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[1] Golden Halo – a slang referred to someone that easily achieve what they want, being favoured by the World with great luck. 

[2] Waifu – a slang used in Otaku culture to describe a fictional character that the anime fan considers as wife. 

[3] mobile love theatre – a live, moving, walking love theatre 

[4] dog food – Chinese slang for public displays of affection by couples online

or offline, which are feed to single people.

[5] single dogs – Chinese slang for single people, not in romantic relationship.

[6] face slapping – a Chinese culture, where face could refer to reputation. Face slapping is where one does not give ‘face’ to another and make that person feel embarrass. 

[7] Tsundere - Japanese term for an initially cold, moody and tough person

that later reveal a warmer and softer personality.

[8] Mochi – a Japanese rice cake that is soft, fleshy and cute when referred to a person. 

[9] OOC – short for ‘Out of Character’

[10] Gongzi – means son of a nobility.

[11] His wife – In this case, Heise means Xiao Hua is a fan, where in China, there are many fans that would call themselves as wife of their idol.

[12] Fujoshi – a Japanese term for female fans that enjoys any boy love works.

[13] Chotto Matte – In Japanese, means ‘wait’

[14] Lolicon – Japanese term for adults liking underage girl ‘loli’.

[15] Drink vinegar – Vinegar also means someone is jealous. 

[16] Shou – the receiver of the relationship. The bottom in the boy love relationship.

[17] Gong – the giver of the relationship. The top in the boy love relationship. 

[18] Golden finger – term used in Chinese novels as a golden cheat, a high grade tool that defy luck. 
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CHAPTER 1

Be good and swallow it
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Thanks to Princess Long Lian's help, Xiao Hua learned that it was now the eleventh month of the year. It had been four months since she started serving the Third Prince as his personal maid, and six months since the day she transmigrated into a novel.

During these four months, Xiao Hua's daily tasks were mainly brewing tea, grinding ink, and accompanying the Third Prince during mealtimes. It was actually a simple job compared to Le Xiao Ting's job in her original world.

She felt a little disappointed that she did not get to help the beautiful man to get ready every morning and before bedtime. Not that she was being a pervert, but it would be a memorable experience.

Princess Long Lian, who had often visited Xiao Hua to play and complain about her lessons, noticed that Xiao Hua had sharper eyesight than average, thanks to the miracle medicine from the heroine. Using that her eyesight was restored as an excuse, Long Lian forced Xiao Hua to learn archery with her, but even if her eyesight was sharp, she still could not shoot accurately.

When the Third Prince found out, he scolded Long Lian and pulled Xiao Hua out of the lesson. But on the same day, the Third Prince suddenly threw a question at Xiao Hua.

“Do you want to be stronger?”

“Stronger? Your Highness’ meaning is for this servant to learn martial arts?”

“If it's possible, this prince would have An Jing teach you already. Unfortunately, you do not have the mindset and determination to learn it.”

“Ah?” Don't have the mindset and determination? He did not even know if she had it or not! How could he say that! (°ㅂ°╬)

Seeing his little maid getting angry, he felt a little amused as she looked like a small animal being bullied. “You lack concentration and prefer taking the shorter path to success. That is not the correct mindset that a cultivator should have.”

Xiao Hua felt as if a large boulder had dropped onto her head. What he just said...is true! Is she that transparent? Σ(°△°|||)︴

“There are other ways for you to be stronger. You would not be as strong as Long Lian, but at least you can protect yourself if you face any danger.”

An Jing stepped forward and placed a rolled-up cloth onto the table before unravelling it. It was similar to those pouches where the doctors stored their equipment or acupuncture needles from historical dramas.

Inside the black cloth was a row of short, slim sharp knives. Their height was the same as a pen, and their width was thin as cardboard. She could see her own reflection on the surface of the blade and the handles were carved with the picture of a dragon with intimidating claws.

It was small in size but the sharpness of the blade looked lethal.

“Your Highness wants me to carry weapons for self-protection?”

The Third Prince sipped his tea leisurely. “Even a normal human could win against a cultivator with a weapon. The key to winning a fight depends on how familiar and skilled you are with your weapon.”

When Le Xiao Ting was a child, like most kids, she used to dream of being a superhero. To fight against the dark forces and protect the world! Remembering how silly she was during her childhood was embarrassing. Yet when she saw these cool and dangerous knives, it brought out her old dream to be a badass superhero from deep inside her heart.

But Xiao Hua had to face reality. In this novel, she was ‘Xiao Hua’, the Third Prince's personal maid. In other words, she was already knee-deep inside the Third Prince's camp, and to survive, she had to make sure the leader remained alive to continue sheltering her.

There were no beautiful fantasies of being a hero but only a harsh reality of fighting to survive and protect what was important.

It was during these moments that Le Xiao Ting missed the peaceful environment in her original world. She was lucky to be born in an era and country that was not involved in a war.

Speaking of original worlds, the heroine's original world was not exactly peaceful either. The heroine was born in a very technology savvy era, where most of the things were already well developed with new unimaginable things being created every day.

It was the 25th century, a world where human lives were entwined deeply with technologies.

However, there was segregation of rich and poor, and the contrast was rather extreme. The heroine was born in a poor area and had worked hard to climb to a higher place. She was a highly in-demand mercenary with a high success rate. The reason she died was thanks to her best friend that betrayed her because she was jealous of her success and wanted her boyfriend.

Sounds silly and cliché, but there were still readers liking it. 

In the latter half of the novel, the heroine used her previous life’s knowledge to create a few gadgets with her future knowledge skill. Le Xiao Ting was a reader that usually skipped explanations, so she was not clear on the process of how those gadgets were made.

“Lack of concentration.”

Xiao Hua snapped back to reality and blushed in embarrassment when there were eyes staring at her in exasperation layered with thin amusement.

“I- I... Xiao Hua will not do it again!”

“When you are in danger, being alert is the key to survival,” the Third Prince chastised lightly.

“Yes, Your Highness!”

“You will start training to use these knives.”

“Yes, Your Highness!”

“Eat this pill.”

...Huh? (・・ ) ?

An Jing reached out a hand to take the small porcelain bottle from the Third Prince's palm and took out a pill before gently shoving the pill into Xiao Hua's unresisting mouth. Xiao Hua, who was used to being fed with pills once a while, did not hesitate to chew on the pill.

Her face immediately twisted and rapidly turned greenish, her hands quickly grabbing onto her throat. She was in conflict about whether or not to vomit the pill out.

The Third Prince was quick to cover her mouth with his palm before she vomited the pill out. “Swallow it.”

Le Xiao Ting was bad at swallowing pills and usually resorted to chewing them into small pieces or swallowing them with the help of water. The pill currently in her mouth was not small-sized and the taste was the most horrible she ever tasted! Even the previous pills fed to her were not this bitter and large-sized! Yet they expected her to swallow this big pill, with no water to help her?

She could not do it! (ಥ﹏ಥ)

Xiao Hua struggled and tried to tug his hand away but no matter what, his hand seemed to be glued onto her skin.

With her teary eyes and red face, the Third Prince’s eyes gradually soften and gently pats her back with his other hand. The four inner maids in the room looked away as if they were watching something they should not.

They felt as if they were witnessing a couple's interaction.

“Be good and swallow it. It's good for your health.”

Stop treating me like I'm a disobedient kid! Why don't you come and swallow it yourself?!

Xiao Hua's eyes darted around to distract her as she tried to swallow it. She knew it was her mental block that made her afraid to swallow it but she did not dare to continue chewing the pill because the taste will get even worse.

She knew this from experience.

Her eyes landed on the cup that was filled with tea. She quickly reached out to grab the tea and the Third Prince did not stop her as he already had an inkling of what she wanted to do. He removed his hand and Xiao Hua eagerly drank the tea to cover the taste.

After successfully swallowing the pill, Xiao Hua let out a noise of a person that could finally breathe. She wanted to give the Third Prince a glare when the temperature in her body suddenly rises and does not seem to stop. In no time, she was already sweating.

“What... What's going on?”

There was a sharp pain from the back of her neck before everything went dark.

“Your Highness!” The inner maids stared at Xiao Hua worriedly.

“Being unconscious would be better for her. She could not withstand it.”

Normally, one would have tried to withstand the effects of the pill as they were not that difficult to endure. The maids secretly thought getting stabbed was much more painful than eating the Nutrient pill for the first time.

Actually, they do not know if there was even a person who dared to make themselves unconscious after eating the Nutrient pill.

The Third Prince stood up with Xiao Hua in his arms and leisurely walked out of his room. He walked towards the next door, a room for a servant to rest during nighttime when they take turns to keep watch.

He stood in front of the room, pondering for a while before turning back to his bedchamber.

“Your Highness!” An Wan called out. An Jing had wanted to pull An Wan back before she could dig her own grave even further but the Third Prince had already halted his steps.

“This prince knows what you are worried about. But this prince doesn't need a servant that thinks too much.”

An Wan unconsciously trembled in fear, remembering her own punishment when she had done what she should not have a year ago. She had boldly waited for the Third Prince on his bed, naked, anticipating that the prince would not be able to hold himself back once he saw her alluring body.

Her ego and self-confidence were crushed when the Third Prince stared at her body as if it was a piece of wood and ordered An Jing to personally punish her for a whole day. The Third Prince would have thrown her back to her previous master if An Jing had not pleaded to give An Wan a second chance.

The identity of An Wan was special and the Third Prince had to give her some face on behalf of her previous master.

The Third Prince would have sent An Wan to be punished if Xiao Hua had not suddenly let out a pained whimper and started squirming around, feeling uncomfortable even when she was not conscious.

The Third Prince’s attention shifted away from his inner maids and stepped into his bedchamber with Xiao Hua. The door closed behind him, leaving his four inner maids outside, each with different thoughts in their minds.
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CHAPTER 2

This view is so magnificent!
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Long Zhu gently placed Xiao Hua on his bed before taking a seat at the edge of his bed, peering down at her. He could see the pill’s effect working fast inside her body, clearing her pathway, and pushing the toxins out of her pores.

The dark toxin started extracting out from her pores and stained his bed, but strangely, he did not find it disgusting as he normally would if it was a different person. He did not mind his bed getting dirty, for he could always have his whole bed changed with a new one, or have the sheets cleaned.

If An Wan, who had once 'dirtied' his bed with her naked body, knew that the Third Prince did not mind having his bed dirtied by Xiao Hua, she would have cried in disbelief. After she had laid on the Third Prince’s bed, he had immediately ordered it to be thrown out and burned.

Xiao Hua’s tiny face scrunched up in pain and her tiny mouth open and closed without making a sound, silently enduring her pain. Her eyelashes trembled and droplets of tears rolled down her cheek that was covered with a thin layer of dark brown dirt.

Long Zhu’s eyes clouded as his mind travelled back to his memory from a distant past, yet was also the future he was determined to change. He admitted, with a pang of guilt, that he does not remember Xiao Hua much, only that she was his sister’s personal maid.

The only thing he could remember about Xiao Hua vividly was during the moment where she had stood in front of him and blocked the deathly attack for him. He recalled there was so much blood gushing out from her and the strong smell of copper imprinted deep into his senses. He could vaguely hear the anguished screams of Long Lian but his eyes remained glued onto Xiao Hua. 

She died immediately from the blow, her body fell onto the ground like a marionette whose string was cut and buried under her own dark red blood. Her eyes were wide open, staring into nothing, and her face showed no fear or pain, but only relief.

As if she was happy to die for him.

It was the Crown Prince that sent the assassins that day, but they failed to take his life and instead took the lives of his servants and Xiao Hua. Since then, he hated the Crown Prince for making Long Lian depressed and taking those innocent people’s lives.

But the person he hated the most was himself, for being weak and bringing harm to the people around him. Even if he finally wanted to change himself, it was already too late.

His brothers had already prepared themselves for many years and were ready to move for the final kill. Right in the middle of their fighting was Long Zhu, who had no chance to escape from death. It was only right before his death that the true culprit revealed himself to be the mastermind. It was him that manipulated the Crown Prince to view Long Zhu as a threat. That was why the Crown Prince suddenly sent assassins to kill Long Zhu, the harmless prince.

He died unwillingly, filled with anger and hurt from the deep betrayal. He died knowing that Long Lian would die right after him, as that man aimed to kill everyone that shared the same blood with the Emperor. His family died, all because of that bastard’s evil schemes in the name of revenge.

When he woke up in his eight-year-old body, he felt lost, anger, and finally, desire for revenge. He will kill that ungrateful bastard and protect his family this time!

Long Zhu gave out a hand sign command and his shadow guards left his side, giving him privacy. If there was an attack, Long Zhu himself was enough to handle it.

“Xiao Hua,” Long Zhu called out softly as if he feared waking her up although she would not be conscious any time soon. “I couldn’t avenge your death. But I will kill the one that caused it.”

Then she will not die this time.

Long Zhu did not have the heart to kill his eldest brother, especially when he had managed to mould and train his eldest brother to be a better person than before.

Now, his eldest brother was one of his valuable chess pieces.

As for Long Shan, even if he could change him, Long Zhu had no desire to do so. He was not a saint, and the hatred in his heart would never disappear until he witnessed Long Shan’s death personally. 

The night passed with Long Zhu reminiscing about his dark past while Xiao Hua fought against the pain in her unconscious state.

It was only when the soft light of the morning slipped into the room from the window did Xiao Hua return to consciousness.

The first thing she noticed was something slimy covering all over her skin and that stopped her from moving around. She turned her head around and observed that she was lying on a soft bed with the bed sheet smooth to touch. She turned her head to look for clues to identify where this place was and nearly had a heart attack.

This view is so magnificent! (⁄ ⁄•⁄ω⁄•⁄ ⁄)

An unclothed man was inside a wooden bathtub, with his wide back facing her and his hair rested over a shoulder, allowing her to ogle his muscular, broad back without hindrance. He had fair skin that made a girl like Xiao Hua envious, yet tempting her to touch. This sight was even more amazing than the one starred by Long Lian during the hot spring trip. The water droplets sliding over his skin made her throat burn in thirst.

She wants to lick- oh, he’s turning around- Argh! Nosebleed! Nosebleed incoming! 

Xiao Hua quickly rolled her body over until she faced the wall and held onto her nose. Why was the Third Prince bathing at a place where she can see!

“You are awake.” Xiao Hua’s ears were surprisingly sharp that she could hear him getting out of the wooden tub to get dressed.

Xiao Hua shut her eyes tightly, but the sexy sight was imprinted deep into her mind. Since when did she have such an excellent memory? She could feel her face burning with heat and there were funny tingles crawling all over her body.

Le Xiao Ting had a boyfriend before, but he never made her body react that way. His looks could be considered as good-looking, but he failed to capture her heart. That was one of the reasons why she decided to break up with him. He was sweet and caring, but not enough to make her fall for him.

Her mom just shook her head when Le Xiao Ting did not seem to feel heartbroken over the breakup. She felt sad that she could not return his feelings properly, but it did not take long for her to move on.

Xiao Hua jumped when a warm hand touched her face. She glanced over her shoulder and saw that the Third Prince was already dressed. His wet hair caused the wet spot on his clothes to slowly get larger.

“An Jing,” the Third Prince called, allowing An Jing to enter the room.

“Your Highness.”

“Carry her to the tub and clean the bed. After that, exchange the water with a new one after the first soak.”

“Yes, Your Highness.” An Jing reached over and lifted Xiao Hua up from the bed.

“I-I can walk!”

“Elder Sister Hua, for now, it would be better for me to carry you.”

“Why-” An Jing was quick to put Xiao Hua into the bathtub. Xiao Hua jumped at the sudden difference in temperature. The water was lukewarm, suitable for bathing for the chilled Xiao Hua.

But why was she inside the water while fully dressed? What were those black things? Xiao Hua noticed the water quickly turned dark and realized that she had polluted the water.

“W-Why am I so dirty?” Xiao Hua raised her arms and stared at them in horror. Her blue uniform was dark in colour now, looking as if Xiao Hua had rolled around the mud for the whole day!  

“That’s the effect of the Nutrient pill you ate yesterday. It purges out the toxins inside your body which will make it easier for you to train,” An Jing answered as she covered the bathing area with a foldable screen divider with a large blue dragon flying around the clouds painted on it.

The last thing Xiao Hua saw before the screen blocked her vision was An Wan drying the Third Prince’s hair. Tian Zi and Tian Chi entered the bathing area and placed an empty wooden tub beside the one Xiao Hua was currently polluting.

Tian Zi let out a soft giggle when she saw Xiao Hua. “Elder Sister Hua, remember to dip your head into the tub once in a while.”

“Huh?”

Tian Zi and Tian Chi had already walked away to get water to fill the empty wooden tub before Xiao Hua could ask further.

Suddenly scared, she slowly raised her hand to touch her face. Her fingers did not receive the usual feedback of her skin texture that was slightly dry and rough. Instead, her fingers touched something thick and slimy.

Goosebumps immediately broke out and with a terrifying shriek she quickly scrubbed her face with water. She did not know how long she had scrubbed her face but why does the slimy black thing so difficult to rub off?

By the time she was finally satisfied that her face was free from the slimy feeling, Tian Zi and Tian Chi had already filled the other wooden tub with water. Tian Zi dropped a bunch of flowers into the clean water so it would cover the stink coming from her impurities.

“Elder Sister Hua, remove your clothes in the tub. Then we will move you into the clean water,” Tian Chi said.

Xiao Hua felt a little awkward to strip before the two girls, but if she were to ask them to leave and get into the other tub on her own, she would very likely dirty the floor.

Ah! Just quickly get it over with. 

After Xiao Hua removed the dirty, wet clothes with difficulty, Tian Chi easily lifted her up and dropped her into the clean bathtub.

...Why does Tian Chi make it look as if she doesn't weight much? 

Although Tian Chi was shorter than Tian Zi, she was still a bit taller than Xiao Hua. But to lift someone with similar height without difficulties was astonishing!

Xiao Hua was amazed when Tian Chi and Tian Zi lifted the polluted bathtub filled with water out with no indication that they struggled with the weight. She needed to quickly adapt to the things here and stop acting like a fool whenever she sees something that did not make much sense in her original world.

Suddenly, she remembered the Third Prince that had just finished bathing. There was only one wooden tub before...

Kyaaaaaa! She just bathed using the same water that the Third Prince previously used!
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CHAPTER 3

It’s truly a miracle pill!
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She had soaked in the bathtub for hours to get over her embarrassment as well as to completely free herself from the black slimy thing and the stench. When she got dressed, it was only then she noticed her skin was whiter than before and became as smooth as a baby. She had to stop touching herself or everyone would think she was a pervert or a narcissist.

It’s truly a miracle pill!

“Elder Sister Hua can feel the difference?” An Jing asked with a smile on her face.

Xiao Hua nodded, her eyes glued to her soft-looking hands. Even her original body that was layered with lotions could not produce this kind of result.

A mirror was held up by An Jing right in front of her face, and her eyes immediately changed her target to be glued on.

“No way.” Xiao Hua’s breathing quickened as she traced her face with her fingers gently, unable to believe what she was seeing. This mirror could not be compared to the mirrors in her original world, but it was enough to let her spot the obvious differences in her appearance.  

It must be because of the purging of the toxin from her body that her face looked even slimmer and her sharper cheekbones were even more eye-catching than before. The drastic weight loss was pretty scary, but the small face with skin as fair as jade was a contrast to it. There was a healthy shade of blush on her cheeks and her lips were a healthy pink.

Why did she think her appearance resembled a living doll?

“Elder Sister Hua can learn knife throwing easier now that your senses are sharper!” Tian Zi cheered.

Indeed, Xiao Hua could detect things even farther away than before thanks to her sharper hearing and sight. She also felt energized to run a few laps around the manor without feeling half dead.

With a wide smile, Xiao Hua bowed deeply towards the Third Prince. “Thank you for your generosity, Your Highness!”

The Third Prince’s hair was no longer wet and he had changed into dry clothes. His hair was not in its usual loose style, but with half of his hair pinned up by a jade hair crown with a shape of a dragon engraved on its surface. His clothes were also not in their usual loose and lazy style, but rather tight and form-fitting, with the end of his sleeves wrapped with long strip cloth, as if preparing to do something that requires lots of movement. He had even ditched his usual bright clothes and picked dark-coloured attire instead.

So... so dashing! If there’s a sword for him to hold onto, it will be perfect! 

“It’s just a pill that’s useful for new cultivators. This prince has no use for it.”

An Jing's face was a picture of indifference while An Wan looked as if she had bitten something sour. As for Tian Zi and Tian Chi, they felt that they had suffered an attack and fought the urge to vomit blood.

Their master had made the Nutrient pill, one of the top ten rare pills in the whole Four Kingdoms, into something that was only useful for a newbie!

But do not get him wrong, for what he said was reasonable. The Nutrient pill would be very useful for beginner cultivators, but in comparison for advanced cultivators, the Nutrient pill could only help improve a little of their cultivation but it was better than no effect at all.

Master, if you still have the Nutrient pills, give them to us, please! 

“So it’s like that.” Their silly Elder Sister Hua nodded with an innocent smile, not at all aware she had just eaten a precious pill.

“The day is getting late. We should not delay any longer.” The Third Prince left the room and Xiao Hua quickly followed behind along with the inner maids.

They arrived at a large courtyard with a few square-shaped wooden boards hanging onto the tree branches. The entire ground was a field of short grass, reminding her of the football field.

“This is Master’s training grounds,” An Jing explained. This small courtyard was right behind the Spring Courtyard which was built especially for the Third Prince’s use if he was too lazy to go to Winter Courtyard to train. Only inner maids and the shadow guards were allowed to step in, but even then they were not allowed to use this ground for training.

Stepping inside the small pavilion, the Third Prince spread out a cloth with the sharp knives that were neatly arranged in a row on a table. He pulled one out and went closer to the hanging wooden boards, motioned Xiao Hua to stand beside him.

After that, with a wave of his hand, the ground suddenly had a long, thick line drawn on it. Xiao Hua blinked in surprise as she had not seen how the Third Prince did it. They were standing just behind the line, with a considerable distance between the spot they were standing and the hanging wooden boards.

“Look closely.” He threw the small knife without much force behind it, but the knife landed right on the wooden board with a loud ‘thud’. Strangely, the wooden board did not sway from the force. It remained still as if a knife had not just been embedded in it.

“This prince wants you to be able to throw and hit any of the wooden boards from where you are standing now.”

Xiao Hua gulped, the nervousness bubbling like boiling water inside her but anticipation slowly crawling out of her heart. “Yes, Your Highness!”

“You will have three days’ time to complete this task. If you fail to have ten knives on the wooden board, you will be punished.”

Xiao Hua suddenly no longer felt eager about her new ‘task’.

“The knives will be counted after three days. If any of them drops from the board before the time is up, it will not be counted.”

Xiao Hua wanted to cry. (ಥ﹏ಥ)

“Master, the time to depart is near.” Da Liu appeared silently and reminded the Third Prince.

“An Jing, An Wan, Xiao Liu, follow me. Tian Zi and Tian Chi, watch over the manor. Da Bei, you will oversee Xiao Hua’s training.”

“Yes, Master.” Xiao Hua stared at the black-dressed boy that shared the same height as her. It was unknown when the boy had appeared beside her as his presence was hard to detect and was silent when he moved.

When Da Bei returned her stare, Xiao Hua gave him a wide grin. He immediately looked away, ignoring her.

Xiao Hua unconsciously pouted, no longer afraid of the black-dressed boy. She was no longer a fence sitter, unsure which side to help. Now that she had decided to be in the Third Prince’s camp, it would be silly to be distrustful and scared of her companions.

“Da Bei, make sure she does not slack off. It’s important that she eats on time, sleeps on time, and wakes up on time.”

“Yes, Master.”

...That is a bit too much, isn’t it? 

The Third Prince walked away, leaving Xiao Hua and Da Bei alone. It was only then Xiao Hua let out a shaky breath before turning to Da Bei. “Please...be gentle.”

The Third Prince, whose cultivation level was high, could hear what Xiao Hua said despite having walked
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