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Chapter 1 Do you think I am unworthy?
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Dou Suitan could no longer make a sound, and her tears were buried in her pillow.

Her consciousness was blurred and she wanted to struggle free, but her waist was firmly held and she could not move.

The night clock was ticking late, and the candlelight was swaying gently in the wind. The warm fragrance in the room was crushed and lingered all night long.

Dou Suitan was awakened by the aches all over her body. She moved her arms slightly and forced herself to sit up from the couch.

Her skin was originally fair and smooth, but it looked shocking at this moment.

As soon as her feet touched the shoes, her legs felt weak and she fell to the ground.

Yesterday was like hell for her. Her mother-in-law divorced her on behalf of her son and handed her a divorce letter. She was no longer the daughter-in-law of the Yong'an Earl's Mansion.

At the same time, he felt sad, but didn't dare to say much. Last night, he was summoned into the palace by the Concubine Dowager. He didn't see the Concubine Dowager, but appeared on the couch of the new emperor Huo Qu.

It's really like a nightmare.

Dou Suitan bit her lip and stood up tremblingly. She went to pick up the clothes scattered on the ground. Just as she put them on, she felt a pair of impudent eyes falling on her.

Her heart was beating like a drum, and fear quickly climbed up from her toes to her heart.

She immediately knelt down, without looking up, and clasped her hands before her forehead: "Your Majesty, I pay my respects to you. Last night's incident is over. I beg Your Majesty to let me go. I will not reveal a single word."

The reason why she still called herself a concubine was because Xie Heming was about to return to the court, and proposing a divorce at this time would damage his reputation.

Although it was her mother-in-law's request, she also agreed, wishing Xie Heming a smooth career without any troubles. When the dust settled, she would leave.

But the new emperor in front of him... Huo Qu killed his father and brother, was cruel and merciless, ascended the throne with thundering means, had an erratic temper, was cruel and bloodthirsty, and was known to the whole court.

Now it was so absurd that Dou Suitan was unable to resist. The thought of having her neck pinched last night and the feeling of being on the verge of death made her legs tremble.

She doesn't want to die.

Moreover, the entire Dou family needs to survive, and the Yong'an Marquis's Mansion also needs to survive.

She had a graceful figure to begin with, and now her clothes were half-dressed, her black hair was scattered, her arms were slender, and her delicate neck was exposed, which was covered with red marks.

"Raise your head." Huo Qu, wearing a black robe, leaned against the couch with his long legs crossed, and spoke in a cold voice.

Dou Suitan paused, then slowly raised his head, but did not look up.

She was very beautiful, with eyebrows like green emerald green, eyes full of spring water, long eyelashes casting shadows on her rosy cheeks, and rosy lips.

Even though her clothes were disheveled, she still maintained a dignified demeanor.

Such a contrast made Huo Qu rub his fingers unconsciously. Da Yan was ten points handsome, and Dou was seven points.

"Look at me."

Dou Suitan's eyelashes trembled slightly, and she didn't dare to look. Even last night, she tried her best to close her eyes.

Seeing her hesitation, Huo Qu stood up suddenly, and his tall shadow covered her completely.

From her perspective, she could only see the black shoes embroidered with gold thread in front of her, and then the corner of her robe fell to the ground.

The man was already squatting in front of her, and her chin was pinched, forcing her to raise her eyes: "Dou, you are as afraid as a tiger when sleeping with me, but do you think I am unworthy?"

Dou Suitan had been forced into despair last night, and now he was restrained again, colliding with his icy eyes.

"I dare not," Dou Suitan's voice trembled, and her voice was a little cold and hoarse. She was obviously very scared and begged desperately, "Your Majesty, I beg you to let me go. My husband..."

His jaw loosened, Huo Qu slowly straightened his clothes. Unable to bear her words, he stood up and said calmly, "Someone come here."

Huo Qu lay back on the couch leisurely and looked at her without saying a word.

The palace maids came in one after another with their heads lowered, gently helped her up, and took her to the bathroom.

Dou Suitan knew that he might not be able to leave so easily, nor could he return home like this.

The palace maids were extremely silent, like mutes, as if they didn't know her identity. They not only washed her thoroughly, but also gave her a soothing massage and applied medicine to her private parts.

Dress... Dou Suitan pinched the cuffs. This dress was almost the same as what she wore when she entered the palace yesterday. It was obvious that what happened last night was not a spur-of-the-moment decision.

She was still weak and was supported by the palace maids as she walked out. As soon as she saw people, she knelt down again.

Huo Qu saw that her expression had calmed down a little, and although there was confusion on her face, she was also calm, and then he snorted coldly.

"Let's go, let's go meet our dynasty's Earl of Yong'an, your husband who has made many military achievements." As he said this, he walked up to her, picked her up by the waist, and went to the hall next to her.

As soon as Dou Suitan left the ground, he did not dare to struggle or open his mouth to beg.

But outside, a eunuch's voice came: "Announce the audience with the Earl of Yong'an!"

"Your Majesty, I, Xie Heming, pay my respects to you. Long live Your Majesty!" The man's sonorous voice came from the other side of the screen.

Dou Suitan's body suddenly froze, not daring to make a sound, and was placed on Huo Qu's lap.

Outside the screen was her husband... No, she had been divorced.

A year ago, the war in the northwest was intense. Xie Heming and she had just gotten married when he went to the battlefield and has not returned since.

Can......

Feeling the trembling of his shoulder under his palm, Huo Qu smiled and said, "Please stand up, my dear. You have made many military achievements and deserve a reward! Xia Quan."

A pale and thin eunuch walked out from the side.

Xia Quanze unfolded the document he had prepared long ago and read aloud: "The Emperor, by the Mandate of Heaven, proclaims:

Xie Heming, the Earl of Yong'an, led the troops in defending the northwest against the enemy..."

Xie Heming knelt on his knees, and while kneeling he caught a glimpse of an extremely gorgeous skirt corner through the gap in the screen. A little toe protruded from the skirt corner, and was grabbed by a pair of hands with distinct joints and slightly ridged blue veins, and lightly covered by wide sleeves.

You can only glimpse the round and pink fingers, but there are teeth marks all over them, winding their way up.

He quickly lowered his head and dared not look any longer. This new emperor was too licentious.

In this Yangxin Palace, a screen was set up, through which he summoned his ministers and favored his concubines...

"...He is hereby promoted to the rank of General Mingwei, fourth rank, with the same salary as before... This is my imperial decree."

"I thank my lord for his grace!" Xie Heming was extremely happy. Their Xie family only had the title of earl but no real power. They could not be compared with those nobles who followed Taizu to conquer the world.

Xie Heming doesn't want to live his life in such a muddle, he must bring honor to the Xie family.

The title of Earl of Yong'an was just an honorary title and had no real power.

Now he has been appointed as a fourth-rank general, but his family has never had a strong foundation in the military, so this is already a very good start.

Although the new emperor is licentious and cruel, he also came from the army. Compared with the previous emperor who valued civil officials over military officials, he will definitely pay more attention to the military generals who came from the army.

In the future, Xie Heming will become a great general, the commander-in-chief of the army, and will be named Duke of Yong'an!

Thinking of this, Xie Heming became a little excited, and then he heard a bone-chilling moan coming from behind the screen.

Dou Suitan bit her lower lip, with pleading eyes, and held Huo Qu's iron-like arms tightly to prevent him from moving further up along the waistline.

Huo Qu smelled the fragrance on her body, and her little strength was no match for him.

But he was displeased with her gaze that almost saw through the screen, and his fingertips continued to caress and press her waist. The scenery here was unique, and she had never been in love before, so how could she withstand such teasing?

In addition, she was separated from her husband by a door, and she burst into tears out of shame and anger.

Xie Heming thought that the sensible minister should take his leave at this time, and was about to speak immediately.

Then he heard the superior say, "I heard that General Xie has found a beautiful woman?"
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Chapter 2 She is weak and cannot take care of herself
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The person in my arms suddenly stopped moving. Looking closely, I saw that his small ears stood up.

She completely ignored the fact that she was still in his hands, and her heart and eyes were all for that good husband of hers.

Then he pinched her cheeks and pried open her tightly closed teeth in her panicked eyes.

Their breaths intertwined, and the shadows on the screen merged together.

Xie Heming was sweating profusely.

What did the emperor mean? Did he mean he knew everything about his whereabouts, or was he dissatisfied with his actions?

But he also felt that it was not the case, because the emperor was right here...even worse than him!

Xie Heming didn't know what Huo Qu meant, but as a subject, he immediately knelt down and pleaded guilty: "I am guilty, but my concubine saved my life and has taken good care of me over the past year. I don't want to be ungrateful. Please forgive me, Your Majesty."

The person in his arms was having trouble breathing and was leaning on Huo Qu's shoulder, breathing in small gulps. When he heard the words of the person below him, he clenched his fingertips again.

Huo Qu forcefully inserted his penis into her, separating her fingers one by one and clasping her hands tightly together.

"Why do you say that, my dear? You are so loyal and righteous, and you are truly a model for the officials of the Great Yan court." Huo Qu felt that she was pitiful and cute, and he wanted to tear her apart and eat her immediately.

But she is weak and frail, how can she withstand all this? There is still a long way to go.

Hearing the emperor's words, Xie Heming was unsure of what he meant. He felt that he was dissolute and unruly, and at the same time, he sensed an invisible sense of oppression spreading over his body along the cold floor tiles.

"Your Majesty, please forgive me. I am deeply grateful."

"Okay, go ahead."

Xie Heming saw the figure behind the screen stand up. He was pulled very tall, and the person in his arms was slender. The hem of her skirt slid out an arc and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

"I'll take my leave."

Dou Suitan didn't know how she returned to the Bo Mansion. She only remembered that it was an inconspicuous eunuch beside Huo Qu who sent her out of the palace, and it was Xia Quan who came to the mansion to announce the imperial edict.

Huo Qu conferred upon her the title of fourth-rank lady, and from then on she was a lady of imperial decree.

"What? Are you dizzy with joy? You must remember that you can have this honor all because of the life-and-death battles you fought for tomorrow." Dou Suitan was in a trance. After seeing Xia Quan off, he heard the stern words of his mother-in-law Wang.

Both imperial edicts were placed before him. Dou Suitan came to his senses and said with lowered eyes, "Yes, my daughter-in-law knows."

Although she was divorced, her mother-in-law asked her to continue to call herself daughter-in-law in front of others for the time being to avoid being caught by outsiders.

Wang had been a widow for many years and had worked hard to raise the children of the Bo family in their early years. After her daughters got married, she devoted all her attention to the upbringing of Xie Heming.

Now that Xie Heming has become successful, how can Wang not be happy? Dou Suitan doesn't take this kind of criticism to heart, as he has gotten used to it over the past year.

In other words, she couldn't have any complaints.

She was born in the Dou family. Dou family had daughters from hundreds of families who came to marry them, not only because of their beauty, but also because of the family style of Dou family daughters.

Being virtuous, restrained, filial, reserved, dignified, not jealous, not resentful... these are the things that a girl from the Dou family needs to have ingrained in her bones throughout her life.

From childhood to adulthood, Dou Suitan has never made a mistake in his words and deeds.

After marrying Xie Heming, she reached the pinnacle and no one could say a bad word about her.

In this way, other women in the family will not be affected, the men will also have pride, and the reputation of the Dou family will not be ruined. When one prospers, all prosper, and when one suffers, all suffer.

But Wang didn't like her, made things difficult for her, and divorced her on behalf of her husband.

"Since the Concubine Dowager likes you, you should be more obedient and not act like a piece of wood." Wang frowned, and her already rigid face became even more serious.

There is no one in the new emperor's harem now. I only heard that Concubine Zhao, who had been kind to the new emperor in his early years, is in charge.

As for the concubines of the previous emperor, they had long been sent to the temple by the new emperor, but those with children escaped.

Such an unfilial and unbrotherly person actually respected Concubine Zhao. Since Dou had won the favor of the Concubine Zhao, the Xie family would have a way to send girls to the harem in the future.

"Yes, my daughter-in-law saved it." Dou Suitan was physically tired and mentally confused. He didn't know how to express the distress in his heart.

She finally came to her senses and wanted to ask Xie Heming if what he said in the palace today was true.

But how could she not obey her mother-in-law's lecture? However, Wang Shi was even more displeased by her absent-minded look, thinking that she felt divorced and therefore did not even bother to put in any superficial effort.

"Okay, remember where all your glory comes from. When you come back tomorrow, you must serve him carefully and never make him worry." Without waiting for her answer, Wang warned her and turned to leave.

I don't want to hear her monotonous answer again. Is it wronged for a mere girl from the Dou family to marry He Ming?

Wang has always disliked this daughter-in-law. If her son had not insisted, she would never have compromised. She originally preferred her niece from her mother's family, but it was so abominable that this girl from the Dou family interfered.

But his son had caused a stir in Kyoto because of Dou Suitan, and now that he had been promoted, rumors were spreading that he was going to divorce him. This was really not a good thing.

Wait, my son deserves to be matched with a better woman.

After Wang left, Dou Suitan hurried back to the main courtyard.

Xie Heming returned to the court yesterday. When he heard that she was summoned into the palace by the Concubine Dowager, he felt strange, but he also shared the same idea as Wang.

She is favored by the current head of the harem, which is beneficial to the Bo family.

"Husband..." After entering the inner room, Dou Suitan took the handkerchief from the maid and went to greet him.

Xie Heming had just finished taking a shower. Although it was almost autumn, the weather was still very hot.

Fighting outside, he inevitably became darker, with more distinct features on his face, no longer as elegant as before.

But he was also more mature and handsome. After not seeing him for a year, Dou Suitan was a little shy, but more of a delight.

But his eyes soon dimmed. They were no longer husband and wife. Did he... really bring back a woman?

She liked Xie Heming, otherwise she would not have married him, and might have married someone else at her parents' behest.

Xie Heming was once a student of her grandfather and was very studious. When she was young, she often heard her grandfather praise his articles.

Later, he gave up literature and joined the army, and both his grandfather and father supported him.

She had never thought that Xie Heming would take the initiative to ask her father to marry her so resolutely.

No one knew how happy she was when she heard that her husband was Xie Heming.

Even though he went to war on their wedding night, Dou Suitan had no complaints. She served her mother-in-law wholeheartedly, managed the uncle's mansion, took care of his younger brothers and sisters, and waited patiently for his return.

Xie Heming glanced at her briefly. It had only been a year since they last met, but she looked even more charming and graceful in her movements, and her appearance was unmatched by anyone else.

She may be beautiful, but she has no soul, just a housekeeper.

Only the lively woman who can resonate with him is the one he loves.

He hummed lightly, then lay down on the couch, letting her continue wringing out her hair: "I just have something to tell you."

Dou Suitan was a little disappointed. He didn't even look at her properly, nor did he call her, as if he was a stranger.

But I have already let him down, and he doesn't know that I am no longer his wife.

Dou Suitan suppressed the bitterness in her heart and said, "Husband, please speak."

Xie Heming closed his eyes and smelled the faint fragrance on her body. He felt a little irritated: "Shu Yue has been with me for nearly a year. She has taken care of everything. She is also weak and can't take care of herself. You should take good care of her."

The handkerchief in Dou Suitan's hand fell to the ground. It was true. He really brought back a woman.

Seeing that she didn't speak, Xie Heming was impatient: "Why, are you unhappy?"
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Chapter 3 The Mistress Who Doesn't Please Her Husband
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"How could that be?" Dou Suitan forced a smile, squatted down to pick up the handkerchief, and stood up again. Xie Heming had already closed his eyes and fallen asleep.

Dou Suitan would not fail to take care of the woman he brought back. The family precepts for women in the Dou family were strictly stipulated. They were not allowed to be jealous, and it was the duty of a wife to take concubines for her husband, have maids, and have children.

Even if their husband-and-wife relationship no longer exists in name, it is dead in reality.

He works hard outside and it's only natural that he has someone to take care of him. She has no reason to be jealous.

It’s just that there was no time at that time to let the people around me go.

Or rather, if she hadn't gone with him, she and He Ming might be living in harmony now.

Dou Suitan calmed down in a moment and told the maid to go and call someone.

She was sitting on a chair in the hall when she saw a young woman walk in. She was wearing a moon-white silk jacket and a water-green pleated skirt.

The woman lowered her head, with a fresh crabapple flower stuck in her hair, looking very charming.

"Your concubine Ye pays respects to the mistress."

I think it was discussed in advance. Her voice was very clear and had a hint of confidence.

"Jialan."

The maid beside Dou Suitan immediately stepped forward, put down a thick felt, and brought a tray.

Ye Shuyue could only see the finely embroidered shoe uppers in front of her, but she was not nervous at all.

Xie Lang said that his wife was rigid, very particular about rules, and very boring, and he didn't like her.

She must be an ugly woman, nothing like her young and beautiful self.

As long as I work harder and give birth to a son before her, the position of the mistress of the Bo Mansion...

Even though she thought so, she still took the white porcelain covered bowl and raised it above her head: "I serve tea to my mistress. I wish her a long and healthy life with no worries for many years."

Dou Suitan felt a little uncomfortable when he heard this, but he knew that this girl was also a pitiful person. Otherwise, who would be willing to come all the way to be someone's concubine from a good family?

There must be some difficulties.

She didn't want to make things difficult for him, so she reached out to take the teacup and said, "Get up. Once we get to the mansion, you can tell me anything. I won't let you suffer any injustice."

But the moment she took it, Ye Shuyue's hand trembled slightly, and the scalding hot tea was about to spill out.

Humph, why are you putting on airs? In the northwest, she is the mistress of that mansion, and the servants all call her Madam Ru!

Anyway, Dou Shi is not favored by Xie Lang. As long as the news of Dou Shi's disgrace to her is spread during today's tea ceremony, she will go to Xie Lang and complain to him, and he will never show off in front of her again.

But the expected scene did not happen, and the teacup was caught steadily.

Ye Shuyue panicked and looked up, only to see the woman in front of her with long, crow-feather-like hair loosely tied into an old-fashioned bun, and very few ornaments on her head.

But that face can only be compared with spring flowers and autumn moons, and it has an aura that makes people feel ashamed.

Dou Suitan took the teacup, put it to his lips, took a sip of tea, and placed it gently on the table, looking at the woman in front of him calmly.

This kind of trick was considered extremely shameful in the Dou family. She had seen it when she was young, so it was nothing new to her.

Dou Suitan's voice was not loud, but it was like jade that had been soaked in a clear spring in a mountain stream. "Once you enter this mansion, you must abide by the rules. Jialan, take Concubine Ye to the west wing and settle her down. Be careful with her and don't treat her with disrespect."

"yes."

Ye Shuyue was shocked by her appearance. Dou, was she so beautiful?

But then she thought that she was indeed very strict about rules, so she didn't get angry at this time. She kowtowed again and said, "I will remember the mistress's teachings."

I'll deal with her slowly later. There's no rush today. The real thing is to gain Xie Lang's favor.

What good is beauty in vain? What kind of mistress is a mistress who doesn't please her husband? This mansion will belong to her, Ye Shuyue, sooner or later.

Dou Suitan was a little tired, but he still forced himself to stay energetic: "Go and see if the food is ready."

Wang asked her to visit him every morning and evening, but she had a strange temper and did not want her to serve her meals.

Therefore, she would personally check the meals and pay her respects before leaving to return to her own courtyard. After giving the divorce letter, Wang Shi no longer wanted her to go, as she felt she was an eyesore.

"Husband, take a look at these and see if they suit your taste." He had lost a lot of weight. This year had been dangerous and difficult.

Dou Suitan felt very distressed and thought that it was understandable that he was cold towards her. After all, he left right after their wedding and they didn't get along, so how could there be any feelings between them?

Xie Heming picked up the soup and took a sip: "It's okay."

There was no dish on the table that he didn't like, and even considering that he had just returned from the Northwest, there were two Northwest dishes.

Even he couldn't find any fault with it.

This is why he went to great lengths to marry the daughter of the Dou family. She was perfect and pleasing in every way.

Moreover, only with the support of the Dou family could he smoothly join the army and have someone to support him.

The Bo Mansion had long been an empty shell, but the Dou family had three dukes in the family and held considerable power in the court.

Of course, there was no need for Dou to know these things, as this woman had some feelings for him.

Then the two of them fell silent, only Dou Suitan diligently served him food.

After the meal, Dou Suitan offered him some tea to help with digestion. He was actually a little nervous. After what had happened, if they were to consummate their marriage today...

"Is Shu Yue settled?"

"Okay, it's in the west wing." Although she was in the main courtyard, which was very spacious, it was also more deserted.

The west wing is very close to Xie Heming's study, and like the main courtyard, it is equipped with a warm room.

Xie Heming put down his teacup, lifted his robe and walked out: "I'll go see her."

"But..." The door curtain made of agate beads made a rustling sound, blocking Dou Suitan's words inside the door.

She covered her heart, feeling extremely sad. She had been waiting for a year and this was the result.

She had thought she wouldn't be able to sleep with so many things happening, but the fatigue of her body overwhelmed her and she fell into a deep sleep, with only the faint fragrance lingering in her mind.

For several days, Xie Heming either rested in the outer study or went to Ye Shuyue's place.

Only with her, he looked very tired, fell asleep hastily on the couch, and did not get close to her.

Therefore, Wang specifically called her over.

"You are also a cold-hearted person. It's been so long since Ming came back, but you don't care about her?" Everyone can see that Xie Heming has no interest in her.

But in this world, people only blame women for not winning their husbands' hearts.

Dou Suitan immediately apologized: "It is my daughter-in-law who has made the mistake. I will serve you wholeheartedly in the future..."

"Enough, you just keep talking nonsense all day long. You and I know what's going on. We don't need you to have any children for our Xie family, but since you still live in this mansion, even if it's just an act, you must fulfill your duties as a daughter-in-law and a wife!" Wang continued to make trouble.

"If you are not sincere, just pick up some Buddha beans here. It can be regarded as a blessing for me tomorrow."

Back then, her son went to the Dou Mansion to beg for this girl, but ended up marrying such a silent wooden person. Wang was really annoyed just by looking at her. If she didn't think she was of some use, she would have wanted to kick her out of the house immediately.

Dou Suitan responded silently, kneeling on the mat, picking up beans from the ground. Two hours later, the nanny came hurriedly: "Madam, someone came from the palace, saying that the imperial concubine came to invite Madam to the palace."

? ? My dears, please support me, don’t support me~~~
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Chapter 4: Concubine Zhao
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Wang quickly put down the gavel in her hand: "Are you serious? It's only been a short time. Hurry and help the young lady up!"

To put it nicely, picking Buddha beans can help people calm their minds and kill time; to put it bluntly, it is a way for wealthy families to torture women in their inner houses.

Dou Suitan had been kneeling for a long time and suddenly stood up, feeling a little dizzy.

"Of course it's true, Eunuch Wan came to pick him up personally!"

Wang was overjoyed, for there was no other reason but that since her husband's death, the Bo family had been declining and their contact with the palace had become less and less.

But after his son made military achievements, letters came frequently from the palace, and it seemed that the Bo Mansion was about to rise because of his son.

"Sorry to have kept you waiting, please have some tea."

This eunuch Wan was the one who had sent Dou Suitan out of the palace before. He looked really inconspicuous and was very different from Xia Quan who was beside the new emperor.

But Wang would not look down on these eunuchs, as they represented the eyes and ears of the palace.

Eunuch Wan held the whisk without moving his eyebrows. He bowed to Wang Shi without any expression and said, "Old Madam, please excuse me. I will not drink any more.

It's only been a few days since we last met, but the young lady looks much more haggard. The concubine must be heartbroken to see this."

He spoke in a flat tone, calling the slave all the time, but Wang could hear dissatisfaction in his voice. He seemed to be concerned about Dou, but in fact he was blaming the Bo Mansion!

"My daughter-in-law has always been thin. In the future, I will definitely urge her to eat more!" Wang smiled apologetically and tried to smooth things over.

But he glared at Dou Suitan without leaving any trace. This little girl, why is she being so hypocritical? Isn't it just that I'm bringing a girl back tomorrow? Isn't it just picking up Buddha beans for two hours, but she's making a fuss about it!

To be able to win the favor of the imperial concubine was a blessing she had cultivated for several lifetimes! Once the women in her family got the upper hand, she would no longer have to be the mistress of the uncle's mansion.

"I will not bother you any more. The Dowager Consort is still waiting for Madam and has been talking about her for many days."

Dou Suitan remained silent and could only try his best to restrain himself from losing his composure.

Everyone else thought this was an honor, but she was the only one who knew that this might be the new emperor's intention, and that she would be humiliated if she entered the palace this time.

Seeing that she was hesitant, Wang pushed her and said, "Hurry up and follow the eunuch. Don't keep the Concubine Dowager waiting for too long."

But in fact, there is no need to worry at all. No matter how powerful the Dou family is, they will not be confused about such matters.

After leaving the Earl's Mansion, Dou Suitan found that Eunuch Wan was very amiable. As a lady of noble birth, she should wear imperial robes and dress up carefully.

But Eunuch Wan supported her and said gently, "Madam, don't be shy. The Concubine Dowager is easy to talk to."

"Thank you, eunuch." Dou Suitan didn't want to say more, for fear that he was not meeting the imperial concubine.

Dou Suitan entered the palace with a heavy heart, and was a little surprised to find that he was going to Ningshou Palace. It seemed that it was really the concubine's intention.

Maids of noble ladies were generally not allowed to follow the ladies into the main hall of the palace. Considering the rules of the empress in the main hall, Jia Lan had no choice but to rest in the side hall under the guidance of Eunuch Wan.
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