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"Oh." Wendy Lark responded indifferently without even looking at her. First of all, she had to get the cotton. It’s better to go find Adam Smith and he still owes her a favor. This kind of attitude is the most irritating. 

The girl in pink was deliberately causing trouble, and now she is extremely excited as if she had caught something. "Wendy Lark, you..." Wendy Lark raised her eyebrows. He actually knew her, but she had no impression of her at all. 

Could it be that she had offended too many people? Miss Smith shouted, "Miss Zeref, today is our Smith Family's banquet, are you not giving our Smith Family face?" The pink dressed girl then saw her and her expression changed. 

“No, no, no, I just speak my mind. I will say what I don’t like.” Her reason was also amazing. Wendy Lark couldn't help but complain, "Usually, another meaning of being outspoken is stupid, a fool who can't even control his mouth." 

The pink dressed girl blushed, "You... Miss, she's scolding me, why don't you scold her?" Miss Smith introduced softly, "She is Zeref Fallon's youngest sister, Zeref Dina." 

Wendy Lark suddenly realized, "No wonder." She made Zeref Fallon lose all face, and the Zeref family must hate her to death. 

Zeref Dina was unwilling to accept this and deliberately provoked others, "What do you mean by this? I suspect you are cursing our Zeref family and my brother in your heart." 

Wendy Lark didn't want to cause trouble, but she wasn't afraid of it either, "We are all stupid from the same lineage." 

"Hehehe...." Miss Smith couldn't help laughing. The two people in the bickering, one made her feel cute, and the other made her feel annoying. This was more than just a matter of liking each other. 

Wendy Lark won her respect with her strength. She single handedly changed the current situation of water shortage in Varna. Anyone who is talented and can bring benefits to Varna will be respected by her. 

The Zeref family became prosperous because of Zeref Fallon's attachment to the Smith Family. They are just sucking the Smith Family's blood. How can they be respected when they have no ability at all? 

"Sister Wendy, Madam Lark (Mary), please follow me." Mary didn't mind putting her behind at all. The invitation was for Wendy Lark. She brought her family to attend, and their whole family could be said to have benefited from Wendy Lark. 

It was her first time attending such an event and she was very nervous. She couldn't sleep last night and was feeling uneasy the whole way, fearing that she would be rude and make a fool of herself. 

But seeing her daughter arguing with others in public and everyone in the Smith Family being polite, she suddenly felt less nervous. There are several types of guests. Wendy Lark is one of those who rely on her own strength to get ahead. 

She can be said to be a mother who is honored by her daughter. Miss Smith looked at the girls and said with a smile, "Everyone, the weather is hot. It's easy to get heatstroke if you walk under the sun. Let's go sit over in the pavilion." 

"Yes." The girls bowed respectfully, their attitudes very gentle. Miss Smith held Wendy Lark's hand and walked forward, but did not pay much attention to Zeref Dina. It was obvious who was close and who was distant. 

Zeref Dina was so jealous that he gritted his teeth. Miss Dory, who was attending the banquet for the first time, was very curious, "Dina, you are a relative of the Smith Family, why is the eldest lady so cold to you?" 

Zeref Dina was both ashamed and annoyed, secretly blaming Miss Smith for not giving her face, but she didn't blame her either. All her resentment was directed at Wendy Lark. 

"The eldest lady has a proud personality and treats everyone like this. Wendy Lark is not a pushover. If she targets you, you will be beaten to death. Be careful." Miss Dory was stunned. "We didn't offend her." 

Zeref Dina rolled his eyes around, thinking of various ways to play a prank on someone. "Some people don't need a reason to deal with you. They just do whatever they want, just for their own pleasure." 

Everyone looked at each other, and no one dared to say anything. Those who get along well with Zeref Dina are not daughters of high ranking officials they are all similar to her. People's social circles are strictly divided. 

For example, a legitimate daughter cannot play with a concubine's daughter. As expected of a century old Smith Family, it has profound heritage and perfectly blends the architectural styles of this area gardens and southern architecture. 

The paths are deep and winding, and the pavilions and terraces are decorated with red and green. The lotus leaves are endless and green and the lotus flowers are particularly red in the sun. 

Wendy Lark can see the large number of graceful lotus flowers from afar. The green lotuses leaves bring a ray of coolness in this hot summer. The fragrance of lotus flowers came towards her, and she took a deep breath. 

It smelled so good. Hmm, she suddenly wanted to eat fried lotus, which was crispy and delicious. A voice came from my ear, "What are you thinking about?" 

Wendy Lark said casually, "Fried lotus, lotus leaf chicken, lotus leaf rice, lotus leaf crisps, lotus root and pork ribs soup, lotus roll fish crisps, lotus root powder." Miss Smith was silent for a moment. 

It was really special, but she was a little greedy. "I want to eat it too. How about I bring the ingredients to your place for a meal next time?" Magistrate Jane often went to the snack street and would bring her all kinds of food when he came back. 
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It was really special, but she was a little greedy. "I want to eat it too. How about I bring the ingredients to your place for a meal next time?" Magistrate Jane often went to the snack street and would bring her all kinds of food when he came back. 

She ate them very happily. The salty, sweet, sour and spicy food all suited her taste. It is said that all the food in this snack street is prepared by one person, Wendy Lark. "Sure." 

Wendy Lark also wanted to be lazy occasionally, take a break from her busy life for a while, and make some seasonal food to try. There is a three story water pavilion in the middle of the water, which is the best place to enjoy the scenery. 

At this moment, Mrs. Smith was entertaining the ladies from various families on the third floor. They were chatting and laughing, and it was quite lively. Miss Smith came in with two people, and everyone looked over. 

"Mom, look who I brought here." Wendy Lark and Madam Lark (Mary) stepped forward and bowed, "Meet Madam Smith." Mrs. Smith stood up, helped the two of them up and looked at Wendy Lark with some surprise. 

I can hardly recognize this girl after she dressed up. She looks fresh and refined, with picturesque eyes and eyebrows. She is extremely beautiful. "Everyone, come and see our Varna's great hero, the creator of the Lark Family waterwheel, Miss Wendy Lark." 

Everyone was shocked. It turned out to be her. They didn't expect her to be so young. 

Everyone complimented Mrs. Smith as she wished and Wendy Lark responded with a few compliments in a graceful and calm manner, handling the situation with ease and without any stage fright. 

In comparison, Madam Lark (Mary) was a little reserved and not natural and generous enough. But what does it matter? Everyone is looking at Wendy Lark. Wendy Lark wore a light yellow double breasted top and a light grass green skirt. 

She had her hair in a bun with two ears and colored pearls in her hair. Her bun was fixed with a butterfly hairpin. She looked lively, cute and graceful like a young girl, yet elegant and beautiful. 

Her makeup is pure and natural, her skin is whiter than snow, her eyes are bright and her teeth are white. She holds a gauze palace fan in her hand, and she is as beautiful as a clear spring in summer. 

Wendy Lark played with the palace fan, her eyebrows curved and a sweet girlish charm emerged. The women were most interested in the clothes and jewelry. "This dress is so beautiful. Where was it made?" 

Wendy Lark smiled and said, "I designed it for myself. It suits my temperament better." Everyone was surprised. She had such a talent. However, since she could design a waterwheel, it seemed not surprising that she could design a few clothes. 

Everyone was praising me nonstop, and the atmosphere was quite harmonious. Suddenly, a woman started to shriek, "What's your temperament?" Wendy Lark looked up and saw that she looked somewhat like Zeref Dina, but her face looked older and meaner. 

This must be her mother. Well, she has offended the Zeref family enough. "It can be salty, sweet and gentle." Mother Zeref stared at her impatiently, "I don't understand, please speak more human language." 

Wendy Lark waved her fan gently, smiling sweetly, "As for me, I always speak human words to humans and ghost words to ghosts. How come you don't understand?" I don't understand what people are saying. 

What is that? It bounced back easily. Mother Zeref lost! 

Everyone in the audience: ...Speechless.... 

(Good fellow, they start quarreling over the slightest disagreement. But, she has a sweet smile but speaks harshly.) They thought in their hearts as they watched the show peacefully with excitement.

Mother Zeref was furious. "How dare you! Don't think you can be so arrogant just because you have a waterwheel. This is not the place for you to act wildly." 

Wendy Lark chuckled, "Oh, what are you relying on to be so arrogant in the Smith Mansion? Military merits? Or have you made great contributions to the people of Varna? Tell us quickly, so that we, the younger generation, can open our eyes." 

"I..." Mother Zeref's face turned red and the words were stuck in her throat. Fack, this is an insult to her for being useless and having no achievements at all, yet being so frivolous. 

She was so angry that her hands were shaking and she couldn't think of any words to fight back. In the second round, Zeref's mother lost! 

Second Miss Smith handed over a cup of tea, "Mother in law, please have some lotus seed tea. The lotus seeds are picked from this lotus pond and are the most refreshing." 

Mother Zeref rolled her eyes and came up with a plan, "You are a good person. You are the second daughter of the Smith Family, but you are so gentle and sensible. You serve your parents in law and obey your husband. 

You are not like some frivolous people who don't even know how to write the virtues a woman should have." Wendy Lark pretended not to hear it. She drank her tea slowly and watched the show with great interest. 

She seemed to think that the relationship between the mother in law and daughter in law was very interesting. The second young lady of the Smith Family is precious and beautiful, with a graceful and gentle temperament. 

Unfortunately, she is love brained. There is nothing much to say about those who are in love, I can only give my best wishes. Mother Zeref was talking, and suddenly changed the subject, "Miss lark, what do you think of my daughter in law?" 

This is clearly meant to make things difficult for Wendy Lark. How could ordinary people comment on the second young lady of the Smith Family? Everyone stared at Wendy Lark to see how she would respond. 
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This is clearly meant to make things difficult for Wendy Lark. How could ordinary people comment on the second young lady of the Smith Family? Everyone stared at Wendy Lark to see how she would respond. 

Wendy Lark didn't even blink as she said casually, "She's not my daughter in law, what can I say? If you want to live longer, don't point fingers at other people's family affairs and make irresponsible remarks." 

What he said made so much sense that it was impossible to refute. In the third round, Zeref's mother lost again. At this moment, a servant came in and said, "Madam, the banquet is about to begin. Do you think we should hold it in the lake central tower or in the Water Pavilion?" 

Madam Smith watched the excitement for a long time before she slowly said, "Let's have it here. The men will be on the first floor, and the women will be on the second floor." 

"Yes." After a while, a lively voice sounded, "The male guests are here and would like to greet you." This is also proper etiquette, Mrs. Smith nodded slightly. Several men walked in, and the one walking in front was Adam Smith, "Mom." 

Mrs. Smith was extremely surprised and grabbed her son's hand. "Von, why did you return suddenly? Didn't you say you would stay in the military camp for a few more days?" Adam Smith never attends such banquets. 

It is too boring. He would rather practice more boxing skills with this time. Historically, male guests were entertained by the old steward of the Smith Family, but now there are two more sons in law of the Smith Family to help. 

Adam Smith bowed to his mother and said, "I came back for something and came to greet you before leaving." Madam Smith held him tightly and refused to let go. "Why are you in such a hurry? Stay and have a good meal. I haven't seen you for a long time." 

There was a commotion all around, and the female family members all stared at Adam Smith with extremely eager eyes. He is the most ideal husband candidate in the minds of countless girls in Varna and the future lord of Varna. 

Everyone present wanted to marry into the Smith Family, which was the real reason why everyone came from all directions in the scorching heat. Adam Smith didn't like staying among the women. 

"Mom, it won't be long. There are too many people here. I'll leave first." He had just taken a few steps when he was attracted by a figure, "Huh? This is..." He looked at the woman who was familiar yet unfamiliar, his mind went blank. 

Miss Smith smiled and joked, "Adam Smith, guess who this is?" Adam Smith stared blankly at the graceful and beautiful girl, "Wendy, why are you...dressed like this?" Wendy Lark subconsciously looked at herself. 

She looked very beautiful, like a pretty little fairy. "Any questions...?" Adam Smith felt the hot blood in his body rushing to his head, "You... are a woman." Wendy Lark rolled her eyes. What nonsense was this? 

It wasn't the first time he knew her gender. "I've always been a woman, thank you." Adam Smith was used to seeing her wearing men's clothes, so when he suddenly saw her wearing beautiful women's clothes, he was greatly shocked. 

(She is so beautiful....) He thought in his heart. My face was inexplicably hot and my heart was pounding wildly. It was the sound of my heart beating. His loss of composure was seen by everyone present. 

Everyone had their own thoughts and their eyes changed when they looked at Wendy Lark. Wendy Lark acted as if nothing had happened and said with a smile, "I'll talk to you about something later." 

It is better to do it today than to wait for a day. He is elusive and it is not easy to find him. Adam Smith was dazzled by her brilliant smile. In the past, he just thought her smile was pretty, but today, his heart beat particularly fast. 

He couldn't stand it a bit, so he nodded randomly and walked out, his mind in a mess. 

As soon as he left, the scene became agitated, and Zeref's mother was the first to step forward and start a fire, "How can you talk to a man directly like this? It's really unruly. If someone didn't know, they would think you were deliberately seducing the young general." 

She also wanted to marry her daughter to the young general to strengthen the relationship. At that time, the Zeref family was the second largest family in Varna. They could get whatever they wanted, and everyone was polite to her. 

Wendy Lark raised her eyebrows. "Rules are set by people and people with outstanding talents can make everything in the world give in, including the rules." The whole audience fell silent. There was nothing wrong with what he said. 

Zeref's mother was not a kind person to begin with. She laughed and said, "You are too arrogant. It is unacceptable for you to brag so much." 

"Then don't look at it. Who asked you to look at it?" Wendy Lark casually took out a small bronze mirror and looked at herself, brushing her hair. "Oh my, why am I so beautiful? I am definitely a fairy." 

"Hehehe...." Miss Smith couldn't help herself, she's really cute. "Come on, let's go to the feast, mother, I'll help you." 

When the seats were arranged, Wendy Lark and her daughter sat next to the main table and the people sitting at the same table were all wives and daughters of officials. 

Everyone wanted to know about Wendy Lark's situation intentionally or unintentionally, but Second Madam Lark (Mary) just kept smiling and let Wendy Lark handle the whole process. She either played dumb, made jokes, or played witty jokes, and easily avoided all the pitfalls. 
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Everyone wanted to know about Wendy Lark's situation intentionally or unintentionally, but Second Madam Lark (Mary) just kept smiling and let Wendy Lark handle the whole process. She either played dumb, made jokes, or played witty jokes, and easily avoided all the pitfalls. 

She is sometimes soft and sometimes strong, depending on the other person's attitude. If you are strong, I will be stronger. If you are weak, I will speak nicely. Half of her mind was focused on the food. 

The food was exquisite, but the seasoning and cooking methods were too simple. She was eating fish soup, which was a good dish, fresh and tasty, without any bones to pick. Zeref Dina, who was sitting opposite her, kept staring at her with unfriendly eyes. 

She wanted to find fault, but Wendy Lark's dining manners were more elegant than anyone else, and every move was pleasing to the eye. Is this the style of a girl from an aristocratic family who has been strictly trained? Zeref Dina became even more jealous. 

"Miss Lark, I heard that you are a great cook. Why don't you cook for us a few of your specialties now to broaden our horizons?" The bustling scene fell silent. This is a deliberate humiliation of Wendy Lark, treating Wendy Lark as a cook. 

Unexpectedly, Wendy Lark blew a mouthful of soup slowly and said, "I'm tired and don't want to move." 

Everyone: ...Speechless... 

(Today's young people are more vigorous and aggressive than each other. They are amazing.)

They thought in their hearts. Zeref Dina's old hatreds and new ones surged into his mind, "Are you just going to ignore our face?" 

Wendy Lark couldn't help but laugh, "Who are you? Do I know you well?" A stranger looked down on her and wanted to eat her cooking? Dream on. Zeref Dina's face flushed red and it was unclear whether he was angry or embarrassed. 

Wendy Lark was really annoyed. Why were this mother and daughter so annoying? They were clearly no match for her, yet they kept biting her. She was a straightforward person. 

"Face is not given by others, but earned by you. You are not young anymore, how come you don't understand this principle?" His words are very sharp, but they are all profound truths that cannot be refuted.

Someone laughed secretly, "Hehehe..." 

"Hahaha...." Zeref Dina immediately restrained himself and became pitiful, "Young General, look at her, she speaks with thorns, as if someone has offended her..." Adam Smith interrupted impatiently, "Am I familiar with you?" Zeref Dina's face turned green. 

Adam Smith ignored her and turned around with a gentle tone, "Wendy Lark, have you finished eating? Let's talk in the study." 

"Okay." Wendy Lark stood up and bowed slightly, "Mrs. Smith, please enjoy your meal. I will take my leave first." 

"Miss Smith, please help me take care of my mother. Don't let those ignorant people bully her. I'm very fierce." She made a fierce expression and the smile in Adam Smith's eyes was about to overflow, so cute! 

He even added in a serious tone, "Well, if she gets angry, the consequences will be serious." "Hehehe..." Wendy Lark was amused and walked to Adam Smith's side naturally, "Let's go, business is more important." 

Watching the two people leave side by side, everyone had complicated expressions. They wanted to say something but couldn't, and felt uncomfortable. Zeref Dina lost his temper. 

"She just left like that? Did she forget who she is? She is not only a woman, but also a commoner, a lowly merchant." 

"She is not lowly. She is the daughter of the Lark Family who is grateful by the people of Varna." 

Miss Smith thought her words were too harsh, "She is different from you. One day you will also be able to make cement and water trucks, and you will also be able to ignore the rules and do whatever you want. Jealousy will not make you better." 

What she said was very impolite, but so what? She was the eldest daughter of the Smith Family and had a noble status. Except for Mrs. Smith, no one present was nobler than her. 

Zeref Dina did not dare to feel resentful, and muttered, "Isn't it just a broken waterwheel? Any servant in my house can do it." Miss Smith felt that she was being a little foolish. How could she argue with such a confused person? No one in the Zeref family was capable. 

"Mom, do you want to prepare the pleasure boat?" Admiring the lotus flowers from a pleasure boat on the flowing water is so picturesque. Mrs. Smith's mind was entirely focused on her son's behavior. 

She repeatedly pondered over and over again, and she felt that he indeed treated Wendy Lark differently. She said absentmindedly, "Get ready." Miss Smith gave orders and specifically requested the most beautiful pleasure boat in the house. 

After a while, the servant came over and reported, "The young master has taken the pleasure boat away." Everyone was stunned. Miss Smith laughed helplessly and scolded, "This stinky boy, let's change to something else." 

The exquisite pleasure boats float slowly in the river, with carved beams and painted phoenixes, thin gauze and vines, and colorful lights hanging high, blending perfectly with the artistic conception of rippling water. 

A river breeze blew, bringing a hint of comfort. Wendy Lark sat by the window, drinking tea and looking outside. The graceful lotus flowers were close at hand, and the fragrance was in the air. "This is a nice painted boat." 

Her tone was as natural as ever, and Adam Smith finally found the familiar feeling again, "You like it? Then I'll give it to you." Wendy Lark pursed her lips. It was useless to have a pleasure boat. She had no place to put it. 

"I don't want this. I want the kapok trees in your house. I want all of them." Adam Smith nodded without hesitation, "Okay." He was so straightforward that Wendy Lark couldn't believe it. "Don't you want to ask why?" 
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"I don't want this. I want the kapok trees in your house. I want all of them." Adam Smith nodded without hesitation, "Okay." He was so straightforward that Wendy Lark couldn't believe it. "Don't you want to ask why?" 

"If you like it, take it." Adam Smith's idea was so simple, "As long as I have it, I will give it to you." However, the simple words made Wendy Lark feel warm inside. Not asking for anything in return and not asking for reasons are. This is what can move people the most. 

"Kapok...is extremely valuable, and has incomparable value to the country and the people." She let out some information and needed his help with the following matters. If she wants to make a name for herself in Varna, she naturally needs a backer. 

Otherwise, anyone who blocks her will be able to get her nowhere. Adam Smith is the future commander of the Smith Family army and the lord of Varna, so why shouldn't she look for him? This is a mutually beneficial thing. 

Adam Smith's eyes lit up, "More valuable than cement?" He turned all the dirt roads in and outside the city into flat cement roads, and also built cement roads in some fortress areas, making life much more convenient. It won't get muddy even on rainy days. 

Wendy Lark was silent. How could she explain this? "It's different, but from the perspective of people's livelihood, kapok has more practical value. At the very least, the textile industry will usher in a revolutionary reform." 

Textile industry...? Adam Smith just wanted to know one thing. "Is it beneficial to the people?" Wendy Lark smiled. He had a pure heart, which was precious. "Of course, the people can wear warm clothes in winter and don't have to worry about freezing to death." 

She said it easily, but this is already a great merit. Adam Smith looked at her deeply. She was smarter and more capable than he thought. "I'll have someone move all the kapok trees to your farm. Do you want to send another army to garrison there?" 

Wendy Lark took a sip of lotus seed tea and said, "It's too early. It's not good to be too eye catching. Next year's planting is the most critical year. We can talk about it after it succeeds." 

Adam Smith nodded without hesitation, "Okay, if you need anything, just come to me directly." 

"Good..." The two discussed and made simple plans for the coming year. Adam Smith suddenly remembered something, "The King is really mean. He didn't even reward you with the waterwheel you made last time. He is so stingy." 

It's been so long, won't it fail? If I had known earlier, I shouldn't have rushed to ask for the title of female official, but should have taken it step by step. 

"How about this, when you come up with something new, take it to the King as a birthday gift. He will definitely give you something by then." Wendy Lark knew nothing about this, "I don't want money." 

According to royal custom, she would probably be given a title of county lady or something like that. The county lord is noble, but she is just a decoration. Wendy Lark is not very interested in her, but she will just accept it if she is given to her. 

"Well, we are not short of money. Let's try to get something more practical." Adam Smith stretched out his hand, picked a lotus bud that was about to bloom, and placed it in front of Wendy Lark, "For you." 

Wendy Lark didn't think much about it. She took it and sniffed it. It smelled really good. "I'll make you a bamboo chicken someday. Wrap it in spicy Masala, stuffed inside a bamboo tube and bake it. It smells so good that even gods would want to eat it." 

Adam Smith couldn't tell what he felt in his heart, "When?" "Well?" Adam Smith couldn't wait any longer. "Let's go to your farm today." 

Why did Wendy Lark feel that he was acting recklessly? "Now...? Are you having a party?" Adam Smith complained bluntly, "There's no good banquet, it's boring. It's more interesting to go to your farm and watch people working." 

Wendy Lark's mouth twitched. Is it really okay to say this about your own party? Several small boats came over, "Major General, Major General." Adam Smith looked back and was particularly disgusted because they were all women. 

Zeref Dina looked at the two people sitting face to face and the atmosphere was so good that he was jealous. "Your pleasure boat is so beautiful and big. Can we come up and sit on it?" A small boat cannot be compared with a pleasure boat, and the comfort level is not comparable. 

"No." Adam Smith refused directly. Zeref Dina was annoyed and pointed at Wendy Lark, "If she can do it, why can't we?" Adam Smith said confidently, "She is a fairy, are you?" 

Girls: ...Speechless.... 

(This man is a bit of a dog!) Those women thought and Zeref Dina was jealous, "I think I'm much prettier than her." She knew her family's plan and actively cooperated. After all, who could refuse such a good thing as marrying the future Lord of Varna? 

She fantasized a lot, even imagined the scenes after marriage, and secretly regarded herself as the future mistress of the Smith Family. Adam Smith was puzzled. How could this woman be so ignorant of herself? 

"Who gave you such a ridiculous illusion? Look in the mirror more often." Zeref Dina was so angry that his mouth twisted. "My sister in law praised me for my good looks and said I was the most beautiful woman in Varna." 

Adam Smith laughed, "Who are you? Who is your sister in law? Her eyesight is not very good." "You..." Zeref Dina couldn't believe it. He didn't know her? How was it possible? She just spoke, "My sister in law is your second sister." 
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Adam Smith laughed, "Who are you? Who is your sister in law? Her eyesight is not very good." "You..." Zeref Dina couldn't believe it. He didn't know her? How was it possible? She just spoke, "My sister in law is your second sister." 

Adam Smith really couldn't remember those women. Just changing their clothes and makeup, they were like a different person. It is impossible for him to stare at a woman's face. He rarely comes into contact with her and doesn't even look her in the eye. 

It would be strange if he could remember her. Besides, why would he remember the women for no reason? "Oh, that's no wonder. She has always had a bad eye and is not good at judging people."

Even my own sister complained about it rudely, so what does this of yours count for? Wendy Lark couldn't help but burst out laughing, "Hahaha." Zeref Dina was furious, but he didn't dare to get angry at Adam Smith. 

He only dared to pick on the weak, "Wendy Lark, what are you laughing at?" Wendy Lark is no pushover, "The little general is so cute." The man who just had a straight face turned red. Was she teasing him? Why did he feel a little sweet inside? 

"Men can't use cuteness, they need to be powerful." Wendy Lark immediately changed her words, "Well, the young general is mighty." 

"Remove the small word, I'm not small anymore." Adam Smith was still not satisfied, thinking it was not grand enough. "Okay, you General, you are great." Wendy Lark was very easy to talk to. 

She went along with his wishes with a smile. It was enough to be happy about such little things. Their interaction was very natural, but when everyone saw it, they were all stunned. Are they playing tricks?! 

This is a serious young master! But there is no evidence! Zeref Dina was completely furious, feeling as if his property had been robbed. "How can you flirt with each other in broad daylight? 

Wendy Lark, you are a woman with no sense of propriety. You are bringing shame to all women in the world. I...I am going to sue you for violating moral standards." 

Wendy Lark: ......?...?...?... 

"Who are you suing me for? Where are you suing me?" Wendy asked with doubtful face.

"I..." Zeref Dina was stuck. At this moment, a servant came running over, "Madam, Young Master, the King's decree has arrived." 

"Imperial edict...? Go and prepare quickly." Mrs. Smith couldn't help but get anxious. Everyone hurried back to the shore, ready to go together to receive the edict. 

Wendy Lark sat still, and the servant shouted urgently, "Miss Wendy Lark, please go over and receive the decree. Your name is on the list." Everyone knelt down to receive the decree. 

The eunuch holding the imperial edict read aloud, "The King, in compliance with the Will of Heaven, proclaims that Lark's daughter Wendy is intelligent and agile. She has designed a waterwheel that will benefit the people. 

The Empress Dowager and I are very pleased to hear of her. She is hereby conferred the title of Paradise Township Lady, awarded a full set of crowns and clothes, and granted a township lady's mansion and a farm..." 

Everyone was shocked. The head of Paradise Township...? She was soaring to the sky. The Princess, County Lady, City Lady and Township Lady, the ranks decrease in this order. 

Although Township Lady is the upper middle rank, she can still make officials below the middle rank they have to pay tribute to her. From a commoner to a township Lady is a great leap in the rank and level. 

It's really enviable, but she earned it through her own ability. The eunuch who issued the decree delivered the imperial edict to Wendy Lark, "Congratulations to the Lord of Paradise Township." 

Wendy Lark took it respectfully and stuffed a purse into it, "Thank you, eunuch... You have worked hard all the way." They have traveled thousands of miles and are exhausted, so we should give them a little benefit, just to share in their good fortune. 

The eunuch pinched the purse, which was quite heavy, and nodded secretly. This new Paradise Township Lady was a knowledgeable and sensible person. "You're welcome." 

Wendy Lark held up the imperial edict high and the people at the scene bowed, "Greetings to the Paradise Township Lady, congratulations to the Paradise Township Lady." Except for the Smith Family and a few officials, basically no one present were of higher rank than her. 

The deputy commander was of the high rank, the assistant commander was of the middle rank, and the governor was of the middle rank. They did not need to salute her. Wendy Lark's eyes swept over everyone. 

At this moment, she was excited. She really did it. She changed her destiny. Everyone was smiling at her, and every smiling face told her a fact, the world was beginning to be friendly to her. 

Adam Smith gave her thumbs up and smiled happily. Although she was not a female official, from then on, no one dared to look down on her. It was really not easy for her to come this far step by step. 

Others only see her glory, but have neither seen her miserable moments nor the efforts she made for it. Madam Lark (Mary) looked dazed, as if she was stupid. Zeref Fallon's face looked unhappy, but he still saluted her politely. 

Finally, Wendy Lark's gaze fell on the Zeref mother and daughter who were standing upright. The two of them refused to bow their heads and their faces were ashen. She narrowed her eyes slightly and asked in surprise, "What rank are these two?" 

Everyone followed her gaze and looked over there. Wow, it was them again. A servant loudly replied, "Old Madam Zeref is a lady of the low rank, and Miss Zeref is of no rank." Zeref Fallon is a teacher. 
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Everyone followed her gaze and looked over there. Wow, it was them again. A servant loudly replied, "Old Madam Zeref is a lady of the low rank, and Miss Zeref is of no rank." Zeref Fallon is a teacher. 

Although he is only of the low rank, he can also confer a title on his wife or mother. The second young lady of the Smith Family naturally looked down on this low rank official, who was not even qualified to be a lady of honor, so she gave the opportunity of receiving the title to Zeref's mother. 

Zeref's mother, on the other hand, was very pleased with her rank and was proud of being named a lady by imperial decree and she often showed off. Wendy Lark raised her lips slightly, 

"So they are so uncultured and then why don't they show respect? Could they be nobler than the gentlemen present here?" These words openly pushed the Zeref mother and daughter to the opposite side of the crowd. 

Zeref Fallon was angry and anxious and kept winking at his mother and sister. Hurry up, he has joined everyone else to salute, this is the rule. Zeref Dina's face flushed red and she was furious. 

She refused to bow her head, because if she bowed her head, it would mean she had lost. What a broken rule, she just couldn't accept it. "Wendy Lark, you... you are just a villain who has succeeded." 

Wendy Lark raised her eyebrows. She really didn't know how to talk. It was so stupid of her to provoke him in public like this. "Eunuch, what is the crime of insulting the current Paradise Township Lady for no reason?" 

The eunuch also disliked Zeref Dina very much. He was so unruly in front of him. Was he dissatisfied with the imperial edict? Dissatisfied with the King? "This is a violation of the order. Take him away and give him forty lashes." 

The entourage rushed towards Zeref Dina and pushed her to the ground. Zeref Dina's face touched the cold ground, and she was frightened. "Sister in law, save me, save me quickly, I don't want to die." 

At this moment, her mind became clear and she knew whose words were most effective. Mother Zeref was so anxious that she kept jumping up and down, "Daughter in law, quickly let these servants let Dina go." 

This really stirred up a hornet's nest. These people were either eunuchs in the palace or palace guards and none of them were pushovers. Even if they are servants, they are servants of the royal family. 

How dare you, an old woman, shout like that? You are really courting death. Zeref Fallon's eyes went dark. How could his mother be so stupid? These were not servants of the Smith Mansion. 

They could not be ordered around by her. He bowed and apologized, "Everyone, my mother is a country woman and she has never seen the world and knows nothing, she only loves her daughter. Please, forgive her." 

The eunuch smiled coldly, "Then let her see the world and see what she can and cannot say." "Beat..." The followers immediately beat her hard. Zeref Dina let out a shrill scream and her heart ached. 

How could she marry the young marshal when she was being tortured in public? Zeref Fallon's face changed drastically, and he turned to look at Miss Smith, "Madam, please save my sister. She loves you the most." 

Mrs. Smith frowned. She had said long ago that the Zeref family was not presentable and she could not marry into the family. Second Miss Smith stepped forward and introduced herself, 

"Eunuch, I am the second Miss Smith. My sister in law has been a bit of a jerk since she was young. I apologize to you on her behalf. I will discipline her properly in the future. Please be merciful." 

Her tone was sincere and her attitude was polite, without any airs at all. The eunuch looked stunned, as if he had made a mistake, "Is it the second young lady's sister in law?" 

"Yes..." The eunuch looked at second Miss Smith, then at Zeref Fallon. Was he just looking at her face? "Doesn't Varna care about matching? It's such a pity that General Smith's biological daughter married into such a family." 

These words made the Zeref family feel ashamed. The eunuch waved his hand and said, "Then for Miss Smith's sake, I'll cut it in half." 

The executioners kept on going, Zeref Dina screamed, Zeref's mother was angry and anxious, her mind got hot and she didn't care, "eunuch, don't you even give General Smith face?" 

The Smith Family members all looked unhappy at the same time and Adam Smith even said, "My father's reputation is not for people like you." Zeref's mother only wanted to save her daughter. "We are relatives, and we all prosper together..." 

Zeref Fallon wanted to shut her mouth. The evil consequences of his indulgence had come to light. She offended people every time she opened her mouth. 

Sure enough, the eunuch's face turned ugly again, "Then let General Smith personally plead for mercy. I'm happy to accept this favor." 

Audience: ...Speechless... 

(How is this possible? General Smith's favors are so valuable, how can he waste them on something like this? It's impossible just to think about it.) They all thought. 

Adam Smith said calmly, "Don't pay attention to her, Eunuch. I am the only one who can represent father in this place." Mother Zeref felt heartbroken as she listened to her daughter's screams. 

"My daughter in law is General Smith’s daughter. How dare you not give her face?" But these people turned a deaf ear to it. The daughter of General Smith had nothing to do with people from the capital like them. 

So what if they offended her? She wanted to say more, but Zeref Fallon rushed over, covered her mouth and begged her to shut up. Hearing only the sound of hammering and Zeref Dina's increasingly painful screams, Zeref Fallon's eyes gradually turned red. 
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So what if they offended her? She wanted to say more, but Zeref Fallon rushed over, covered her mouth and begged her to shut up. Hearing only the sound of hammering and Zeref Dina's increasingly painful screams, Zeref Fallon's eyes gradually turned red. 

"Wendy Lark, have you seen enough? Are you satisfied? If you have any humanity, you should help plead for mercy." He didn't dare to offend the imperial envoy from the capital, nor did he dare to hate the Smith Family, but he vented all his resentment on Wendy Lark. 

People tend to bully the weak and fear the strong, and they pick on the weak, but they forget that Wendy Lark's status is different today. "Do you think you can call me by my name? Teacher Zeref, you are committing insubordination. 

Eunuch, give him a few slaps to teach him a lesson. He is a grown man with thick skin and tough flesh. It's okay to give him a few more slaps." Zeref Fallon had suffered at the hands of Wendy Lark, but he never learned his lesson. 

"I am the son in law of the Smith Family." Wendy Lark said calmly, "If a prince breaks the law, he is subject to the same punishment as a commoner." What kind of son in law are you? Okay, after this was said, no one dared to beg for mercy. 

The eunuch was eager to try, as if he was addicted to beating people. "Come here, drag him away... give him twenty lashes." Zeref Fallon was stunned. How dare you hit him? "Madam..." 

"Eunuch..." Miss Smith stood up again and just as she moved her lips, eunuch took the lead. "Second lady of the smith family, you can only ask for one person." He pointed at the crying Zeref Dina and said, "She will either get forty strokes or twenty strokes." 

He pointed at Zeref Fallon again, "Or, him, twenty strokes of the cane or one stroke of the cane, it's your choice." Zeref Fallon looked stunned, and then his face gradually turned pale. Wow, everyone is excited, this is interesting. 

As expected of someone from Capital, he knows how to have fun. Even the executioners stopped to watch. "Sister in law, please, saves me." Zeref Dina was covered in blood. "I...I..." 

Miss Smith struggled in pain, "If I save my husband and ignore my sister in law, it would be unkind." 

"If I save my sister in law and ignore my husband, it would be unrighteous." She covered her chest with her hands, looking weak and helpless, "Mother in law, you are the elder, I am the younger, I will listen to you." 

Wendy Lark raised her eyebrows and couldn't help but look at Second Miss Smith again. In fact, compared to the enthusiastic and outspoken first Miss Smith, second Miss Smith is a person with no sense of existence. 

However, her words and actions at this moment are beyond Wendy Lark's impression of her. This is not the behavior of a love brained person, it is quite interesting. "I..." Mother Zeref didn't think much about it. 

She was so conflicted that her palms and backs were all in turmoil. But, the palm of the hand is full of flesh. She gritted her teeth and said, "Dina, don't blame me. Your brother is the pillar of the family. He can't be hurt at all." 

Only if Zeref Fallon is well, the Zeref family will have a future. But it is impossible for Zeref Dina to marry the young general Adam smith, as her value will be greatly reduced. Zeref Dina screamed in disbelief. 

Was she abandoned? "So, you want to send me to die? Mother, I am your biological daughter. You said you loved me the most." Mother Zeref's eyes were red, and she felt distressed. "Dina, just think of it as sacrificing for the family. Our whole family will never forget it." 

Zeref Dina completely collapsed. "No, no, forty strokes of the cane will kill him, but twenty strokes will definitely not kill him. Big brother is still a grown man. Mom, big brother, you can't be so selfish." 

"Don't talk nonsense." The faces of Zeref's mother and Zeref Fallon changed. The executioner hit Zeref Dina with the stick, and he trembled all over. "Ah." In this way, everyone watched Zeref Dina being punished. 

Some female members of the family could not bear such a bloody scene and turned their heads away uncomfortably. Wendy Lark didn't even blink, she smiled and bowed to her eunuch, "eunuch, I have to write a letter of thanks, please take it back." 

This is also a common practice. She plans to write well to gain more favorability points and pave the way for the next step. Judging from the King's attitude, this King is quite good. He is clear about rewards and punishments and looks like a wise ruler. 

The eunuch looked at the girl in front of him with a smile as beautiful as a flower and did not dare to underestimate her, because this girl was extremely scheming. "As it should be... The King also asked us to help choose the village mansion and farm." 

Wendy Lark pursed her lips. Are we going to build a manor and a manor in Varna? What does the King mean by this? "Thank you very much. Please do me a favor and go to the South City Snack Street when you have time to taste different delicacies." 

Upon hearing this, the eunuch laughed and said, "Of course. We have heard of this snack street in Capital. It is said that there are hundreds of kinds of food, and each one is delicious." When talking about this topic, Wendy Lark was very excited. 

"I'm not bragging, but every one of them is so delicious that people can't wait to move to Varna." The eunuch laughed, "The King also asked us to look at it more and taste it more, and then go back and talk to him about it." 
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"I'm not bragging, but every one of them is so delicious that people can't wait to move to Varna." The eunuch laughed, "The King also asked us to look at it more and taste it more, and then go back and talk to him about it." 

Wendy Lark rolled her eyes a few times, "Well, if you think it's good, we can prepare a portion for the King? Let the King have a taste, too?" The eunuch was very excited. 

He had finally fought for this opportunity and of course he wanted to do the job well and win the King's favor. “This can’t be left for long, can it?” Wendy Lark also wanted to increase her favorability, "It's impossible, but I can think of a way." 

Both of them were very interested in this topic and discussed it, which attracted everyone's attention. Being able to talk and laugh in such an occasion shows an extremely strong mental quality. 

Suddenly, the screams stopped, and someone reported, "Eunuch, the person has fainted." The eunuch then looked up and asked coldly, "How many times?" "Seventeen times..." Not even half of that. 

Eunuch narrowed his eyes slightly, "Should this be done all at once? Or should it be carried out in several sessions? Let's hear the opinions of the family members." 

"Finish it in one go." This was Zeref Fallon's voice. "In several times..." This is what Zeref's mother meant. The mother and son disagreed and Zeref Fallon tried his best to persuade her, 

"Mom, it's better to give it to her while she's unconscious than to give it to her after she's recovered, which is fatal." Zeref's mother refused to agree no matter what. She just wanted to get through this first and talk about the future later. 

She was planning to shirk her responsibility, but she couldn't just drag the injured person out of the house. However, Zeref Fallon did not dare to be so optimistic. Zeref Fallon can't convince Zeref's mother, so let it be. 

Mother Zeref rushed over and hugged her daughter, while Miss Smith kept calling for a doctor. Zeref Fallon, who was hit with a stick, stared at Wendy Lark fiercely, "Master Paradise, things change over time, so doesn’t be too drastic in doing things." 
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