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Accompany You 

     Su Su felt that standing there couldn't help 

Mo Yuan. She just wanted to ask Feng Yi 

Qing about Mo Yuan's treatment when the 

courtyard gate was slammed open. It was 

followed by a loud shout, “Feng Yi Qing, you 

come out quickly.” 

Ao San? She had never heard his voice 

panicked like this. Su Su's heart jumped and 

she rushed out of the room quickly. Sure 

enough, there is a man carrying someone 

running towards the building. The person he 

was carrying was wearing beautiful purple 

clothes. Besides Ah Nuan, who could that be?! 

 Su Su met up with him and she didn’t have 

the time to see the whole situation of Ah Nuan 

when she felt a white shadow passed her. 

Feng Yi Qing also rushed over and if she was 

not fast enough to dodge to the side, he will 

surely hit her. 

 "Sang Nuan?!" Feng Yi  Qing quickly 

grabbed her wrist to get her pulse. As time 

passes by, his brows wrinkled more and 

tighter and he looks like he doesn’t want to let 

go of her hand while walking inside. He said 

to Ao San, “Bring her inside.” 

Ao San followed Yi Qing and carried the 

 Sang Nuan inside the small building and 

placed her on a small bed behind a silk 

screen.  

 Seeing that Ao San is carrying Sang Nuan, 

Tan Tai Feng’s expression slightly changed 

but it is more reserved than the anxious 

reaction of Feng  Yi Qing. 

 Seeing that Feng Yi Qing starts to help Sang 

Nuan and prepares for her treatment, Su Su 

and Ao San felt relief. Su Su approached Ao 
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San, who was standing outside the silkscreen, 

pats his shoulder and whisper, “ Come out.” 

 Ao San nods and follows her outside the 

small building. The moment they step out to 

the courtyard, Su Su asks immediately, 

“What happened?”   

 Ao San lowered his head slightly, his face was 

cold and his voice was extremely low. "When 

I returned to the Keju, I saw her lying down 

in the doorway of her room."   

Ah Nuan passed out in the Keju? When she 

and Ao San left the Keju, Sang Nuan was also 

preparing to leave. What was the reason why 

she returned to her room?  Did the assailant 

harm her outside and brought her back to the 

Keju?  

  "How did it happen?" 

 Although Su Su and Ao San spoke in the 

courtyard, their attention was still in the 

small building. When they heard the voice of 

Feng Yi Qing, the two immediately ran inside 

the small building. When they entered, they 

saw that Sang Nuan lying behind the silk 

screen, Yi Qing was nervously walking back 

in forth the silkscreen and agitated and 

muttering over and over., ‘ Impossible’, how 

can this be?’ 

Su Su went forward and blocked the path of 

Feng Yi Qing and asked, “What happened to 

her?”   

Tan Tai  Feng also went towards the 

silkscreen, with great concern asked.” Is she 

also poisoned?” 

 Poisoned?  Ao San and Su Su’s face cannot 

be described. Ah Nuan once said that she 

tried various poison during her childhood so 

her body developed immunity to poisons. Is 

there a poison that the murderer developed 

that her body couldn’t resist? 

After hearing the words of Tan Tai Feg, Feng 

Yi Qing returned from his absent-mindedness 

and shouted, “She is not poisoned!”     



When Su Su heard from the doctor that she is 

not poisoned, her face became more serious 

and anxious. What is that then? It is not 

natural for Dr. Pu Shan to call an illness 

‘impossible’  and now it is even more 

mystifying.   

 Feng Yi Qing examines Sang Nuan again.  

His eyes narrowed and seem puzzled, he took 

a deep breath before whispering,” I have to 

let her rest for a while. Her pulse is erratic, 

sometimes fast and sometimes almost 

stagnant then it would suddenly jump.. .. I 

want to take some time to think again, think 

carefully …”   

 Feng Yi Qing seems to be trapped in his own 

thoughts and  Su Su decides not to bother 

him. She went around the screen directly at 

Sang Nuan . Sang Nuan is calm, her breathing 

is shallow, her face is also pale but rosy. She 

just looks like she is asleep and in the middle 

of a wonderful dream. 

Su Su lifted her hands to check her fingers. 

Her ten fingers were clean, white like a jade 

and neatly groomed. She lifted her sleeves to 

see, she checked for wounds or bruises but it 

was flawless. When her hand tried to caress 

the back and the nape of Sang Nuan, Tan Tai 

Feng suddenly spoke, the eagle eyes cannot 

hide his curiosity, “ What are you doing?”  

Although he was behind the screen, he still 

can tell that Su Su was doing some 

examination on Sang Nuan. Su Su remained 

silent and after confirming that she has no 

scar on the neck or head, she slowly put back 

her clothes. Only then she replied back, “ 

Nothing”.    

After her light reply, Su Su went out of the 

screen and she did not wait inside the building 

like everyone was generally doing right now, 

but went out of the building and then out of 

the courtyard.  

 When she was about to leave the gate, Su Su 

was blocked  by Ao San, “ Where are you 

going?” 



 "I will return to the guest house ." 

Ao San’s brows knit tightly. This girl is still 

nursing her wounds and he is supposed to 

protect her as he promised his master, the 

right thing is to follow her there but then it 

means leaving the person here alone…  

 Su Su saw Ao San’s dilemma. She smiled and 

whispered,  "You stay here, you take care of 

 Ah Nuan. I don’t feel at ease here.” Although 

both Feng Yi Qing and Tan Tai  Feng seems 

to be doting on her,  she couldn’t trust them. 

Su Su gently pushed the hand of Ao San and 

he can only look at her hand because 

remained blocking her and never let her 

leave. In his face was a frown and they were 

in a deadlock. Just then a tall figure walk 

behind the two and whispered,” I will go with 

you.”   

Su Su looks back. To her surprise, it is 

actually... … Li Yang?   

Li Yang has a deadpan face, but his heart has 

been complaining. His master has been 

glaring at him with his cold eyes all the while. 

If he still doesn’t understand the meaning of 

his glaring look, then he will be erased from 

being on the side of his master of more than 

20 years. 

Su Su tilts her head to see Mo Yuan is still 

sitting in his original place. He appeared to be 

sitting still when she last saw him, that even 

the wrinkles of his clothes did not change. Su 

Su suspects in her heart that something is 

amiss. Even if he is angry about something, it 

is impossible to be motionless even in the case 

of Sang Nuan’s accident… … was he 

paralyzed? 

     

Su Su went to Mo Yuan and sure enough, he 

just looked at her. However, in his eyes, there 

was an obvious concern but his body 

remained motionless and he did not even 

utter a single word.    



Su Su squats down and whispers, "You don't 

worry, get detoxified, I will go together with 

Li Yang, and come back quickly." 

After saying that, Su Su slightly patted Mo 

Yuan's shoulder and saw his eyes slightly 

squinted. Reluctantly, she pulled back her 

hand. 

Despite her injuries yesterday, but fortunately 

it was only superficial. After a few light foot 

works, Su Su and Li Yang spent only half a 

column of incense ( between 2 to 3 minutes), 

they reached the Keju.    

The door of the guest house was open and Su 

Su did not rush inside. The two just stood 

outside the courtyard and examines it 

carefully. The decorations and furnishings 

were the same and the snowy ground was 

obviously cleaned in the morning that there 

was no trace of footprints.  When she entered 

the courtyard, she noticed that door of Sang 

Nuan’s room was open but the rest of the 

rooms inside the courtyard were shut. 

She walked inside Sang Nuan’s room. 

Immediately, she found that the room was 

very messy. The tea set was lying on the 

ground. The small wooden chair was thrown 

to the door, the books on the bookshelf were 

very disorderly and the whole room looked 

like it was searched for a hidden thing.    

 Li Yang saw that Su Su stood in the room for 

a while, then looked at the furnishings that 

was turned over, and the books. When they 

were in Huan Lang Island, he knew this girl is 

an expert in crime investigation. But right 

now, she has no expression as he stood and 

waited for her outside the door. Not long after 

she went out and checked out the other 

rooms. 

Su Su pushed open the door of her room and 

looked at her own messy quilt. She whispered, 

Bajiao.” 

 ‘Bajiao ." Su Su secretly grinds her teeth. 

When she concluded that that the little fellow 

run away again, the quilt suddenly moved and 



in a flash, a furry little thing got out of the 

quilt.  The little fellow looks at the door and 

found Su Su, its eyes widen and quickly 

rushed to her bosom. 

Seeing that it ‘s still obedient, she rub its head 

and threw it inside her clothes. She then turns 

to Li Yang and said, “Let’s go.” 

The two only spent half an hour and then 

came back to Shang Sang. When they walk 

back inside the building, Su Su found that 

Tan Tai Feng and Ye Lie were already gone. 

The treatment must have been finished and 

they went back to recuperate. She is not 

interested in finding the father and son; she 

went directly behind the screen to check on 

Sang Nuan. She saw her still lying quietly and 

her cheeks were rosier than before, especially 

the lip colors are crimson red. She looks very 

beautiful but absolutely not a good sign. 

T/L Note: Reminded me of Mo Sang’s corpse  

Su Su glanced to her side, saw Yi Qing 

reading through a file of dossiers. She asks in 

a low voice, “ How is Ah Nuan?”   

Feng Yi Qing is calmer than before and while 

reading the dossier, without looking at her 

answered, “ I do not know. Her pulse is 

changing constantly. I did not give her any 

medicine, she must remain in Shang Sang 

 temporarily.” 

 Su Su understands that it is inevitable for 

Sang Nuan to stay. After thinking briefly, “ If 

Ah Nuan will stay here, I will stay also.” 

Feng Yi Qing did not turn his head, just hums 

and said, “ Suit yourself.” 

 "Miss Su.” 

Su Su turns her head to see Mu Xue in white 

clothes like a moon appeared on the door of 

the small building. 

 Su Su moves forward and slightly nodded 

towards her and replies, “ Miss Mu Xue.”  

Since the very beginning, she felt that Mu Xue 

has no good intention for her. She was even 



more polite and courteous to her because of 

that. 

 "The patriarch asks for Miss Su to go to the 

study room to talk." Mu Xue's voice was 

always calm and smooth, it sounded very 

sweet, but after listening to what she said, her 

brows wrinkled.      

 When she came to Mohist, she really hoped 

to talk to the patriarch of the Mohist family to 

discuss the Lingsi. However, in the case of Mo 

Yuan's poisoning, Ah Nuan ‘s comatose 

condition, not mentioning her own injury, she 

was really in no mood to talk about 

it. However, the head of the clan said that he 

would like to see her, even if she was not 

willing, she knew that she could not refuse. 

She nodded and replied. "Help me. Please, 

lead the way. 

 "Wait." She heard a hoarse voice barely 

anyone could hear, so gloomy that made Su 

Su have goosebumps. She looks behind her to 

see that it was actually Mo Yuan. She thought 

he cannot move or talk!  

 Mu Xue saw Mo Yuan, just faintly called, " 

Young Master."       

 "Let's go." Mo Yuan without further qualms 

went to the side of Su Su and she felt that cold 

big hand caught her wrist. She gawks at 

him… will accompany her? 


