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Blurb:

What happens when cutting-edge modern business acumen collides with the traditions of an ancient world? Former IT sales executive Zhao Yu finds himself hurled back in time to a bygone dynasty, where trade is still conducted through barter and word of mouth. Equipped with 21st-century marketing strategies and an uncanny ability to close deals, Zhao Yu must navigate the challenging terrain of historical commerce to save his family's struggling medicinal herb business.

As Zhao Yu introduces groundbreaking ideas like personalized VIP service, innovative supply chains, and even ancient equivalents of loyalty programs, he begins to carve out a reputation as a maverick businessman. From revolutionizing spa services and inventing herbal cuisine to establishing a network of delivery services, he defies the odds and dazzles the ancient elite with his unorthodox yet effective methods.

But Zhao Yu soon realizes that running a business in this world isn't as straightforward as it seems. Politics, power struggles, and societal norms are unlike anything he's ever encountered. Faced with adversaries in both business and the royal court, Zhao Yu must adapt his modern mindset to survive in this ruthless and unpredictable environment.

Readers will be captivated by the rich interplay of ancient culture and modern ingenuity as Zhao Yu battles his way to the top. Merchants of the Eternal Kingdom offers a clever mix of humor, strategy, and heart, delivering a narrative that is as entertaining as it is thought-provoking.

Will Zhao Yu succeed in reshaping the business landscape of the ancient world? Or will his ambition lead him to ruin in a land where tradition reigns supreme?
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Chapter 1: Crossing, Crossing
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Fang Lin rushed on the Guangzhou-Shenzhen Expressway at a speed of 150 mph, thinking about the harsh words Liu Datou said in his mind: "If the order from T Company fails this time, you will take full responsibility."

T Company is one of the best companies in the industry. If they can become a supplier of T Company, its significance is not only to increase sales, but also to set an example for other companies. After more than half a year of public relations and various relationships, their products were finally adopted by T Company two months ago.

Sales have been growing steadily in the past two months, and currently account for 20% of T Company's supply of such products. But this afternoon, he suddenly received a call from Liu Datou who was in a group meeting, saying that T Company's quality department complained that the defective rate of their company's last batch of goods reached 50%, which is a very scary number. In the quality terms signed with T Company, they promised that the number would not exceed 0.05%.

Fang Lin soon realized the seriousness of the matter. He was the youngest vice president of the company, and was mainly responsible for sales and customer relations. Since the group sent Liu Datou to be the general manager, his life has been difficult. Liu Datou is very strong and has a lot of means. He has successively transferred the heads of the company's main positions for various reasons and replaced them with his confidants.

Now there are only a few old employees left. In the past six months, Liu Datou has often made trouble for Fang Lin, but because Fang Lin is mainly responsible for sales and customer relations, he is also well-known in the group. As long as the performance does not decline and no big mistakes are made, Liu Datou can't do anything to Fang Lin for a while. If this incident happened to other small customers, it would not be a big deal. Just explain it to the customer and change a batch of goods. But because of T Company's unique position in the industry, Fang Lin dared not be careless.

On the one hand, the relationship with T Company is not very stable. The main persons in charge of the quality department and the purchasing department of T Company have been dealt with by competitors. Both departments are very opposed to their company's products. This time, their company's products can be adopted because a vice president in charge of products of T Company forced it down. If this problem is not properly solved, their company may be kicked out at any time;

Secondly, he knows that Wang Xu, the account manager in charge of T Company, has been very close to Liu Datou recently. After this incident, Wang Xu has not called him to report it yet. It is hard to guarantee that Liu Datou is not behind this.

Intuition tells Fang Lin that if this matter is not handled well, Liu Datou will make a big fuss about it, and it will be difficult to end it. Although Fang Lin is just over 30, he has rich experience in the workplace. He has stood on the right side in many corporate political struggles. Not only did he not leave the company, but he was promoted step by step.

Fang Lin hung up the phone and immediately called the relevant personnel of T Company to apologize. He knew in his heart that if Wang Xu was handed over to handle this matter, it would definitely not work. Liu Datou was in a meeting at the group and would not be back for two days. If it was not handled in time, Liu Datou and his backer, his brother-in-law, Zhang Yan, the vice president of the group, would fan the flames in front of the president. If Wang Xu cooperated, he might not have to wait for Liu Datou to come back, and he would be killed by the group.

After Fang Lin finished the call, he drove directly from Shenzhen to Guangzhou without saying hello to anyone. Before he found out what the deal was between Wang Xu and Liu Datou, he certainly would not let Wang Xu know that he had arrived in Guangzhou. He planned to go to T Company to see for himself where the problem was. He could not completely rule out that this time it was a competitor using some despicable means.

Because he had encountered this kind of thing before. Their company and another company's products had been in a fierce competition in F Company. Finally, the competitor bribed the warehouse staff inside F Company and secretly damaged part of the goods sent by their company, which eventually led to a high defect rate and was kicked out by F Company. Fortunately, the matter was later clarified, and it was the competitor who was kicked out in the end. Logically, this trick should not be used a second time.

If it was not done by the competitor, then you have to spend some money to take care of the relevant personnel of T Company and deal with the matter quickly, hoping to cover it up first. Then gather the other personnel in the Guangzhou branch, unify the caliber, and put the responsibility on Wang Xu. Regardless of whether this matter was done by him and Liu Datou, it is beneficial to get rid of Wang Xu first.

Fang Lin was anxious and kept accelerating. Suddenly, the sky turned dark and it started to rain heavily. Fang Lin slapped the steering wheel heavily and cursed, "Fuck."

A large truck blocked Fang Lin's way. The truck was driving slowly in the heavy rain. Fang Lin looked at the slow speed of the truck and was a little impatient. He accelerated to the side of the truck and prepared to overtake it. Just after turning to the side road, the two big wheels of the truck splashed a huge splash of water, which completely blocked Fang Lin's sight.

Fang Lin was startled and vaguely saw a black shadow in front of him. Fang Lin hurriedly stepped on the brakes and turned the steering wheel. In an instant, Fang Lin lost consciousness. He only vaguely remembered that a strong lightning struck straight from the sky.

Dingzhou City is only more than 300 miles away from Kyoto. It has always been crowded with merchants and the business is very prosperous. Feng County is the largest county under Dingzhou.

In a mansion in Feng County, there is a beautiful pond in a remote corner. Fang Lin, no, it should be Qin Yu, was bored and threw the stone in his hand into the pond, and the stone made ripples on the water.

He has been in this era for almost a month. He basically lay in bed for the first half of the month. He can barely get out of bed by himself in the past few days. He learned from the maid beside him that he is now Qin Yu, the only son of Qin Wangwen, a wealthy businessman in Feng County under the jurisdiction of Dingzhou City. A month ago, Qin Yu was accidentally struck by lightning and rolled down to the foot of the mountain when he went out alone. After being rescued and brought home, he slept for three days before waking up.

In the first ten days after waking up, Qin Yu rarely spoke, his temperament changed drastically, and he never left the house, and occasionally showed some strange expressions on his face, which made Old Master Qin anxious. He even invited Liu Yizhi, a famous doctor in Dingzhou City, but Liu Yizhi didn't know what was going on after the examination. Judging from the pulse, the young master Qin was obviously fine, but his mind was still confused, so he had to shake his head and leave.

It was not until ten days later that Qin Yu seemed to have improved a little, and Old Master Qin finally let go of his heart. For half a month, Qin Yu did nothing but flip through books in the study and asked the maid to find all the books in the whole house. Old Master Qin saw it and was really comforted. Qin Yu had no mother since he was a child, and was spoiled by Old Master Qin into a dandy. Although he was only seventeen years old, he was already notorious in Feng County. On weekdays, the old man was worried about this matter.

Now that Qin Yu was struck by lightning, although his behavior was a little abnormal, he actually fell in love with reading, which was a blessing in disguise.

Qin Yu was lying on the grass, sorting out his thoughts since he came to this era a month ago. In this month, he read various historical books and basically confirmed that this era was different from the history he was familiar with. The important watershed was that after the Five Dynasties and Ten Kingdoms, Zhao Kuangyin did not establish the Song Dynasty as in later history. Now this dynasty is called the Great Chu Dynasty. Emperor Taizu's surname was Li, and he had nothing to do with the Li family of the Tang Dynasty. He was born as a commoner. He gradually unified the world in the wars of the Five Dynasties and Ten Kingdoms and established the Great Chu Dynasty. The current emperor is Li Yuji, the grandson of Taizu.

Qin Yu spent more than half a month to finally understand the customs and customs of the Great Chu Dynasty. The only thing to be thankful for is that this rich boy's stinky skin is really good. In his previous life, Fang Lin was also considered to be the one who fascinated thousands of girls and made Furong Yuchun bow down. Fang Lin always believed that the small landlords in ancient times were all extremely vulgar in appearance, and they would flirt with decent women with a group of lackeys all day long, and they would go to brothels with their friends in groups. But Qin Yu, apart from his white spots, was also handsome. If he were put in the future, he would definitely be considered a standard pretty boy. Qin Yu lay on the grass, thinking about himself before he traveled through time. He could be considered to have a smooth journey. He was admitted to university at the age of sixteen, majored in mechanics in undergraduate studies, switched to management in graduate studies, and went to work as a salesperson in an IT company after graduation. He became the company's vice president of sales before he was thirty years old, setting a record for the company's promotion. He was also a leader among his peers. If it weren't for Liu Datou, he would be living a happy life now. His parents, who are getting older and older, and those good friends and several girlfriends, I'm afraid they will never see them. Qin Yu didn't know how much pain his unexpected departure would bring to them. Thinking of this, he couldn't help cursing: "Damn Liu Datou, if you were in this era, I would have to stab you with a knife." But these can only be thought of, life still has to go on. In the past month, Qin Yu has figured it out. Since he has reincarnated into this era, he still has to live a good life. Fortunately, the object of his time travel is not bad, and he can be regarded as a rich second generation in the future.

"Hey, life is short, why make yourself unhappy, just follow the trajectory of this young master Qin and be a dandy boy. Isn't this also the ideal life I yearned for in my previous life, "more money, less work, close to home, high position, power and light responsibility; sleep until you wake up naturally, count money until your hands cramp"? "Qin Yu sighed lightly, with a smile on his lips.

"Young master, young master, the master is looking for you", at this moment, a crisp voice came to Qin Yu's ears.

Qin Yu knew it was Cuiping, his maid, who had been slowly getting the image of Young Master Qin from Cuiping in the past ten days. At first, Cuiping was a little afraid of him, presumably because the former Young Master Qin had harassed her a lot, but Cuiping gradually felt that Young Master Qin had become much more honest since he was struck by lightning, so she was not as afraid of him as before.

Qin Yu stood up lazily and turned around. Cuiping was wearing a red dress today. She looked only fifteen or sixteen years old. She had a round oval face and dark eyes. She was running towards Qin Yu. Her cheeks were flushed. Although she was not a stunning beauty, she was quite pretty. Qin Yu looked at Cuiping, sighed in his heart and murmured, "She looks good, but this airport is not good. Did the maids in ancient times end up being done by the young masters?" Qin Yu thought lewdly.

Cuiping ran to Qin Yu and said breathlessly: "Master, the master is looking for you, you should go quickly." Qin Yu frowned and said: "What's the matter? So urgent." Cuiping said: "It seems that Liu Xiucai is here?" Qin Yu asked in confusion: "Who is Liu Xiucai, why do you want to find me?" Cuiping's eyes widened and she said in surprise: "You don't even remember Liu Xiucai?" Qin Yu smiled awkwardly, scratched his head and said: "After being struck by lightning, I don't remember many things. Who is Liu Xiucai? Is it amazing? Why must I go?" Cuiping looked at Qin Yu's expression and couldn't help laughing: "This Liu Xiucai is your future father-in-law. You and Liu Xiuyun, the daughter of Liu Xiucai, were engaged a long time ago." Qin Yu was shocked, and four words "arranged marriage" emerged in his mind. Qin Yu said helplessly: "Sister, go first, I will be there soon."

Cuiping looked at Qin Yu with a vigilant look after hearing his poor answer. She knew that Master Qin had always been a playboy and was quite averse to the marriage arranged by the master. He often said that marrying someone he had never met was more painful than killing him. Although he had changed a little after being struck by lightning, it was hard to change his nature after all. If she really went first, it would be strange if he followed her.

Cuiping said seriously, "Master said that the young master must go immediately, and I am waiting for him." Qin Yu looked at Cuiping's serious face, and suddenly frowned and asked, "Have you ever heard the story of the big pig saying yes and the little pig saying no?" Cuiping was surprised to see Qin Yu's question, and said, "No." Qin Yu laughed and said, "It's so ugly to frown at such a young age. You should smile more like this young master, otherwise you won't be able to get married in the future." As he said this, he walked past Cuiping and walked towards the reception room. Cuiping looked at Qin Yu who was laughing with a look of surprise, and it took a while for her to recover. It turned out that Young Master Qin had set a trap for her, so she spat, and her cheeks flushed. She didn't feel angry. Seeing Qin Yu walking away, Cuiping couldn't help but laugh. Qin Yu walked to the door of the reception room of the Qin Mansion. Before entering the door, he heard a voice from inside, and Qin Yu stopped. It was the voice of Mr. Qin that reached his ears: "Liu Xiucai, Yu'er will probably be here soon. You won't believe me no matter what I say. You can talk to Yu'er later to see if he has any problems. It's absolutely impossible to break off the engagement."

Then another voice said: "Mr. Qin, it's not easy to tell if this person is okay just by looking at him. If he really has a hidden disease, I will ruin Xiuyun's life."

Qin Yu was delighted when he heard this conversation. It should be that Liu Xiucai heard that he was struck by lightning and wanted to take this opportunity to break off the engagement. It was also because his reputation was too bad on weekdays. It was not easy for Liu Xiucai to catch an opportunity, and of course he would not let it go. Being struck by lightning was an extremely ominous omen in ancient times. No wonder he was unwilling.

Qin Yu thought of this and laughed in his heart: "It's just right. If you don't want to marry your daughter, I don't want to marry her either. Maybe if she grows up to be like Furong, it's better to enter the palace. As for the wife, with the financial resources and status of the Qin family, you can choose any one. I can't treat myself badly."

Thinking of this, Qin Yu pushed the door open and saw that Mr. Qin was angry, obviously very dissatisfied with what Liu Xiucai said just now.

Qin Wangwen saw Qin Yu coming in, hurriedly stepped forward, pulled Qin Yu to Liu Xiucai, and said loudly: "Liu Xiucai, look, Yu'er is in good health, there is nothing wrong with him."

Qin Yu looked at Liu Xiucai carefully. Liu Xiucai looked thin and had a bit of Confucianism of a scholar. He was wearing a green robe and looked about forty years old. At this moment, he was looking at Qin Yu and Qin Wangwen with a sad face.

Qin Yu was amused in his heart, but he didn't show it on his face. He said respectfully, "Hello, Uncle Liu."

Liu Xiucai nodded gently and said in a calm voice, "How is my nephew's injury?"

Qin Yu saw Liu Xiucai's expression and was amused in his heart. He secretly said, "Forget it, even if I help you, it's for myself anyway. I firmly oppose arranged marriages."

Qin Yu's face showed a trace of pain, but it soon disappeared. He whispered, "Thank you Uncle Liu for your concern. There is basically nothing wrong with the other injuries. I just don't know why my waist is always aching. I don't know why?"

When Liu Xiucai heard what Qin Yu said, his face changed and he was about to speak.

Qin Wangwen said first, "Yu'er, didn't you say you were fine a few days ago? Why are you saying your waist hurts again today?"

Qin Yu smiled bitterly and said, "Dad, I don't know why. I didn't feel anything a few days ago, and this pain is also It doesn't happen all the time, but it hurts occasionally. The child didn't care for a while, so he didn't tell the doctor. "

Qin Wangwen looked at Qin Yu, and was also worried that Qin Yu really had a hidden illness. He lost confidence for a while, and looked at Liu Xiucai and Qin Yu and sighed.

Liu Xiucai saw Qin Yu was present, and he was embarrassed to mention the matter of breaking the engagement. He said to Qin Wangwen: "Master Qin, please think about this first. My dear nephew, if you feel unwell, it is better to ask the doctor to diagnose you as soon as possible."

Qin Yu said respectfully: "Thank you Uncle Liu for your concern."

Liu Xiucai looked at Qin Wangwen, sighed, and said: "Master Qin, then I will go back first."

Qin Wangwen raised his head weakly and said: "Housekeeper, send Liu Xiucai away. "

Qin Wangwen watched Liu Xiucai leave the Qin Mansion, turned around and saw Qin Yu with a helpless look on his face, and said with pity in his heart: "Yu'er, where does it hurt? I'll call the doctor to take a look. Is there really any root cause of illness?"

Qin Yu smiled secretly in his heart, but on the surface he said innocently: "I hope not. By the way, why did Uncle Liu come here today? I think he seems very angry
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Chapter 2: Cold and Sour
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Qin Wangwen looked at Qin Yu and said, "Even if I mention your marriage, you are not young anymore, and it is time for you to get married. You just idle away all day long. After getting married, it is time for you to settle down."

Qin Yu saw that Qin Wangwen did not mention that Liu Xiucai wanted to regret the engagement, so he did not take the initiative to expose it.

At this moment, the housekeeper at the door hurried in and bowed to Qin Wangwen and said, "Master, Leng Fucai is here and said he has something to ask you."

Qin Wangwen nodded. After a while, a dark man walked in. It was Leng Fucai, the long-term worker of the Qin Mansion. Leng Fucai said with a happy face, "Master, my wife gave birth to a boy yesterday. I came to congratulate you."

Qin Wangwen said with a gentle face, "Then I congratulate you first. Are you here to let me give you a name?"

Leng Fucai smiled and said, "Thank you very much, Master."

Qin Yu knew that there was a custom in the Great Chu Dynasty that the eldest son born by the long-term workers in the mansion needed to be named by the owner, which meant that the child would be rich and noble in the future.

Qin Wangwen nodded, lowered his head and thought, calculating the birth date of Leng Fucai's son.

Qin Yu suddenly interrupted and said, "Dad, what do you think of calling her Lengshenling?"

Qin Wangwen frowned and asked, "What does it mean?"

Qin Yu said seriously, "It is the so-called experience of hot, cold, sour and sweet, so that everything can be effective."

Qin Wangwen looked at his son strangely. Although this sentence made no sense, it was rare for his son to speak so seriously, and it was not easy to refute him. He nodded and said, "Okay, I hope this child will be smooth in the future. Let's call him Lengshenling."

Leng Fucai was very happy when he heard the words of everything being effective. He hurriedly said, "Thank you, master, thank you, young master, I will tell my wife that the baby will be called Lengshenling."

Qin Yu looked at Leng Fucai who left happily, and laughed in his heart. He turned around and looked at Qin Wangwen, only to see that Qin Wangwen frowned.

Qin Yu saw that Qin Wangwen was in a bad mood, and hurriedly said: "Dad, do you have anything to do with me? If not, I will go back first." Qin Wangwen saw that Qin Yu was about to slip out the door, and hurriedly said: "I have already met your uncle Liu, and there is one more thing I want to discuss with you." Qin Yu just walked to the door, heard Qin Wangwen say this, turned around and said to Qin Wangwen: "Dad, is there anything else?" Qin Wangwen hesitated for a moment, and slowly said: "In two days, it will be the fiftieth birthday of our county magistrate Qiu Mingren. Local rich and famous people will go to celebrate his birthday. When you were bedridden, County Magistrate Qiu also came to visit you. Now that you have recovered, you should go to thank him. If you are fine, come with me." Qin Yu was thinking about what level of official this county magistrate was equivalent to in later generations. In his impression, it should be about the same level as the county party secretary. He didn't expect that when he was sick, the county party secretary came to visit him. It seems that this old man has a lot of face. The county party secretary is celebrating his birthday. That scene must be a great one. I must go and see it. Since I came to this era, I have never left the Qin Mansion. I just took this opportunity to go out for a walk.

Qin Yu said respectfully: "Dad, my body is fine. I will follow your arrangements."

Qin Wangwen nodded and said: "I will ask the doctor to see what is wrong with your waist tomorrow. You have just recovered from a serious illness, so you can't be careless. Remember, come with me to celebrate your birthday the day after tomorrow."

Feng County is the largest county in Dingzhou City. Qiu Mingren has been an official here for more than ten years. Although he has not made any achievements, he has not made any mistakes. Feng County has been prosperous in recent years, which can be regarded as keeping peace in the area. Qiu Mingren is generous by nature and has always had a good relationship with the rich and famous people in the city. Therefore, the place for the birthday banquet this time is Guangfulou, the largest restaurant in Feng County.

It was not yet completely dark, and Guangfulou was already crowded with people. Three or five yamen runners were waiting on the side, and guests had arrived one after another.

Qin Yu was originally traveling with Qin Wangwen in a sedan chair. It was the first time for Qin Yu to leave the Qin Mansion in this era, so he couldn't bear to sit in the sedan chair, so he said that his waist was uncomfortable and he wanted to get off and walk.

After getting off the sedan chair, Qin Yu walked and looked around like a child. Qin Wangwen stuck his head out from time to time, and saw Qin Yu staggering, and said anxiously: "Yu'er, your father has to rush to discuss something with the Wang and Zhao families first. You get on the sedan chair, we have to hurry?"

Qin Yu said without turning his head: "Dad, the child is really depressed in the sedan chair. If you have something to do, you go first, I will walk over slowly."

Qin Wangwen saw that Qin Yu had no intention of getting on, so he had to obey him and told him: "The birthday celebration of County Magistrate Qiu starts at Wu Shi, you must not miss the time."

Qin Yu nodded, and Qin Wangwen urged the sedan bearer to move forward quickly.

Guangfulou is only a few miles away from here. Qin Yu walked along the way. The scenery in ancient times is really different from what is shown on TV. On TV, the streets in ancient times were so lively, with acrobats, medicine sellers, candied haws sellers, restaurants and brothels everywhere. However, although this place is still a distance away from the prosperous places, it is very deserted, and even pedestrians are sparse.

Qin Yu felt strange about everything in this era. He walked and looked, his steps were slow. When he met a road he didn't know, he asked passers-by. Finally, Guangfulou was not far ahead.

The area near Guangfulou was much more lively than other places. Qin Yu happened to pass by a stall selling sesame cakes on the street. He saw three people in gorgeous clothes buying sesame cakes next to the sesame cake stall.

The one in the middle was a young man dressed in purple, who looked very delicate. On the left was a tall and mighty man, who looked sturdy, like a god. On the right was a man dressed like a young man, who was also very delicate, with a small mole at the corner of his mouth.

Qin Yu could tell at a glance that the two young men were women dressed as men, because they looked too feminine and had no Adam's apple. Qin Yu secretly thought it was bad luck. He actually encountered a shemale when he went out for the first time in his life. What was more unlucky than encountering one shemale was encountering two shemales at the same time. Qin Yu quickened his pace and wanted to walk over quickly.

Just then, I heard the clear voice of the purple-clothed young man in the middle: "Boss, let me calculate it for you again. You sell a plain sesame cake for one cent, and a stuffed sesame cake for two cents. I just gave you one cent to buy a plain sesame cake, so this sesame cake is mine. I don't want to eat the plain sesame cake now, I want to change it for a stuffed sesame cake. I have already given you one cent, and I will give you this one-cent sesame cake, which is two cents in total, just enough to exchange for a two-cent sesame cake. Do you think it's right?"

The man selling sesame cakes was an ugly man, who was obviously a little stunned. He was scratching his head at the moment. He clearly felt that the purple-clothed young man was wrong, but he just didn't know what was wrong.

Another young man with a mole next to him also said: "Hurry up and give the sesame cake to our young man, we are still on the road."

The man selling sesame cakes saw that the three people were very imposing, and he couldn't figure out what the problem was, so he took the sesame cake from the purple-clothed young man and was about to pass the stuffed sesame cake in the basket to him.

Seeing that the sesame cake seller was about to give out the sesame cakes, the purple-clothed young man smiled slightly, while the mighty man beside them seemed to have not seen anything in front of him, and his eyes were fixed on the surroundings.

Qin Yu sneered in his heart when he saw this situation. What he hated most in his previous life was the rich bullying the weak. This scene seemed to remind him of all the unfair phenomena in his previous life.

Thinking of this, Qin Yu stepped forward and said anxiously: "Wait a minute, shopkeeper."

When several people heard Qin Yu speak, they showed surprised expressions on their faces, and the man selling sesame cakes also stopped moving.

The sesame cake seller said honestly, "Sir, what do you want to order?"

Qin Yu smiled and said, "I was just passing by here, and I felt that the calculation of this young man just now seemed to be not quite right."

The purple-clothed young man's face changed, and then he said in a sissy voice, "I don't know where my brother calculated it wrong?"

Qin Yu looked at the purple-clothed young man and sneered, "You only paid one penny from beginning to end, how can you take away two pennies of sesame cakes?"

The purple-clothed young man laughed instead of getting angry, "I think you didn't hear clearly, brother, I already have a one-cent sesame cake in my hand, and I have just paid one penny to the boss, which adds up to exactly two cents, what's wrong with it."

Qin Yu saw that the purple-clothed young man was still here, and he was angry in his heart, but he still said calmly on the surface, "Since you said that the one-cent sesame cake in your hand belongs to you, then the one-cent you gave to the shopkeeper just now naturally belongs to the shopkeeper, so how can you say that you have already paid one penny."

When the shopkeeper heard Qin Yu say this, he suddenly realized what was going on, and his face immediately turned ugly. However, seeing that the young man in purple was of great importance, he did not dare to get angry, and could only hold it in there in a daze.

After hearing what Qin Yu said, the young man in purple turned red, and the mighty man next to him finally turned his head and looked at Qin Yu after hearing what Qin Yu said.

Qin Yu met the man's gaze without any fear. The man looked at Qin Yu for a while, and finally turned his eyes away, lowered his head and whispered a few words in the ear of the young man in purple, and the young man in purple nodded.

The young man in purple did not say much, turned around and left, and the big man and the young man in green followed.

Qin Yu saw that the three were about to leave, and said loudly: "Brother, don't you want to eat stuffed sesame cakes? Why don't you leave without eating?"

The young man in purple turned around, took out a few coins from his sleeves, threw them to the shopkeeper who sold sesame cakes, and said with an unhappy face: "This money is for you, and the sesame cakes will be given to this young man." After that, he turned around and left.

Qin Yu laughed as he saw the three people walking away.

The shopkeeper thanked him immediately. Qin Yu said a few polite words, asked about the location of Guangfulou, and hurried away.

Guangfulou has three floors. It was dark at this moment, but the lights in Guangfulou were as bright as day. Qin Yu quickly found his father Qin Wangwen who was on the top floor. At this moment, County Magistrate Qiu had not arrived yet. Qin Wangwen was chatting with a group of fat people.

Qin Wangwen saw that Qin Yu had arrived and hurriedly called him to his side.

Qin Wangwen took Qin Yu's hand and pointed to a fat and wealthy man beside him and said, "Yu'er, come and thank your Uncle Zhao. When you were seriously ill, your Uncle Zhao gave you a ginseng from his medicine shop to treat your illness, so you recovered so quickly." Qin Yu secretly sighed that his decision just now was really wise. If he had come earlier, he would have been dragged by his father to receive guests and gifts everywhere, but he said unambiguously, "Thank you Uncle Zhao for your concern." The fat and wealthy Zhao smiled and said, "This is what an uncle should do. By the way, Xiaoliu is on the second floor. You can have a good chat later. Xiaoliu said that he went to your house several times. You were not feeling well, so he has no playmates now." When Qin Yu heard what Zhao Caizhu said, he probably guessed that Xiaoliu must be a wolf friend who usually spends his days with him. Zhao Caizhu's son is not a good master. So he laughed twice and said nothing. At this moment, a noisy sound came from downstairs.
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Chapter 3: Prince Ren
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Not far from Guangfulou is the largest inn in Fengxian County, Fuyu Inn. In a quiet upper room of the inn, the purple-clothed young man and the mighty man, who were just spotted by Qin Yu, are standing in front of a middle-aged man with a square face. ,

The middle-aged man is about forty years old, with a very sharp face, and is wearing an ordinary long gown.

The middle-aged man smiled softly at the purple-robed young man and said, "Ting'er, did you have fun today?"

The person called Ting'er showed a daughter's expression and said with a smile, "Of course I had fun. If I hadn't met a smart-aleck brat who spoiled my fun, I wouldn't have come back so early."

The middle-aged man frowned and said, "What brat, Yu Yan, what's the matter?"

Yu Yan was about to speak, and Ting'er hurriedly said, "Dad, is there anything else?"

The middle-aged man looked at Yu Yan, who nodded. The middle-aged man waved to Ting'er and said, "Yu Yan and I have something to talk about. You go back to your room first."

Ting'er raised her nose and said, "I want to listen too."

The middle-aged man glared at Ting'er with a look of majesty without anger. Ting'er pouted and said, "If you don't want to listen, then don't listen. What's the big deal?" After that, he turned around and left.

The middle-aged man watched Ting'er leave, shook his head, turned to Yu Yan and said, "Did you gain anything today?"

Yu Yan said respectfully, "Your Highness, today I asked the person in charge of Feng County in the palace in detail, and also tried to find out the news from many sources, but I didn't find any connection between Qiu Mingren and the second prince."

The middle-aged man frowned and said, "Feng County is an important place in the capital, Mingxuan secretly controls the Ministry of Personnel. I have tried many times to replace the county government in the capital with our people, but Qiu Mingren has stayed in this position for more than ten years. If there is no support from other forces behind him, it is impossible."

Yu Yan knelt down and said, "I am incompetent."

The middle-aged man waved his hand and said in a deep voice, "Get up."

Yu Yan stood up and said, "Your Highness, there is something I find strange?"

The middle-aged man said, "What is it?"

Yu Yan said in a deep voice: "This time the prince left the capital in the name of sightseeing. Many officials in the capital know about it. Officials from all over the country have held banquets to entertain him. Even the prefect of Dingzhou is no exception. Logically, Qiu Mingren should know that the prince has arrived in Fengxian County, but Qiu Mingren seems to be unaware of this matter. He even held a banquet to celebrate his birthday in Guangfulou tonight. I think this is strange and have asked Ding to arrange for someone to attend the birthday banquet." The middle-aged man showed appreciation in his eyes and nodded: "That's right. Although I didn't notify officials from all over the country about my trip this time, I didn't deliberately conceal the itinerary. I just arrived in Dingzhou Prefecture a few days ago. If I return to the capital from Dingzhou, Fengxian County is the only way. Qiu Mingren pretended to be ignorant. I'm afraid he was too smart for his own good." After saying that, the middle-aged man snorted coldly. Yu Yan bowed his head and said, "Your Majesty, what should we do now?"

The prince smiled and said, "Although Qiu Mingren pretended not to know that I was here, I can't pretend that I didn't pass by Feng County, so let's go to congratulate this County Magistrate Qiu on his birthday."

Yu Yan bowed his head and didn't dare to look up. He knew that the prince must have something else to say.

Sure enough, the prince said coldly, "Let's meet this County Magistrate Qiu first today, and then decide whether he lives or dies. This important place in the capital is of great importance and cannot be lost. The time left for the prince is not much."

Yu Yan said, "Then I will go and prepare."

The prince nodded, and Yu Yan pushed the door out. The prince picked up the tea on the table, took a sip, closed his eyes, and his expression returned to normal.

Guangfulou.

Qin Yu only heard a noisy sound below, so he looked down from the third floor and saw a man in a long gown walking towards the third floor surrounded by people.

This person was naturally the county magistrate Qiu Mingren. Qin Yu could only vaguely see Qiu Mingren's appearance from a distance. Qiu Mingren kept bowing to the people around him. Soon Qiu Mingren had reached the third floor. Qin Yu looked at Qiu Mingren carefully. Originally, he thought that if this kind of local official was on good terms with the local wealthy businessmen, he would definitely not be an honest official. In the TV and movies of the previous life, they were either cunning or fat. However, Qiu Mingren looked like a well-educated scholar, but his eyes were extremely sharp, like a businessman.

Qiu Mingren walked straight towards where Qin Wangwen and others were gathered. Qin Wangwen and others stood up when they saw Qiu Mingren walking towards them. Qiu Mingren waved his hand and said, "Today, we are holding this birthday banquet as friends, and we want to have a good time. You don't have to be so reserved. This is not a court."

When everyone saw Qiu Mingren say this, they all sat down. Qin Yu stood next to his father and had no place to sit. For a moment, only he, Qiu Mingren, and Qiu Mingren's personal advisor were standing.

Qiu Mingren had obviously seen Qin Yu and smiled, "Nephew Qin, I heard that you were struck by lightning but you were fine. I guess you must have good fortune after surviving a disaster. You look much better now."

Qin Wangwen knew his son's level. Before Qin Yu could speak, he stood up and said, "Thanks to County Magistrate Qiu, my son is fine. Yu'er, County Magistrate Qiu came to see you during your serious illness. Thank you."

Qin Yu heard this and hurriedly said, "Nephew, thank you Uncle Qiu."

Qiu Mingren laughed and said, "Okay, okay, everyone, my wife is not feeling well today and cannot come. I will toast you on behalf of my wife later."

At this moment, there was another noisy sound downstairs. Qiu Mingren frowned and said to the master beside him, "Let's see what's going on."

The master responded and hurried downstairs. After a while, the master ran up breathlessly and lowered his head to whisper in Qiu Mingren's ear. Qiu Mingren's face changed.

Qiu Mingren immediately said to Qin Wangwen and others: "Everyone, the prince has arrived. Qiu will go downstairs to greet him first."

Before everyone could react, Qiu Mingren had already run downstairs quickly.

Qin Yu was shocked. The prince, that is the emperor's brother, at least at the level of a member of the Political Bureau. No wonder a small county magistrate is so nervous. Qin Yu was curious and looked downstairs.

It didn't matter if he looked at it, he saw Qiu Mingren following three people, two of whom he actually knew, that is, the purple-clothed young man and the mighty man who were exposed by him in the street today.

Qin Yu was shocked and said, "It's bad. This girl is wearing men's clothes and following behind the prince. She is either his concubine or his daughter. The big man is most likely a bodyguard. He didn't give them any face today. I didn't expect that they are related to the prince." Qin Yu complained in his heart. Although the third floor is large, there is no seat for him. If he goes down now, he will block the prince's way. In ancient times, there was no human rights. The prince could kill himself like an ant with just a finger. While talking, Qiu Mingren had already accompanied Prince Ren to the third floor. Everyone stood up. There was only one prince in the dynasty who was called Prince Ren, that is, the fourth brother of the current emperor, Li Yuren. Many people just heard of him. They didn't expect that County Magistrate Qiu would have such a big face, and the prince actually came to attend the birthday banquet. Qin Yu saw everyone standing up, and hurriedly hid in the crowd, sneaking towards the stairs, ready to sneak to the second floor and escape. Before he got close to the stairs, he found a mighty man standing at the stairs like a door god, his eyes scanning around, just like the image of a Zhongnanhai bodyguard, it was the mighty man Yu Yan seen in the daytime, so Qin Yu shrank back again. He lowered his head in the crowd.

It was rare for everyone to see the prince of the dynasty, and no one realized that Qin Yu was unusual, and they all surrounded the prince.

Prince Ren said amiably, "Everyone, I am here to visit the local area today. I heard that Magistrate Qiu is celebrating his 50th birthday. How can I miss such a good opportunity? Mingren, please forgive me for being so presumptuous. I came here without being invited."

Qiu Mingren bowed and said, "It is my honor that Your Majesty can come. I deserve to die. I didn't even know that Your Majesty was in Feng County. Please forgive me, Your Majesty."

Prince Ren looked back at Qiu Mingren, who lowered his head. Prince Ren's eyes flashed, but soon returned to normal. He smiled and said, "My intention of accompanying my family out to play this time is not to let officials from all over the country know. What crime has Mingren committed? Everyone, please don't be restrained. Please take a seat. Mingren, has the birthday banquet started?

Qiu Mingren said hurriedly, "Your Majesty, the birthday banquet will start soon. Please take a seat, Your Majesty. "

The master had already asked the waiter to arrange the seats. Originally, the host seat was reserved for Qiu Mingren. Now that the prince had arrived, Qiu Mingren certainly didn't dare to sit there.

Several wealthy businessmen who were originally at the same table with Qiu Mingren also moved their chairs to the next table. Everyone sat down, leaving Qin Yu standing there awkwardly without a seat.

Qin Yu immediately stood out from the crowd. Ting'er, the purple-clothed young man next to the prince, noticed Qin Yu and immediately looked at him straight in the eyes. He lowered his head and whispered in the ear of the prince. The prince obviously loved Ting'er very much and kept smiling. Everyone didn't know what the relationship between the purple-clothed young man and the prince was, and they didn't dare to say much.

After a while, the prince suddenly said to Qin Yu: "This young man, why are you standing? "

Qin Yu saw that the purple-clothed young man had whispered with the prince, and he must have told the benevolent prince about what happened today. Qin Yu had extremely rich social experience in his previous life, but he could not see through what kind of person the benevolent prince was. He thought to himself: "Damn it, it's a blessing, not a disaster. If it's a disaster, it can't be avoided. I was born with this life, so what's there to be afraid of."

Qin Wangwen didn't wait for Qin Yu to answer, and hurriedly said to the benevolent prince: "Reply to the prince, he is the only son of the people, Qin Yu, who has never seen the market since he was a child and doesn't know the rules. Please forgive me, the prince."

Qin Yu raised his head and chest, and said loudly: "Your Majesty, I should have been downstairs. The prince came just now, and I also wanted to see the prince's style, so I stayed for a while, and I will go downstairs now."

Qin Yu turned around and wanted to leave after speaking.

The benevolent prince said loudly: "I think my place is very spacious, why don't you sit at the same table with us, Mr. Qin? "

Qin Yu couldn't find any good reason to refuse, so he made up his mind and said, "Since the prince favors me so much, I will obey your order."

Prince Ren had just heard Ting'er talk about what happened today. He saw that Qin Yu was so dignified and neither humble nor overbearing. He knew that his daughter had always been cunning and naughty. Qin Yu could still be so calm after knowing that he was a prince, and his conversation was extraordinary. He was tempted to marry him.

Yu Yan, who was at the stairs, seemed not to see what happened in the hall. His eyes were like an eagle, constantly looking around.
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Chapter 4: Test


[image: ]




The master has already notified the waiter to serve the dishes, and specifically told the shopkeeper that there is not only Mr. Qiu on the third floor, but also a prince of the current dynasty, so the waiter is naturally very alert.

In a moment, the dishes were all served.

Qiu Mingren stood up and said loudly: "Everyone, today is Mingren's birthday. Fortunately, Prince Ren is here. It is not only Mingren's birthday, but also Fengxian's fortune. Please follow Mingren to toast the prince."

When everyone heard Qiu Mingren say this, they all stood up and raised their glasses. Prince Ren was not polite and drank the glass.

Everyone was a little nervous when they saw the prince of the current dynasty, but seeing that Prince Ren was always smiling and had no airs, they immediately felt relieved.

After finishing his cup, Prince Ren sat down and looked at Qiu Mingren and said, "Mingren, I often hear people in Feng County say that Feng County has enjoyed good weather and a rich life in recent years. You have made an indelible contribution."

Qiu Mingren said in panic, "It is all because of the people's love. Feng County has been prosperous today in recent years. It is all thanks to the emperor's blessing. I am just doing my duty."

Prince Ren waved his hand and said, "I have also seen many places along the way. Feng County is relatively good. Mingren, don't be modest."

Qiu Mingren lowered his head and stopped talking.

Qin Yu sat next to Qin Wangwen. At this moment, he didn't know where to look. He only felt that Ting'er opposite was staring at him.

Qin Yu was depressed. He had never been so depressed in his life. He was stared at by a woman and dared not look up. At this time, he felt as if someone kicked him on the foot. Qin Yu raised his head, and Ting'er happened to glance over. Looking at Qin Yu's expression, Ting'er found it very interesting. Her eyes were full of mockery, as if she was laughing at Qin Yu's cowardice.

Qin Yu was indignant and thought: "It seems that this Prince Ren is not that kind of ridiculous prince. He should be a reasonable person. This transvestite dressed as a man should be the daughter of this Prince Ren. She won't do anything to me for such a small matter." So he raised his head, his expression was normal, but he didn't look at Ting'er directly.

Ting'er saw Qin Yu's expression and was obviously very dissatisfied. She gritted her teeth and rolled her eyes.

Prince Ren had no intention of looking at his daughter's expression. He took out a jade stone from his arms and said, "Mingren, I came here in a hurry this time and didn't prepare any birthday gifts. This jade stone is quite famous. It was given to me by Taoist Master Kongming, the master of Yuhuang Temple, when I went there last time. He said it could bring good luck and avoid disasters. It also has a special name called "Homecoming Stone". How about I give this jade stone to you as a gift today?"

After Prince Ren finished speaking, he handed the jade stone in his hand to Qiu Mingren and stared at Qiu Mingren. Qiu Mingren looked normal at first, but his face suddenly changed after listening to Prince Ren's words.

Qin Yu happened to see Prince Ren at this time and felt that Prince Ren and County Magistrate Qiu looked a little strange. His professional sensitivity in his previous life made him smell something wrong: "Conspiracy, there must be a conspiracy." But Qin Yu naturally didn't know what conspiracy it was.

Yu Yan's eyes were still sharp at the stairs not far away. Although Prince Ren didn't tell him anything, he had guessed Prince Ren's thoughts. Although the jade was indeed given by the master of Yuhuang Temple, he knew that the jade was originally nameless. Now Prince Ren named the jade Guixin and gave it to Qiu Mingren in public, just to test Qiu Mingren.

If Qiu Mingren did not accept the gift, he would surely anger the Prince Ren. He would not look at him well and would beat the dog in front of his master. Even the master would be speechless. If Qiu Mingren knew the situation and accepted the gift sincerely, Qiu Mingren would naturally understand the Prince Ren's intention. The Prince Ren obviously wanted to win him over. Then Qiu Mingren would definitely look for the Prince Ren again after the banquet. If Qiu Mingren pretended to accept the jade in order not to anger the Prince Ren, but never expressed his opinion, the Prince Ren would spread the news in the capital one day, and the master behind Qiu Mingren would be suspicious. The Prince Ren's move really killed three birds with one stone. Qin Yu naturally did not understand the reason behind it, but he was sensitive and felt that the gift was a bit strange. When everyone saw that the prince actually gave a birthday gift to County Magistrate Qiu, they suddenly felt that County Magistrate Qiu seemed to be much taller. With the support of the current prince, his future would be bright. They were all thinking about how to make arrangements after returning.

Qiu Mingren's face quickly returned to normal, and he said loudly: "Thank you, Your Highness. I am ashamed to accept it."

When Prince Ren heard Qiu Mingren say this, his face sank and he said: "Mingren, you are an honest official and praised by the people. What is there to be ashamed of for me to give you a little gift? Do you think my gift is too light?" As he spoke, his voice became a little stern.

Yu Yan heard Qiu Mingren's refusal from the side, and his heart was moved, and he couldn't help but look over here.

Everyone was frightened when they saw Prince Ren's face suddenly change, and they dared not speak. Qin Yu sneered in his heart: "Sure enough, there is something fishy."

Qiu Mingren hurriedly said: "Prince, you have wronged me. I mean that I cannot enjoy this gift from you alone. The prosperity of Feng County depends on the people and all colleagues of Feng County. I am just one of them. This jade is called Guixin, and I think it should mean that the world is at peace. I will put this jade in the court to remind me and my colleagues to remember the teachings of the prince from time to time, and benefit the people of one side, so that the world will be at peace. I will do my duty as a minister, share the worries of the emperor, and benefit the people."

Qin Yu heard Qiu Mingren's answer and praised him in his heart. Qiu Mingren is indeed an official at the level of county party secretary. He said this beautifully. He not only flattered Prince Ren, but also won the hearts of his colleagues through the mouths of others. It seems that promotion and wealth are just around the corner. Naturally, he could not guess the true meaning of Qiu Mingren's words, thinking it was just an ordinary flattery.

After listening to Qiu Mingren's words, Prince Ren laughed: "Well said, well said, Mingren always puts the people first. It is a blessing for our Great Chu and the emperor to have Mingren as a parent official. Come, let's drink this cup together."

Yu Yan sighed in his heart after listening to what Qiu Mingren said. Qiu Mingren's answer was very beautiful. First of all, he placed the jade in the court, so this gift had nothing to do with him personally. He did not offend the prince's face, nor did he make any statement. In addition, he interpreted the Guixin Stone as the world's return to the heart, which was reasonable and clever. He avoided the prince's temptation and left the prince speechless. It seems that Qiu Mingren is really a character.

He has been around the prince for more than ten years and knows the temper of Prince Ren. I am afraid that the prince has already had the intention to kill him with this smile just now. After returning to Beijing this time, he will definitely get rid of Qiu Mingren quietly.

Others did not understand the key point. Seeing the prince inviting people to drink, they all raised their glasses. Qin Yu also stood up and raised the wine glass in his hand. As a business person in his previous life, drinking and entertaining guests was not a problem. However, the wine in ancient times was not as strong as the wine in later generations, and it tasted tasteless.

Among all the people, only Ting'er, who was beside Prince Ren, did not drink. Everyone knew that this person was someone beside the prince, so they naturally did not dare to say anything.

Ting'er, who had been sitting aside, suddenly stood up and said, "Lord Qiu, today is your birthday. I encountered a problem a few days ago. I don't know if it is appropriate to ask here?"

Everyone saw that the person beside the prince was obviously dressed as a man, but had a soft female voice. They were all suspicious, but because of the prince's identity, they kept silent.

Prince Ren saw it and smiled, "This is my daughter Li Ting. Because it is inconvenient to go out for fun this time, Ting'er changed into a man's outfit."

Everyone said "oh" in unison, and Qiu Mingren said respectfully, "Princess, please tell me, okay?"

Li Ting smiled and said, "A few days ago, the teacher asked a question to test my brother and me. We thought about it for many days, but we couldn't find the answer. Today, I saw that there are many scholars present, so I would like to ask you for advice?"

Although she wanted to ask you for advice, her beautiful eyes were staring at Qin Yu opposite her, with a hint of imperceptible provocation in her eyes.

Qin Yu smiled bitterly in his heart, thinking that this Princess Li must have lost to him during the day, and now she wants to get back at him. This teacher asking questions and thinking for days without answering are probably all lies. It seems that Princess Li is still a master who refuses to admit defeat. This is good, at least she is relatively simple and should not be a backstabbing. So Qin Yu smiled slightly and felt much more relaxed.

Li Ting looked at Qin Yu and ignored him. She was grinning foolishly. She was annoyed and said aloud, "The question the teacher asked is this: There is a well but you don't know how deep it is. First, fold the rope into three parts and put it into the well. The rope outside the well is four feet long. Then fold the rope into four parts and put it into the well. The rope outside the well is one foot long. Please tell me: How deep is the well and how long is the rope? My brother and I can't answer it. I wonder if anyone can answer it."

After saying this question, Li Ting immediately looked at Qin Yu with a provocative look.

There were many people reading on the third floor, all listening to Li Ting's explanation of this question. Li Ting was the princess of the current dynasty. In addition, she was beautiful. If she could take this opportunity to attract the princess's attention, it would not be impossible for her to climb up the dragon and attach herself to the phoenix in the future. If the princess could show some favor to her, she would not need to study hard for ten years.

Although these people read poetry and lyrics on weekdays, they only had a superficial understanding of arithmetic. This question was originally a more complicated calculation at that time, and everyone had no idea for a while.

Qin Yu smiled secretly in his heart. He didn't expect that this princess was also a math lover. She wanted to cheat people with sophistry in the daytime, and now she came up with another math problem.

If this problem was put in ancient times, it would be a bit difficult. It would be difficult to calculate it by dead methods, because there was too little research on modern mathematics in ancient times. However, Qin Yu is a top student in a key university. Although he is not good at mathematics, this problem is still very easy. Any junior high school student can solve it very easily, as long as he knows how to use simple quadratic equations. Qin Yu calculated in his mind: Assuming the well depth is and the rope length is Y, then +4=Y/3, +1=Y/4, the two equations can be easily calculated by superimposing the calculation, the well depth is eight feet, and the rope length is thirty-six feet.

Qin Yu quickly calculated the well depth and rope length in his mind, but he did not intend to answer this question. Let this little princess win once. Who said she is a woman, and a **. So Qin Yu lowered his head and kept silent.

Several people at another table who looked like scholars were scratching their heads or thinking hard. Qin Yu looked around and saw that no one could answer such a simple question. He sighed in his heart that ancient Chinese scholars paid too much attention to literature and neglected some natural sciences. One of the important reasons for the rise of Western powers was that they relied on the research and strength of natural sciences. No matter how beautiful the poems were, they could not build airplanes and cannons. The progress of industrial society depended largely on the research of natural sciences such as physics, chemistry, and mathematics. But people in ancient times were often biased. Thinking of this, Qin Yu couldn't help but sigh.
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Chapter 5: A shocking statement
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Qin Yu was sighing about the imbalance between natural sciences and humanities, but Li Ting was not idle. Seeing Qin Yu sighing, she felt unhappy. .

Seeing that all the students were scratching their heads and cheeks, it seemed that there was no answer. Anyway, they were not here for them. Li Ting said to Qin Yu: "Sir, do you have an answer?"

Qin Yu was thinking about the relationship between natural sciences and humanities, and did not realize that Li Ting was calling him. Qin Wangwen panicked and stood up and said: "Princess, my son's surname is Qin and his name is Yu." At the same time, he stepped on Qin Yu fiercely.

Qin Yu pulled himself out of his thoughts just now, and looking at Li Ting with a bad face, he realized that Li Ting was talking to him just now.

Qin Yu was about to say he didn't know, but for a moment he seemed to see a trace of contempt in Li Ting's eyes. He had also encountered this kind of eyes in his previous life. When he was in college, he made a bet with someone to chase the campus beauty. When he ran directly to confess to the campus beauty, the campus beauty's expression at that time was the same as Li Ting's expression today. Qin Yu said in his heart, what a joke, isn't it just relying on a powerful father, and dares to look down on me. So he couldn't help but said loudly: "Princess, the well is eight feet deep, and the rope is thirty-six feet long. I don't know if the calculation is correct." Li Ting saw that Qin Yu was obviously distracted and thinking about something else, but Qin Yu actually figured out the answer as soon as he opened his mouth. Li Ting's eyes were wide open, and her little mouth seemed to be able to swallow an egg. She was surprised and said: "How did you calculate it in an instant? I calculated it for several hours." She completely forgot that she said she didn't know the answer just now. Everyone listened to Qin Yu's casual answer and calculated it in their minds. It was indeed the case. They couldn't help but marvel. Some of them knew that Qin Yu was a famous playboy. Not to mention such a difficult question, he might not be able to figure it out. Now he was the only one who figured out the answer. Some people who were jealous couldn't help but think of Qin Yu being struck by lightning. Others were either killed or injured by lightning, but he seemed to be fine. I have only heard of people being struck by lightning and becoming stupid, but I have never heard of people being struck by lightning and becoming smart.

After Li Ting finished speaking, she realized that she had said something wrong and sat back in her seat awkwardly. Seeing Li Ting like this, Prince Ren was somewhat happy in his heart, thinking: "Although Ting'er is the most talented among all the children, Mr. Liu in the mansion often says that she has the highest talent, but she is arrogant and proud. This time, she was defeated by Qin Yu twice. It's good for her to suffer a setback. On the contrary, Qin Yu, who is handsome and talented, can be regarded as a figure." Prince Ren stared at Qin Yu, with deep meaning in his eyes, and suddenly had an idea in his mind.

Thinking of this, Prince Ren laughed and said, "Ting'er, you have met your opponent today, hahahaha."

Sitting aside, Li Ting's face was flushed, and her face was full of unconvinced expressions, but she didn't dare to get angry.

Qiu Mingren, who was standing aside, looked at the awkward situation and quickly stood up and said, "Mr. Qin is usually very talented, but I didn't expect him to have such talent. Why don't we toast the prince and the princess together?" Qin Yu just stood up when he heard the words. At this moment, a loud voice came from the table in the distance: "We scholars should take governing the country and the world as our responsibility, and learn the way to govern the country and benefit the people. What is the benefit of such arithmetic tricks to governing the country and benefiting the people, and how can it be considered a great talent?" Everyone looked at the table in the distance, and saw a man in his twenties standing up. Qiu Mingren saw that it was Liu Zhigao, a famous talent in the county. Seeing this, everyone couldn't help but laugh in their hearts. Because Liu Zhigao was the cousin of Qin Yu's future wife Liu Xiuyun. The Liu family was a family of scholars. Liu Xiuyun's grandfather had four brothers, all of whom passed the imperial examination and had a prosperous family. Liu Xiucai was born to the third of the four. The third had only one son, Liu Xiucai, and Liu Xiucai had not passed the imperial examination until he was over 40 years old. Among the four Liu brothers, Liu Xiucai's lineage had even less talent when it came to Liu Xiuyun. There was only one daughter, Liu Xiuyun, who was betrothed to Qin Yu since childhood. Unexpectedly, Qin Yu had already been notorious in Feng County when he was a teenager, but the other three branches of the Liu family were still prosperous, and there was still one The younger people of the third generation of the Liu family were very angry. First, they felt that the Liu family married a dandy boy, which was detrimental to the reputation of the Liu family. Second, although Liu Xiuyun, the daughter of Liu Xiucai, was a girl, she had outstanding talents since childhood and was loved by uncles and cousins. Especially Liu Zhigao in front of him, he had always been upset about Qin Yu and Liu Xiuyun's marriage. Seeing Qin Yu being praised in public, he was very dissatisfied, so he had the idea of ​​teaching Qin Yu a lesson for Liu Xiuyun and wanted to humiliate this possible cousin in front of everyone. Qin Yu was probably the only one in the audience who didn't recognize his future relative. He looked at this young man blankly and treated him as an ancient angry young man. However, Qin Yu knew that his reputation had always been bad. When he was studying in the future, he was also a standard angry young man. Although what Liu Zhigao said was very easy to refute, he didn't get angry and didn't prepare to refute. Of course, he also knew that he couldn't explain it clearly to this young man. Could he tell him that the first productive force of a strong country is science and technology, and the foundation of science and technology comes from the research of basic natural sciences? So he smiled and sat down again, ignoring Liu Zhigao.

Prince Ren looked at Qin Yu from the corner of his eye and nodded secretly in his heart: "This boy does not get carried away when he is proud, and does not lose his composure when being ridiculed like this. He is really broad-minded. It is even more rare for a teenager to be so calm. He is really a promising talent." The thought that just came up became stronger.

Qin Yu had just sat down when Qin Wangwen leaned close to his ear and whispered: "This Liu Zhigao has always been arrogant. For Liu Xiuyun's sake, don't bother with him." Qin Wangwen was worried that Qin Yu would not be able to stand the anger, stand up to argue, and finally bring shame upon himself, so he made special instructions.

Qin Yu was stunned and asked, "What is the relationship between Liu Zhigao and Liu Xiuyun?"

Qin Wangwen said with a look of being defeated by you, "Liu Zhigao is Liu Xiuyun's cousin. He has always opposed your marriage with Xiuyun and once came to me specifically for this matter."

Qin Yu suddenly realized that this buddy was not a fool. He was standing up for his wife who had not yet married. That's it. Anyway, I don't want that wife anymore, so I won't bother with you. So he nodded and ignored it.

He didn't care. Princess Li, who was angry but had nowhere to vent, was furious. Li Ting was usually obsessed with mathematics and other natural sciences, and was always proud of them. When she heard Liu Zhigao say that these were useless tricks, she was so angry that she stood up and said, "This is the first time I've heard that other than the way to govern the country and benefit the people, other knowledge is useless."

Li Ting was angry with Qin Yu twice today. She had nowhere to vent her anger. It happened that Liu Zhigao was blind. In addition, Li Ting grew up in the palace since she was a child, and her words were intimidating.

Liu Zhigao was dumbfounded. He had come for Qin Yu, but he didn't expect to cause the princess' dissatisfaction. He was at a loss. He didn't have the courage to argue with the princess. But he had to admit that he had said something inappropriate just now, and he couldn't get off the stage in front of everyone, so his face flushed.

Qin Yu did not gloat over the misfortune. Although he knew that Liu Zhigao had come for him, he did not have any resentment towards him. Seeing Liu Zhigao's red face, he knew that he was in a dilemma at the moment. It was not right to answer or not to answer. It seemed that only he could help him and solve this dilemma. He was the one who would divorce his fiancée in the future.
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