the master, the former 

owner of Huai County, his share of property can not be accepted by himself, and now falls in the hands 

of his sister's son. 

 

"Then ... what's going on with the ledger?" Shu Fei Nana said. 

 

"Go back and check it slowly!" Wei Yuewu patted the slip of paper carefully, put it in her sleeve, leaned 

inward, and instructed Jin Ling: "Let Yanfeng return to her house 1" 

 

"Yes!" Jin Ling responded, commanding out of the wagon, Yan Feng was ordered, the whip fluttered, 

and the wagon slowly went to the King's Mansion. 

 

Wei Yue Wu didn't know about this meeting, and Yan Wangfu's meeting would not be calm. 

 

The rain is still falling, and the air is filled with thick rain. This day is destined not to be a calm time ... 



Chapter 857: Signs of major events in Beijing ... 

 

When the carriage entered the gate of Yan Wang Mansion, Yan Feng slowed down involuntarily. 

 

The place in front of Yan Wangfu's palace is also very spacious. You can see the gate from a distance 

when you turn the street, but the gate of the palace does not seem quiet. 

 

The three carriages were parked outside the gate of the house, and it seemed that they had just arrived. 

They were reporting in there. The master in the carriage should not have got off. 

 

"Master, someone has come up to our house!" Yan Feng gently reported to Wei Yue Wu Yan in the 

carriage. 

 

"Can you see who it is?" Wei Yuewu stood up from the soft couch and looked at the window covered 

with veil. Although there was less rain outside, the rainy weather blurred the sight. It is really difficult to 

see, not to mention there is still a long way to the door. 

 

"My subordinates feel like ... the carriages of the three sons!" Yan Feng frowned, looking at the front, 

hesitating. 

 

"Lu Di, Qi Di and Chu Di?" Wei Yuewu glanced out the window, Liu Mei frowned slightly. 

 

"Yes, my subordinates think so, I have seen the carriage of these three sons before!" Yan Feng nodded. 

 

The door was wide open as they spoke for a while, and the three carriages slowly moved in. 

 

"Master ..." Yan Feng asked. 

 

"Wait a minute!" Wei Yuewu stopped. 

 



After all three carriages entered the gate of Yanwang Mansion, Yanfeng's carriage passed slowly. The 

guard at the gate saw it was his own carriage, and hurriedly opened the door again. 

 

Wei Yue Wu's carriage went in, but he didn't go to the place where the guests parked the carriage. Yan 

Wangfu also provided a place for the masters and children to park. 

 

After the carriage stopped, Wei Yuewu helped Jin Ling down, stood under the corridor, and looked at 

the distance. There should be a place where the guest carriage stopped. At this time, what did Lu Rong 

want from them? 

 

Uneasy in my heart. 

 

"Master, please go back first, and go and inquire about it!" Yan Feng suggested that Wei Yue Wu was 

worried. 

 

"Okay, the quick news comes after reading!" Wei Yuewu nodded and said, she was really uneasy. At this 

time, if there is no urgent matter, Lu Ye will never leave them at this time. Come together. 

 

"Yes, Master!" Yan Feng stepped down as instructed. 

 

Wei Yue Wu took Jin Ling Shu Fei back together, and had to go all the way. Suddenly, I saw a few people 

rushing out in front of me to see that the posture really wasn't normal, and the headed person was Lin 

Fang. 

 

Wei Yuewu was even more disturbed. 

 

Lin Fang is Yan Huaiyu's most confidant. 

 

Back in the room, at the end of the painting, I saw Wei Yue dancing, and hurriedly waited for her to 

freshen up. After finishing everything properly, I still couldn't see Yan Feng's shadow. Just inquiring 

about things, it seemed that the time to go was longer. . 

 



But it was inconvenient for Wei Yue Wu to let Jin Ling inquire about it. Jin Ling is the girl ring in the inner 

courtyard. This will pass by suddenly, and it is also inconvenient. 

 

When the news was too long, the long Weiyuewu took out the slip of paper hidden in his sleeve, and 

wanted to pass the comparison to kill time. 

 

Wei Yuewu let Shu Fei bring a few books that the shopkeeper brought to himself. 

 

Turn it over and take a closer look. This look attracted Wei Yuewu's attention. It was surprising that even 

the paper was the same. , 

 

It looks like a set. 

 

Could it be that the account book was bought from a shop like Huayang Houfu's account book? 

 

This possibility is not without, but even the ledger bought in the same store is different. The ledger on 

Yanwang Mansion and the ledger on Huayang Houfu are different. It doesn't matter if the paper is bad. 

However, each government has its own account book seller, and this paper can be customized according 

to the requirements of the government. 

 

For big families like Huayang Houfu and Yanwangfu, this ledger is basically customized and distributed to 

the shopkeepers. 

 

So that when they are sent to the house together for inspection by the masters and children, they are 

placed neatly and neatly, without appearing jagged. 

 

I always feel that this piece of paper and the account book in my hand are a set. Looking at the account 

book in my hand, Wei Yuewu's eyes fell on a word beside the account book. 

 

A very simple Chinese character, my heart moved. 

 



This word is a bit big and light, only falling at the corners, it can be seen that it is a Chinese character, 

which should represent the Huayang Houfu. 

 

Anxious to take a piece of paper, look at the corners, a fuzzy font, because only one corner is torn, and 

only a small half of a word is torn, I really can't see that this is the Huayang Houfu Chinese characters. 

 

But now such a comparison, Wei Yuewu immediately saw that there was actually a Chinese character on 

it. 

 

At the same position and the same stroke, Wei Yue Wu's face changed! 

 

Plum blossoms really have something to do with Huayang Houfu, Huayang Houfu's account book 

actually fell into the hands of plum blossoms' concubines, which itself represents some unspeakable 

problems. 

 

"Master, what's the matter?" Jin Ling asked quickly when Wei Yuewu's face changed. 

 

"Look, this is not the same!" Wei Yuewu pushed the broken paper over, her hands trembling slightly, 

plum blossoms, plum blossoms, Huayang Houfu or her father, maybe her mother and her too Madam, it 

seems that plum blossoms are inextricably linked. 

 

Why is that? 

 

For several generations of loyal ministers in Huayang Houfu, they have been guarding at the border, 

often living in Beijing are not Huayanghou, and there does not seem to be a direct relationship with 

plum blossoms. 

 

However, Wei Yue Wu felt that plum blossoms were related to Huayang Houfu. 

 

It was just a conjecture, and there was no evidence, but now such evidence is placed in front of Wei Yue 

Wu, how to not shock her. 

 



One thing she can be sure of now is that there is indeed a connection between the plum blossoms of 

Huayang Houfu. 

 

And this connection is still unknown. Just holding the custom-made account book with Huayang Houfu 

secretly to the woman, you know that the connection is really close. 

 

"Master, it's the same!" Jin Ling could see the meaning on the paper, and his face was equally shocked. 

 

"It's the same!" Wei Yuewu said that it was a bit difficult. After looking at it again, the conclusion 

reached was more surprising than the hasty conclusion. 

 

"But ... but why is it the same?" Shu Fei stared blankly at the note in Jin Ling's hands, then looked at the 

account book, or asked. 

 

"Close it up!" Wei Yuewu said lowly. 

 

Tell yourself it's just a note and can't explain anything yet. 

 

"Yes!" Jin Ling closed the note at his command. 

 

Although I didn't know what happened at the end of the painting, the faces of the master, Jin Ling and 

Shu Fei were very heavy, and they closed their mouths tightly. The atmosphere in the room immediately 

became dull. 

 

Wei Yue Wu wrinkled Liu Mei and sat at the window, seeing her heart full of thoughts. 

 

A little girl ringed under the porch and reported: "Master, a guard outside is looking for him at the 

hanging flower gate!" 

 

"Jin Ling, go and see!" Weiyue danced. 

 



"Yes!" Jin Ling hurried away and ran in shortly. "Master, Your Royal Highness is about to get married!" 

 

"What!" Wei Yuewu looked up, asking suddenly. 

 

"It's true, saying that the prince will marry in the middle of this month, and marry Miss Jing of the 

Yasukuni Palace as the Princess of the East Palace. At the same time, there are several selected by the 

draft, including Miss Yang's family!" 

 

Jin Ling breathed a rough breath, and the news was so horrifying that she hurried over to report it to her 

owner. 

 

"Prince's wedding is not still going through the process, why have to go for half a year!" Wei Yuewu 

straightened up and asked, the wedding of the prince has always been the biggest business in the 

country. I mentioned something within a month. 

 

It is no wonder that these strange people hurried to discuss with Yan Huaiyu. 

 

How can the prince's affairs be trivial and what such anomalies represent. 

 

"This slave is also unclear. Yan Feng said that Shizi's guard is strict. This will not allow an ant to enter. 

Originally, he could not detect such news. Although the guards knew him, such a thing was absolutely 

impossible. I dare not say. 

 

He ran around to inquire about the news. Fortunately, he met Lin Gongzi. When Lin Gongzi saw it, he 

knew it was the master who wanted to know, so he pulled him aside and said something secretly. As for 

the detailed reason, he didn't know. of. 

 

Jin Ling's uncle reported one by one. 

 

To be alert to such an extent, we can see the seriousness of the situation, Wei Yuewu's face sank, and 

the hands placed on the table clenched tightly from time to time, and her face was pensive. 

 



It took a long time to relax, and the expression on her face was relaxed. "Tell the government to wait for 

someone to do what else, if someone gets together and talks, it's not just a matter of punishing silver." 

 

"Yes, master, slaver understand!" Jin Ling reacted fastest, immediately understood the meaning of 

Weiyuewu, and hurried to appease everyone in the house. 

 

"At the end of the painting, you go to the kitchen to have a look, and let the kitchen prepare some sweet 

snacks, and then send someone secretly to ask Shizi, if he needs to send it directly, say what I said, must 

be more delicious, If there is any need, it is only necessary to follow the stewards, and it is necessary to 

satisfy those few people! " 

 

Wei Yue Wu also instructed the end of the painting. 

 

Compared with Jin Ling and Shu Fei, although the painting is not clever at the end of the painting, it is a 

good hand in the management, and it is well organized in both the needle room and the kitchen. 

 

"Yes, the slaves will go right away!" Actually, at the end of the painting, they didn't understand, but they 

listened to the release of Weiyue Wu, so they went to the kitchen without saying a word. 

 

"Shu Fei, you have to look at the two girls, don't let them run around and say, at this time, no one can 

make trouble for the world son!" After leaving the painting, Wei Yuewu thought about it again. . 

 

Originally, they didn't care about these two apparently problematic girls, but at this time, nothing can be 

troubled. The clever book of Weiyue Dance School was not in the past, just to stare at the two of them, 

for fear that they would make trouble with them. !! 

 

The book is no less than the end of the painting. When I followed Weiyuewu into the house, I saw those 

people who nodded, and followed them. I called a few ringlets in the compartment and rebuked me. 

When Fang Caiwei Yuewu was away, a few girls were not doing their best. 

 

Some work is not good enough, cleaning is not clean enough, this will naturally be a re-cleaning. 

 

There are two unconscious girls inside. 



Chapter 858: The harem is abnormal and amazing 

 

Inside Yan Huai's study. 

 

Yan Huaiyu on the theme is still a large robe with wide sleeves and looks very leisurely. The eyebrows 

and eyebrows, as always, maintain a gentle and elegant smile, and there is a unique elegance in the 

beauty. 

 

Lu Ye's face was cold, but he was so indifferent on weekdays and could not see anything. 

 

Chu Fangnan and Qi Yunhao's brows were tighter than one. 

 

"Brother Yan, what do you think?" The study was very quiet. It happened that the four of them didn't 

speak, but Chu Fangnan's culture was still a bit shallow. This would be unbearable. You discuss, what 

does this mean? Could it be ... is something really happening? " 

 

When Chu Fangnan said here, he pointed to the world, and this metaphor is very clear. 

 

Yan Huaihuan smiled, but she didn't speak, only Junmu slightly stunned. 

 

Seeing Yan Huaiyu just laughed and said, Qi Yunhao was a little anxious: "Brother Yan, this is not true, 

right?" 

 

Yan Huaiyu's eyes fell on Lu Yili: "Brother Lu, what do you think!" 

 

"It's different!" Lu Xunli was always short-spoken, and in just two words, he had done his best. 

 

"You see, even Brother Lu feels the same. Is it really different? If ... if something really happens, it would 

be dangerous for the four of us to stay!" 

 

Chu Fang Nan was anxious, and he stood up and turned two circles on the spot, anxiously. 



 

"Brother Chu, you sit down, and my head turns dizzy. This is a total of the four of us. If it is true ... then 

there is really only a way to escape!" Qi Yunhao covered his forehead and exaggeratedly followed him. 

Down, said. 

 

What this said was extremely direct. For a time, the whole room quietly quieted, and even Lu Yuanli's 

eyes fell on Yan Huaiyu's body involuntarily. 

 

Compared with the other three people, Yandi has been the most powerful since. 

 

Regardless of whether Lu Yili or Qi Yunhao, or Chu Fangnan, even though he didn't admit it in his mouth, 

he still had to admit in his heart that Yandihe is the deserved head of the four places. 

 

If they say that the three places have the same strength as the capital, Yandi must be more than the 

same. It can even be comparable to the capital. People in other places have never doubted this. 

 

She arrogantly refused to ask for other little princes' sites, and Yan Huaihuan dared to enter Beijing with 

a big swing, and she knew. 

 

Although Yan Di's strength is a mystery, this mystery can be seen from Yan Huai's behavior and the 

emperor's appeasement of Yan Di. 

 

Chu Fangnan sat down, but was quite restless, and was the most unbearable. The first one who turned 

the cards over, "Are you really trying to escape? We are not in Beijing to marry a princess ?" 

 

"Marry a princess? Who do you want to marry?" Qi Yunhao snorted coldly. He felt very ashamed when 

talking about it. Everyone met in Beijing together, but it was Yan Huaihuan who fancyed them, and Yan 

Huaihuan again. Not interesting to them. 

 

Yan Huaiyu has n’t done anything yet. The two princesses who have made troubles are well aware. In 

order to marry Yan Huaiyu, it ’s really a strange move. This will actually cause such a scandal and even 

make the emperor angry. sick. 

 



At first everyone thought that the third princess was the best candidate, gentle and generous. Now look 

at it, it is only Seoul, even more sinister than the fourth princess, if you really marry yourself, not only 

the beauty in your backyard will not survive, Your reputation will also become hard to hear. 

 

The third princess and the fourth princess are for Yan Huaiyu, who can do everything. 

 

Marrying has a feeling of being cuckolded. 

 

"I don't want to marry anyone, I want to return to Chudi!" Chu Fangnan was said to be naa. He originally 

wanted to marry a princess, but now he doesn't. 

 

"I want to go back to Chu, and I have my life back. It's not up to you to marry or to marry!" Lu Yeli gave a 

cold glance at Chu Fangnan, who looked down on Chu Fangnan and Qi Yunhao. Yes, in the past, they 

were not close to them. Originally, I came to Yan Wang's Mansion today and happened to meet them. It 

was not an appointment with them. 

 

However, it can be seen that everyone can't sit still with such great news! 

 

A jealous glance at Yan Huai's face, Zhang Junmei's extreme face, still lazy and leisurely, there is really no 

sign of anxiety. 

 

As if I didn't know if something really happened, the first one was his Yandi. 

 

Yan Huaihuan was really calm, or did he say he didn't get as much information as Yan Di, Yan Huaihuan 

knew more about the inside story, so he could be stable? 

 

Thinking about it that way, Lu Yili's heart was relaxed a little, and he felt that he was more worried! 

 

Yan Huaiyu seemed lazy, but in fact, the slightly stunned handsome eyes could see clearly the response 

to the crowd. This would take the tea at hand and take a sip of leisurely saying: "Brother Lu, Brother Qi, 

Chu Brother, in fact, it ’s not a big deal. It ’s not that the prince married the daughter of Yasukuni in 

advance, but it is a Yasukuni who lost his territory. The reaction of several brothers and Taiwan is a little 

bigger! ” 



 

"Why is it suddenly ahead of time? And so much is mentioned, the marriage of Prince Donggong has 

never been careless." Qi Yunhao couldn't help asking questions. 

 

"Yeah, this is never a thing. The demon is abnormal. The few of us are together in Beijing. It can be 

regarded as a glory and a loss, but also bear the brunt of it. If there is any change ... we should prepare 

early. Good! "Seeing Yan Huaihuan talking, Chu Fangnan responded in a hurry. 

 

Even Lu Yanli's gaze fell on Yan Huaiyu's body. 

 

"It's nothing, it's just a battle of the harem. The queen queen was not satisfied with the queen's control 

of the harem and could not abandon it. He only came up with a trick!" Up. 

 

"Related to the Queen Mother? Not to the Emperor?" Lu Yeli couldn't help but asked in a deep voice. 

 

"Of course it is related to the queen mother. You know what happened to the former Emperor 

Huangzhuang, you know, the third and fourth princesses, you count me, I count you, and then you got 

into the palace and shocked the emperor, Tu The queen herself was not cured, and she took the lead to 

the emperor's royal study, which made the emperor angry too. How can the queen mother not be 

angry! " 

 

Yan Huaihuan said about the previous thing leisurely. 

 

They have also received news from Lu Yili. Although the incident in Yushufang is not very detailed, 

basically one can also know about it. Yan Huaiyi said this and knew it was true. 

 

"The Queen Mother is dissatisfied with Queen Tu?" Qi Yunhao keenly grasped the meaning in Yan Huai's 

words. 

 

"Should be dissatisfied for a long time, the queen queen's favorite is Jade De Fei, who has blood 

relationship with her!" Yan Huai smiled, and said with a light expression. 

 



Lu Yan frowned slightly from his brow, and debated the true and false in this remark. "Why not abolish 

Queen Tu, and don't push De Fei to the throne of the Queen!" Chu Fangnan inquired involuntarily, and 

after finishing speaking, he found that the few fools looked at themselves like that. Laughed, "Yes, there 

is a prince. The prince's position cannot be abolished. Besides, the second prince is a sickly waste. Before 

he sits on the throne, I'm afraid he will be dead early!" 

 

Everyone is not optimistic about the condition of the second prince. This is said to be a defect in the 

fetus. I am afraid that Defei was still conspired by someone else. Otherwise, the second prince will not 

be sick and weak. It is said that it can survive. Want to ascend the throne, with his body, where can I 

work. 

 

"The crown prince is not to be abolished, but the princess can also help the queen to control the harem. 

On the surface, it seems that the queen is in charge of administering the queen. But to other irrelevant 

people, it has nothing to do with it! "Yan Huaiyi said with a smile. 

 

"So this matter has nothing to do with the emperor?" Qi Yunhao asked doubtfully. 

 

"It doesn't matter!" Yan Huaihuan smiled more intensely in his eyes, with a habit of elegance. 

 

"So, it has nothing to do with Chaozheng, it doesn't matter to a few of us ..." Chu Fangnan asked more 

directly. 

 

Lu Yanli did not speak, his eyes locked tightly on Yan Huaiyu, and he did not let go of the slightest 

change on his face. 

 

Yan Huai smiled calmly, her beautiful eyebrows seemed vivid, and she just smiled and said nothing. 

 

"Brother Yan, say this, we can rest assured!" Looking at Yan Huaihuan like this, Qi Yunhao's heart 

relaxed a little, and it seemed that he got too little news, far less than Yan Huaihuan, so He would be so 

calm. 

 

It wasn't a big deal at first, but it was a matter for the administration of the harem. Although this was 

not a trivial matter, it didn't matter to a few of them. 

 



"Shizi, Shizi asked, is it necessary to have pastry?" An inner servant walked lightly to Yan Huaiyu and 

asked in a low voice. 

 

These words were asked lightly, but those who had been following Yan Huaiyu's movements all 

straightened their ears and heard them clearly. 

 

"Send it!" Yan Huaiyun said shallowly. 

 

"Yes!" The housekeeper resigned respectfully, and soon sent a plate of exquisite dim sum cakes. These 

dim sum were newly made, and some of them were faintly hot, mixed with the aroma of the 

confectionery, and immediately attracted The forefingers of the people moved a lot, these people got 

the news from themselves, and they still had a mood to eat. 

 

First, they sought advice from counsellors, and then asked about each other's temptations. The 

Yanwang Mansion that came last, even if it was used, was only used to deal with it. This would be really 

hungry. 

 

You are not very polite, pick up the chopsticks on the side, eat them, and praise them, they all say that 

the cooks at Yan Wangfu are good. The pastry is good enough. Later, I heard that Weiyuewu specifically 

instructed the kitchen. What he did was also full of praise for Weiyue Dance. 

 

After using the cakes, a few talked a few more, and then left one by one! 

 

Since nothing is going on, it is inconvenient for everyone to stay together for discussion. 

 

Lu Yeli left from his own carriage, but Chu Fangnan got into Qi Yunhao's carriage. When he got into the 

carriage, the first sentence asked him: "Do you think Yan Huaihuan said that true!" 

Chapter 859: Who is the real behind the scenes 

 

"It should be true. You can see that there is no trace of tension around his house. The Lord of Jingde 

County still has the heart to prepare the cakes for us!" Qi Yunhao analyzed. 

 



"That's good, that's good, I really thought I was going to flee this time, and I let the people in the house 

secretly pack up things, and the whole house will be stunned!" Chu Fang Nan breathed a sigh of relief, 

one Ass sat opposite Qi Yunhao. 

 

"It's the same in my house, and the Yanwang Mansion is calm. Not only are the people not panic, the 

masters are not panic, Yan Huaiyu is an old fox, and it is not normal to see his appearance, but Jingde is 

weaker than his uncle's girlfriend. Female, she didn't panic, then naturally nothing serious happened! " 

 

Qi Yunhao felt that he believed more in Wei Yuewu's behavior. 

 

Of course, if he knew that Wei Yuewu was not an ordinary weak girl in the boudoir, he would not think 

so. In Qi Yunhao's view, everything about Wei Yuewu was involuntary, even if she married Yan Huaiyu. 

 

It was clearly Yan Huaiying's plot here, and the Lord of Jingde County was just a delicate woman who 

was so charming and distressing. 

 

Yan Wangfu saw Lu Yeli leave in a hurry, and Yan Huai shuddered his robes, stood up, and brought 

several people to the inner courtyard. 

 

Wei Yue Wu is also using dim sum. The kitchen is really very careful. Not only does it taste good, but it 

also looks exquisite, but it is a bit like the pastry made by the aunt Dong Jiu who calculated Tu Tu 

yesterday. 

 

Even if Wei Yuewu was not hungry, she could not help eating a bit, but while washing, Yan Huaiyu strode 

in, and a few girls hung out with interest. 

 

"What happened?" Wei Yuewu raised her willow eyebrows slightly, picked up the parchment and gently 

wiped her lips, and asked with a smile, Lu Yili's coming together must not be a trivial matter, Qi Yunhao 

in the past or Will come with Chu Fangnan, but Lu Yili will not be with them. 

 

The four places are in Beijing. Although the four places are integrated, it is better not to meet in private, 

so as not to cause suspicion in Beijing. 

 



"The prince is about to marry Jing Wenyan, it is within this month!" Yan Huaiyu walked over to the 

couch beside Wei Yuewu, and stretched out his hand to pull Wei Yuewu down. 

 

But it happened that it was his chest that fell backwards, and he stretched his hands to hold his waist. 

 

Wei Yuewu's hand propped up and happened to be on his chest. Regardless of the ambiguous posture 

of the two people, he asked urgently, "Is this OK?" 

 

"It has been determined that the Queen ’s House has obtained the will of the Queen Mother. It is 

reducing all cumbersome etiquette, saving the province ’s capital, and those who are not. It ’s important 

to advance the date of the Prince ’s wedding "Yan Huaiyu smiled slightly, and he looked relaxed and 

lazily with a comfortable one in his head. 

 

"The queen mother is so anxious?" Wei Yuewu said rather skeptically. 

 

"The queen queen is anxious, of course Jing Wenyan looks anxious too!" Yan Huai said intently. 

 

"Is this something to do with Jing Wenyan?" Wei Yuewu said in horror with bright water eyes. 

 

"Of course it is related, otherwise the Queen Mother should not be able to think of Jing Wenyan. It must 

be that Jing Wenyan has taken a great advantage in helping the Queen to control the harem. This 

represents the security of her future queen. Yan Huai smiled more and more lightly. 

 

The delicate eyebrows seemed to show enchantment everywhere. 

 

"Jing Wenyan is trying to take refuge in the queen mother?" Wei Yuewu said keenly, a wave of 

microwave waved involuntarily in the water eyes. 

 

"It should be a while!" Yan Huaiyu laughed. 

 

"What does she want to do?" Wei Yuewu gritted her teeth. 

 



Seeing Wei Yuewu's delicate little face wrinkled into a ball, and still showing signs of bruising, Yan 

Huaihuan couldn't help laughing out loud. His little fox was becoming more and more energetic, which 

was really comforting! 

 

"She wants to rule the harem in the future, mother-in-law! Jing Wenyan has always been an ambitious 

woman!" Yan Huaiyu said directly, then stretched out his hands and rubbed Wei Yue Wu's hair, "Wuer, 

do you care about this? Come, it's not something you can manage! " 

 

Wei Yuewu's face was bleaked, indeed, this was not something she could manage. She was just a Jingde 

County lord, and even if she was the concubine of the King of Kings, she could not get involved in the 

palace. 

 

"Besides, Jing Wenyan is not malicious to Prince Edward now!" 

 

"What about the future?" Wei Yuewu couldn't help asking. 

 

"No one can say clearly about the future!" Yan Huaiyu calmly appeased her. The words of Wei Yuewu 

were silent for a while, her hands were soft, her head was leaning against Yan Huaiyu's chest, his heart 

beat Smooth and powerful, as if to give Wei Yuewu the strongest support, she really couldn't control 

much. 

 

There was too much grievances in the previous generation, and she hasn't sorted it out so far. 

 

And she is only the daughter of a courtier, and she really can't control the affairs of the East Palace. 

 

This cognition has always been very clear to her, but she couldn't help but want to take care of the East 

Palace. She bit her lip and fluttered her long eyelashes twice, hiding the tears in her eyes, and she 

thought of her mother inexplicably. My mother is still here, is n’t it the same embarrassment, the same 

sorrow. 

 

"How does Wuer know to make some delicate snacks?" Sensing the dullness of Weiyue Dance, Yan 

Huaiyu reached out and touched her head, and asked with a smile. 

 



"A few of them will not come here at this time, but there must be something big happening. The snacks 

they are making and the delicate ones can calm their hearts!" Wei Yuewu said dullly. 

 

Although she doesn't know what it is, it must be no small matter, otherwise it will not shock a few 

people. This kind of sky is not a good day to travel, whether it is herself or the second prince. I went out 

with the same heart, so I am afraid these are the same. 

 

She did this just to make it clear that no matter what happened, the people at Yan Wangfu didn't panic. 

 

"Dancing is really clever!" Yan Huaihuan laughed, and the smile on the corner of her lips grew more and 

more. 

 

Not only because of the wisdom of Weiyue Wu, but the thought of the seamless cooperation between 

the two people, even if he didn't say anything, Wuer could immediately cooperate with himself. Sure 

enough, he and Wuer were the best couple. 

 

"I just saw the second prince." Wei Yuewu said sullenly, "he is a dying prince who is about to die, what 

else is he tossing up to now!" 

 

This is the most puzzling part of Weiyue Dance. Anyone can be restless, but the second prince should 

not be restless. With his body, he really can't stand much trouble. 

 

"Wuer knows Wang Meiren!" Yan Huai's smile on the corner of her lips became a little stronger. She had 

thought that she was a concubine in the cold palace. He didn't pay much attention to it before, but 

Wuer asked him about it. The matter of Wang Meiren reminded him. 

 

"I know Wang Meiren!" Wei Yuewu nodded, her long wet eyelashes flickered twice, and she looked up 

at Yan Huaiyu. 

 

That pitiful and distressing look, Yan Huaiyu's eyes became softer and softer: "Wang Meiren and Yude 

Fei are cousins!" "The two of them or cousins?" Wei Yue danced for a moment, intuitively There is 

something in it, and Wang Meiren's affairs are now one of his most concerned things. 

 



"Yes, they are still a very close cousin. It is said that the reason why Wang Meiren entered the house 

was because of Jade De Fei, or it was because Jade De Fei was for the sake of solidity!" Not a moment, 

touching the top of Wei Yue Wu's hair and lowering his head, Feng eyes became more beautiful. 

 

It's still this reason ... 

 

Wei Yue Wu's sakura lips are slightly open, and there is a faint line between Yude Fei and Wang Meiren, 

as well as the offspring of two people! For a moment, some suddenly realized. 

 

That's it! ... 

 

The will of the queen mother and the queen came down together. The meaning of the Dazhao world is 

that this matter has been settled. It was issued by two female protagonists in the harem. The main 

purpose is to indicate that the emperor has occasional minor illnesses. The queen takes care of the 

emperor. Master, while the Prince is in charge of the country, and his own East Palace is also less 

prestigious. Therefore, the original Princess Concubine entered the palace in advance, on the one hand, 

to take better care of the Prince, and on the other hand, helped the Queen Queen to take care of the 

harem. 

 

The remark even mentions the emperor's illness, and the understatement of the emperor's illness has 

been neglected, but the reason is sufficient. 

 

It is just that the princess is carrying a big wedding, and she has not even gotten much of the proper 

etiquette. It is too big. Not only are the reasons given by the two female protagonists in the palace 

sufficient, but it still makes the courtiers heartbroken, especially When he was in the dynasty, the 

emperor was basically absent, and the prince supervised the country. 

 

This ... isn't it really the rhythm of change? 

 

Why doesn't everyone feel right? 

 

No matter how disturbed the courtiers are, they will secretly inquire about the emperor every day. 

Hearing that the emperor has only been resting for a while, they have calmed down one by one. 

 



The people in the countryside are more concerned about the murder that occurred in the prison. A 

female prisoner actually died in the prison. It is said that this was still a female prisoner who killed Mrs. 

Huayang Houfu. She is pregnant and has not yet been finalized. She lives alone in a room. 

 

However, some men and women mixed into the jail, poisoned her, killed two lives, coaxed the entire 

capital for a time, and even married before the prince, which had a greater impact on the people. 

 

Someone dared to do something at the knock gate, which was really horrifying, and what made people 

even more horrified was that it was said that there was a token of the Yasukuni government. 

 

Who is Yasukuni? That's the queen-prince's concubine Jing Wenyan's family! 

 

And this princess is about to enter the East Palace. It is said that she is still the daughter of destiny and 

the destined phoenix, so what does the Jingguo government who is about to become the relative of the 

imperial family want? Why do such things? 

 

Is someone framed, or is it really murderous? 

 

Is this on behalf of the Yasukuni Government and the Huayang Hou Government? ... 

 

Questions one after another pushed the Jinguo government to the cusp, but the fact that it was pushed 

out was the woman, who was actually an aunt in Jingyuan Houfu. 

 

This is really a big deal! 

 

It is said that this incident was told by a personal girl next to Mrs. Houfu of Huayang. This girl who now 

flees to Mrs. Li's family's family's house, hesitated, when there seemed to be too much Unexplained 

meaning. 

 

Everyone is uproar ... 

 

What does Jingyuan Houfu mean? Is this really the black hand behind the frame of Huayang Houfu? 



Chapter 860: Consequences of a rainy trip 

 

Not to mention the series of events triggered by the death of Wei Yan and the marriage of the prince in 

advance, the entire atmosphere outside was enthusiastic. 

 

In the King's Mansion, Wei Yue Wu was very safe. It would be rare to have a pen and ink to draw a small 

piece of bamboo in the courtyard. 

 

Wei Yue Wu is very experienced with the ink bamboo painted by this thick ink. 

 

When she was in Jiangnan at the beginning, there was a small bamboo forest behind her yard, and there 

was an octagonal pavilion. When she was fine, she would paint there. Something happened. 

 

When we arrived at the Houfu Palace in Huayang, everything in the yard was originally intended for Wei 

Yan. Naturally, Wei Yan also liked it. The corner of the yard was planted with flowers. Weiyuewu lived in 

it, although he also planted it. Some bamboos, but when she marries to Yan Wangfu, those bamboos are 

still small. 

 

When I arrived at the King's Mansion, there was actually a small piece of bamboo in the courtyard, just 

outside the window behind Weiyuewu. There was tranquility in Qingya. It was Weiyuewu's favorite 

feeling. There were three or two small flowers at the roots of bamboo. There are some pink in the green 

onions, which is very tempting. 

 

The weather is still cold, and the back window is basically not open, but today is a good day. Wei Yue Wu 

is also in a good mood, which makes people open the back window, but the curtain is dropped, which is 

both transparent and blocking. wind. 

 

"Master, Mrs. Hou Futai from Huayang has written to you!" Shu Fei came in hastily and presented a 

letter respectfully. 

 

"Who sent it?" Wei Yuewu took a moment's glance, but then smiled, Mrs. Tai couldn't sit still, so find 

yourself! 

 



"It was sent by Acer himself!" Shu Feidao said. 

 

"Go and invite her in!" Wei Yuewu said as she put down her pen while waiting for her hands to wash her 

hands at the end of the painting. 

 

The book retreated. 

 

After Wei Yuewu washed her hands, she wiped her hands with a papa, then picked up the letter on the 

side. Mrs. Tai ’s letter was actually very simple, that is to say, Wei Yan ’s affairs might affect Wei Yuewu 

and let Wei Yuewu return quickly. Take a look at Huayang House and discuss countermeasures. 

 

Affect yourself? Wei Yuewu sneered from the bottom of her heart, Mrs. Tai really didn't forget to drag 

herself to the boat of Houfu of Huayang at any time, and this matter had nothing to do with herself. 

 

It ’s not even related to his father, it ’s just the housework of the second house in Huayang Houfu. The 

second house in Huayang Houfu is not the place to replace Huayang Houfu, but in the mouth of this 

wife, it seems that something is wrong. Like his father, he even said that he would be involved. 

 

Needless to say, this wife is counting herself again! 

 

I have to see what Mrs. Tai means now, think about it, Wei Yan's affairs are not only the Jingguo 

Mansion, but also the Jingyuan Houfu. As the main place of the incident, Huayang Houfu is inevitable. 

Can't escape. 

 

The idea of Mrs. Ether was, of course, to kill Wei Yan and destroy her mouth, and then marry the 

confession to the Palace of Yasukuni. Whether or not they can be found out has nothing to do with 

Huayang Houfu. Yanghoufu is also a victim. 

 

I just didn't expect that things would turn around, and Dong Mei, who was next to Li, jumped out, saying 

that there was still some inside information, and that Jingyuan Houfu was also pulled out. 

 

When Mo Huating is pulled out, some people think of the past between Wei Yan and Mo Huating, and 

now the prince of the king of the swallows Wei Yue Wu was once Mo Huating's fiancee. It is said that 



she had suffered from Mo Huating and Wei Yan on her way to Beijing Robbery, of course, these are just 

rumors, is it true, is it really unknown. 

 

But one thing is for sure, Wei Yan and Mo Huating are also entangled in grudges. 

 

And this girl named Dongmei also said that Mo Huating's aunt was quite similar to the second lady of 

Huayang Houfu, so the wife of Huayang Houfu also accepted her as a granddaughter. It was just that this 

matter was not explicitly stated. It was said that the original purpose was to wait for the opportunity to 

entertain the guests and set her name. 

 

His own granddaughter almost died in the hands of Jingyuan Hou, but now he wants to treat an aunt of 

Jingyuanhou as his granddaughter, how strange it is! Maybe there are other inside stories that fail! 

 

Because of a girl ring, Huayang Houfu was drawn back in again. 

 

And this girl ring is said to have escaped from Huayang Houfu again. This incident has further increased 

the mystery of the matter. If nothing happened to Huayang Houfu, as the girl ring around the second 

wife of the victim, again Why did you escape. 

 

And fled to the second lady's li family house. 

 

This piece by piece, pulled back the Huayang Houfu originally intended to stay out of it, the most 

important thing is the second room of the Huayang Houfu, and Mrs. Tai can hardly regret her guilt. 

 

Quite a bit unclear, the unclear relationship is in it. 

 

So, this lady will be too anxious and want to borrow her own hands ... 

 

"Shi Jun, how is this happening now, Dongmei's girl ring, at first glance, I know that it is not a good thing. 

She didn't talk about Mrs. Er, but she pulled it back into our house. It was too much. Come! "After Acer 

came in, he first saluted with Weiyue Wu, and said indignantly. 

 



The reason why Dong Mei said such things, pulled Huayang Houfu in, Weiyuewu naturally knew that 

that rainy day, he also ran a special trip to Lifu, and that Li Xima, who had a deep prejudice against 

himself, Madam, I'm afraid to let Dong Mei say that! 

 

This girl ring called Dongmei was originally from Li's family, and she was also faithful to Li's calculations. 

There was also a means for Li's to be in it. Wei Yuewu didn't want to visit a girl ring in detail. 

 

Since he is loyal to Li and now flees to Li's house, naturally he will respond to the words of the current 

wife of Li's house. The meaning in this sentence is actually directed at himself. 

 

It's just that Zhao's own thoughts, others will only transfer to Huayang Houfu, and some things are not 

difficult to check, Mrs. Tai can't hide it if she wants to hide it. 

 

As for Jingyuan Houfu, she didn't believe that the situation was getting more and more popular, and Mo 

Huating would not explain it. 

 

Mo Huating was locked up by the emperor. If she figured it out, there must be a reason to be justified, 

and she would wait for the suspicion of the secret to explode. 

 

Mo Huating wants to hide behind the scenes to count others, but that depends on whether he can hide 

behind the scenes ... 

 

"What does Mrs. Tai mean? This ... I can't help it. On that day, I saw the second lady who pushed the 

second lady into the water. Not only the uncle but also my father, there were fathers and uncles who 

gave me testimony. I have nothing to do with this matter! " 

 

Weiyue dance softly. 

 

Dongmei fled to Li's house and was so frightened that her words must be incomplete, or she was upset, 

and Qian didn't understand the inside story. She thought that letting Dongmei say such a sandy 

insinuation was insinuating herself and drawing others' attention To yourself, but in fact everyone 

noticed that it was Mrs. Tai. 

 



With the testimony of my father and uncle, it is actually very easy to prove my innocence, not only to 

prove my innocence, but also to take advantage of the fact that someone has framed me. 

 

If this person is Li, it is related to the second room, if this person is Wei Yan, it is related to Mo Huating 

... 

 

And Mrs. Tai won't stop there, of course. 

 

Therefore, this trick is to attack the west, originally because Wei Yuewu rushed to Li Fu to walk so hard 

despite the rain. 

 

"Mrs. Tai's meaning, naturally she hopes that the county host will help Mrs. Tai to testify. She really 

doesn't know that the woman is the mortuary of Jingyuan Hou. Adopt as granddaughter! "Acer's words 

were extremely subtle, and said faintly that Mrs. Tai had not accepted Wei Yan as a granddaughter, but 

she had such an idea. 

 

As for the name of the people in the house, of course, because those subordinates thought she was 

right, they were all called Miss Two. , 

 

"I want to testify this way?" Wei Yuewu raised Liu Mei and said lightly. 

 

"You don't need the county host to do too much, Mrs. Tai, please. A few famous ladies will come over in 

a few days, and the county host will show his face. Just tell the wife the proof, that's it!" Yue Wu was so 

excited that she was busy with the smiley road. 

 

"But this thing ... I don't know. When the second lady was in the house, I rarely saw it!" Wei Yuewu 

shook her head and refused. 

 

"The shepherd only needs to say a few words, and she doesn't need to say anything more!" Acer 

laughed. 

 

"But I really don't know!" Wei Yuewu shook her head and refused. 

 



"Sir, although you are not very clear about this, do you still not know Mrs. Tai's person? How could she 

accept a grandfather as a granddaughter?" At first glance, Wei Yuewu looked like she was letting go, 

Acer I'm really anxious! 

 

"Isn't it even a matter of humiliation? This woman is always like Wei Yan!" Wei Yuewu raised her eyes 

and looked at Hung Tao, her eyes were extremely cold, and even gave people an extreme The deep 

feeling, this kind of feeling, made Acer's heart not cold, and for the first time, she clearly realized that 

the girl in front of her was no longer just the sixth lady of Huayang Houfu, but the concubine of the King 

of Kings. 

 

The powerful Yandi does not seem to have to take care of too many people or things! 

 

"Wei Yan and I have some grudges and grudges, do you know? I ca n’t like such a woman, but since my 

grandmother likes it, I have nothing to say as a granddaughter, but I do n’t want to do this anymore. Get 

in. "Wei Yuewu said coldly, leaning back to the chair. 

 

"It's not just that he doesn't want to intervene, Shizi doesn't want me to intervene in this matter and 

lead the matter to the Yan King's Mansion. Shizi might think that Mrs. Tai is deliberately going to the 

east." 

 

This is really too big, and Acer saw Khan involuntarily on his forehead, and the general scene of Shura 

**** that day that he saw that day came up in front of him. It's harmless. 

 

"If Mrs. Tai feels that this matter must come to me, then go and tell the son," Father from home, marry 

from husband! "Wei Yuewu continued with the same look. 

 

But this sentence came to an end, sweating Hongye in shock, and secretly admonished himself. When he 

went back, he had to tell Mrs. Tai that he wanted to go again. The county master seemed to have 

nowhere to go! 

 

Because Acer didn't invite Wei Yuewu, he slightly delayed in Huayang Houfu for a while, then left in a 

hurry, and Mrs. Tai tried another countermeasure. 

 



And because of the rainy day of Weiyuewu, there are not many people who become ants on the hot pot 

... 


