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[1] Aunt - refers to female’s monthly period

[2] Tofu – a slang referring to taking advantage of someone in sexual manner. 

[3] White lotus – a Chinese internet term of someone that look pure and harmless, but in term used in this novel is someone looking pure but is opposite inside.

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

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

[6] BL – Stands for ‘Boy Love’, gay romance.

[7] Chuunibyou – a Japanese derogative term to describe someone having delusions that they have special power that no one has.

[8] 'Kabedon' - refers to the action of slapping a wall fiercely next to someone, which produces the sound "don". 

[9] 'Shotacon' – a Japanese term of someone that are attracted to boys, usually fictional, that had the appearance of sixteen years old or younger. 

[10] Danmei – literature genre originating from China about romantic relationship between male characters. 
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Chapter 1

Pain was a good motivator
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In a courtyard, a fourteen-year-old girl could be seen training hard in knife throwing. Aside from the occasional ‘thud’ sound, the courtyard was a quiet atmosphere, accompanied by the occasional sounds of birds tweeting or insects cricking. The sun had not risen yet, and the morning mist kept the girl from sweating too much.

This sight was truly rare in the Third Prince's residence, for this young lady was rumored to be silly, lazy, and unworthy of her high-ranked position.

The young lady with heavy labels pinned on her was the Third Prince's personal maid, who was also the one that the prince had treated as if she was his favorite concubine candidate in most people's eyes.

The kindness and everlasting patience whenever Xiao Hua made a mistake was always tolerated by the Third Prince. As a maid, she should have long been punished since her very first mistake, but their master just overlooked it and had others do things for her instead.

This treatment was even better than how the Third Prince treated his full blooded sister, who had considered him as her favourite brother!

In the end, they could only conclude that Xiao Hua was someone special to the Third Prince. Whether Xiao Hua could be something more would depend on the Third Prince.

“Xiao Hua.” A sexy-looking lady with a voice that was designed to seduce, approached Xiao Hua with a cotton cloth on her hand. Her beauty mark at the corner of the mouth was rather eye-catching under the early morning light. “The sun is rising.”

Xiao Hua stopped her training and gave her personal assistant a tired smile. It was weird to have a personal maid under a servant. But if she thought of it in another way, it was likely that most high-ranked and snobby maids usually treated the lower rank servants under them as their minions.

“Okay.” Let's hope that Duan Xi Ying has no desire to kill her as most minions do towards their seniors. 

Duan Xi Ying gently wiped Xiao Hua's sweat from her face and neck before steering her towards the pavilion to rest and drink some warm tea. After checking that Xiao Hua's hands were free from cuts, Duan Xi Ying headed back to the training ground.

The pain was a good motivator for Xiao Hua to train how to summon her knives out from the bracelet in a timely and proper manner. The period of mastering the summoning was a painful one.

While drinking warm tea, a pair of wide, bright eyes followed the form of the voluptuous woman that was moving around to pick up the scattered knives. Xiao Hua sighed and refilled her cup. If one did not know, they would assume Duan Xi Ying as the master and Xiao Hua the little servant girl if only their appearance were judged.

After being fed with good food, Xiao Hua's height was now a hundred and forty-five cm tall. There was also a hint of feminine curves being developed, giving Xiao Hua mixed feelings. Soon, her aunt [1] would make its existence known and whether it would be an overly antagonist aunt or a nice aunt will depend on her new body's fate.

“The Third Prince had mentioned about taking Xiao Hua along to the palace to join the celebration.” Duan Xi Ying handed the knives to Xiao Hua.

With a touch, the knives returned into her bracelets' spatial dimension. The knives that Jing Ke had made were beautiful and extremely durable. No matter how many times she had thrown them, they suffered no damage, still sharp as ever. 

There was one time she had tried to pull out all the knives from her space to count them, but it seemed to be endless as the room quickly filled up with the dangerous weapons without any sign of ending.

Tomorrow would be New Year's Eve, as well as the Third Prince's seventeenth birthday. There would be a birthday feast in the palace the next morning.

“But... that would not be a good idea, would it?” Xiao Hua asked worriedly.

She could comprehend that the Empress was already displeased with her when Long Lian complained that the Empress refused to let them celebrate their birthdays together. Then the news of the Eighth Prince gifting a cow to the Third Prince's personal maid had the dark clouds gathering at the heads' of the Emperor and Empress.

When the Third Prince, Long Lian, and the Eighth Prince headed to the palace after the small birthday party for Long Lian in the Third Prince's residence, the Emperor immediately summoned the Third Prince to his study. The Third Prince only left in the early morning and no one knew what occurred inside the study, but it did not stop anyone from speculating about it.

The most famous rumour was that the Third Prince's personal maid had seduced the Eighth Prince and the ‘beast’ was proof of the Eighth Prince's love towards her! There were a few versions of the same story created and spread around, romancing the Eighth Prince and the Third Prince's personal maid's relationship.

It was expected that many would be curious about the Third Prince's personal maid and wondered how beautiful she would be for successfully capturing the young Eighth Prince's heart.

Just when the romantic stories were reaching the growth rate in the market, the storyteller suddenly disappeared and the newly published books were confiscated. No one knew what happened but since then, no one dared to speak a word about the Eighth Prince and the Third Prince's personal maid.

Duan Xi Ying smiled. “Xi Ying is happy that Xiao Hua understands!”

When Duan Xi Ying did not say anything further and just smiled at her encouragingly, something finally clicked in Xiao Hua's mind.

So I have to discourage him?!

“I... I will try my best...”

“Let's get Xiao Hua clean then~”

It felt like only a few seconds had passed for her to clean up when Xiao Hua found herself seated beside the Third Prince inside his room with breakfast spread out on the table. The stubborn frown on the Third Prince's face was similar to Long Lian's, proving that they were indeed siblings. 

Xiao Hua carefully picked up a slice of smoked duck using a pair of clean silver chopsticks and placed it onto the Third Prince's bowl of porridge. It was pretty amusing that the Third Prince that disliked rice would surprisingly favour porridge for breakfast every day.

“Your Highness, this servant's presence would disturb the Emperor and Empress' mood. It would be best if I remain in the manor.” She kept her voice light and cheerful, showing that she did not mind being exempted from the grand celebration.

Le Xiao Ting was not a social bee, preferring the enjoyment from reading novels instead of making friends. Being Xiao Hua did not change that. At least in her original world, she got to stick to the food corner in a party and eat to her heart’s content, but in this world, she would have to pay full attention in serving the Third Prince and make sure she did not make any mistakes that would embarrass her master.

It was already tiring just from thinking about it.

“Tomorrow is this prince's birthday. They would allow me to do things that would make me happy.”

Spoken just like a favourite and spoilt child!

“Master,” An Jing spoke up when Xiao Hua did not seem to be able to change the Third Prince's mind. “Elder Sister Hua would need time to prepare the fried rice for you to dine. If she joins the morning celebration, Elder Sister Hua would not have enough time to finish cooking it.”

She does not need to take a half day to cook fried rice. It took a long time that day because she was not used to cooking!

The other important matter was, since when did Xiao Hua agree to cook fried rice for the Third Prince?

The frown on his face finally cleared and was replaced with considering one before finally nodding in agreement. “Alright. This prince will let Xiao Hua stay to cook. I will bring back snacks for you.”

The Third Prince rubbed Xiao Hua's head, seemingly misunderstanding something. Did he think that Xiao Hua wanted to join the celebration? Or did he believe she wanted to go just to eat delicious snacks?

Xiao Hua felt that her reputation was in danger!
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Chapter  2

But this is obviously a trap, isn't it?
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Once again, Xiao Hua was inside the kitchen, cooking her 'specialty' fried rice. This time, it was for the Third Prince.

It was actually nerve-wracking to cook a simple dish inside a currently busy kitchen, where all the chefs that were under the Third Prince's payroll were busy cooking their master’s favourite dishes.

Every servant inside the manor was running around in an orderly manner trying to complete their task, and it was actually nice to watch how they never bumped into anyone with their fast-paced movement.

To have everyone in the Third Prince's manor to be this busy was natural because today was the Third Prince's seventeenth birthday and also New Year’s Eve. The cooks had separated into two factions; one for the Third Prince's party and another for the New Year.

The Third Prince, with his inner maids and shadow guards, had entered the palace early in the morning, leaving Xiao Hua at a corner inside the kitchen that was specially prepared for her.

Nearby her spot, a chef was making longevity noodles with a stressed appearance as he had to make sure the noodles were not broken and another chef was making dumplings with boiled eggs beside him.

Xiao Hua silently stared at the fried rice she managed to cook, done in one try and it took less than two hours. Is her birthday dish too simple?

The Third Prince had decided that there would be a simple celebration tonight in the manor so that Xiao Hua could celebrate his birthday. She felt a little touched he would do this for her.

“Are you done, Elder Sister Hua?” A female chef assistant with a sweat covered face asked in a friendly manner. She kept wiping her face with a napkin but the new beads of sweat appeared not long after.

“Yes, I've just finished.”

“I will help you carry it to the Pearl Courtyard. Sir Da Bei is waiting outside for you.”

Xiao Hua was not clear when it started, but Da Bei kept on following her everywhere, acting like her loyal guard dog. It was actually weird to have an eight-year-old boy as her bodyguard.

“Thank you!” Xiao Hua left her fried rice to the female chef assistant and headed out of the kitchen quickly to avoid being an obstacle for those chef assistants that were hurrying back and forth, in order to gather ingredients for the main chefs.

Spotting Xiao Hua, Da Bei jumped down from the rooftop silently. “Lady Duan has already prepared your bath. She needs to help out somewhere.”

“Got it.” Everyone was busy indeed.

“Da Bei!” Da An appeared in a flash and intercepted them on their way to Xiao Hua's room. “Uncle Xiao Liu wants to brief us about tomorrow's escort position.”

Xiao Liu was actually Da Liu's younger brother, making him the twins' uncle.

“Elder Sister Hua?” Da Bei questioned.

“Uncle Xiao Liu did not say...” Da An stared at Xiao Hua with a frown.

Giving the twins a reassuring smile, Xiao Hua promised, “I will just stay in my room until Da Bei returns.”

“That settles it then!” Da An nodded happily but Da Bei was reluctant to leave his charge.

“Don't go anywhere.” Da Bei made Xiao Hua promise before leaving with Da An.

The stinky and sweaty Xiao Hua immediately made a beeline to her room and did not stop until she reached the bathing area, where a wooden tub filled with soothing warm water was waiting for her. She soaked in the water until it turned cold before finally dragging her lazy ass out of the water.

Dressed in nicer attire than the usual uniform that was already laid out for her on the bed, Xiao Hua called out to Da Bei but received no response. It seemed like she would need to wait for a bit longer. The sun was going down and soon the Third Prince would be back anyway, so she could stay in her room until then.

Sitting in front of her cosmetic table, she carefully combed her long wet hair. The smell of lavender was from her hair, which was thanks to one of a few varieties of hair oil that were given to her. It helped to smooth her hair and unravel the tangles that were the enemy of combs. After some time of using it, her hair turned darker and glossier from the usage, delighting Xiao Hua's inner vanity.

Just as she was pulling the top drawer of the cosmetic table open to pick a ribbon, she noticed something was out of place. The very bottom of the drawer was not closed properly. Xiao Hua tended to make sure any doors or cupboards closed properly after using them.

Le Xiao Ting was a paranoid person. The darkness in the closet conjured fear, and her imagination would run wild about how scary beings would jump out of her closet to kill her. But of course, the scary things that did jump out were either cockroaches, lizards or bugs.

Senses tingling with her guard shot high up, she slowly opened the drawer and found the royal blue pouch that she had planned to give the Third Prince was gone!

In place of it was a piece of folded paper. She did not waste any time unfolding and reading the contents. The Eighth Prince found it fun to teach Xiao Hua some Chinese words because it also meant that he could insult her whenever she made a mistake. His mockery and teasing strangely worked well as a motivator for her to learn faster. 

'If you want your pouch back, go to the Autumn Courtyard's storage room.'

She only recognized 'pouch', 'go', 'autumn' and 'storage room', but she managed to get the meaning. The thief wanted her to go somewhere.

This was obviously a trap, right? But who had sent this? Whoever was it must have wanted to use her to get to the Third Prince.

If this young lady follows what you say, I must be stupid!

However, this situation was something Le Xiao Ting had never experienced before. There was a feeling of excitement bubbling in her heart and only a small quarter of common sense managed to rein in her adventurous spirit.

With her hair remaining loose as till now, she could not master the skill in tying her new hairstyle without making it crooked, so she could only patiently wait for Da Bei or Duan Xi Ying to arrive. It was only logical to leave the letter and her hair to the expert.

But someone obviously disagreed with her choice and shot a short arrow into the room after piercing the rice paper of a window.

Luckily, Xiao Hua's eyes saw it coming and quickly jumped out of the way, but the arrow managed to graze her left cheek before hitting the pillar of her bed. Hissing sharply from the pain, she touched the wound gingerly and her fingers came back with blood. At this time, she missed Da Bei and Duan Xi Ying the most!

Spotting a tied letter on the arrow that had offended her, she ripped it off and unfolded it none too gently.

'Go to Autumn Courtyard or you will die.'

This time she was able to understand every word.

Bold and straightforward, this young lady will repay this 'generosity'!

After more or less stopping the blood on her cheek, she peeked out of her window, not from the new hole that the arrow made, despite it being rather tempting to do so, and saw an empty courtyard.

She debated whether she should change into her uniform before heading out to an unknown adventure, but the chance of getting shot by an arrow in a half-dressed state... it would be embarrassing if it happened.    

Xiao Hua decided she could use this chance to get used to fighting with long sleeves, but it would be better to remove the beautiful outer robe made of thin, see-through fabric. It would be a waste to destroy this beautiful outer robe.

Rolling up her long sleeves, her fingers searched for laundry clips from a drawer and used it to keep her sleeves from hindering her movement. Leaving the second letter on the table in case she went missing, she headed towards the kitchen where there would be a lot of people.

Yet again, she managed to move her feet away just in time before an arrow could pierce through it. Xiao Hua whirled around, trying to spot the attacker but she saw no one. Even her sharp eyesight could not spot any irregularity. 

Isn't she a precious hostage?!

The arrow has another letter. ‘Go to Autumn Courtyard now.'

The crooked letters conveyed the writer's anger. Xiao Hua noticed a feminine perfume clinging onto the letter, betraying the gender of the attacker. She placed the letter back to the arrow that was still embedded on the floor, pushing the arrow deeper to make it harder for the attacker to pull it out if her attacker chooses to hide the evidence.

After doing all that, she slowly headed to the Autumn Courtyard, buying herself some time. It would be good if she encountered someone and rescued her!

She had never gone to Autumn Courtyard before as that was a restricted area for everyone. Not even Long Lian had stepped a foot into it before. Either it was a memorial place where the Third Prince wanted to preserve them, or it was a courtyard with dangerous things.

Planning to buy more time, she dragged her legs and nearly had a hole drilled into her right leg.

This shit-!

Xiao Hua was just about to throw her knives at the possible places where her attacker could have hidden, but suddenly the arrows were continuously coming and she had no choice but dodge them as best as she could.

Luckily Duan Xi Ying had trained her stamina or else she would have died looking like a porcupine.

When the arrow finally slowed down, Xiao Hua realized she had stepped into an unknown courtyard with a letter 'autumn' written on a signboard hanging above.
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Chapter 3


Led around like a cow
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Xiao Hua felt very annoyed and had no idea how to vent it out. She was led around like a cow to where the attacker wanted her to be!

The sound of light footsteps disturbed her self-anger moment. A tall, skinny boy wearing worn-out clothes stopped in his tracks upon noticing her, staring at her cautiously as if Xiao Hua would scold him. From his attire, she recognized that he was one of the Third Prince's lower-ranked servants, but this was the first time she saw someone wearing such a threadbare uniform.

From all those months she had stayed with the Third Prince, she never saw him treat his servants badly and made sure they had good quality products to make their life comfortable. In return, they would need to work hard for him. 

Was this boy being bullied?

Xiao Hua decided to say something when the boy did not look like he would talk anytime soon. “Are you the one that called me over to this place?”

Could it be he wanted to use her to complain about being bullied right to the big boss?

The boy's eyes widened like a goldfish's and shook his head fiercely. “I did not know you would be here!”

“Then why are you here? This courtyard is forbidden for anyone to enter.”

Fearing he would be slandered if he spoke a second too late, he spoke as fast as a bullet. “I was asked to collect the fireworks from the storage.”

Xiao Hua found it hard to believe this boy, as it was too much of a coincidence that he was heading to the storage as well. With a friendly smile, she said, “What a coincidence! I'm heading for the storage room too, so let's go together!”

“...Alright.” His face showed his reluctance but did not reject her because of their position difference. Everyone in the Third Prince's residence recognized their master's personal maid since An Jing had introduced her to everyone during her first day.

Xiao Hua felt that he might be the one that threatened her so she would wait until he started talking. If he was not the one, it did not matter since he could be her guide to lead her to the storage and a companion for this adventure.

The thought of getting his consent without further explanation did not cross her mind at all. His 'alright' was equivalent to 'yes' in her mind.

Xiao Hua felt as if she had met the boy before, but it was more towards having a vague feeling of remembering someone she had seen once in the past.

“What's your name? My name is Xiao Hua.”

“I know your name. I'm Er Yen.”

“Nice to meet you!”

Er Yen glanced at Xiao Hua from the corner of his eyes, expecting her to recognize him, but there was no hint of recognition on her face upon hearing his name. He slowly relaxed when she still had no inkling of who he was.

“Why are you walking around with your hair like that?” Er Yen awkwardly stared at her loose hair with half of it already dried from her unplanned walk. Her hair was messy from the clumsy dodging earlier but she looks sort of cute that way. Fortunately, her laundry clips were still firmly attached onto her sleeves.

Xiao Hua touched her loose hair and remembered that she had not tied them up. She had not thought about her hair earlier due to the demanding arrows, but it was also due to Le Xiao Ting that was pretty much used to not tying her hair up in public during non-working hours.

“I forgot,” Xiao Hua said casually as she pulled out a ribbon from her bracelet. Thankfully she could store something inside her spatial dimension apart from the knives.

She tied her hair into a high ponytail, feeling a bit fondness for the familiarity of the swinging sensation. It might be a psychological problem, but for Le Xiao Ting, she found that the difference in hairstyle affected her productivity. Untied hair made her lazier and ladylike while the ponytail made her more alert and willing to move more.

Er Yen's confusion turned to a mixture of understanding and pity. Looks like Elder Sister Hua is a stupid person like the rumours said.

“Why are there fireworks stored in this forbidden courtyard?” Xiao Hua asked curiously.

“If the fireworks are accidentally lit and damage the other goods, it would be bad. We are here.”

Although this courtyard was a forbidden area, the place showed signs of someone having the place cleaned quite often.

Er Yen removed a bunch of keys from his sleeve and unlocked the lock with chains around the handle of the storage door. With the lock and chain in his hand, he walked into the storage room with the confidence of a person that had been into this place before. He headed straight to a corner where the fireworks were placed on the top shelf away from the window and other items in the room.

Xiao Hua stepped into the storage room, after seeing no one around. Perhaps the blue pouch was hidden inside? But with just a glance around the mostly unoccupied room, she could see that her pouch was not likely to be here.

“Are you looking for something?” Er Yen asked when Xiao Hua was looking and shifting things around as if searching for something. He had gotten what he needed here but if she remained in here, he could not lock up the storage.

“A blue pouch - look out!” Xiao Hua watched in horror as the firework in Er Yen's arms suddenly sparked and the rope attached to the firework lit up.

Er Yen's reaction was quick, throwing the fireworks away, but the fire was even quicker. No one noticed when the door had closed, but no matter how Xiao Hua tried to push open the door using her back and shoulder, it only trembled from her force, refusing to open.

Her ears rang from the loud bang coming from the firecrackers and the sparklers flew everywhere with some hitting Xiao Hua and Er Yen.

“We need to get out of here!” Er Yen shouted urgently. He used his sleeves to cover his head from the sparklers and dashed to the windows. He easily broke the windows apart and quickly gestured to Xiao Hua.

“Quick!”

Ignoring the painful sensation from the sparklers, Xiao Hua quickly ran towards the new escape path and with the help of Er Yen, she was able to climb out of the storage.

“Grab my hand!” Xiao Hua extended a hand for Er Yen to grab onto.

But something suddenly exploded inside the room, separating their hands. The force pushed Xiao Hua far away, but Er Yen was still inside the storage room. The fire had grown larger and fiercely ate everything it could burn. The sight terrified Xiao Hua.

Should she go in and help? The fire was spreading too fast and she might get killed too if she ran in. No one was around to help and Er Yen might have already died from that explosion. If she went in, she might have wasted her efforts-

“Xiao Hua!” The scream coming from inside the storage was filled with desperation. His voice was weak and hoarse from inhaling too much smoke.

But that scream successfully woke Xiao Hua up from her cowardice. With trembling limbs, she stood up and ran back towards the burning building. The window she had escaped from could no longer be used.

She ran towards the area where the fire had not spread yet, which was the locked entrance. Her eyes widened when she saw someone had placed a long, thick wood over the handles to lock them in!

Eyes turning stony, she put away the knowledge that this accident was clearly an attempted murder, and focused on the important matter. She quickly removed the thick wood and pushed open the door.

“Er Yen!” Xiao Hua called out as the smoke had gotten too thick for her to see anything. The fire was aggressive, generating more heat and smoke which was suffocating, but she pushed herself to step in to look for Er Yen.

Her instinct was telling her to run, but her heart was screaming that he needed her help!

She pulled out a knife from her spatial dimension and used it to cut a large part of her sleeves to cover her mouth and nose with it. There was no water around so this would have to do. She got down to her knees and started crawling around the floor to look for Er Yen.

“Er Yen! Answer me!” The smoke filled her lungs the more she yelled, but she must not stop.

Her hand bumped into something and much to her joy, it was Er Yen! He was unconscious and one of the heavy shelves had fallen onto his lower body.

“Er Yen... Er
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