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Chapter 1: A New Beginning
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The moon shone faintly in the sky, its soft glow illuminating the world below. A sturdy dam protected a small, traditional fishing village nestled beneath sea level.

Moonlight danced with the shimmering waves, reflecting off the red-roofed brick and wooden houses. Lined up neatly, the colorful homes exuded a quaint European charm. Under such moonlight, the village looked like a peacefully slumbering child.

The simple fisherfolk were accustomed to their early-to-rise, late-to-bed routine. However, tonight was different at the Ling household; the lights were ablaze.

“Wuwu... Jie, I don’t want you to leave!”

Fourteen-year-old Ling Weiwei sobbed, her face streaked with tears, as she clung to her older sister, Ling Olivia, who was packing her belongings. It wasn’t the first time she’d wailed those words.

“Weiwei, be good. I’ll call you as soon as I get there, and I’ll write letters too, okay?”

Ling Olivia, only a year older than her sister, was far more mature. Despite having repeated those comforting words countless times, her sweet face maintained a gentle smile, showing no sign of irritation.

“But Jie...”

“Miss Ling, it’s time. Shall we go now?”

In the modest house, two tall men in black suits stood stiffly, their presence stark and out of place. Ling Olivia stuffed the last piece of clothing into her worn suitcase and zipped it shut.

“Sorry to keep you waiting. Let’s go.”

Casting one last reluctant look at her sister, Ling Olivia turned to address the two men.

Her father lay gravely ill in the hospital, unable to leave his bed. Her mother spent most of her time caring for him, rarely returning home. The family hadn’t had a source of income in a long time, and her father’s treatment costs were astronomical. When someone offered a hefty sum in exchange for her, it felt like a blessing from above for her impoverished family.

She had heard the other party was a wealthy heir suffering from a rare, incurable condition. The fortune-teller claimed that her compatible horoscope could bring him good luck and possibly cure him.

Ling Olivia wasn’t some grand "bride for good fortune." At best, she was merely a “fortune-bringing maid,” tasked with caring for the young master until he recovered.

Even so, she had to leave her home, the small fishing village she’d never stepped out of before, and venture into an unfamiliar world. She knew she had to face it with courage and not let herself cry.

“Jie! Jie!”

Her sister’s heartbroken cries echoed behind her. Ling Olivia’s chest tightened with pain, and as she stepped out of the house, her tears finally flowed uncontrollably.

Ten minutes later, stepping out of the car, Ling Olivia gaped in shock at the helicopter waiting for them in the open field.

A private helicopter?!

What kind of extravagant wealth did these people have to casually use a private aircraft to fetch someone like her?

The person she was about to meet must be no ordinary figure but someone truly formidable.

Several hours later, at four in the morning, Ling Olivia arrived in a city that never slept—a world of bright lights, lavish indulgence, and endless nightlife.

She was greeted by Wang Fu, the butler of the Leng family.

“Miss Ling Olivia, welcome.”

Wang Fu was a tall, slender man in his middle age, with meticulously combed hair and a crisp English-style butler’s uniform trimmed with gold. Though his words were respectful, Ling Olivia could detect a trace of disdain in his otherwise superior gaze.
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Chapter 2: Checking Into the Hotel
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“Thank you, Butler Wang.”

With a shy smile, Ling Olivia didn’t mind the disdain in Wang Fu’s eyes. She was a kind and understanding girl, always remembering her mother’s stories about repaying animosity with virtue.

At the moment, she was just nervous, worried she might say something wrong. Thankfully, one of the men in black on the plane had already informed her of the identity of the person meeting her.

“Hmm, get in the car.”

Wang Fu nodded and turned in the cold wind, his slender frame exuding a calm strength. Despite wearing light clothing, his posture displayed composure and dignity.

Ling Olivia hurried to follow.

Once inside the car, she found herself seated next to a stern-looking man in black, sitting upright and silent.

“I’ve arranged a hotel for you. Tomorrow morning, someone will pick you up to attend the school’s opening ceremony,” Wang Fu said from the front passenger seat.

“Okay,” Ling Olivia nodded but soon felt something amiss.

Her duties weren’t just to attend school as a companion; she was also supposed to stay by the young master’s side and care for him. Was the young master staying at the hotel too?

“Butler Wang, will I be staying at the hotel permanently?”

After much deliberation, Ling Olivia couldn’t help but ask.

“After tonight, you’ll stay at the Leng residence, accompanying the second young master. The auspicious timing hasn’t arrived yet. When the time comes, you’ll meet him. Don’t concern yourself with unnecessary matters. Just focus on doing your assigned tasks properly,” Wang Fu replied coldly.

Ling Olivia nodded earnestly. After murmuring a soft “okay,” she sat quietly.

The car fell into silence. Before long, it stopped abruptly. Through the window, Ling Olivia saw a platinum five-star hotel, illuminated with colorful lights against the night sky.

Wang Fu didn’t get out. Instead, the man in black beside Ling Olivia led her out of the car.

After explaining the next day’s schedule and arrangements, the man in black left without hesitation. Ling Olivia was left standing in the luxurious presidential suite, wide-eyed and stunned, unable to process her surroundings.

Ling Olivia had never seen such a spacious, extravagant room in her life. It was so grand it felt like a dream!

Curiosity led her to explore every corner of the suite. However, many of the high-tech gadgets baffled her, and after fiddling around, she finally collapsed in exhaustion and fell asleep.

Barely two hours later, the alarm clock she’d used for years woke her. Ling Olivia was diligent and disliked lazing in bed. After washing up quickly, she cautiously used the suite’s desk phone.

Last night, she’d asked the man in black, who told her she could use this phone to call home and let her family know she was safe.

The phone rang for a long time before someone lazily picked up. Hearing the familiar “Hello?” Ling Olivia broke into a warm smile.

“Weiwei, don’t be lazy. Time to get up!”

A thunderous yell echoed on the other end after several seconds.

“Jie!”

“Weiwei, I’ve safely arrived. I’ll call and write whenever I can. Take good care of yourself, okay?”

The sisters chatted for a while until a knock on the door interrupted them. Reluctantly, Ling Olivia hung up.

Two hotel staff members stood at the door, pushing in a cart laden with various breakfast items. Alongside the food was a beautifully tailored school uniform with a red-and-black plaid pattern and the emblem of Yingsheng Academy, a prestigious aristocratic school.

An hour later, a black Mercedes pulled up to the hotel entrance. Ling Olivia, now dressed in the elegant uniform, her simple demeanor radiating innocence, was escorted to her next destination.
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Chapter 3: The Aristocratic Academy
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The Platinum Aristocratic Academy, Yingsheng Institute, as the name suggests, was a school constructed with luxury in mind—a place exclusively for the children of the most powerful families. It was one of the few elite institutions in all of Asia.

As Ling Olivia stepped through the grand entrance, the majestic scenery along the way left her wide-eyed in amazement.

The road was flanked by carefully cultivated, rare dwarf trees. Within the delicate white fences, the low shrubs interwove with charming flowerbeds, creating a picturesque scene.

Not far ahead, a large plaza came into view, with a magnificent circular fountain at its center. In the middle of the fountain stood a towering statue of a goddess carved from white jade. Water cascaded gracefully around her, sparkling in the sunlight and forming a dazzling, multicolored halo resembling a giant blooming lotus.

Beyond the plaza stood a castle-like academic building, designed in the style of European palaces. The tall structures reached into the sky, exuding exquisite elegance and opulence, evoking awe and reverence in anyone who looked upon them.

Surrounding the plaza was an endless stretch of verdant grass, dotted with vibrant flowers of various hues. It resembled a green silk tapestry embroidered with delicate ornaments, a sight so beautiful it felt dreamlike.

For the first time, Ling Olivia realized that a school could resemble a tourist attraction.

After getting out of the car, Ling Olivia found herself walking among other students dressed in the same uniform. However, unlike her, they all radiated an air of wealth and nobility.

Class 3-1, Junior Division

Clutching the slip of paper in her hand, Ling Olivia easily located her assigned classroom.

As soon as she entered, she felt countless gazes turn toward her—curious, disdainful, dismissive, and condescending. Both the boys and girls looked at her with eyes like sharp blades, cutting into her without mercy.

Huh? Everyone’s wearing the same uniform and carrying the same school bags, so why are they looking at me like this?

Ling Olivia glanced down at herself and quickly realized the issue.

Her classmates were all dressed to impress. Some girls even wore hairpins encrusted with dazzling, real diamonds—an unmistakable brilliance no cheap knockoff could imitate.

And her?

She had no accessories at all. Her hair, styled in two simple braids that hung over her chest, gave off a rustic, old-fashioned vibe.

Meeting their gazes head-on, Ling Olivia remained calm as she began searching for her assigned seat.

She wasn’t here to compete with them. She was here as a servant, not a peer, and what others thought of her didn’t matter. As long as she did her job well, nothing else was important.

With that thought, her heart felt a little lighter. She walked steadily past the scrutinizing stares and reached the only two-person desk in the entire classroom. All the other desks were single-person tables.

Finally, she stopped at the desk matching the number on her slip of paper. After double-checking the number, Ling Olivia moved to sit down without hesitation.

“Hey!”

Just as she was about to sit, a girl with delicate, stunning features rushed over, blocking her seat.

“Country bumpkin! Did you come to the wrong classroom? Do you even know whose seat this is?”

Ling Olivia froze in confusion.

“Excuse me, is this Class 3-1 of the junior division?” she asked politely.

“What are you doing here?!” the pretty girl demanded, her tone defensive.

Ling Olivia didn’t respond, but her silence made it clear—she hadn’t come to the wrong room.
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Chapter 4: The Prince
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“What are you even doing here?!”

The girl’s question was baffling. What else would someone do at school if not study?

“I’m here because—”

“Hmph, what other reason could there be? Clearly, you’re here to seduce our Prince!”

“That’s right!”

Suddenly, several more girls with hostile expressions gathered around the beautiful girl. Ling Olivia noticed that these girls only appeared after the mention of the so-called Prince.

“I’m sorry, but I don’t know any Prince,” Ling Olivia replied helplessly.

“Hmph!”

Amidst the snickers, a voice, shrill and dripping with mockery, broke through the crowd.

“My dear ladies, what’s going on here? Why are you all gathered together?”

Ling Olivia looked up to see a middle-aged woman hurrying toward them. Her exaggerated tone made her sound like an old matchmaker from a period drama.

“Teacher Zhang, this country bumpkin dared to come into our classroom and even tried to sit next to the Prince!”

“Teacher Zhang, look at her! She’s so rustic; she’s obviously from the countryside!”

“Exactly! She must’ve snuck into our school!”

The room erupted with chatter. Even some of the male students joined in to watch the commotion, turning the scene into an uproar.

“Quiet, everyone!”

The middle-aged woman, addressed as Teacher Zhang, raised her voice, and the noise gradually subsided. A few rebellious girls continued to mutter under their breath, but Teacher Zhang merely gave them a resigned glance, as if indulging childish antics.

“The administration has already informed me about this. This student, Ling Olivia, is now a member of Class 3-1. Her assigned seat is right here,” Teacher Zhang declared, pointing to the desk in question.

“How is that possible?!”

“Teacher Zhang, the Prince has never interacted with anyone, let alone shared a seat! He’ll be furious—furious!”

“That’s right, Teacher Zhang! How could you arrange this?”

The classroom exploded in protest again, leaving Ling Olivia feeling overwhelmed by the noise.

It’s just a seat. Why are they making such a big deal out of it?

“Whether the Prince gets angry or not is none of your concern. This arrangement was made by the administration. If the Prince has any complaints, he can take it up with them. Now, return to your seats. The opening ceremony is about to begin, and we need to head to the auditorium.”

Grumbling under their breath, the students gradually dispersed. Finally, Ling Olivia managed to sit down in the very seat the beautiful girl had fiercely guarded.

As she settled in, Ling Olivia listened to Teacher Zhang’s instructions while taking in her surroundings. The classroom carried a faint fragrance, a testament to its opulence.

The floor-to-ceiling pink curtains gave the room a warm and inviting atmosphere. The uniform dark blue chairs and the pristine white desks looked as flawless as white jade.

At the front of the room, a massive touchscreen monitor dominated the space. The teachers relied entirely on high-tech tools for their lessons. Despite sitting at the back of the classroom, Ling Olivia could hear the teacher clearly, thanks to the podium’s built-in audio amplification system.

Every desk and chair bore a delicate cherry blossom engraving, adding a subtle touch of elegance to the room.

Shortly after, Teacher Zhang led the class to the grand auditorium for the opening ceremony. As Ling Olivia stepped into the lavishly decorated hall, she couldn’t help but marvel at its grandeur.

The ceremony lasted the entire morning, and classes officially began in the afternoon.
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Chapter 5: Wang Qianqian
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Ling Olivia soon realized that her classmates were only at school in name, as no one, aside from herself, seemed interested in paying attention to the lessons. The teacher, catching sight of Ling Olivia’s focused gaze, appeared genuinely grateful, as if their effort had finally been validated.

If her previous teachers had been faced with such a chaotic classroom, there would have been roars of frustration and a disciplinary stick in hand—though in her small fishing village, teachers rarely used such measures and kept the stick more as a deterrent.

The third period was a self-study session. After yet another futile attempt to concentrate on her English textbook amidst the cacophony, Ling Olivia stood up.

It was too noisy!

Since many of her classmates had already left the classroom to wander about, finding a quiet spot to study didn’t seem unreasonable.

Determined, she quietly slipped out through the back door.

However, as soon as she exited, the girl who had called her a “country bumpkin” earlier, Liu Ying, followed closely behind with a group of equally unfriendly girls.

Carrying her English textbook, Ling Olivia wandered around the campus. Eventually, she found herself unexpectedly crossing paths with Liu Ying again. This time, Liu Ying was accompanied by a cute-looking girl, Wang Qianqian.

“Wow, what are you doing, wandering around with an English textbook?”

Wang Qianqian didn’t call Ling Olivia by her name, as no teacher had formally introduced her to the class, nor had she had the opportunity to introduce herself. Ling Olivia, however, had already learned many of her classmates’ names through their interactions.

Ling Olivia remembered her Chinese teacher’s advice: “Remembering someone’s name is a sign of respect.”

“Hello, Wang Qianqian, I—”

Ling Olivia greeted her politely, but Wang Qianqian rudely cut her off.

“You’re looking for a quiet spot to study, aren’t you? I know the perfect place!”

Wang Qianqian pointed toward a distant area with her finger.

“That place seems...” It looked a bit far.

Before Ling Olivia could finish her sentence, Wang Qianqian stepped closer, grabbed her hand, and smiled.

“Come on, we’ll take you there!”

She glanced at Liu Ying, who had been silent until now. To Ling Olivia’s surprise, Liu Ying smiled and nodded repeatedly.

Seeing Liu Ying’s smile, an uneasy feeling rose within Ling Olivia. Yet, before she could pinpoint what felt wrong, Wang Qianqian and Liu Ying were already pulling her along.

The campus was vast, and it took them a long time to reach their destination.

The area was a small, secluded meadow. Tiny flowers dotted the lush green grass, while a few tall trees stood proudly in the middle. As the breeze passed, the leaves danced and fell gently, like colorful butterflies in flight.

It was eerily quiet, without a single sound. The shade under the trees seemed like an ideal spot for reading.

“Over there! See that big tree? No one will bother you there!”

Wang Qianqian’s voice was filled with urgency. Seeing Ling Olivia hesitate, she impatiently gave her a slight push forward before retreating cautiously.

“Well... thank you,” Ling Olivia said, unable to refuse the seemingly kind gesture.

However, Wang Qianqian’s expression seemed... strange.

Was it just her imagination?

“Wow, it’s really so quiet here!”

The closer Ling Olivia got to the largest tree, the more delighted she became.

This spot was truly serene and secluded. Compared to the noisy campus, it felt like an entirely different world.

“Perfect!”

She reached the enormous tree and happily sat down on the grass, leaning her back against its sturdy trunk.
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Chapter 6: The Mesmerizing Stranger
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The soft chirping of birds filled the air as Ling Olivia closed her eyes, savoring the tranquility.

This place felt like a paradise. She made a mental note to visit often. Her classmates did have some camaraderie after all—Wang Qianqian and Liu Ying had introduced her to such a serene spot!

"Time to finish the English passage from earlier!"

Ling Olivia thought cheerfully as she opened her textbook and began reading aloud.

However, she abruptly stopped, her body stiffening as a cool breeze passed by. A shiver ran down her spine.

Above her head, she felt something strange.

There’s something... unnatural!

As the realization struck her, a tall figure suddenly descended from above, landing before her like a divine being descending from the heavens. The world seemed to pause in silence.

Ling Olivia’s eyes widened, her gaze meeting the stranger’s rare, stunning green eyes—narrow, striking, and intensely cold.

They were the iciest eyes she had ever seen, devoid of warmth, exuding an aura of frost that sent chills down her spine. In that moment, she felt as though she was staring into a blood-soaked underworld of violence and chaos.

Startled, she flinched, dropping her book, which landed squarely on her foot. The jolt of pain snapped her back to reality.

Wrenching her gaze away from those mesmerizing eyes, Ling Olivia nervously glanced at the stranger’s face. What she saw made her gasp.

His flawless, pale skin glowed under the sunlight, framed by untamed eyebrows that spoke of rebellion. His high, sculpted nose seemed to be the work of a master sculptor, while his thin lips—tinted with a faint pink—emanated elegance and nobility. His beauty was simply breathtaking.

The perfection didn’t stop at his face. His broad shoulders filled out a crisp white shirt perfectly, while his impossibly long, lean legs were encased in tight black leather pants, highlighting every elegant contour. Even his rugged brown boots exuded a wild charm.

This man was too perfect to be human.

He must be an angel.

Ling Olivia couldn’t help but swallow hard, her throat dry.

The stranger’s icy green eyes softened the moment they landed on her, glowing faintly with warmth. Leng Noah, who had been disturbed from his quiet refuge, stood silently, observing the petite girl who had unexpectedly stirred his heart.

Her pure, clear gaze sent ripples through the stillness of his soul, an unprecedented feeling for him. The girl before him radiated a rare aura of innocence and kindness, as though it was etched into her very being.

Her presence seemed to melt away the cold, violent energy he carried, causing his heart to beat erratically.

He wanted her.

From the very first moment, he was sure of it.

“A... an angel,” Ling Olivia stammered, her voice trembling as she stared at the impossibly handsome stranger.

His beauty transcended the mortal realm—it was the kind that could leave gods and mortals alike speechless.

The stranger’s lips curved into a faint smile, his green eyes sparkling with a magnetic charm.

“Ha.”

The sound of his soft chuckle broke the spell, and Ling Olivia found herself smiling back, as if enchanted.

He gazed at her in silence, and she felt as though her soul was being drawn into the depths of his mesmerizing green eyes.

Suddenly, he stepped closer, the space between them shrinking until his presence enveloped her. Ling Olivia’s senses jolted back to reality as his warmth brushed against her.
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Chapter 7: You Belong to Me
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Huh?!

Aren’t angels supposed to fly in the sky? Why does this angel look so much like a human?

Am I dreaming?

With that thought, Ling Olivia did something shockingly bold—she pinched her thigh, hard.

“Ouch!”

The sharp pain made her yelp, snapping her out of her daze.

“I’m so, so sorry for disturbing you! I’ll leave right away!”

Ling Olivia apologized hastily, flustered.

If she guessed correctly, this boy had likely leaped down from the tree. His movements were so graceful, and his appearance so dazzlingly beautiful, that she had mistaken him for a divine being.

How embarrassing!

Oh no, oh no! She’d humiliated herself all the way to the Pacific Ocean!

Her loud reading must have disturbed him; otherwise, he wouldn’t have approached her. She didn’t mean to—really!

While Ling Olivia panicked, the breathtakingly handsome boy remained calm. He placed his large hands on her slender shoulders, his piercing eyes locking onto hers with an intensity that made her heart skip several beats.

Those eyes, that face... How could anyone look this flawless?

“What’s your name?”

His deep, magnetic voice left Ling Olivia momentarily speechless. It took her several seconds to find her voice.

“Ling Olivia.”

“From now on, you belong to me.”

His seductive words left Ling Olivia wide-eyed in shock.

What did he mean by that? She belonged to him?!

Before she could process his statement, his face drew closer, and his warm lips claimed hers.

Ling Olivia froze.

Her mind went blank, and her body stiffened as though struck by lightning.

There she stood, pressed against the tree trunk, kissed by a boy who towered over her by a full head. The gentle breeze carried falling leaves around them, like a dance of countless butterflies celebrating their union.

His emerald-green eyes sparkled like stars in the night sky. After a few seconds, he pulled away, satisfied, and gazed at her wooden expression. A rare hint of tenderness flickered in his usually cold and predatory eyes.

Ling Olivia was too stunned to react. Her heart raced wildly, a mix of shame and disbelief flooding her senses. Meanwhile, the boy felt an inexplicable turmoil within himself.

Her sweetness and innocence were intoxicating, unlike anything he had ever experienced in his eighteen years of life.

“You... you shameless jerk!”

Tears welled up in her large eyes as she glared at him, finally snapping out of her daze.

What was this? A punishment?!

That was her first kiss! She had dreamed of saving it for her prince charming, a special moment meant only for the one she loved.

And now it was gone—taken by a boy, albeit one who was impossibly handsome, but still not her prince, not someone she loved!

“You’re mine,” he declared coldly, his tone leaving no room for argument.

He didn’t care about her protests. She was someone he had decided to claim, and he wouldn’t tolerate rejection.

The icy glint in his eyes made Ling Olivia shudder. At that moment, she fully understood what it meant to be "killed by a glare."

“This... this was my first kiss! How could you—”

Her words were cut off as tears rolled down her cheeks in heavy drops.

Seeing her cry, the boy’s green eyes darkened.

He felt... pain.

For the first time in his life, he felt the unfamiliar ache of heartbreak.

As he stood frozen in his thoughts, Ling Olivia seized the moment to push him away with all her strength.

Then, tears streaming down her face, she turned and ran.
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Chapter 8: Leng Noah
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So heartbroken. So sad. She told herself she wouldn’t cry, but the tears wouldn’t stop.

Today was her first day at this unfamiliar school, and she had already been thoroughly humiliated. Even her precious first kiss had been stolen.

No, she couldn’t hold back her sobs anymore.

The deep, mesmerizing emerald-green eyes remained fixed on her small, retreating figure. The boy watched silently until she disappeared into the distance, becoming nothing more than a dot. Only then did he reluctantly avert his gaze.

Bending down, he picked up the fallen English textbook. His cold eyes softened as they landed on the neatly written name on the cover: Ling Olivia.

How could he tell her?

That had been his first kiss too.

He, Leng Noah, eldest young master of the Leng family, had lost control for the first time in his eighteen years of life. He had kissed this innocent, pure girl, Ling Olivia, who had captivated him the moment they met.

Ling Olivia ran until she could run no more, her pace gradually slowing.

Up ahead, she could see a few students scattered around. She couldn’t keep running while crying—it would only draw more ridicule.

She spotted an ornate, European-style bench near a flowerbed by the roadside and sat down carefully, pulling out a tissue from her pocket.

“That’s the restricted zone of the eldest young master, Leng Noah. No one in the school dares to go there.”

Startled, Ling Olivia nearly jumped out of her skin at the sudden soft voice above her.

Goodness! Wasn’t it enough that she had already been scared once today? Did heaven need to frighten her a second time?

“S-Sorry, did I scare you?”

A girl of about the same height as Ling Olivia, but with a slightly fuller figure, appeared before her.

Seeing the girl’s ordinary appearance and build, Ling Olivia exhaled deeply in relief.

“Phew, it’s fine. I’m fine,” she replied quickly, wiping away her tears.

The girl smiled gently, her expression so sweet that it instantly put Ling Olivia at ease.

“Uh, you...” Ling Olivia asked, puzzled.

Did she know this girl?

Why had she appeared so suddenly?

“I saw you leave the classroom, and then Wang Qianqian and Liu Ying immediately followed you, so I decided to come too,” the girl explained, a trace of embarrassment in her voice. Her cute face turned angry as she continued, “They deliberately sent you there. That’s a place no one in the school dares to approach—they wanted to humiliate you.”

“Oh, thank you. I understand now.”

Ling Olivia sincerely thanked her.

So this girl was in her class, Ling Olivia deduced.

Now that she thought about it, she recalled the fear on Wang Qianqian’s face as she pushed her toward the tree earlier. If Ling Olivia still didn’t realize their malicious intent, she would have to be the world’s biggest fool!

They were probably laughing somewhere, watching her cry. Ling Olivia had never encountered classmates like this before. Back in her small fishing village, her peers were kind and simple. These girls, however, were so mean!

As Ling Olivia reflected on this, feeling deeply upset, the girl silently sat down beside her.

“I-I envy you.”

Her words took Ling Olivia by surprise.

“You envy me?”

What was there about her to envy?

Her life was worlds apart from that of the wealthy young ladies and gentlemen at this school. And on her first day, she had already faced such mistreatment.

“Because... because you get to sit next to the Prince.”

The girl’s face turned bright red as she spoke, unable to hide her admiration.

It took Ling Olivia a moment to understand the meaning behind her words.

Seeing the girl’s bashfulness, Ling Olivia chose not to comment further.
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Chapter 9: Making Friends
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“Why does everyone call him the Prince?” Ling Olivia asked curiously.

If she remembered correctly, she was here because the person in question was gravely ill and needed her presence for a traditional ceremony to ward off bad luck.

Yet, everyone referred to him as "the Prince" with admiration and reverence. Could someone so frail truly command such respect?

“In the world of piano, the Prince has won countless awards, both nationally and internationally. He’s renowned as a piano prodigy and is affectionately called the Piano Prince. We just shorten it to ‘Prince.’ I heard the school arranged for you to sit next to him. Don’t you know who the Prince is?” the girl asked, her curiosity piqued.

“Well, we’re about to meet,” Ling Olivia replied awkwardly.

She couldn’t reveal the true reason she was here—it might lead to misunderstandings. After all, she’d soon be introduced to the so-called Prince. Her words weren’t a lie, just a slight omission.

“Will you still talk to me after you meet the Prince?”

“Of course!” Ling Olivia replied, her expression puzzled by the odd question.

“My uncle is the vice-principal here. It’s only because of him that I could enroll at Yingsheng Academy. My family’s background is just slightly above average, and you’re the first person willing to talk to me,” the girl admitted, her tone tinged with insecurity.

Ling Olivia could feel the oppressive atmosphere of the school bearing down on students from less affluent backgrounds.

“Don’t worry, I won’t stop talking to you!” she reassured the girl with a smile.

“Can we be friends?”

“Of course we can. Honestly, you might be the only one willing to be my friend in this school,” Ling Olivia said.

Thinking about the scorn and set-up she had endured today, she realized things might only get worse once she officially became associated with the Prince. At that point, she might become everyone’s target.

The girl opened her mouth to speak, but the melodious school bell rang, signaling the end of the day. Ling Olivia instinctively jumped to her feet.

“Sorry, I have to go. I’m short on time!”

Without waiting for a reply, Ling Olivia had already taken several steps away.

She couldn’t forget that she was supposed to meet her ride downstairs as soon as classes ended. If she missed the auspicious time to meet the young master, she’d be in big trouble!

“Hey, my name’s Liao Jia!”

The girl cupped her hands around her mouth to amplify her voice, shouting after Ling Olivia as she ran.

“I’m Ling Olivia!”

Ling Olivia called back, glancing over her shoulder before sprinting away.

The campus was so vast that even running took time.

By the time she arrived, panting and out of breath, the driver was already waiting.

Without a word, she climbed into the car at his gesture. Before she could even settle into her seat, the car shot forward like an arrow, completely ignoring the heavy foot traffic around the school.

Ling Olivia assumed the car’s speed was due to the urgency of the auspicious meeting time. Her heart was a little nervous as she braced herself for the encounter.

But instead of heading to a residence, the car pulled up in front of an extravagant spa and beauty center.

Confused, Ling Olivia stepped out of the car, but before she could ask anything, a group of professional-looking female attendants swarmed her like robbers and whisked her away.

“W-What are you doing?!” she cried, alarmed.

What was this place? Why was it so luxurious? And what were they planning to do to her?

“Miss, we need to give you a little makeover,” one of the young women said with a polite smile as they escorted her inside.
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Chapter 10: Transformation
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“Transformation?!”

Why would she need to be transformed? No one had told her anything about this!

“We’re just following orders.”

Before Ling Olivia could protest further, she was whisked into a luxurious room filled with various large, unfamiliar machines.

“Wait, no! Stop!”

Ling Olivia shouted in alarm as she was suddenly pressed onto a bed. Four young women held her down, each securing one of her arms or legs, while another began removing her clothes.

What on earth were they doing?!

“Miss, we don’t have much time. Please understand and cooperate with us. We’re going to give you a complete makeover: skincare, haircare, full-body exfoliation, hair removal, manicure, pedicure, and an oil massage,” one of them explained.

The rapid listing of procedures left Ling Olivia’s head spinning. Though she had grown up in a small fishing village, she was educated enough to understand what they meant.

Fine. She had accepted money to do this job for someone else, and it was for her father’s treatment. She would endure it. After all, they were all women—what was there to be shy about?

Resigning herself to her fate, Ling Olivia squeezed her eyes shut and stopped struggling. Lying there like a lamb to the slaughter, her overly dramatic surrender earned chuckles from the young women around her, who found her innocence endearing.

She wasn’t sure how long it took, but when Ling Olivia finally drifted off into a peaceful sleep on the treatment table, the makeover was complete.

Standing before a full-length mirror, Ling Olivia’s eyes widened in disbelief at her reflection.

Her long hair had been styled into a lively yet fashionable updo, with two strands of sleek bangs framing her small, delicate face. Dangling from her ears were sparkling diamond earrings that caught the light with every movement.

She wore a simple yet elegantly tailored black dress that perfectly complemented her pure and gentle aura. The hem of the dress revealed a hint of her thighs and her long, slender calves, while a pair of low-heeled silver heels, adorned with rhinestones, added a subtle pop to the look.

Ling Olivia’s naturally fair and radiant skin now gleamed like silk, the black dress accentuating her flawless complexion. She looked like a Cinderella who had just slipped on her glass slippers—transformed from an ordinary village girl into a stunning princess.

When the driver saw her again, he couldn’t help but glance at her a few extra times.

“Uncle Driver, don’t you think this is a bit too much?” Ling Olivia asked nervously, inspecting herself.

Her arms and legs had been completely depilated, leaving her skin soft and smooth like a newborn baby’s. Combined with her current attire, she felt almost unrecognizable.

“Miss, you’re overthinking it,” the driver replied curtly before opening the car door for her with a polite gesture.

Ling Olivia got into the car, but as soon as it started moving, she felt an overwhelming sense of pressure.

The car was taking her to meet the person she had agreed to “bless” with her presence. But she couldn’t help feeling anxious.

Ten minutes later, lost in her thoughts, the car passed through a grand, black wrought-iron gate and came to a stop in front of an enormous estate.

As she stepped out of the car, her heart pounded so fiercely she thought it might leap out of her chest. The oppressive atmosphere surrounding the mansion seemed to amplify with every step she took.

Standing at the entrance was Wang Fu, the butler, his expression cold and stern.

“In front of the second madam and second young master, watch your behavior. Follow me.”
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Chapter 11: Meeting the Second Madam
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After Wang Fu finished speaking, he turned and began walking ahead. Ling Olivia hurriedly followed, her curiosity and anxiety growing with every step.

As soon as she entered the grand mansion, Ling Olivia was stunned speechless.

She thought she had prepared herself, but standing in the opulent hall that resembled a golden palace, she couldn’t help but gape in awe.

She had believed the hotel she stayed at and the school she attended were already the pinnacle of luxury, but compared to this place, they were child’s play.

Like a wide-eyed tourist in an amusement park, Ling Olivia couldn’t help but look around, marveling at every detail. She even gasped aloud at times.

Noticing her distraction, Wang Fu stopped abruptly. Ling Olivia, lost in her surroundings, nearly bumped into him.

“Ah! Sorry! I’m so sorry!”

Startled, she quickly apologized, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment.

What was she doing, zoning out like that?

Wang Fu shot her a cold, piercing glare before turning back to lead the way. Ling Olivia trailed behind him, too nervous to glance around anymore.

After a few more steps, Wang Fu brought her before a group of people.

Well, calling it a group wasn’t entirely accurate—there were only two people seated on the sofa. The rest were uniformed attendants standing respectfully nearby.

Now Ling Olivia understood why she had to undergo a complete makeover earlier. Even the servants here were immaculately groomed and brimming with energy. Clearly, appearances were taken very seriously in this household.

Sitting on the sofa was a beautiful woman who looked to be around thirty-five. Her elegant and noble demeanor exuded warmth and refinement. This must be the Second Madam that Wang Fu had mentioned.

Beside her was a boy with a cold expression and delicate, striking features. This was likely the Second Young Master, the person Ling Olivia was meant to accompany as part of the "blessing" ritual.

Wow, he’s so beautiful.

If she hadn’t met that unbelievably stunning boy earlier, Ling Olivia might have been completely captivated by this young man’s appearance.

The thought of that ethereal boy brought back the memory of her stolen first kiss. Her cheeks instantly turned a bright shade of red.

“Is this her?”

The Second Madam’s soft voice broke the silence. Her tone was gentle and soothing, miraculously easing some of Ling Olivia’s tension.

“Yes, Second Madam,” Wang Fu replied with a respectful nod. His usual icy demeanor was replaced with utmost reverence.

“Wonderful. Come here, child. Let me take a closer look at you,” the Second Madam said with a warm, flowery smile.

Ling Olivia was momentarily dazed.

Weren’t wealthy women supposed to be harsh and haughty, with sharp voices and an air of arrogance?

But this woman was the complete opposite—kind, graceful, and stunningly beautiful.

“Come closer,” the Second Madam encouraged, extending her slender hand toward Ling Olivia.

Startled, Ling Olivia quickly stepped forward and timidly extended her own hand. The moment the woman’s soft hand held hers, a comforting warmth spread through her heart.

“Such a lovely girl,” the Second Madam said, studying Ling Olivia with an approving nod.

“Your name is Ling Olivia, correct?”

“Yes,” Ling Olivia replied nervously.

“From now on, stay by Xuer’s side. Talk to him, play with him, and keep him company, all right?”

“Yes,” Ling Olivia agreed, though she was puzzled.

Why did she need to talk and play with someone who seemed completely normal?

Still, she knew her role here. Whatever she was asked to do, she would simply obey.
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Chapter 12: Second Young Master Leng Liam
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“Olivia, we won’t treat you poorly here. Just settle in and focus on taking care of Liam’er, all right?”

The woman spoke softly, her hand gently resting on the head of the boy she called Liam’er. Her eyes were filled with pain and deep affection.

The boy glanced at the woman but remained expressionless.

“I’ll do my best,” Ling Olivia replied with a nod.

Throughout the entire meeting, the Second Young Master, Leng Liam, didn’t utter a single word. To him, Ling Olivia seemed to be invisible; he didn’t even glance at her properly.

It was 3:30 in the morning, and Ling Olivia still couldn’t fall asleep.

She never expected that "taking care of" Leng Liam would literally mean staying by his side every moment of the day—even while he was asleep.

Of course, she wasn’t sleeping in the same bed as the Second Young Master. Instead, a smaller bed had been placed beside his grand one, where she was expected to sleep.

Apart from the times when Leng Liam went to the bathroom or took a shower, Ling Olivia had to shadow him like a living shadow.

Oh, dear heavens!

“God, you’re so cruel!” Ling Olivia whispered, burying her face in the blanket as tears of frustration welled up.

Earlier in the evening, when Leng Liam went to shower, she had sprinted like a trained soldier to another room’s bathroom. She needed to wash up quickly and return before Leng Liam finished. Just thinking about it made her heart race.

She swore that tonight had been the fastest shower of her life!

“Ling Olivia, you’ve got this!”

She clenched her fists, trying to motivate herself to overcome the absurdity of her new situation.

Before closing her eyes, she couldn’t help but glance at the luxurious bed beside hers.

“Ah!”

The faint moonlight streaming through the window revealed a pair of eyes glowing faintly in the dark. Ling Olivia froze in shock as she realized that Leng Liam was sitting up on his bed, quietly watching her. His gaze was cold, devoid of warmth or emotion.

Startled, Ling Olivia jumped off her bed.

“I-I’m so sorry, Second Young Master! Did I wake you? I promise, I won’t make another sound. Please believe me, please believe me!”

She panicked, bowing repeatedly like a devotee offering prayers, her voice trembling with fear.

She was terrified.

What if her carelessness got her kicked out? Her father’s treatment depended on her staying here.

Lost in her anxious thoughts, she suddenly heard a faint rustling sound. Cautiously looking up, she saw Leng Liam lying back down, his face as impassive as when she had first met him.

Without sparing her another glance, Leng Liam closed his eyes and remained perfectly still, as if he had fallen asleep again.

“Second Young Master, your blanket isn’t properly covering you. Let me—”

Remembering the Second Madam’s earnest request, Ling Olivia was reminded of her duty. She had been placed here to help heal the Second Young Master and take care of him.

After carefully adjusting the thin blanket over Leng Liam, Ling Olivia returned to her small bed and finally fell asleep. This time, she slept soundly until morning.

Ling Olivia was a naturally adaptable girl. Whether it was her modest upbringing or her innate temperament, she had always been quick to adjust to new environments. She prided herself on being a resilient and well-behaved person.
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Chapter 13: The White Lion (Part 1)
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Ling Olivia, an early riser by habit, woke up at nearly seven in the morning. To her surprise, the grand bed next to hers was already empty.

Her heart skipped a beat the moment she realized this.

She was supposed to stay by the Second Young Master’s side at all times. How had she not noticed him leaving the room?!

Without bothering to wash up or change out of her sleepwear, Ling Olivia dashed out of the room at top speed.

After asking a maid stationed outside the room where Leng Liam had gone, she bolted down the hall. Along the way, everyone she passed gave her strange looks.

A few minutes later, Ling Olivia found herself at the villa’s back garden.

“Wow!”

She stopped at the white, European-style garden gate, marveling at the breathtaking sight before her.

The morning sunlight bathed the expansive green lawn, making the dew-covered leaves sparkle with a vivid, emerald glow. Rows of elegant flowerbeds were bursting with colorful blooms, soaking in the early light and swaying gently in the breeze.

But this wasn’t the time to admire the scenery!

Scanning the area, Ling Olivia quickly spotted Leng Liam sitting calmly on a rattan chair, gazing into the distance.

“S-Second Young Master, you’re up so early!”

Panting heavily, Ling Olivia approached him awkwardly.

Leng Liam glanced at her briefly, his once icy gaze now tinged with a faint trace of amusement.

Ling Olivia froze. In the reflection of his deep black eyes, she saw herself—hair disheveled, dressed in mismatched pajamas with a row of buttons fastened unevenly. On her feet were Hello Kitty slippers.

Oh no.

Was there anyone more embarrassing than her right now?!

Her face turned crimson. Thankfully, aside from a few gardeners trimming hedges in the distance, no one else was around.

Unable to face Leng Liam any longer, Ling Olivia quickly turned away—only to nearly scream her lungs out.

Behind her stood a massive, snow-white lion, its piercing eyes radiating an icy glare.

“Ahhhhh!”

Her ear-splitting scream echoed through the estate, startling everyone within earshot.

Heavens above, why was there a lion here? This wasn’t a jungle or a zoo!

“Y-You! Don’t come any closer! I-I’m not afraid of you!”

Her legs trembled uncontrollably, and she felt like she might collapse at any moment.

In the past, she would’ve run the moment she saw such a beast. But now, she couldn’t—Leng Liam was behind her, and it was her duty to protect him.

With shaky steps, Ling Olivia inched toward Leng Liam, finally wrapping her arms tightly around him when she reached him.

“If you’re going to eat someone, eat me! I’ll be enough to fill you, so leave the Second Young Master alone! He... he doesn’t taste good!”

As the white lion stepped closer, Ling Olivia’s small frame trembled like a leaf in a storm.

“D-Don’t worry, Second Young Master. Olivia will protect you. It won’t eat you—I’ll be enough. A whole lion like that would be stuffed after eating just one of me!”

Feeling Leng Liam lightly pushing her away, Ling Olivia assumed he was scared and trying to flee.

That couldn’t happen!

Everyone knew that predators like lions loved to chase fleeing prey. If it wasn’t terribly hungry, it might even see the chase as a game.

No, Leng Liam must not run. If the lion ate her, perhaps it would leave peacefully afterward!
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Chapter 14: The White Lion (Part 2)
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Ling Olivia tightened her grip around Leng Liam, while Leng Liam continued to push her away with increasing force.

Perhaps it was due to her sheer panic and fear, but Ling Olivia found an unexpected surge of strength. Despite Leng Liam’s attempts, he couldn’t pry her off as she clung to him like an octopus.

“G-Get off,” Leng Liam finally uttered, his voice low, hoarse, and laced with difficulty.

Wait—what?!

So, the Second Young Master wasn’t mute after all!

His trembling voice made it clear—he must be just as scared as she was!

“Don’t be afraid, Second Young Master, don’t be scared,” Ling Olivia blurted out, trying to comfort him. As she spoke, she tasted the salty tears streaming down her face. She hadn’t even realized she was crying from fear.

Although every fiber of her being screamed at her to run, she couldn’t. She had made up her mind—she had to protect the Second Young Master no matter what. Her father’s treatment depended on her staying here.

“Don’t worry, it’ll be fine,” she whispered again.

After several more attempts to push her away, Leng Liam eventually went quiet.

Just as Ling Olivia let out a small sigh of relief, a cold and slightly angry voice came from above her.

“You really couldn’t be more stupid, could you?”

The next moment, a tremendous force yanked her backward, separating her from Leng Liam.

What?!

That voice—it sounded familiar.

Ling Olivia’s chin was suddenly tilted upward, forcing her to meet the intense gaze of an impeccably handsome face. Her eyes widened in shock.

It was him! The devil who had stolen her first kiss!

What was he doing here?!

Following his gaze, Ling Olivia noticed the white lion lying submissively at his feet, its head bowed as it affectionately licked the hem of his pants. The once-menacing creature now looked as docile as a housecat.

Huh?

Ling Olivia blinked in confusion. As understanding slowly dawned on her, her face turned as red as a ripe tomato.

Of course! With the villa’s advanced security system, which included countless hidden cameras, there was no way an intruder—or a wild animal—could enter undetected. Let alone a massive white lion roaming freely in the backyard!

She had been too panicked earlier to think straight. This lion...

“Fanny is one of our pets,” the devil said, his emerald-green eyes locked onto hers.

His large hand brushed against her face, which she hadn’t had time to wash after waking up.

Fanny?

Was that the lion’s name?!

Ling Olivia’s mind raced with questions, oblivious to the fact that the devil’s gaze had shifted downward.

“Not wearing a bra—are you trying to seduce me?”

His perfectly sculpted lips curved into a teasing smirk, leaving Ling Olivia utterly dumbfounded.

Time seemed to stand still. When his words finally registered in her brain, she let out an ear-piercing scream that shook the entire estate.

“AHHH!”

Frantically, Ling Olivia crossed her arms over her chest.

Where was he looking?!

How could he so shamelessly use his height advantage to peer down at her chest?! And her buttons were still mismatched from earlier!

Oh no.

Somebody, please—let the ground open up and swallow her whole. She had never been so humiliated in her entire life!

“I-I’m leaving now!”

Forgetting all sense of politeness, Ling Olivia spun around and bolted, too flustered to even question why this devil was here in the first place.

All she wanted now was to escape as far away from him as possible!

Even though she was only fifteen and still developing, she couldn’t let him ogle her so brazenly. Small or not, her dignity was at stake!
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