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[1] Danmei – a Chinese word for male-male relationship

[2] Jelly -  a short word for ‘jealous’

[3] Auntie – refers to female’s monthly period 

[4] Vinegar – Vinegar also means someone is jealous.

[5] 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.

[6] OP – stands for ‘overpowered’

[7] NPC - stands for non-player character, controlled by the game master instead of the player

[8] ‘Like’ – like the facebook function of the ‘thumbs-up’ or known as ‘like’ button.

[9] Eating tofu – a slang referring to taking advantage of someone in sexual manner. 

[10] Shota-con - a Japanese term of someone that are attracted to boys, usually fictional, that had the appearance of sixteen years old or younger.

[11] Fudge – tend to be used as replacement for the cuss word ‘fuck’

[12] Loli - Japanese term for underage girl with childlike appearance. It could also be used for girls of age with childlike appearance

[13] Gap moe – when a character does something contradictory to their usual habits or appearance
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CHAPTER 1


I can kill you with just one move
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One of the good traits Le Xiao Ting possessed was waking up with a working mind, as long as she was not exhausted the day before. But that was not the same for her boss.

There was this one time when she dropped by her boss's house before work to pick up an important document. Her boss could easily bring the document himself but because he refused to arrive at work before ten o'clock in the morning, she had to pick it up as the document was needed before ten o'clock.

To her surprise, she saw her boss's handsome financial advisor opening the door, shirtless with wet hair that obviously indicated he just exited the shower. The financial advisor helpfully located the urgent document instead of waking up the sleeping tiger that hated mornings.

The sight of a shirtless man should have distracted her, but Le Xiao Ting at that time was busy searching for more clues between them to fuel her Danmei [1] mind. That day just so happened to fall on the period where her Danmei fanatic was at its peak.

The handsome financial advisor – “The financial advisor!”

Xiao Hua's eyes immediately sprang open when she finally figured out the nagging familiarity when she saw the Second Prince's face. But the beautiful sight in front of her had abruptly stepped onto the brake to her thoughts. 

Oh my~

The Third Prince was sleeping soundly despite her sudden exclamation. His eyelashes were beautifully curled and tempted her to touch it. His sleeping face that was peaceful and relaxing made Xiao Hua loath to wake him up.

The curtains around the bed were down, but she could see the sun had risen from the way the curtain was brighter than before.

He had wrapped his arms around her waist loosely as if he was unsure whether to hug her or not. Xiao Hua smiled with affection in her eyes and carefully shifted herself closer to him, and her nose caught the smell of trees coming from his body. With a satisfied smile when she finally accomplished her goal, she closed her eyes and returned back to her previous thoughts.

It was no wonder she had difficulty in placing the hero's face! Her boss's handsome financial advisor was of mixed-blood heritage, half Chinese and half British. But the hero, Long Shan, was a completely Chinese-looking guy.

One had dark blonde hair and the other had pure black hair. There were hardly any similarities between their personalities, either. But Le Xiao Ting thinks that the financial advisor was the better-looking guy.

Xiao Hua jerked in surprise when she heard the door slam open and a masculine voice fiercely called out, “Long Zhu! Get your lazy ass up!”

Before Xiao Hua could do anything, the curtain that was hiding the bed from view was pushed apart by a huge man with a body shape that immediately made her think of a tiger. It was clearly seen from the huge man's expression that he did not expect to see Xiao Hua on the bed with the person he was screaming for.

“Who are you?” the man with numerous white streak hair demanded dangerously, half growling. “Scheming against Long Zhu?!”

“What?”

“Die!” the man roared. 

Before the tiger guy's bare big palm could crush Xiao Hua's tiny head, the Third Prince quickly called out, “Stop, Qiang Laohu! She's mine.”

The tiger guy stopped his hand. “What? Are you finally growing up?”

The Third Prince sighed tiredly before sitting up and with both his arms still around Xiao Hua, she was pulled along as well. She did not make a move to move away and plastered to his side in fear. Her training was literally useless in the face of this great intimidation that brought out her fear that easily paralyzed her limbs.

“I'm awake now,” the Third Prince announced, his eyes telling Qiang Laohu to leave.

“You are the last one up. Be quick about it. No funny business,” Qiang Laohu said warningly as his eyes flickered to Xiao Hua before returning to the Third Prince.

“There's no need for you to make my relationship with her sound dirty,” the Third Prince said coldly. “Leave.”

Qiang Laohu bared his surprisingly white and well-maintained teeth. “Then don't make us wait.” With that, he marched out of the room without closing the door.

Should she ask who was that 'I can kill you with just one move' guy?

“Are you alright?” The Third Prince stared at her worriedly as he rubbed one of his palms over her back up and down as if trying to ease her fear.

“I'm fine. Who is that man?”

The Third Prince frowned in distaste. “He's the Eighteenth Prince of Bai Hu Kingdom, the White Tiger's next guardian.”

Xiao Hua’s eyes widened. “He's from the future as well?”

The Third Prince nodded. “Come, let's wash up and meet them.”

Xiao Hua returned to the girls' temporary dormitory and An Wan went to help the Third Prince to prepare for his morning ritual. Duan Xi Ying helped Xiao Hua to fix her hair and dress up before meeting up with the Third Prince.

There was no servant around to guide them but the Third Prince seemed to know where he was going. Without knocking, the Third Prince pushed open a door and entered with Xiao Hua behind him.

Lord Mingzhi and Qiang Laohu were seated inside, along with someone Xiao Hua did not expect to see.

Feng Jiu smiled brightly when she saw her. “Xiao Hua. I should have expected Long Zhu to bring you along as well.” With how protective he was towards his personal maid, it was not strange that he would bring her along on this trip.

Xiao Hua curtsied towards the beautiful woman. “Hello, Feng Jiu.” She was dressed in another beautiful red dress, this time without feathers at the ends of her dress, but wearing a red fur coat instead.

“Long Zhu,” Qiang Laohu growled dangerously, his short beard made him look even scary. “Why are you bringing her here? Send her back to her duties!”

“Laohu,” Feng Jiu chastised with a scowl. She agreed that this conversation should not include Xiao Hua, but his words were rather degrading.

Long Zhu pulled Xiao Hua closer until her side was pressed onto his, and one of his hands rested on her other side of her hip. “This is Xiao Hua.”

With a blush, she shot him a questioning gaze as she wondered where he had learned this position from. In the Chinese dramas, she had only seen lustful men in this position towards their female companion and no proper couples had ever done that publically.

“Feng Jiu is Vermillion Bird's guardian. Qiang Laohu is-” 

Long Zhu reacted quickly and wrapped them inside his inner energy to protect them from Qiang Laohu's roar that shook right down to their souls. Her body trembled and was unable to control her body's subconscious reaction.

“- White Tiger's guardian. Lord Mingzhi is Black Turtle's guardian.”

Lord Mingzhi just sighed and Feng Jiu stared at him as if the Third Prince had just killed her whole family. Qiang Laohu no longer restricted himself with just roaring and moved to attack the idiot brat.

“You stinky brat!” Qiang Laohu's speed was worthy of being the fifth ranked cultivator. But the Third Prince was surprisingly able to keep up with his speed, with Xiao Hua pushed to the side far away from the fight.

Each of their blows shook the ground and she could see their spiritual energy with naked eyes. Qiang Laohu's energy was white, almost blinding to her eyes, and the Third Prince was more like Tiffany blue, soothing to her eyes.

“Just because she saved your life you treated her as if she's your bloody mother?” Qiang Laohu roared. “Damn it, stinky brat, that isn't something you can bloody tell that servant!”

The Third Prince received a few heavy punches and finally, he showed an opening under the continuous attacks, which the tiger man immediately took advantage of. A powerful punch landed onto the Third Prince's torso, and a thin line of blood flowed out from Long Zhu's mouth.

The strong urge to protect the Third Prince was the key to break Xiao Hua from being only a spectator.

“Don't, Xiao Hua!” Feng Jiu called out when she saw movements from Xiao Hua.

But Xiao Hua ignored her and threw as many knives as she could, despite her knives just bouncing away from Qiang Laohu's skin. Even when she had coated her knives with her inner energy, they could not injure him!

“You want to bloody die?” Qiang Laohu turned his head to Xiao Hua and growled.

When facing Qiang Laohu, the Third Prince was not afraid even when their strength had a large gap. It was only when Qiang Laohu's attention shifted to Xiao Hua did his eyes show panic. The tiles on the ground cracked as thick plants grew out from the soil under the ground and formed a protective barrier between Xiao Hua and Qiang Laohu.

“You ungrateful brat!” Qiang Laohu roared murderously. “Is that servant more important than millions of lives?!”

“I may be a servant, but I'm a human first!” Xiao Hua yelled angrily, successfully getting Qiang Laohu's attention. She had rather his attention stayed on her than the injured Third Prince.

“I'm not the original Xiao Hua,” she continued on. “I'm not from this world and I never saved the Third Prince's life before but he told me about your identity because I have the right to know!”

“What nonsense are you babbling about?!”

“She's a soul from another world,” Mingzhi explained calmly.

“What?” Feng Jiu asked in shock. “Why aren't we informed about it?”

Xiao Huo immediately shuts her mouth when she realizes that they does not know about her real identity at all. She guilty eyed the Third Prince, who does not get angry at what she did. 

“I kept silent because it's not my secret, but it seems that Long Zhu does not share the same belief.”

“I apologize,” Long Zhu said towards Mingzhi as he wiped his blood from his mouth using his sleeve. That sight hurt Xiao Hua's heart.

“That does not bloody matter!” Qiang Laohu snapped. “Even if she's not from this world, she's not entitled to know about us!”

“Why not?” Xiao Hua snapped. “I have every bloody right to know!” Thank you for teaching me how to say 'bloody', you King Kong!

“What right do you have?” Mingzhi asked hesitantly and was only able to push aside his fear due to curiosity.

“I am his future wife. That certainly gave me the right to know about my fiancée's business, isn't it?” Xiao Hua sneered in an arrogant manner, something that Le Xiao Ting had learned from her boss. “I should also be on guard against those people that want to use him as well.”

Feng Jiu and Mingzhi blinked dazedly at her bold declaration, but it goaded Qiang Laohu's anger.

“You whore-” He suddenly collapsed with a loud bang as he hit the floor and no longer moved.

“Laohu!” Feng Jiu exclaimed in worry and dashed to the fainted guy's side. After checking that he was just asleep, she shot Long Zhu a glare, but he did not even notice it.

Long Zhu was too busy smiling happily at the blushing Xiao Hua, who refused to meet his eyes.
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CHAPTER 2

Flexing your peacock tail at your potential mate
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Feng Jiu left Qiang Laohu on the floor, knowing that it would be more peaceful if he remained that way. With a snap of her slender fingers, fire appeared out of thin air and started burning down the wall made of plants in front of Xiao Hua.

The Third Prince did not make a move to stop Feng Jiu since he did not sense any hostility from her and watched as she grasped Xiao Hua's hand gently and had her take a seat. They ignored the way Mingzhi stiffened, resembling a statue when Xiao Hua approached.

Xiao Hua might feel a bit unhappy with how Feng Jiu had not saved the Third Prince when he was in danger, but she also knew that the four of them had a bond that allowed them to act this way. 

With a smile, Feng Jiu said, “I suppose that explains your innocence of a pampered lady in a noble household despite being a commoner. Are you a noble lady in your world?”

Xiao Hua had few choices of words to categorize those pampered ladies in the novels she had read, as they were hardly known as innocence. Not even those original heroines that swoon men's hearts easily with their ignorance and kindness could be labelled as innocent.

Or maybe she's gotten prejudiced over how those heroines had captured so many good men to her side with just a smile and act of kindness. So jelly [2]!!! (°ㅂ°╬)

“I'm far from innocent and trusting...” Xiao Hua protested. “That label is only for young children.”

“You are still a child,” Feng Jiu pointed out.

“I'm twenty-seven years old. Um, twenty-eight now, I suppose.”

Although Feng Jiu did not say anything, her stunned expression spoke of her distrust.

“Will he be fine?” Xiao Hua pointed at Qiang Laohu. She guessed that he should be fine when no one seemed to be concerned much about him, but she was rather curious about what had happened to him.

“He's just sleeping,” Feng Jiu reassured the younger girl.

“My plant had injected some drugs into his body.” Long Zhu seated beside Xiao Hua, which was way too close to be proper.

Qiang Laohu might have the strongest body among them but that does not mean he does not have a weakness.

“Long Zhu,” Mingzhi called out softly. When the said person turned his head to his direction, he continued, “Is there a purpose for telling her the truth?”

'Other than flexing your peacock tail at your potential mate', was left unsaid by the two time-travellers.

“There is another transmigrator. He wrote about the events of our world... quite accurately.” Successfully capturing the other time travellers’ attention, Long Zhu continued on. “But the story focused on Long Shan and Liu Chu Chu being the main characters.”

“The cowards and traitors to their home?” Feng Jiu scowled in disgust. She may have been sympathetic with the Second Prince of Guilin's past, but that did not excuse his spinelessness. That fool had run away with his wife when it was clear that he could not defend his kingdom from demon hoards.

All he did was send out an evacuation order to the public before fleeing elsewhere.

“The book ended when they got Guilin under their control. There are none about demons and the celestial beasts.”

“Then my question stands. Why did you tell her?” Mingzhi asked solemnly.

“An ideal husband and wife must not hide secrets with each other?” Feng Jiu guessed jokingly.

“Yes.”

Mingzhi and Feng Jiu suddenly wondered if Long Zhu was possessed by a sappy spirit.

“She can help spot things if we missed something. Xiao Hua, tell them what you think about Long Shan and Liu Chu Chu.”

“Ah? Er... please know that it’s all just my random guess!” Xiao Hua hurriedly gave a warning.

“Then we will listen with an open mind,” Feng Jiu smiled, ignoring Mingzhi's betrayed gaze towards her.

“Alright... the story did portray Long Shan and Liu Chu Chu as the hero and heroine, the undefeatable couple. Perhaps they would return after a while with a way to defeat and stop the demons?”

“I did not see them in the future. The ending still remains the same where humans died and demons ruled the world. There were a few brave warriors that managed to prevent most of the demons' attacks, but they still could not stop the demons from taking control of the world.”

Xiao Hua was scared at how Mingzhi's eyes currently looked like. It was unfocused and light grey, with no sight of the pupil.

“Prince Mingzhi can see the future,” the Third Prince explained.

“Cool,” Xiao Hua gushed in admiration after knowing the eyes were the indicator of Mingzhu using his power.

“Mingzhi, is there a way to send Xiao Hua back to her own world?” Feng Jiu asked when Mingzhi's eyes finally went back to normal.

“None other than permanent death,” Mingzhi answered, giving the same answer as last night's. “Her soul is already settled properly inside her current body.”

To try separating her soul from its current vessel would harm her soul.

“It's okay, Feng Jiu.” Xiao Hua mustered a smile at the distress apparent on the lady in red's face. “I had already accepted it long ago.”

Wanting to change the subject, Xiao Hua said, “I don't know if it's related, but Liu Chu Chu has a cheat... ah, I mean she has a spatial jade bracelet with endless spring water from a pool that could heal any illness she encountered.”

“Heal any illness?”

“That's how the story is written. Heise, the author, had written that every person Liu Chu Chu gave the spring water to drink would recover completely! Even my eyesight was restored by it.”

Feng Jiu pondered. “I've heard about a miraculous healing fountain that belongs to the Fire temple in the Zhu Que Kingdom, but one day it disappeared without a trace a few hundred years ago. An expert had analysed that it was transferred to another space and I fear that it was the same spring fountain in Liu Chu Chu's hands.”

“Oh, I remember there's a guardian of the spring fountain. 'A dark beauty' is what Heise described her.”

“There's no guardian of the healing fountain. She might be the thief or an unfortunate soul that was sealed in the spatial dimensional ring.”

Mingzhi shakes his head at Feng Jiu’s words. “We must not assume things without knowing the truth.”

“Assumption is what keeps us from being taken in by surprise,” Feng Jiu countered.

“That lady might be the guardian of the space instead of the fountain,” Xiao Hua added, trying to diffuse their argument.

“That is possible as well,” Feng Jiu relented and Mingzhi did not counter what Xiao Hua said just because he did not wish to talk to her if possible.

“How did the demon invasion start? Surely there must be something that triggers it?” Xiao Hua asked curiously.

“To know that, you will have to learn about the history of the Four Kingdom,” the Third Prince said.

“So the Four Kingdom is related to the demons? Perhaps the Four Kingdoms were constructed just to hide something? Like the demon's portal?”

The time travellers: '...'

Xiao Hua's enthusiasm shrivelled from their abrupt silence. She timidly asked, “So I'm wrong?”

Surprisingly it was Mingzhi that answered her. “You are surprisingly pretty close to the truth. The Four Kingdoms were built a thousand years ago for the celestial beasts to recover their vitality after battling with the demons. They had sealed the path linked to the demon realm, which was purposely created by the demons after sacrificing cultivators that cultivated the demonic arts. Choosing four humans that had fought with them as their guardian, they were tasked with the honourable duty to keep their resting place safe. In return, the celestial beasts had  lent their power to the guardians.”

“We are grateful to the celestial beast for protecting us from the demons,” Feng Jiu said. “They nearly died from exhaustion to seal the gate.”

Xiao Hua nodded. “How did the Gate unseal? Or was it destroyed?”

“That seal is slowly weakening, but it's able to withstand for a few more centuries.” Xiao Hua stiffened when Qiang Laohu stood up slowly, but his eyes were bright and clear. “It was unsealed by someone.”

Since the tiger aguy did not make any move to attack the Third Prince or her, Xiao Hua relaxed. “Who?”

“We don't know.” The Third Prince rubbed her head. “That's what we want to know the most. No one knows how to unseal the lock, yet that person did.”

“Which means that person isn't simple.”

The Third Prince nodded with a smile. “Correct.”

“Did you manage to find any other clue on that person's identity?”

“That person should be a surviving demon from the war or a demonic cultivator. They are the only ones that could withstand the miasma surrounding the gate that leaked out from the demon realm long enough to unlock the seal.”

Qiang Laohu grunted as he sat on one of the chairs, body still stiff with lethargy. “Brat, the cure.”

“You need to wait for the drug to dilute by itself in your system.”

“Tsk.” Qiang Laohu glared at Xiao Hua and, unknown where she got the bravery from, she glared back.

“When's the wedding?” Qiang Laohu asked gruffly and picked up a cup of tea to moist his throat.

Xiao Hua blinked at the sudden change of conversation. “Huh?”

“I'm searching for Teacher to ask for an adoption,” the Third Prince replied.

Feng Jiu gasped delicately. “You wish for Master Bai to adopt Xiao Hua?”

The Third Prince nodded. “My Imperial Grandfather is helping me to search for his whereabouts.”

Qiang Laohu laughed. “You want that man to adopt a servant? I will be there to watch him beat you up.”

“Who is that?” Xiao Hua asked softly, unsure if she was allowed to ask.

“The Legendary Doctor Bai,” Feng Jiu answered. “He's the best doctor we ever had in this world.”

“...Isn't that person Liu Chu Chu had claimed to be apprenticed under?” Xiao Hua asked, stunned.

The Third Prince slowly smirked, his eyes brightened with mischief. “Yes.”

“Are you confident that he will adopt her?” Mingzhi stared at Long Zhu suspiciously.

“You can't see that future?” Qiang Laohu teased. “Go and see it! Tell us if that stinky brat is going to be beaten up or cut into pieces!”

Mingzhi sniffed delicately. “I do not abuse my gift unlike you.”

Xiao Hua stared worriedly at the Third Prince. “Perhaps you should pick someone else to adopt me? Doctor Bai sounds scary.”

The Third Prince laughed and held onto her hand. “Do you believe me?”

Xiao Hua slowly smiled and tightened the grip. “I do.”

Scarily, she trusted him, even with her life. This man had never outright lied or disappointed her. Well, she was proud of her good taste when it came to picking a boyfriend!
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CHAPTER 3

She wished she was a male
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Xiao Hua had fun at the Xuanwu Kingdom, until one day, her auntie [3] visited for the first time. Fortunately, Xiao Hua's body was healthy and constantly supplied with Nutrient Pill; hence the visit was very much lighter than Le Xiao Ting's tormenting aunty.

However, Xiao Hua found it unhygienic in this time period. It was during times like this she wished she was a male.

On their seventh day in Xuanwu Kingdom, the Third Prince received a letter from Eunuch Lau Liu, which prompted them to return to the Guilin Kingdom.

As for the training session with the Third Prince, both of them decided to call it quits and let Duan Xi Ying continue teaching her. The Third Prince knew that he had used too much strength so he decreased it, but he ended up dropping it too much. On the other hand, Xiao Hua was afraid to put more strength into her punches even if she knew her punch did nothing to him.

It's his face! It's that beautiful, delicate face that gave her the impression he's weak!

During their journey back, there were no breaks in between as they travelled at a neck breaking speed. They managed to arrive back at the Guilin Kingdom in just two days. It was only mid-afternoon when they returned to the Third Prince's residence. The Third Prince disappeared to his study with Eunuch Lau Liu once they entered the manor and not long after, Long Lian's fast speed carriage stopped in front of the Third Prince's entrance.

No one stopped the princess from entering and once she got her answer from one of the servants, she ran straight to where Xiao Hua was currently at.

“Xiao Hua!” Long Lian burst into the room with a loud squeal and jumped onto the surprised Xiao Hua, who does not even have the time yet to change out of her winter attire. “Oh, is this your winter attire? You look adorable!” Long Lian pulled away and gushed at Xiao Hua's light shade of green coat with white furs at the end of the sleeves and collar.

It was actually Feng Jiu that gifted her this attire but Xiao Hua realized she should not say it to Long Lian, for she did not know if the princess knew about Feng Jiu or not. “It's a gift from the Third Prince's friend. It's comfortable and warm.”

Long Lian caressed the soft furs before releasing it. “I will wait for you to change your clothes at the pavilion.”

Each courtyard in the Third Prince's residence has a pavilion, but in the Spring Courtyard, it was much bigger than the others.

It did not take long for Xiao Hua to change with the help of Duan Xi Ying. When she arrived at the pavilion, Long Lian was eating a bowl of warm tofu pudding, and judging from the amount of empty bowls on the table, this was her third bowl of tofu pudding.

Long Lian beamed when she saw Xiao Hua. Once the other girl was seated beside her, Long Lian gestured at the other bowl of tofu pudding. “This was made by the Imperial Chef this morning. Mother Empress is in the mood to enjoy sweet desserts and I get to enjoy it as well.”

Duan Xi Ying poured melted sugar onto the tofu pudding for Xiao Hua before taking her post at a distance where the two ladies could talk privately.

“Hmm.” Long Lian stared at Xiao Hua with a slight frown. “This hairstyle is rather mature for you.”

Xiao Hua had not allowed Duan Xi Ying to tie her hair back to the usual infinity shaped buns. She honestly thought that side buns hairstyle was rather childish, even if she currently possessed a child's body.

“I like this hairstyle more.” Xiao Hua self-consciously touched her hair, which was tied at the back of her neck with a wide ribbon filled with flower buds. It took a lot of ribbons to make enough flower buds and stitch them all together on a single wide ribbon.

“You are not going to use the hairpin I gifted you?”

The disappointed expression on Long Lian's face made Xiao Hua feel guilty. “I... I will, one day. Ah Lian, right now it would not be good for me to wear such an expensive hairpin and bring trouble." 

Long Lian sighed. “I understand, but one day, you will wear it for me to see!”

Xiao Hua laughed with a nod. “I promise.” If she did get adopted, she would be able to wear the hairpin!

“Quick, eat the tofu before it gets cold, or else it won't taste as delicious anymore. Tell me how's the Xuanwu Kingdom looks like!”

With a happy giggle, Xiao Hua complied, telling Long Lian about the snow and scenery. The tofu pudding tasted even more delicious than Le Xiao Ting had before but perhaps it was because of her currently happy mood that the tofu tasted sweeter.

“I have bought you a pearl from the Xuanwu Kingdom. It can glow in the dark!” Xiao Hua passed Long Lian a square black box that was only slightly bigger than her palm.

“A gift for me?” Long Lian beamed before carefully opening the box to reveal the content. She let out a joyful gasp and lifted the hand-sized pearl onto her palms carefully.

“It's beautiful,” Long Lian gushed. “Oh, thank you, Xiao Hua! I will treasure it as long as I live!”

“I'm glad you like it.” But what's with the 'as long as I live?'

The penniless individual that goes by the name of Xiao Hua had to ask the Third Prince to loan her some money to buy the pearl. She had no concept of the monetary value of this world, but she wanted to buy something nice for Long Lian and Heise. Feng Jiu approved of her choice so it should be fine.

She had debated whether to ask for her salary, not that she had done much work, to begin with, but then the Third Prince said he would not accept money from her to pay off the loan.

“I will be expecting you to repay me. Not in coin, but in some other form...you don't get to choose, of course.”

The Third Prince seemed to be looking forward to it and Xiao Hua wondered if she had just agreed to an unfair agreement, but there was no one else she could trust not to cheat her.

“Hey! Miss Xiao Hua!”

It was the loud shout that got Xiao Hua and Long Lian to turn to the direction where it came from. Yang Ling, with his swaying ponytail behind him that would be right at home in a shampoo commercial, was waving his arms madly at Xiao Hua. He would have run towards Xiao Hua and possibly knocked her over if Duan Xi Ying and Da Bei had not blocked him.

“Lord Yang Ling?” Xiao Hua stood up, eyes filled with confusion.

“I need to talk to you!” Yang Ling said loudly. “Call them off and let me pass!”

“Lord Yang Ling, do you have the permission from the Third Prince to speak to me?” Xiao Hua asked politely, but her body language was not welcoming.

She had known about Da Bei being punished for letting Eunuch Heng enter her room. Despite trying to explain to the Third Prince that it was not Da Bei's fault, the punishment was already handed out. Xiao Hua does not know what the punishment entails as the Third Prince does not want her to know. Da Bei remained mute on the matter and she decided to let it go.

After that incident, she knew better than to get Da Bei into trouble because of her again. Whether she gets to talk to Yang Ling will depend on her boyfriend or her bodyguards.

“No,” Da Bei answered for Yang Ling coldly, staring at the intruder as if he were a bug that should be far away from Xiao Hua.

“Hey kid, is this how you should act to your elder?” Yang Ling stared at Da Bei in disbelief. “Give me some respect that I deserve! I have been your master's friend for four years! Do you know how damaging it is to my mind and heart-”

“Lord Yang Ling,” Duan Xi Ying interrupted with an amused giggle. “Master will beat you up, again, if he heard what you say.”

That shut Yang Ling up fast.

“Lord Yang Ling,” Long Lian called out.

“Princess!” Yang Ling greeted brightly, treating the princess as his saviour. “Please let me talk to Miss Xiao Hua. It won't take long! I promise!”

Xiao Hua’s polite smile was strained. “Lord Yang Ling, Xiao Hua is just a servant. ‘Miss’ isn't an appropriate title for this servant to use.”

“Hah! You won't be a servant much longer anyway if Long Zhu has his way!”

“What did you just say?” Long Lian's voice was calm
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