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Liu Ziyan's task to select a grave site for the Yao family was caused by Gou Baidu's loose tongue after a drunken spree. Gou Baidu, showing off his authority, swaggered in with his white robe fluttering, kicked off his shoes as soon as he entered, and lay back on the recliner, saying, "Brother Liu, you've got a money-making opportunity. The Lord from North Kuanping Village is inviting you!" Liu Ziyan replied, "How does he know me? I won't go 40 kilometers for that." Gou Baidu, while plucking a chest hair and blowing it away, chuckled, "The Lord doesn't know you, but I do. I brought a donkey and a rope. Will you ride the donkey or carry the rope?" The donkey rolled in the dust outside the door, and with a flick of his hand, Gou Baidu sent a coil of hemp rope flying up to the beam, then pulled it down, showering Liu Ziyan with a cloud of old dust like black snow.

And so, Liu Ziyan followed Gou Baidu.

Passing through the corridor, inside the latticed window adorned with golden chains and plum blossoms, four men in long robes and mandarin jackets sat drinking at an Eight Immortals table. They glanced at Liu Ziyan and then spat a thick glob of phlegm through the window lattice. Liu Ziyan shrugged the satchel on his shoulder, shook the sand from his shoes, and smiled as he watched a chicken peck at the phlegm, then staggered slightly, taking small, unsteady steps. The April sun shone brightly. Gou Baidu had been inside the inner room for a long time and still hadn't come out. A feather floated down from the sky, an eagle's feather, about to ground in front of him but suddenly flipped over the wall, causing a dog at the end of the corridor to bark loudly. Liu Ziyan didn't know whether to hit the dog or not, when a voice called from inside the inner room, "Let me see, which master has come this time?" The voice was sharp and clear. Liu Ziyan thought, "Does this old-tree like wealthy man have such a tender daughter?" Then a pink cloud floated to the steps, and the sky suddenly turned pink and bright. Before he could clearly see her features, a sharp voice rang out again, "Smooth-faced man! Can you really practise Feng Shui (Geomancy)?" The men in long robes and short jackets at the drinking table immediately fell silent, then looked at Liu Ziyan again, saying, "He must be the brother who sings love songs at the temple fair!" They burst into laughter. Liu Ziyan's face turned red. Liu Ziyan's face wasn't red from the teasing laughter, but rather from being overwhelmed by the woman. Her gaze enveloped him like a sudden sun descending from the sky, its long and short rays making it hard to keep his eyes open, and he felt ashamed and unsteady. The Lord called from the inner room, "Let the master in!" The dog was still barking, and Liu Ziyan couldn't get past. Gou Baidu tried to scare it but failed. The woman exclaimed, "Tiger!" With a swift movement, she trapped the fierce pet between her legs. At the same time, Liu Ziyan felt something cool on the back of his neck. When he touched it, it was a piece of chewed melon seed shell. The woman threw a flirtatious glance.

The Lord greeted Liu Ziyan under the smoke lamp​[1], saying, "Bai Du praised your great skills, so I invited you here. The Yao family is full of kind people. If you find a good site, there will be a generous reward. If not, there will still be a small amount of appreciation."The words were warm and comforting. Liu Ziyan humbly replied, "I have no great skills, but I will do my best." "The size of the lice depends on the size of the nits." The Lord also laughed and asked Gou Baidu to accompany the master to the back hall for a drink alone. Liu Ziyan, unable to drink alcohol, waved his hand in refusal. The Lord then leaned forward and pushed the lamp towards him, but Liu Ziyan also declined to smoke. The wind blew the door curtain, and the glass hook jingled. Under the curtain appeared a small foot wearing narrow, arched white shoes. Liu Ziyan thought the Lord's daughter was standing there. He prepared for her to come in, but the tip of the shoe twitched a few times and never entered. Later, Gou Baidu led Liu Ziyan out through the back door and headed towards the slope.

Liu Ziyan searched all over the back slope for the dragon's lair​[2]. Several times he felt as if the back of his neck was still itching. He would stare blankly for a while, then pinch his face and curse, "Ridiculous!" He ran up and down the slope until he was out of breath. Gou Baidu, while pulling up his shoe, cursed, "Are you being carried by ghosts?! You don't smoke, but you should at least offer me a puff! What kind of man are you? Even donkeys have smoking tools on their hind legs, and you don't even smoke?!" Liu Ziyan sat down on a mound and said, "The sun hasn't set yet. Go and fetch the Lord. The auspicious site of grave is right here!" The western mountain was bathed in red clouds, and the Lord arrived. Liu Ziyan set up the compass to determine the direction. He pointed to a flat ridge across the river as the table mountain. To the left of the table mountain was a peak like a hat, and to the right was a mountain like a brush. In front of the table mountain were two round stone mounds, one like a drum and the other like a cymbal, which was a symbol of joyous official promotion. Looking further at the slope behind the lair, it rose and fell, swayed and bent, with a rhythm like surging waves. What a true dragon's shape! And the dragon's accompanying mountains were present all around. Those mountains behind were escorting, supporting, and leaning the dragon liar. Those in front were bowing, matching, and facing it. And there were also mountains embracing and tangling from the sides and a greeting one from afar. Within hundreds of miles, no such majestic lair had been seen! Immersed in the study of geography, Liu Ziyan was so elated that he became carried away, speaking fluently and marking the four corners of the site with wooden wedges. The first wedge in the north corner wouldn't go in. When he dug the soil, he found another wedge underneath. He then tried the south corner, and again found a wooden wedge beneath the soil. The four corners were like this. The Lord laughed heartily, "Master Liu, you truly have great skills. I won't hide it from you, I've already invited four experts who spent seven days finding this site. I invited you here to confirm it. So this is indeed an auspicious site!" Liu Ziyan suddenly sat on the ground, drenched in cold sweat from fear.

At night, Gou Baidu made the bed for Liu Ziyan in the side room. Liu Ziyan cursed, "Gou Baidu, you bastard, you know me well. Why didn't you tell me I’m here  to confirm the grave site? Are you trying to ruin my fame?!" Gou Baidu said: "Brother Liu, damn it, isn't this just showing off your skills? I admit I kept it from you, but I'll treat you!" He then pushed open the back window, revealing a dark world. Immediately, a cat began to call for a mate, and from someone's chamber pot came the sound of a woman urinating, the sound dispersing and lingering. A lamp glowed faintly, growing larger and larger, softly calling, "Come back, come back..." Liu Ziyan listened as Gou Baidu asked,

"Hey, who is it?"

"Me. Uncle Gou!"

"Ximen! It's so dark, are you here to peep at the Lord?"

"Uncle! Don’t say such things, the child is burning like a hot coal, I came to call the soul!"

"Did you two play and kick off the blanket and let the child catch a cold? The Lord selected the burial place today, didn't your family send a gift?"

"Oh, I really didn't know, I'll bring two liters of millet tomorrow."

"Your intention matters. I'll smooth things over with the Lord, keep the millet for the child, you give me a chicken later on and make do with that."

"Thank you so much, Uncle Gou!"

"No need to thank. I'll wait here, knock on the window when you come!" Gou Baidu turned back and started stacking firewood in the corner. When the fire started, the window was indeed knocked, Gou Baidu threw back a chicken with a flurry, shouting that Liu Ziyan was lucky it was a hen! When closing the window, he stuck his head out again, asking Ximen what else he was holding. Ximen replied that the hen had been acting strange recently, not laying eggs during the day but only at night, and just now on the road it laid one. Gou Baidu's face changed, saying, "The hen already belongs to the Lord, how dare you take the Lord's egg? Hand it over!" He took the egg and cracked it on the windowsill and drank it in one gulp."

The chicken wasn't killed or gutted, just plucked alive, an iron rod was poked into its anus and it was roasted over the fire. Gou Baidu, while saying the chicken was still squawking, grabbed salt and sprinkled it on the oily chicken, shouting, "So fragrant, so fragrant!" Later he tore off a leg and gave it to Liu Ziyan. Suddenly the door creaked open, the wind blew out the lamp in the wall niche, "Well, Baidu, whose dog did you kill and steal to eat?" Liu Ziyan immediately recognized who had come, scared, he spat out the chicken meat and retreated to the firewood in the shadow.

Gou Baidu chuckled, "Fourth Lady​[3], I knew you would come smelling the fragrance. A leg is reserved for you, and a toothpick is prepared for you!"

Liu Ziyan in the shadow finally saw the woman's charming appearance illuminated by the firelight, but he was surprised that this woman was not the Lord's daughter! Fourth Lady, could there be such a young Fourth Lady?

When Fourth Lady reached out to take the chicken meat handed over by Gou Baidu, she noticed Liu Ziyan. The woman's eyebrows raised slightly, and then her face calmed down as she said, "Oh, master, you're sneaking a bite too! How does it taste?" Liu Ziyan was embarrassed, and the woman stared at him intently, "People in North Kuanping all have single eyelids, but Master Liu has double eyelids! Master, you're eating meat, won't you let me have some?"

Liu Ziyan said, "Fourth lady, you eat!"

"Alright, I'll eat your meat!" The woman took Liu Ziyan's chicken leg and took a bite, her lips pouting slightly. Liu Ziyan said: "It's too hot." The woman said, "I'm afraid it will smudge my lipstick. Is the lipstick still there?" Her mouth pouted even more, red and round like a cherry.

That night, Liu Ziyan did not sleep well. This usually calm and steady gentleman felt a burning heat all over his body. He tossed and turned, unable to sleep, while Gou Baidu rambled on about his culinary history, having eaten everything from long-haired birds to four-legged beasts, except for dusters and stools. "Have you eaten them?" He hadn't, and with his eyes open, he looked at the short lamp with a single wick that was lit again. Liu Ziyan's heart was as chaotic as the flickering shadows on the wall. If it were the usual Liu Ziyan, the fatigue from riding a donkey for eighty miles during the day and running around the back slope of North Kuanping in the afternoon would have made him fall asleep as soon as his head hit the pillow, like a dead man. But now, he recalled the days when he was an eight-year-old orphan following his master to learn skills on Xuanwu Mountain, and the years he spent daily as a Feng Shui master, walking paths he shouldn't have walked and meeting people he shouldn't have met. Life is truly an inexplicable wonder. As for today's events, how did Gou Baidu find out about him, and threatened him was a mystery; he ended up meeting the widely renowned Lord of North Kuanping and his Fourth Lady, such a stunningly beautiful woman.

Whenever he thought of the beautiful Fourth Lady, Liu Ziyan's eardrums were filled with the woman's sharp and teasing laughter, a kind of boldness that only a child would have, coming from the mouth of a young woman from a wealthy family, exuding a unique charm, even a hint of wantonness, making the passionate young Liu Ziyan feel as if he had suddenly encountered a delightful little creature in a newly cultivated forest. For him, the woman subdued the dog under her crotch on the steps, her body leaning to one side at that moment, the leg supporting her weight taut like a bow, her movements so graceful. To maintain her balance, the other leg gently bent slightly backward from the knee, her arms hanging in the air, the posture perfectly wrapping the white silk cheongsam adorned with small red plum blossoms around her hips, faintly revealing a glimpse of milky white skin below the calves, and one shoe half off, exposing a seemingly weak but actually strong back foot. Yes, such a pure and plump yet not fat beautiful foot, which once revealed the tip of a shoe under the curtain, Liu Ziyan could imagine the delicate five toes and jade-like toenails in the shoe that was almost alive with a flat embroidered peach blossom.

For Liu Ziyan, this was undoubtedly an incredible miracle. He had never seen an old man with a crane's head and chicken skin marry such a tender young woman, and it was the first time he had felt his heart race at the sight of her. The back of his neck tingled again, a piece of melon seed skin moistened by a woman's fragrant saliva always made that patch of skin feel alive. At this moment, Liu Ziyan couldn't help but recall the praise of a man with double eyelids at the beginning of the night. Such words, Liu Ziyan could hear almost everywhere, all felt like boring gossip, passing by the ear and disappearing, but this time, after the woman said it, he was momentarily at a loss, with sweat beading on the tip of his nose. Now recalling, what a silly appearance that was! It was indeed true, with his handsome face and superior geomancy skills, he could easily get a well-matched wife to accompany him. But Liu Ziyan, who had traveled north and south, still locked his home and wandered daily with a compass in his bag. If he had stayed at home farming and herding cattle since childhood, he might have been content with being single, but now, having experienced countless things and witnessed a young concubine of an old man, Liu Ziyan hated the craft of geomancy that seemed like begging for food, and let out a vast sigh.

With a puff, Liu Ziyan blew out the lamp, but he couldn't bear to immerse himself in the past in the flickering light of the wick, and fell into the deep darkness. But the dog in the courtyard was still barking, and then he heard a voice calling "Tiger", followed by a faint metallic jingling sound. Liu Ziyan couldn't help but hold his breath and remain still, as if a third eye was about to emerge on his forehead, allowing him to see everything in the courtyard. The woman had already changed into a round-necked evening blouse, which gave her a different kind of soft charm compared to the daytime, with a graceful and delicate demeanor. The blouse slightly exposed the two prominent collarbones at the base of her neck, and the beauty of the woman was like that of her, with plump breasts and round hips, and a slender back and sides that were not bony. She held the dog's iron leash and walked along. The iron leash was too heavy for her delicate strength, holding on at one end while the rest trailed softly on the ground. She passed beneath the window of her father-in-law, who lay bedridden from illness, passed the prayer room where her vegetarian mother-in-law chanted prayers, and then would she go rest and sleep on the Lord's bed? Indeed, a pair of red-and-white shoes, with the feet withdrawn, were like two little boats moored beneath the bed, sending off a dewy flower to lean alongside a decayed, rotting piece of dead wood.
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