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Chapter 1: Escape from the Siege, Towards the Unknown
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"Alert! Alert! The enemy is launching a night attack!"

Hailey Harris, who was sound asleep, was abruptly awakened by a cacophony of chaotic shouts, clattering hooves, and the clash of weapons. What was going on? Did she forget to turn off the television?

"Infanta! Something terrible has happened! We are surrounded!" a servant-like figure rushed into the tent, panic-stricken.

Infanta? Hailey suddenly opened her eyes, her head feeling groggy. She glanced at the costume-clad servant and was startled, closing her eyes momentarily before reopening them, only to be met with the same anxious face.

"What's happening?" As Hailey spoke, she found herself once again taken aback. The voice that came out was cool and composed, with a touch of authority—definitely not her own! Was she dreaming or had she somehow traveled through time? She distinctly remembered falling asleep at home.

Seeing Hailey inquire, the servant hastily replied, "General Powell said we are under attack. We are surrounded! Infanta, you must think of a way—"

"Very well." Hailey forced herself to remain calm and replied. She gracefully rose from the bed, only to realize she had been sleeping fully dressed. Glancing down at her hands, her limbs, and the costume that bore the elements of unfamiliar attire, she became even more certain that this body was not her own. Perhaps the residual thoughts of this body's original owner lingered within her, unconsciously propelling her to swiftly don the armor and grasp the sword at her waist.

"Lead the way outside!" Hailey immediately regretted her words. How could she, who feared death so much, go to the battlefield? It seemed the original owner of this body still had some influence over her actions.

The servant's eyes gleamed, "Yes, Infanta, you will surely have a solution!"

A solution? Hailey wondered, perplexed, as she walked out of the tent. A soldier approached as soon as she emerged, kneeling on one knee to report, "Infanta, General Powell says the enemy outnumbers us three to one. It seems unlikely that we can withstand them! He will personally lead a group to buy time, while I and a squad of soldiers protect you and help you escape!"

"How can I abandon all of you?!" Hailey couldn't help but cry out uncontrollably.

"Infanta! Do you have a plan?" The soldier looked at her with anticipation.

A plan? Hailey surveyed her surroundings and realized they were situated in a basin—a vulnerable position. On the high ground surrounding them, enemy soldiers held aloft torches, occasionally filling the air with their clamorous shouts. Hailey, who was originally unfamiliar with their language, somehow intuited that it was the language of the Bluma Tribe and could even comprehend some of its content, as if they were challenging them to surrender. However, what struck her as peculiar was that all of the soldiers wore masks, visible only vaguely in the glow of the torches.

"How many troops do we have?" It was not a question she should have asked, but at this critical moment, she couldn't afford to gather information slowly.

"...Only five thousand!" The soldier hesitated but still responded.

Five thousand was no small number! If the enemy outnumbered them three to one, did that mean there were fifteen thousand troops? While the torches were impressive, did the opposing forces truly need to deploy such a large number considering the favorable geographical advantage? Hailey pondered, growing suspicious of their tactics. She inquired further, "Who ordered you to set up camp here?"

"Infanta, you were feeling unwell today and remained in a state of unconsciousness. It was General Powell's order." The soldier replied, his eyes filled with deeper confusion.

Unconscious the whole time? For some reason, her heart began to race. Even a layperson like her knew that troops should not be stationed in low-lying terrain. How could General Powell be unaware of this?

"Take me to see General Powell, I have a way." In truth, she had no idea what the plan was; she simply wanted to meet this general.

The soldier hesitated, "But Infanta, if we delay any further—"

"Lead the way! It is a military order!" Hailey shot him a stern look, her natural aura suppressing any further objections. He had no choice but to stand up and guide the way.

"Infanta, why are you still here?! It will be too late if you don't leave now!" Austin Powell, upon seeing Hailey approach, became frantic and even scolded the soldier, "Robert, what did I tell you!?"

"Uncle, it was Infanta's insistence..." The truth was revealed—these two were uncle and nephew. Upon seeing General Powell, Hailey noticed his prominent cheekbones and sunken cheeks, giving him the appearance of a shrewd and petty individual. Having dabbled in physiognomy and palmistry in her past life, Hailey had developed an interest in such practices as a means of better understanding people. Consequently, she immediately felt repulsed by General Powell.

"Calm down for a moment. Judging from the enemy's formation, it seems the Bluma Tribe is bluffing and not as formidable as they claim. Lead a group of soldiers to test their defenses." Hailey tapped into her limited knowledge of military strategy.

"We cannot afford to take such a risk! The Bluma Tribe bears a deep hatred for you, and they have surely come prepared this time. We cannot underestimate them, Infanta—you mustn't act rashly... Think about the Emperor, who awaits your return!" Austin's fierce gaze met Hailey's, "When your father, the king, passed away, he entrusted me with your care. How can I let anything happen to you?"

Hatred that runs deep? The Emperor waiting? This general must have been a trusted acquaintance of her father? Hailey's mind suddenly became muddled.

"Why are you still standing there?! Hurry and protect Infanta as she leaves!" Austin, having made up his mind, immediately deployed his men, "Infanta, rest assured, the soldiers accompanying you are the most elite and loyal under my command!"

"No..." Hailey tried to resist, but he half-supported, half-forced her onto a horse.

With a flick of his whip, Austin spurred the horse forward, causing it to whinny in pain as they galloped southward. A cavalry unit naturally followed suit, breaking through the encirclement.

"Ah!" Hailey, perched on the horse, found it impossible to remain calm. The horse ran at an incredible speed, jostling her violently. Not knowing how to ride a horse, she could only tightly grip the reins, rigidly hunching over, desperately trying not to fall off.

As if that weren't enough, the sounds of soldiers clashing and the whizzing of arrows intermittently assaulted her ears throughout the journey. She even felt warm blood splatter onto her face!

Experiencing such scenes of violence firsthand was an entirely different matter from watching them on television. Hailey felt as though her heart would burst out of her chest! Fortunately, perhaps due to Austin's efforts, the clash only lasted for a brief moment, and their group managed to break through the encirclement.

"Infanta, we've made it through!" Robert Powell rode up to her side.

"Yes. We mustn't let our guard down. Keep moving forward..." Hailey regained her composure, her voice feeble.

Robert cautiously asked, "Infanta, are you alright?"

"I'm fine. Lead the way ahead." Hailey didn't want to reveal any abnormalities and struggled to sit up straight on the horse, her posture still rigid.

"Understood!" Robert replied and spurred his horse forward, taking the lead.

Hailey, after all, wasn't the true Infanta. Unfamiliar with the geography, she had no choice but to rely on this facade. At this moment, she regretted not bringing the maid with her earlier. It would have been an opportunity to gather information about the real Infanta.

The group of horsemen traveled in the darkness for a while, surrounded by silence, occasionally interrupted by the howls of wild beasts, causing Hailey to shudder. She thought to herself that this desolate and remote place was ideal for concealing the evidence of murder and erasing all traces. The thought struck her as somewhat amusing, but after the laughter subsided, a deep sense of unease settled within her.

She suddenly felt that everything was going too smoothly!

"Stop!" she suddenly shouted. However, the soldiers who should have followed her orders ignored her.

"What is it, Infanta? It's better to continue on our way as quickly as possible. It's even more desolate ahead, and our pursuers won't be able to catch up," Robert approached on horseback, his expression calm.

Even more desolate? Hailey became even more unsettled upon seeing his reaction. She could only force herself to remain composed and said, "Nature calls..." She didn't know how to phrase it in a manner befitting the Infanta's status, but the intense feeling of unease compelled her to choose the most direct approach.

Indeed, Robert hesitated for a moment before nodding, "Please go ahead."

Hailey felt a sense of relief at his words and calmly guided her horse into the depths of the forest. She constantly had the sensation of being watched from behind, so she pretended to dismount and let her thoughts wander.

Should she seize the opportunity to escape now? Although she had no evidence, her intuition told her that this group of horsemen posed a threat to her! However, in this desolate wilderness, with no familiarity with horseback riding, how far could she actually escape?

Unable to come up with a plan, and realizing that time was running out, Hailey felt she couldn't procrastinate any longer. She prepared to mount her horse again when she heard footsteps behind her. The steps were deliberately light, making almost no sound on the grass.

Hailey suddenly realized that this body, with its sharp senses and armored appearance, might possess martial arts skills!

With this thought, she gained a bit of confidence. However, the footsteps drew closer, and Hailey sensed the murderous intent from the pursuer! Escaping was inevitable, and she could only buy herself some time.

"Robert? What are you sneaking around for?" Hailey mounted her horse, suddenly shouting.

The footsteps indeed faltered. At that moment, Hailey whipped the reins fiercely, and horse and rider galloped away.

"Oh no! She's trying to escape! Quickly, chase—" Robert's voice no longer concealed his true intentions. Hailey felt a shiver of fear, grateful that she didn't trust the uncle and nephew. It was likely that the Bluma Tribe soldiers surrounding her were colluding with them.

Austin had mentioned that the Bluma Tribe harbored a deep hatred for her, but did they seek to eliminate her to take her position? As the Infanta, she was still a woman, and her interests should not conflict with theirs!

"Go! Go!" Escaping for her life, Hailey relentlessly urged her horse. She wanted to tap into her martial arts skills but felt a sense of discomfort in her abdomen, as if she couldn't find the right technique.

The voices behind her were getting closer, "Catch up to her! If she escapes, none of you will survive!"

Indeed, if she managed to escape, she would eventually seek retribution from the uncle and nephew! Hailey snorted disdainfully; she had a good memory.

Both parties chased each other for dozens of miles. Hailey realized that she had been driven into a panic, blindly running until she found herself at the edge of a cliff!

"Oh no!" She hastily pulled on the reins, surveying her surroundings, searching for another way down the mountain.

Robert and his men caught up, arranging themselves in a line, blocking her path, "Infanta! Stop running! If you don't resist, I can guarantee you a dignified death!" he proclaimed sternly.

"Who wants to kill me?" With no way out, Hailey became surprisingly calm.

He simply shook his head, "Infanta, don't ask any more questions."

"Hahaha!" Hailey suddenly burst into laughter, "I never expected this! I didn't die on the battlefield, only to be betrayed by treacherous men! All of you fought alongside me, defending our kingdom, and now you stand by and let these villains assassinate the Kingdom's mighty general, aiding the enemy Kingdom, is that it!?"

She didn't actually know the extent of the Infanta's influence within the military, but with death looming, she couldn't help but exaggerate for effect.

To her surprise, Robert didn't refute her claim as the "mighty general of the kingdom." Instead, he dismounted and bowed deeply to Hailey, "It is through Infanta's efforts that Dunn Kingdom was able to defeat the Bluma Tribe. Everyone in Dunn Kingdom knows the name of Hailey, the only daughter of the Northern King! Please accept my salutation, Infanta."

"No need." Hailey pursed her lips. It seemed he had no intention of letting her go.

"However, for the long-term benefit of Dunn Kingdom, Infanta cannot be allowed to live! Please sacrifice yourself, Infanta!" Robert actually wanted her to submit to execution.

She didn't care whether this Infanta would willingly sacrifice herself or not. All she knew was that she didn't want to die! With that in mind, she threw away her whip and reached for her sword.

"Infanta," Robert called out to her, "your skills have already been suppressed, or else, how could I dare to dismount?"

Hailey raised an eyebrow. So, her martial arts skills were truly formidable? That was impressive. However, no matter how high her skills were, they were useless if she couldn't preserve her life. Each member of the cavalry unit was strong and skilled in horsemanship, surpassing her own abilities. With her martial arts suppressed, fighting back was unrealistic, and there was no one to call for help...

It seemed she had to seek survival through death!

"Please allow me to die intact." Hailey closed her eyes and, resolutely, let go of her sword.

Robert, witnessing her actions, couldn't help but chuckle. He was about to call someone forward when Hailey's next move startled him—she yanked on the reins with all her might, causing both horse and rider to tumble off the cliff!

"Why are you standing there?! Quickly, go find her!" Robert fumed in frustration.

"General, this cliff is bottomless at a glance. The Infanta's martial arts have been suppressed, so her fall will undoubtedly result in certain death. Let her choose her own fate." One of the deputy generals, moved by sympathy, suggested.

Robert personally approached the edge of the cliff, looked down, and indeed, it was unfathomable. He sighed deeply, "So be it. Let's go back."

"Hiss... It hurts so much!" Hailey felt as if every bone in her body had been broken, and her head throbbed intensely. In a daze, she vaguely remembered how she had curled her body into a ball and tried to cushion the impact with the cliff wall when she and her horse had tumbled off the cliff. In a critical moment, she had even used some light-footed techniques, leaping off the horse's back and grabbing onto a vine until the force of the fall tore it apart, causing her to plummet to the ground.

It was through this sequence of events, coupled with the protection of her armor, that she managed to cling to life. The horse had fallen not far away, already lifeless.

With great effort, she sat up and moved her limbs. Though she had some scrapes in certain places, the only broken bone was her left leg, which was tolerable in terms of pain. Her armor had been worn down to tatters, so she simply took it off and discarded it to the side. Thankfully, her undergarments were not too damaged. Hailey was not well-versed in medicine, so she tore off a small strip of cloth to use as a bandage, securing her left leg with a makeshift splint.

"I wonder how long I was unconscious." She pondered, glancing at the sun. It was currently the hottest part of the afternoon, and being in the midst of summer, the heat made her mouth dry. She slowly made her way out of the area, easing the overall pain as she moved.

Just as her thirst became unbearable, she unexpectedly stumbled upon a small lake nearby! Delighted, Hailey quickened her pace and reached the lakeside, where she sat down again and cupped her hands to drink several mouthfuls of water, letting out a satisfied sigh.

"Oh, I still don't know what I look like!" She thought about it and leaned over the lake's surface, splashing water on her face before examining her reflection.

Although the reflection on the lake's surface was not as clear as a modern-day mirror, Hailey could still get a general idea. It was a beautiful and elegant face, with a touch of nobility in her features. She couldn't be described as a breathtaking beauty, nor did she exude much of a Hailey-like presence, but she was pleasing to the eye. Especially her pair of clear and profound eyes, possessing a tranquil power. From just her appearance and demeanor, Hailey could roughly discern the type of person the original Infanta was.

After examining her face, Hailey eagerly used the lake water to clean her wounds. Fortunately, the wounds were not deep, and once she washed away the blood and debris, they shouldn't become infected. With the limited medical knowledge of ancient times, Hailey feared infection the most, as it could be fatal.

After finishing these tasks, Hailey's gaze shifted, and she casually smeared some mud on her face and neck. She didn't know if Robert and his group would demand to see a body, so she had to be cautious. Looking at her reflection again, she was satisfied with her dirtied appearance.

Now, she had to find a way to escape this cliff bottom. If only the lake were a small stream, she could follow it and surely find an exit. Hailey shook her head with regret; she resumed walking. Her stomach had been rumbling for some time, and although there were fruits around, she didn't dare pick and eat them for fear of poison.

Enduring hunger, she continued walking for another hour. As dusk approached, Hailey began to feel anxious. With no village or shop in sight and her injuries, how could she spend the night outdoors?

At that moment, a coarse voice sounded from a distance, "Damn! Look! I told you we'd get lucky while hunting today! A living person!"

Hailey widened her eyes. Were these people cannibals? Weren't they only found among the Hu people? According to her assessment, this Kingdom should have been ruled by the Han people!

There was no time to escape. The hunter had already approached her with large strides, "Woman, don't run! If you follow me, you can escape this wretched place! Just give me some money to sell you!"

"Sell me? Sell me where and for what?" Hailey's voice was hoarse, lacking the coldness and instead sounding somewhat flirtatious.

"Of course, you'll be sold to noble folk! The beauties in our Dunn Kingdom are more beautiful than those in any other Kingdom. And everyone knows that the ones from my place are all sold to good families. You'll live a life of luxury!" Hunter said proudly.

So, they were "professionals"! Did this count as trafficking women? Hailey's eyes flashed with a hint of mockery, but she maintained a respectful expression, "My family happened to pass through this area and was attacked by bandits. We fell off the cliff and managed to escape with our lives. However, my leg seems to be fractured, making it difficult to move. If this sir can help me heal my leg and get out of here, I will forever be grateful when you become wealthy and prosperous!"

"You can read?" Hunter widened his eyes as expected.

Hailey lied without hesitation, "I come from a literary family." She had originally wanted to boast about her literacy and knowledge of poetry and literature, but then she realized that she hadn't touched books for several years, and she didn't know how much she could remember from her previous memorization. Without real talent and education, it was best not to boast...

"That's great! The nobles love that kind of thing!" Hunter clapped his hands, delighted, "Woman, come over here! We're going to strike it rich again! Help her back to our place first—once her injury is healed, we can sell her!"

"Yes, yes..." The woman responded meekly, stepping forward to assist Hailey. Hailey took advantage of the situation and transferred most of her weight onto the woman, explaining, "I seem to have fractured my left leg, but it's not too serious."

Hunter quickly nodded, "I've seen plenty of broken bones, and I know how to treat them. It's not difficult to fix!"

"Thank you." Hailey's mouth twitched slightly. She had a feeling that Hunter's "treatment" would be crude and simple. Of course, she couldn't expect much from ancient medical techniques.

Hunter's house was quite far away, and due to Hailey's slow pace, it was already after the sun had fallen behind the mountains by the time the three of them arrived at the wooden cabin. The cabin was small, with only two rooms—one for storing miscellaneous items and the other for the couple who lived there.

The woman hurried to prepare dinner, leaving Hailey waiting in the storage room after tidying up a bit. Meanwhile, Hunter eagerly started treating Hailey's injuries, "You don't have a fracture; it's just dislocated! I'll put it back in place for you!"

Hailey closed her eyes, ready to face whatever was coming, "Alright... Ah!" Before she could finish her sentence, a sharp pain shot through her leg, causing her to cry out in surprise.

"It's done!" Hunter laughed as he stood up, "Don't move around, and it'll be fine after three or five more days. I'll see if I can catch up with this group tomorrow!" With that, he left the room.

"Only three or five days? Well, as long as there's no fracture, it's still good." Hailey consoled herself. She heard the sound of the door locking when Hunter left the room. He was still guarding against her escape. Now she had to wait for the few days before being sold and try to regain her martial arts skills. She hoped they hadn't used any permanent methods to suppress her martial arts; perhaps it was just temporary.

Hailey stayed at Hunter's house for five days, during which time her leg injury had mostly healed. Aside from avoiding exertion and running, everything was back to normal, with no lingering effects.

However, the food at Hunter's place was barely palatable. Even the porridge was watery, causing Hailey to worry about malnutrition. As for clothing, she was reluctant to part with her high-quality Hu attire, but it was torn and stained with blood, making it unfit to wear. She had to make do with the hemp clothes at Hunter's house.

During those five days, Hailey attempted to sit cross-legged like the characters in TV dramas, trying to sense the internal energy hidden within her body. She had made some vague progress. However, every time she attempted to adjust her internal energy, she felt a suffocating sensation in her chest, unsure if it was due to her martial arts being restricted or if she was using the wrong method.

As dusk approached on that day, Hunter suddenly burst into the room, shouting, "Woman, get ready! Clean yourself up! You've got damn good luck! This group is leaving tonight!" He carried a basin of clean water with him, placing it aside as soon as he entered.

Hailey's heart skipped a beat. So soon?

"Yes." Rising and lowering her head, she hid her thoughts and walked over to the basin, washing her face and neck to remove the dirt from the past few days. While she was at Hunter's house, she feared he would develop improper intentions, so she never revealed her true appearance. But now that she was being sold, she wanted to look as beautiful as possible to get the best deal.

"Do you have a comb?" Hailey asked Hunter.

Hunter's eyes lit up, "You, you, this woman... You've hit the jackpot! Yes, yes, I have one!" Without finishing his sentence, he rushed out to fetch a comb, even forgetting to be wary of her escape.

"Quickly comb your hair! Change into this as well—I only have one good outfit here, and wearing it will fetch a higher price!" Hunter quickly returned, holding an old Lrisa comb and a semi-new light yellow robe in his hands. Hailey took the comb and the clothes, calmly saying, "Please give me a moment of privacy."

"Sure, sure..." Hunter left with a smile, obediently closing the door behind him.

First, Hailey changed into the new clothes, then she combed her hair in front of the water's surface. After combing it smoothly, she decided not to tie it up and instead let it hang loose, adding a touch of elegance. After all, this Infanta had fought on the battlefield, and even as a woman, her aura couldn't be underestimated. By using her long hair as an adornment, she could soften her sharp edges.

"Great! Fantastic! Intelligent and beautiful, this is perfect!" Hunter looked at Hailey with satisfaction, his eyes shining as if he were looking at a piece of gold.

After exclaiming, he approached her to pull her out, but his hand halfway recoiled. For some reason, he felt an uncomfortable sense of oppression when he got close to her, causing him to involuntarily step back.

"Let's go!" he urged in a rough voice.

Hailey didn't reply and straightened her posture before walking out first, exuding a somewhat intimidating aura. Hunter stood dumbfounded for a moment before catching up to lead the way.

After walking for a while, Hailey finally saw a group not far away—two carriages, around twenty men, and about ten young women lined up as if being selected.

"Stand over there!" After the two of them approached, Hunter pushed Hailey.

Hailey obediently stood beside a young girl. It seemed that a man in charge came down from one of the carriages, walking past each woman one by one. If he liked someone, he would let them step aside. If he didn't, he would shake his head, signaling them to be taken away.

Finally, he arrived in front of Hailey. Unfazed, she raised her head, revealing her beautiful face to everyone, maintaining a dignified expression.

"Hey, what's your background?" the man in charge asked in surprise.

"I come from a literary family but fell into destitution and ended up here." Hailey enunciated clearly, her voice now restored to its coldness, yet still pleasant to the ear. She had also come to a realization that as long as she wasn't sold back to the powerful in Dunn Kingdom, in this information-poor ancient world, nobody would recognize her in other Kingdoms. She didn't know if the uncle and nephew had given up on her, but it was best to take this opportunity to distance herself from Dunn Kingdom.

"Since you come from a prominent family, do you have a surname?" the man in charge asked again.

"I do. My name is Hailey." Hailey thought that the title of Infanta must have some weight, so she decided to change it.

"I see. However, since your family has fallen on hard times and you've come here to sell yourself, let's change your name." The man in charge nodded, "Let's go with Hailey."

It was an unexpected outcome that left Hailey both laughing and crying, "Yes."

The man in charge saw her meekness and smiled, saying, "With your appearance and demeanor, you can enter a good family." Hunter listened carefully beside them. Upon hearing the man in charge's affirmation, his face blossomed into a smile. Little did Hailey know that Hunter had been collecting beautiful women for these human traffickers for three or five years. Most of them were sold to average families, so Hailey was the first to enter the upper tier.

"Alright, stand over there and wait for departure." The man in charge pointed to a spot next to one of the carriages where four people were already standing.

"Thank you." Hailey performed a standard Hail Mary Salute before stepping back to the side of the carriage. The man in charge watched her graceful movements and nodded again.
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Chapter 2: Plotting a Way Out
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After following the traffickers' group for two days, they finally arrived at the border of Lrisa Dunn. Hailey couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief, thinking that she was just one step away from escaping Dunn Kingdom. However, she noticed that even the officials seemed tense, including the man in charge.

"What's happening?" With no other choice, she turned to Ava for information.

"The borders of each kingdom are unstable, so they're worried..." Ava replied, her eyes filled with concern.

Hailey, being astute, immediately understood the situation. The border areas of the kingdoms were sensitive, and the officials and soldiers wouldn't appear there easily, leaving room for bandits to take advantage.

Ava sighed again, "But what can we do? If we want wealth and prosperity, we have to take risks."

Hailey didn't expect Ava to have such courage and nodded, "To seek wealth and prosperity, risks are inevitable."

"You're right... You're absolutely right!" Ava seemed greatly inspired, repeatedly praising Hailey, "I've always thought that way, but I couldn't express it as beautifully as you do. Can you teach me?"

Hailey hesitated, feeling somewhat awkward, "Well, I'm not sure how to teach that... It's something unique to me, coming from a different background."

"I see... You come from a literary family, after all. How about teaching me how to read?" Ava felt a bit dejected for a moment but then looked at Hailey with hope, her eyes filled with tears and a sense of injustice.

Hailey nodded, "That's not difficult. Along the way, whenever we see words, I'll teach you to recognize and remember them. By the way, let me start by teaching you how to write your own name."

"Thank you, sister." Ava expressed her gratitude with a gentle voice, her eyes filled with joy.

During the days they traveled along the border, they couldn't see any words due to the wilderness. So, Hailey taught Ava how to write their names and Olivia's name, as well as some simple characters.

In fact, Hailey herself couldn't write Old English. It was probably an instinct of this body. Ava was also clever and quickly memorized the characters. After three days, she had learned more than twenty characters.

Occasionally, the other three women would sneak glances in their direction, hoping to learn a few characters. Hailey realized that in this era, the ability to read was a skill that many people aspired to but couldn't attain easily. To have literacy and knowledge was even more extraordinary! Being able to experience it in a cultured person was quite an advantage.

"Tsk tsk, she's going to annoy the officials this time!"

"Just because she knows a few characters? She's acting like she doesn't even know who she is..."

"Stop bickering. Let's listen and see how she gets reprimanded..."

On this clear morning, the convoy was not as peaceful as usual, and they didn't set off on time. Everyone's attention was focused on the women in a standoff with the officials.

"Do we have to take this route? It's dangerous." These words were spoken when Hailey boarded the carriage and, while standing at the front, casually surveyed the road ahead. She frowned, jumped off the carriage, and approached the official's carriage to plead her case.

"I've traveled this route back and forth three times already, and nothing has happened. It's also the shortest distance." The official patiently replied.

Hailey still frowned, "That may be so, but it's always better to be safe than sorry. The terrain ahead is taboo for marching because it's ideal for ambushes. If someone were to roll boulders down from the high ground on both sides of the mountain path, it would result in heavy casualties."

"Marching? Hahaha..." The official burst into laughter, mocking her, "You, a woman, understand matters of marching and war? Enough already. Don't spout alarmist talk here. Go back and prepare for the journey!"

Hailey wanted to say more, but he interrupted her, "Why are you still dawdling!? Even if we encounter bandits, they won't take your life. At most, you'll be captured. What else are you worried about? Go, go, stop bothering me!"

Is it enough to just save our lives? Well, then there's nothing to worry about. Hailey sneered inwardly and retreated.

After returning to her own carriage, Hailey received three gloating glances and one slightly worried and puzzled gaze. However, she didn't want to pay them any attention. She focused on contemplating how to deal with bandits if they were to encounter them.

After about half a day of travel, another group of riders ahead caught everyone's attention. The carriage in that group was grand and made of top-quality materials, adorned with the family crest. In addition to the coachman, there were fifty strong guards, half of them mounted, exuding an imposing presence.

"What does the inscription on the crest say?" Ava peeked her head out and asked Hailey.

"It says 'Lrisa.'" Hailey had just finished speaking when she heard the four women exclaim with delight. She couldn't help but look at Ava with some confusion.

But this time, Ava seemed immersed in her own joy and didn't explain to Hailey. It was Olivia who unintentionally resolved her confusion, "Lrisa? Could it be... a royal family or noble family from Lrisa Kingdom? Even if they are from a collateral line, if we can enter such a household..."

That's how it is. Following the traffickers was never a solution. It didn't feel good to have one's fate controlled by others. Hailey secretly contemplated whether she should find a way to seek refuge with the owner of this group or observe them for a while.

"Hurry and catch up!" the official's voice came, filled with joy. Indeed, in such a place where bandits frequently roamed, traveling with a group like this provided an extra layer of protection.

Sure enough, before long, the sound of grateful thanks from the official could be heard, "Thank you, young sir from Lrisa! Thank you, young sir from Lrisa!"

Upon hearing that they would be traveling with a member of a noble family, everyone felt a sense of relief. The official even gave Hailey a reproachful glance, as if saying, "Even a young sir from Lrisa is taking this route. Can it be wrong?"

"Oh..." At this moment, Hailey let out a sigh and withdrew into the carriage.

Ava asked curiously, "Why did you sigh?"

"It's nothing." Hailey shook her head and refused to reveal her thoughts.

Ava seemed somewhat annoyed by her secrecy and distanced herself, engaging in conversation with the other three women. They were discussing how they could approach the noble in the carriage during lunch break.

Hailey couldn't understand why they would assume she could impersonate someone without even knowing their height or build. But just now, when the official called her "young sir from Lrisa." She figured that he couldn't be too young. If he were just a child, it wouldn't be a problem for her to be his attendant, right?

However, Hailey's pleasant fantasy was shattered during lunch. Stepping down from the Lrisa family's carriage was a young man who hadn't yet reached his prime. His appearance wasn't remarkable—a plain face with ordinary features that would blend into a crowd. Yet, even so, he possessed the qualities of a desirable catch: a dignified appearance and a good family background.

Hailey observed him from a distance, catching a glimpse of the perpetual caution, flattery, and lack of self-assuredness in his small eyes. Despite his upright appearance, he lacked the air of confidence one would expect, instead seeming heavy-footed with small steps that made him appear unimpressive.

With these observations, Hailey's suspicions grew stronger, and she understood that he was not a reliable ally. Although Young Sir Lrisa allowed them to travel together, he showed no interest in getting close to them. During lunch, their seating area was separated by a considerable distance from Hailey and the others, depriving her of the tantalizing aroma of delicious food. She had to settle for dry rations and plain water. However, the other four women were far from idle. They sneakily watched Young Sir Lrisa and engaged in whispered discussions.

"Although he's not the most handsome, he certainly has the air of a nobleman!"

"Of course! With such a large carriage and so many guards, how could he be anything less? If we were to be sold, I bet it would only be to his guards."

"Ah... Then how about trying my luck? This is such a great opportunity! If I succeed, Ava, don't forget about me!"

"Just you? I don't think any of us stand a chance. Among us, Ava is the most beautiful. Ava should go... and if she succeeds, she must remember me as her sister!"

Hailey raised an eyebrow upon hearing their conversation. It seemed that women, when compared to others, often felt uncomfortable. But she quickly realized that her own appearance lacked the delicate beauty required for being a concubine, which Ava possessed.

"Can I really do it?" Ava asked shyly.

"Go ahead! The young sir is looking our way!" Olivia nudged her.

Following Olivia's gaze, Hailey noticed that Young Sir Lrisa was indeed glancing in their direction, with a smile on his face.

Is he a flirt?

Ava's eyes brightened upon meeting Young Sir Lrisa's gentle smile. She seemed moved and encouraged, standing up gracefully and taking light, graceful steps in his direction.

Observing the situation, Hailey concluded that Young Sir Lrisa was easily swayed and felt even more disdainful.

However, Hailey couldn't help but be curious and silently observed the changing expressions of the two from a distance. Young Sir Lrisa maintained an appropriate smile throughout, occasionally exchanging a word or two. Ava, on the other hand, became increasingly coy, communicating with her eyes and captivating his attention.

It's so easy for things to develop like this. Hailey withdrew her gaze disinterestedly, and a thought crossed her mind. She turned to Olivia and asked, "If Ava sells herself to Young Sir Lrisa, how much will the officials get?"

"Haha... What kind of family is the Lrisa family in Lrisa Kingdom? If he's attracted to Ava, it's their good fortune. The officials are practically fawning over him," Olivia scoffed, "Why did you come to Lrisa Kingdom without understanding anything? You really don't know anything."

So, they all voluntarily sold themselves to Lrisa Kingdom? And they did research beforehand? Hailey was astonished.

Seeing that Hailey didn't respond, Olivia continued speaking to others, suggesting that if Ava caught Young Sir Lrisa's attention, she might be able to bring one of them along to share in the luxury.

"Will she bring Hailey along? After all, Hailey taught her so many words..."

"No, no! Ava isn't foolish. She wouldn't bring someone stronger than herself! I'm more suitable for that..."

Listening to their whispered conversation, Hailey couldn't help but shake her head and continued eating her meal, lowering her gaze. Just as they were almost finished eating, Hailey heard some commotion from above the hill.

"Not good!" Hailey became alert and quickly turned and ran in a particular direction.

Almost simultaneously, rough voices could be heard from the slope, shouting, "Hand over your belongings and women if you know what's good for you!"

"Bandits! The bandits are here!" The people in the trafficker's group panicked and picked up their worn-out weapons, trembling.

"What are you panicking for!?" The official, experienced in such matters, stepped forward to negotiate, "Gentlemen, there's nothing of value in our convoy! There are only a few of us! Take these women if you wish, but please let us pass..."

To their surprise, the bandits turned out to be quite agreeable. Upon hearing the official's words, they nodded and agreed, saying, "Alright, alright. Leave these women for us to enjoy. Hahaha..."

"Thank you, thank you." The official's face turned pale with distress, but to save their lives, he had to make the sacrifice. As the bandits approached, the group from Lrisa distanced themselves from Hailey's group even more, and he no longer expected any protection from them.

"No! Don't take them!"

"Ava, save me!"

At that moment, Ava was still with Young Sir Lrisa's group. The bandits didn't dare to provoke the strong guards, so they only took the three women who were still eating in place. As for rescuing them, Ava had her hands full just trying to save herself, without overestimating her abilities.

"Alright, let's go!" The official's face was ashen, and he got on the carriage, "What about you!?" He was taken aback when he got off the carriage—Hailey was sitting there as if nothing had happened.

But the convoy had already followed his orders and started moving.

"I had a feeling, so I hid in your carriage. Please forgive me." Hailey apologized, but her expression didn't show any insincerity. The official, too overwhelmed with joy, exclaimed, "Good! Excellent! Thanks to your intelligence, at least one of us remains."

"Oh... I never expected Young Sir Lrisa to stand idly by when things got tough. What's the use of traveling together then?"

Hailey looked at the official, who was filled with regret, and instead of mentioning that she had advised him earlier to change course, he blamed Young Sir Lrisa. She couldn't help but sneer, "Young Sir Lrisa's convoy is already safe from bandit attacks. We have no connection with him, so why interfere in our affairs?"

"In any case... Just make sure you hide!" The official seemed troubled.

"There's no escaping. The bandits will return soon," Hailey asserted suddenly, "They employed a deceitful tactic with only ten men and without sophisticated weapons or boulders. Yet, you were afraid to confront them due to the unfavorable terrain. They spared us easily because they weren't confident of victory and were unsure if Rickie's Lrisa convoy would assist us. It was wise for them to retreat."

"Why... Why didn't you come out to warn us earlier?" The official finally understood and cursed.

There's always a price to pay for not heeding good advice. Coldness flickered in Hailey's eyes, but she remained silent and continued, "I believe the bandit leader is knowledgeable about military strategies. Therefore, they've likely left scouts behind after realizing our group separated from the Lrisa convoy. They'll send their entire force to attack us without hesitation during the second raid."

"This time, they won't spare you easily. After all, pretending to travel without any belongings is a childish lie! Moreover, because you deceived them earlier, they fear leaving loose ends and might even resort to killing!"

"What should we do?" The official panicked, momentarily forgetting his desire to hold Hailey accountable. For some reason, as he observed Hailey sitting there, her intense gaze and low-toned assertion about events yet to occur made him feel a sense of conviction.

Hailey fell silent. She wondered if the price the official paid was enough. She wasn't a kind-hearted person, that much was true.

"Enough, enough! What ideas do you have?!" The official urgently shouted, "Turn around! Turn around! Go back and rendezvous with the Lrisa convoy! Hurry!"

"It's too late..." Hailey's voice calmly resonated from the carriage, accompanied by the sound of approaching horse hooves from the hill.

"What!?" The official's face turned pale with fear.

Before he could utter another word, the bandit leader on the slope shouted furiously, "Brothers, the wealthy convoy isn't with them anymore! Charge down and kill them all, take everything!"

"No... No! Spare us, heroes! I'll leave all the money behind, everything!" The official couldn't even stand anymore. This time, he got a clear view of the bandit's numbers—around fifty or sixty men!

The bandit leader angrily accused him, "Treacherous merchant! So, you did have belongings! Why did you claim otherwise earlier? How can I trust that you left everything behind!?"

The official had no time to marvel at Hailey's ingenious plan. He could only kneel on the ground and beg for mercy, incessantly kowtowing, "Heroes, spare me! I'm just a small-time merchant. I don't even want to keep the money now. I only hope to spend money to avoid disaster. Please, you must believe me!"

Hailey remained hidden inside the carriage. The official was visibly shaken and, with a sigh, Hailey drew back the curtain and stepped out.

"May I have a word with you, honorable warriors?" Hailey leaped out of the carriage and walked confidently to the official's side, respectfully saluting.

"Why is there another woman? Alright! You're still trying to conceal yourself!" The bandit leader became even more furious.

The official gritted his teeth and turned to Hailey, "What are you doing? Are you trying to get me killed?"

"They will search and plunder when they come down. Sooner or later, they will discover me. Why not take the initiative now? At this point, why sacrifice your life for a mere sum of money?" Hailey calmly retorted, turning her attention back to the bandit leader, "Honorable warrior, this merchant is incredibly fond of money. He cherishes it more than his own life. That's why, when he encountered the Lrisa convoy earlier, he entrusted all his belongings to Young Sir Lrisa in exchange for a gold coin. He even gave a Concubine as a gift!"

Hailey mixed truth and fiction in her speech, leaving the bandit leader unable to discern the truth. However, the mention of "a gold coin" aroused his enthusiasm!

"Now, if you were to kill everyone here, you would only obtain a few articles of clothing and lose your forces. Why not lay in ambush, waiting for Young Sir Lrisa's convoy to arrive?" After realizing the bandit leader's prowess, Hailey continued to incite him, "Their convoy has only forty or fifty guards. These guards nurtured by noble families are nothing more than caged birds. They are like embroidered pillows, how can they stand against you, experienced warriors? With a well-prepared ambush, catching them off guard, success would be within reach."

"Hmph! Woman, you say so much just to save your own life!" The bandit leader suddenly sneered.

Hailey didn't deny it and readily agreed, "You're wise, honorable warrior. I'm just a weak woman, merely seeking to preserve my life."

"Hahaha! Alright! Rest assured, when I succeed, I'll bring you back as my eighth wife! Upon closer inspection, you're not bad-looking!" The bandit leader laughed triumphantly three times, "Spread the word, lay in ambush, and keep your horses in check. Don't make a sound! As soon as the Lrisa convoy arrives, we attack!"

"And as for all of you! Stay put, don't move, don't show any signs of suspicion, and certainly don't inform anyone!"

As Hailey watched the stout men accompanying her being driven away, she felt somewhat relieved. Although she knew these men held low positions and would not dare to speak recklessly in front of Lord Lrisa, she feared that there might be one or two clever individuals among them, which could prove fatal later on.

"Woman, danger lurks at every corner. You should take shelter inside the carriage!" The leader of the bandits seemed genuinely concerned for Hailey and specifically instructed her before he crouched down to conceal himself.

The supervisor, also afraid of death, quickly scrambled into the carriage as well, wiping away the sweat from his brow, "You're quite clever for a woman..."

"From the very beginning, I knew what was going to happen," Hailey pursed her lips.

Her remark caught the supervisor off guard. Indeed, the situation had unfolded exactly as Hailey had predicted, which couldn't be attributed solely to her intelligence, "Could it be that you've conspired with these bandits!?" he exclaimed, trembling with anger.

"Foolish!" Hailey flicked her sleeve disdainfully and coldly retorted, "If I had conspired with them, they would have killed you just now!" Her chilling words made the supervisor involuntarily shrink his neck and take a half step back, his eyes filled with deep doubt.

How could a mere woman possess such oppressive power?

"Then... what should we do now? Are the guards of House Lrisa truly useless? If the bandits finish killing everyone and find no valuables..." He paused, realizing his mistake. How could a prominent family's caravan be devoid of valuables?

His voice trembled as he continued, "Are you really planning to let them burn and kill the entire Lrisa caravan? Th-this... If people find out it's because of me, I won't be able to handle the consequences!"

"Ha! If all the people are killed, do you think the bandits will go around spreading the news that they annihilated Lord Lrisa's caravan? Waiting for House Lrisa to seek revenge?" Hailey sneered.

The supervisor choked, "But they have no grievances or conflicts with you. Why do you want to harm them? Isn't wiping them all out too severe?"

"You're right, Lord Lrisa has no grievances or conflicts with me, so I only want to borrow his influence. I won't let them die. Moreover, the bandits have been testing both sides to see if they would unite against them. If we allow the bandits to kill all our guards now, the next target will likely be Lord Lrisa's caravan. At that time, the bandits will rely on their numbers and the advantage of the terrain to kill a few of Lord Lrisa's guards, seizing some wealth along the way." Hailey nodded, "If House Lrisa seeks revenge, they can simply choose another location for their robbery."

Hailey realized that the supervisor wasn't all that bad! He was even defending others at a time like this. Despite that, she couldn't help but taunt him, "But I have a good memory, you know. For example, this morning, when you said that as long as you could save your own life, it would be enough, I'll just ensure your survival. Lord Lrisa just witnessed people dying without helping, so he deserves a bit of a scare."

"You... you're absolutely! Absolutely..." The supervisor struggled for half a day but couldn't come up with an appropriate adjective. His face turned red, and he began coughing violently, "Cough! Cough! Cough..."

Hailey breathed a sigh of relief and no longer engaged with him. She lifted the curtain of the carriage and looked outside, "People are coming." As soon as she said that, the supervisor became nervous and forgot about his coughing, hurriedly silencing himself and crouching in the corner of the carriage.

Casting a glance at him, Hailey shook her head. He was just a slightly greedy person, not truly evil. It was just a passing thought. Meanwhile, the Lrisa caravan approached within three carriage distances of the three other carriages. Hailey squinted her eyes and heard the sound of battle cries coming from the hillside.

"Brothers, attack! Kill them!"

"We can plunder their gold by killing them!"

Observing the bandits charging down from the hillside, Hailey realized that their leader understood a bit of military strategy. In a situation where the numbers were relatively equal, relying on threats alone wouldn't likely result in successfully extorting wealth. Only catching the other side off guard by killing a single person could yield the maximum gains at minimal cost.

"Quick, form a defensive formation! Protect Lord Lrisa!"

In contrast, the situation on Lord Lrisa's side was much better than that of the slave traders. The guards without horses unsheathed their swords and formed a protective ring around the carriage, while the knights charged ahead to engage the bandits. Both sides had horses and weapons, but the vast disparity in resources clearly gave the upper hand to Lord Lrisa's guards.

This made Hailey a bit anxious. Could it be that the bandit leader really believed he could handle the noble family's guards without setting up any traps or snares? If they were defeated too easily, her savior wouldn't be able to fulfill his role!

As Hailey furrowed her brow, she heard a loud noise coming from the hillside—two large boulders rolled down simultaneously!

"Get out of the way—quickly!"

"Ah—"

The bandits had clearly planned ahead and coordinated well. Their own men had long since avoided the trajectory of the rolling stones and engaged the guards elsewhere. Due to their arranged formation, many of Lord Lrisa's guards were struck and sent flying by the massive stones, some even crushed. In an instant, ten people were injured!

"Brothers, they're faltering! Charge the carriage and take the goods!"

The bandits believed that there must be ample wealth inside the large carriage Lord Lrisa was riding. Apart from the belongings entrusted by the merchant convoy, there might even be personal possessions of the noble himself.

"Ah! Don't kill me—"

Two women's terrified screams resounded from inside the carriage, indicating that they had finally reached their breaking point. Hailey raised an eyebrow in surprise, understanding the situation. Besides Ava, there should be a personal maid accompanying them in the carriage.

"Shut up!" Lord Lrisa's annoyed voice followed, "What are you all standing around for? Return to the defense!"

However, this was precisely the time when the bandits were energized. Lord Lrisa's guards were in disarray, retreating step by step, and the protective circle was shrinking. Some guards even seemed undecided, their gaze drifting as if they were prepared to abandon the group and run!

The moment was drawing near!

Hailey smirked, jumped off the carriage, and called out, "Hold on for a little longer, my lord! The soldiers from the government will arrive soon—by then, not only will you have protected your lordship, but also contributed to the bandit's defeat!"

"What nonsense are you spouting, woman!?" The bandit leader yelled while fighting.

"I'm not spouting nonsense! We were just bait, waiting for you to go all out!" Hailey smiled confidently, "Otherwise, do you think everything would have gone so smoothly? Lord Lrisa didn't take action earlier because he wanted to lure you deeper! And this plan was concealed, known only to his trusted men!"

The actions of the bandit leader's men visibly paused, as they believed most of what she said. Then they heard Lord Lrisa giving orders from inside the carriage, "Find a way to hold them back, will you!?"

"Damn it! We've been tricked! Brothers, retreat!" The bandit leader completely bought into it and hastily turned his horse, heading back up the hillside.

"We can't let them escape!" Hailey exclaimed, and the guards of Lord Lrisa, who hadn't quite grasped the situation, followed her command and charged.

The bandits were now in chaos and being pursued by the Lrisa guards. Many of them were cut down from their horses. The Lrisa guards, emboldened by their success, quickly gained control of the situation. Without further casualties, they wiped out all the bandits!

Hailey breathed a sigh of relief at the sight. When she first saw Lord Lrisa's guards, she had noticed that they were well-trained, disciplined, and composed. They had the skills necessary to eliminate this group of bandits.

"You all clean up this place, and remove the rocks blocking the road." After the bandits were eliminated, the leader of the guards ordered the scene to be cleaned up. Then he approached the carriage, respectfully stating, "I have failed in my duty, and I apologize for the scare, my lord."

Lord Lrisa poked his head out from inside the carriage and spoke softly, "It was a sudden turn of events, and it had nothing to do with you."

Hailey had now approached the carriage a bit closer and was pleased to hear those words. It seemed that he wasn't overly strict with his subordinates and had a relatively mild temperament. She had intended to continue deceiving the bandits, but she hadn't expected him to understand so quickly and cooperate. It was clear that he wasn't foolish. Hailey had a prejudice against wealthy young men, but Lord Lrisa's performance wasn't too bad.

After hearing that, Lord Lrisa stepped down from the carriage and approached Hailey with measured steps. He bowed deeply and said, "I thank you, miss, for saving me. Victor will remember this."

"You're too kind, my lord," Hailey slightly turned her body, accepting his gesture with composure.

"May I ask why you felt the need to exterminate the bandits completely? Are you aware that it has caused greater losses for my guards?" Victor smiled, but his words contained a hint of reproach.

Nonsense! If even one or two people were left alive, they might say that she instigated the bandits' attack on the Lrisa convoy. It would only complicate matters.

While thinking this, Hailey said something entirely different, "I don't know how many gangs of bandits there are in these mountains, or if they have sworn to die together. But if even one person escapes and spreads the word, I'm afraid your journey won't be peaceful." It was one of the reasons she chose to eradicate the bandits.

"You're truly clever, miss!" Victor's eyes brightened, and any traces of reproach disappeared, "May I ask which young lady you are?"

Hailey couldn't help but smile, as he seemed overly pleased and hadn't noticed her current attire. How could she look like a young lady from a noble family?

Just as she was about to reply, she heard Ava calling out, "Sister! Sister, are you alright? I was so scared just now. I was worried about you!"

Ava hurriedly walked up to Hailey, her face filled with concern, "Did they hurt you? Those bandits didn't do anything to you, did they?"

Hailey's lips curled downward at Ava's words and she replied calmly, "We were both held hostage inside the carriage and not allowed to come out or send any messages. So, nothing happened."

"That's good, that's good." Ava smiled but seemed momentarily at a loss for words.

Curiously, Victor asked, "Do you know each other?"

"Yes! Hailey and I were traveling together. She's even literate! She comes from a scholarly family, but they have fallen on hard times." Ava appeared helpful as she introduced Hailey, "We have a good relationship. Isn't that right, Hailey?"

Slandering her innocence and then forming an alliance? Hailey looked at Ava's seemingly sincere expression and skillful acting. She laughed inwardly, giving a curt nod without showing too much enthusiasm.

"I see." Victor's disappointment was evident on his face for a moment. Then, he put on a friendly smile again and said, "In any case, I must thank you, miss. Here's a gold as a token of my gratitude." He took out a gold coin from his sleeve.

"So, my lord's and the lives of these several dozen men are worth only a gold, huh? I can't accept that!" Hailey sneered. She could tell that after learning about her background, Victor's attitude had become somewhat frivolous, and his way of addressing her had changed from a respectful miss to a casual one.

Continuing in an indifferent tone, Hailey said, "By the way, my lord, why don't you reward the supervisor of the merchant convoy with this gold? He intentionally sent away all the guards who were traveling together, just to give you a hint when your caravan approached. It's quite a favor he's done for you!"

Those words turned Victor's face pale. They were too inappropriate to be spoken publicly. If it hadn't been for Hailey recognizing his good temper, she wouldn't have dared to undermine his dignity so openly.

"Don't be angry, my lord. I already mentioned earlier that this bandit extermination was your plan. Aside from your trusted men, no one else knew!" Hailey decided it was time to stop and give him a way out.

Upon hearing that, Victor's eyes lit up. Hailey's words completely attributed the credit to him and placed her in the position of an advisor. Victor was also a clever person and immediately responded, "Miss, you are truly intelligent. However, I don't need an advisor. If you are willing to accompany me, you will be cherished."

Letting out a sigh, Hailey knew it wouldn't be that simple. She had initially thought about trying to negotiate, but inadvertently caught a glimpse of Ava, who had been left behind, her face pale and filled with envy and resentment. Surprisingly, Hailey found herself intrigued and nodded, "Respectfully obeying your command. Thank you for valuing me!"

As soon as those words were spoken, Ava's body subtly trembled.

"Great! Excellent!" Victor exclaimed in delight.

"How about I deliver this gold to the supervisor on behalf of Lord Lrisa?" Hailey asked softly, "And there's one more thing: since the supervisor disbanded his entourage for this matter, could you allow him to continue traveling with us before entering the city, seeking your protection, my lord?"

Victor nodded appreciatively, "Hailey, you are considerate and kind-hearted. So be it. I see that he's not young anymore, poor man. I'll give him another gold coin." He then took out another gold coin and handed it to Hailey, along with the previous one.

"After you finish your tasks, come to my carriage and serve me," Victor instructed before turning towards the carriage. Suddenly, he caught sight of Ava standing nearby and urged her, "Ava, why are you still standing there? Hurry up and follow!"

"Oh? Yes," Ava snapped back to reality and hurriedly caught up, walking obediently by his side as they both boarded the carriage.

Looking down at the two gold coins in her hand, Hailey's mouth curled into a smirk. It was quite fascinating to have the power to manipulate others like this. In modern times, Hailey wasn't a dark person, nor was she particularly virtuous. She understood that survival in this era was not easy, and one couldn't afford to be too soft-hearted, or else they would become prey for others.
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Chapter 3: Helpless Entry into the Lrisa Manor
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Hailey approached the small carriage where the supervisor was hiding, curled up in a corner, trembling as if he had lost his soul.

"Supervisor! The bandits have all been killed. It's over!" Hailey raised her voice, hoping to snap him out of his fear.

"Ah!" The supervisor suddenly exclaimed, "What?! You're still alive!? Are you a human or a ghost? Don't come any closer—"

Hailey chuckled and took out a gold coin, tossing it in front of him, "Take it! I told Lord Lrisa that you disbanded your men as a warning to him. He appreciates it and asked me to give this to you. I also asked him to allow you to travel together before entering the city. With this gold coin, you should be able to rebuild your caravan, even if your men are not waiting for you there, right?"

Upon seeing the money, the supervisor regained his composure. He held the gold coin in his hands, muttering in disbelief, "Gold, it's real? It's actually real! You're not dead? You're human." He regained some sanity, asking, "What have you done down there?"

It seemed that fear had overwhelmed his senses. Hailey shook her head, "Since you don't know, there's no need for you to know. Now I am Lord Lrisa's concubine."

"So, it was for this..." He suddenly seemed to understand.

Rather than correcting his misunderstanding, Hailey's expression turned serious, "Every word I said to the bandits earlier, I hope you forget and pretend you didn't hear it! Otherwise, if I can persuade Lord Lrisa to accept you, I can also make him send you away. Being alone here and making enemies with the bandits..."

"No! No! I was so scared that I forgot everything!" The supervisor hastily waved his hands.

"Very well. That reason will do." Hailey nodded satisfactorily, "By the way, let me remind you: hide the gold and don't go around telling everyone that Lord Lrisa gave you a gold coin. It might bring you trouble, understand?"

The supervisor immediately stowed away the gold coin, "Yes, yes! I understand. This gold coin is quite a sum!"

As long as he didn't blabber, no one would know that Hailey had pocketed a gold coin for herself. However, she knew that the supervisor wasn't a bad person, and if he ended up losing everything, it would be difficult for him to survive in these times. So, she decided to leave him a way out. Little did she know that this single gold coin was worth several years' income from his human trafficking trade. It was truly a blessing in disguise!

After obtaining his assurance, Hailey hopped off the carriage and walked briskly towards Lord Lrisa's carriage. However, when she reached the front of the carriage, she suddenly hesitated and paused.

"Why are you standing there?" Victor, at that moment, opened the carriage curtain and poked his head out, asking.

Hailey shook her head and boarded the carriage. Fortunately, Ava was also inside, so Hailey wasn't worried about Victor making any advances towards her. Moreover, from her observation earlier, Victor's eyes had lit up when looking at beautiful women, but he didn't display excessive desire. He probably wasn't someone who indulged in physical beauty.

"Sister is here?" Ava, who was half-leaning against Victor's chest, spoke softly, "Are you hungry, sister? Would you like some snacks?"

Upon hearing her words, Hailey suddenly remembered that she hadn't finished her rations from lunch, and she noticed several plates of delicate pastries arranged on a small table. It awakened her appetite. Since she arrived in this world, she hadn't eaten anything decent!

"Yes, I'm hungry." She nodded and reached out to grab a pastry and put it in her mouth. Well, it wasn't as rich and smooth as the cakes in the modern era, but it was still quite good!

"Ah!" Ava suddenly exclaimed, "How can you eat his pastries without his permission!?"

So, she was waiting for her here! Hailey felt her pleasant mood from enjoying the food shattered. Instinctively pouting, she replied, "Ava deliberately misled me earlier just to find fault with me, right?" She wasn't interested in the struggles within the manor, and when it came to people like Ava, who knew how to put on an act, she wanted to confront her directly in front of Victor. Otherwise, she wouldn't be able to clarify anything if Ava played the victim later.

"Sister, you misunderstood me! I didn't mean that!" Ava said timidly, glancing at Victor as if expecting him to intervene on her behalf.

Victor waved his hand dismissively, "It's just some pastries, isn't it? Hailey also saved my life indirectly. What's eating a few pastries?"

"Thank you, my lord," Hailey said, raising an eyebrow at Ava, then she took the plate and devoured all the pastries in front of both Victor's dumbfounded expression and Ava's astonished gaze. As for the maid who had been kneeling quietly in the corner, she didn't dare to lift her head to look at Hailey.

Perhaps she had eaten without paying attention to her image? Hailey felt a deep sense of remorse within her, "My lord, please forgive me. I was just so hungry. I won't do it again next time."

"Never do it in front of others," Victor earnestly advised. So, it was fine behind his back? Hailey found Victor quite interesting. However, the impression he had of her being frivolous still lingered. Hailey didn't believe that such an impression was baseless and knew it would manifest itself sooner or later.

Hailey obediently accepted his advice and then looked up, kindly reminding Ava, "By the way, Ava, you were originally meant to be sold to the supervisor. Isn't it inappropriate for you to follow Lord Lrisa on your own? Shouldn't you go and inform the supervisor, asking him to give you to Lord Lrisa?"

"I..." Ava was momentarily at a loss for words, "But aren't you doing the same?"

"The supervisor is grateful to me indirectly saving his life, so he released me. I am free now!" Hailey appeared relieved, "I was afraid of being sold or given away like that, which sounds awful and would make me unable to hold my head up. But now, at least, I am voluntarily joining Lord Lrisa!"

Ava's face turned pale and then green. Tears welled up in her eyes. Hailey wanted to make her uncomfortable, to make Victor look down on her!

"Master..." Ava looked at Victor with a pitiful gaze, tears streaming down her face.

"Oh, why are you crying? I was stating the facts. How about this, I also gave that trafficker a gold coin, consider it as if I bought you from him!"

Bought? Still a low status, right? Hailey smirked silently. Victor didn't even offer a word of comfort, instead coming up with such an excuse. Indeed, he was the type who accepted anyone as long as they were beautiful and posed no harm. There was no genuine affection whatsoever.

"Master, I..." Ava, being sensitive herself, naturally sensed it and her eyes truly held a hint of sadness.

Hailey sighed inwardly, feeling a bit soft-hearted as she helped Ava out of the situation, "Master, I feel a bit suffocated and would like to take Ava for a walk. Is that alright?"

"Sure. But remember, you should start calling me 'Master' from now on," Victor nodded in agreement.

"Yes... Master." Although it felt a bit awkward, it was just a form of address. Hailey didn't want to go against Victor's
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