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[1] Golden couple– a couple many revered and envied. 

[2] Cannon fodder – a character that’s considered to be expendable, not important

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

[4] Transmigrated – a movement of the soul into another body after death, whether in the same world or another world. 

[5] Yangire – a Japanese term, where a person will kill because someone or something trigger them. 

[6] Insiders – the ‘local’ people of the world.

[7] Meng Po's soup – This is from Chinese mythology, where the Old Lady Meng will serve Meng Po soup to the souls to wipe their memory of their current life before entering their next cycle of reincarnation. 

[8] Golden halo – roughly means, blessings from Heaven, so their luck is exceptionally good.

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

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

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

[12] dog food – Chinese slang for public displays of affection by couples online or offline, which are feed to single people.

[13] OP skills – it stands for ‘overpowered’

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

[15] Wuxia – a genre of Chinese fiction, often depicted as being capable of superhuman feats of martial arts in ancient China.

[16] Jianghu –  a Chinese term where many wuxia, xianxia and gong’an stories are set in. Such as martial arts, fantastical stories, outside of the ‘norm’ of society. 

[17] OOC – short for ‘Out of Character’
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Long Shan is my biological son

––––––––
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“Be careful.” 

Long Zhu caressed Xiao Hua's cheeks. Her baby fats were gone, either by her small appetite or the process of growing up.

“I will be back soon,” Long Zhu promised.

Duan Xi Ying, Da Bei and Da An were left behind to guard Xiao Hua while the rest followed Long Zhu to break through the rebels to rescue the hostages.

It was fortunate that they were inside the palace, saving Long Zhu's manforce.

“The Gu Dan is working with the Second Prince to take over the throne,” Duan Xi Ying reported to Xiao Hua, who was properly dressed up in case they needed to escape. 

“Second Prince? Xi Ying, you know what's going on?” 

“Everyone will believe it's Gu Dan that infiltrated the palace, but how can Gu Dan get into the palace using the secret passage? Only the royalty knows about it~”

“How did you know?”

Duan Xi Ying laughed. “I have my means~” Now that Xiao Hua could not see, she could freely use her skill. 

If Xiao Hua could see, she would have screamed at the little snakes slithering in and out of the room, acting as Duan Xi Ying's little spies. However, the little spies could not go far and so the information received was limited.

“Does the Third Prince know about this?”

“Yes, he's informed of it.”

Da Bei in his wolf form bumped his nose into Xiao Hua's hand to comfort her. Xiao Hua gratefully rubbed her hands on his soft, fluffy head. When she first heard of Da Bei's condition, she immediately felt guilty, even when others said it was good news. 

Da Bei was now stronger and after learning control, he could freely shift his form. 

But that also meant his freedom and life were now linked to her. He would protect her with everything he had, and obey her every command.

“Da Bei likes you,” Da An unexpectedly said. “He is much happier serving you than Master. If he does not want to form a contract with you, he would not have agreed to it in the first place.”

Da Bei nodded his head and rubbed his furry head over her hand. 

“Thank you... I can only promise to treat you very well.” Xiao Hua hid her face in Da Bei's soft and furry neck. Her first tears since she woke up blind quickly soaked his fur but Da Bei did not move away.

Among Long Zhu's troops that were following behind him, a short figure sneaked in with a eunuch following closely. 

Long Zhu stopped walking and turned back. “Eighth brother wishes to join the rescue mission?”

“Of course! Father Emperor and Mother Empress are in danger. I can help.”

Long Zhu knew that this younger brother of his had just reached the third rank cultivation. From a non-cultivator to a cultivator of the third rank in less than two years, this speed was the fastest he ever had the chance to witness.

If Heise helps out now, it meant his mentally ill facade would be ripped off. But he still chooses to do so because things had already progressed up to this point.

If he did not show off his might during the climax, he will not have much cool screen time!

In his novel, the Second Prince only made his move after the Emperor had gotten seriously ill. At that time, the Crown Prince was already dead, leaving only the Second Prince the suitable candidate to be the next Emperor. The Empress chose to die along with the Emperor once he took his last breath. 

Long Zhu, the time traveller, also knew that Long Shan had not followed his initial plan and even involved Gu Dan that had never appeared in his first life. 

Right now the Emperor was still healthy and strong. What made them change their minds and bare their fangs this early? Were they that confident with their victory with Gu Dan's help?

The Fourth Prince was inside his own manor when the news of the Emperor being held hostage reached his ears. Chen Miao, with her arms carrying their daughter, asked worriedly, “Husband, will you charge into the palace?”

Or will you wait until everything ended?

“I will let my third brother take care of the hostages.” He knew that his third brother was staying in the Pearl Courtyard to tend to his injured little fiancée. His brother would not just sit back and wait for things to end. 

What he could do now was to gather as many troops as he could and meet up with his second brother. His heroic brother would definitely find a way to save the hostages with the intel of their third brother from inside the palace!

֎ ֎ ֎

Long Lian anxiously stood before her pale-faced mother that was clutching onto her huge stomach. In less than two months, her little brother or sister would be born, but right now no one knows if the child inside would survive. 

The Empress was forced to defend herself when the Crown Prince suddenly went mad and attacked her with his sword.

The Emperor ordered his guards to hold down the Crown Prince, but he was like a restless beast. Without any care for his injury, he continuously charged towards the Empress, with the intention to kill.

He screamed, “Monster” at the Empress without a hint of sanity or recognition towards anyone. The Emperor, who failed to restrain the Crown Prince, was forced to kill his son with his own hands. 

Even when the Crown Prince was dying, he never regained his sanity, and his last words were, 'Monster'. 

Before the Crown Prince went mad, the Emperor was scolding him as the evidence of his embezzlement had reached his hands. Many had thought the reason he went mad was due to denial when the Emperor stripped the Crown Prince's title from him. 

Did the Crown Prince attack the Empress due to his belief that it was her fault?

The Emperor stood before the corpse of his eldest son, his previously clean yellow robe was stained with blood. The blood of his son was still warm when they were suddenly surrounded by guards and the Second Prince revealed his ambition to grab the throne.

Everyone was shocked, including Long Lian, but her first concern was to have a doctor to diagnose the Empress' condition. But no one helped.

“I want that thing inside her belly dead,” Concubine He said cruelly, with Liu Chu Chu beside her. She stared down at the Empress with a gloating smile, ignoring Long Lian that was standing protectively before the Empress. 

“You...you betrayed me!” the Emperor roared, his eyes red. He was looking at his favourite concubine, instead of his unfilial second son. To him, having his love betray him was more painful than having his son that aimed for the throne.

“I had never betrayed you when I never sided with you, to begin with,” Concubine He hissed in anger. “You ruined my life and nearly killed the man I love! I patiently bear your disgusting attention for so long, just for this day! I can finally watch your demise with my own eyes!”

“You evil woman! Guards, restrain her!” The Emperor pointed his bloody sword at Concubine He. 

Concubine He laughed as a eunuch stepped up beside her, easily killed off a small group of guards that had moved towards her, while the rest stood without moving. “Now all those guards that obeyed you are dead! Look at how vile you are! Most of your guards willingly betrayed you, a scum that isn't worthy to be the Emperor!”

The guards that did not move when the Emperor ordered them looked guilty but also filled with justice.

“You white-eyed wolf! I gave you everything and this is how you treat me?!”

“Everything?” Liu Chu Chu stepped forward, her long red dress sweeping the floor when she walked. “You are the third party of a loving couple. You even schemed to kill my father-in-law. But heaven is merciful and fair, saving my father-in-law and allowing us to punish the sinner for what they had suffered!”

The eunuch that protected Concubine He stepped forward. He no longer had his head facing downward and showed his face full of scars. He slowly smiled with eyes filled with hatred. “I will never die so easily when you are still alive.”

“You are not dead!” The Emperor finally recognized who he was and trembled with shock.

It was General Su, the one that would marry Concubine He if the Emperor had not interfered. The Emperor was not happy when Concubine He still longed for her first love and rejected him. In anger and jealousy, the Emperor schemed to have her first love murdered on the battlefield. 

Yet he survived and hid beside Concubine He, and slowly waited for the chance to kill the dog Emperor!

“I won't die under a dog's hand!” General Su tossed the eunuch hat away and laughed. “A stupid dog that only knows how to rut and remain blind to everything! I guess I have to thank you for providing free food and shelter for my son.”

“You have no son!” the Emperor exclaimed, but his heart started to get suspicious. He glanced at the Second Prince, who still looked indifferent before his victory. Right now, the Emperor could not help but notice that there was not even a part of Long Shan that resembled him. He had always thought Long Shan resembled his mother.

“Long Shan is my biological son, my good son that will be the next Emperor once you are dead!” General Su laughed madly. 

The Emperor's whole body trembled in rage, feeling so humiliated for wearing a green hat for more than eighteen years. With a fierce roar, he swung his bloody sword at General Su and the fight began.

Concubine He was confident with her lover’s victory and focused on the weakened Empress. But Long Lian would never allow any more harm to come to her mother.

“Xin Lin, take care of Mother Empress!” Long Lian pulled out her sword from her spatial dimension and it immediately covered with bright flames that were fueled by her anger. 

It was not long ago that Tian Liang taught her how to create flames using her inner energy. It was her strong desire to protect her mother that burned the fire even brighter than she could had ever done before. 

Not to mention, she was also angry that the brother she admired turned out not to be her blood brother and intended to grab the throne by using force and murder. 

Next, her mother was injured and there was no doctor around. The servants around also chose to side with the rebels.

Then, she was reminded that her eldest brother was dead by her father’s hand, which was likely from a scheme cooked by Liu Chu Chu.

How could she not be angry?!

Concubine He was a rank one cultivator and naturally weaker than Long Lian that was a rank two cultivator. Her flames caught onto Concubine He's dress, which Liu Chu Chu quickly stopped with her water.

Long Lian knew that she would not win against Liu Chu Chu, who was also a rank two cultivator. So she decided to at least open a path for Xin Lin to bring out the Empress and look for a doctor. 

With a scream similar to a dragon's roar, Long Lian brewed all her energy and unleashed them in the form of fire, spreading it as far as possible. Regardless of the painful backlash she would receive, she did not stop the fire. 

“Go, Xin Lin!”

With the Empress in her arms, Xin Lin dashed towards the door, her inner energy in form of water protecting them from most of the flames.

The guards moved to stop them and the rest of the Empress' inner maids blocked them from reaching their Mistress. With their help, Xin Lin successfully escaped with the Empress.

Concubine He would have been burned by the fire if not for the Second Prince's 'sword' soldier had sacrificed himself to protect her. 

Long Lian could not hold up the intensity of the flame for long, and the moment she started to slip, it gave Liu Chu Chu the chance to subdue Long Lian. 
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Should I thank you for the special attention?

––––––––
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“Su Yuen!” Concubine He cried out in distress at General Su that was missing an arm. 

“I'm fine, Tian' Er.” General Su calmed his sweetheart. He managed to stop the bleeding, but he had lost an alarming amount of blood. 

In contrast to his nonchalant appearance, his heart was far from comfortable. He had not stopped cultivating all these years and managed to increase his cultivation to the fourth rank. That was why he was confident that he would be able to kill the dog Emperor today. 

Yet the dog Emperor was also a fourth-rank cultivator! General Su knew that the Long royal family were freaks that were able to cultivate faster than average cultivators, but that lazy Emperor was just sitting on the throne and never trained as diligently as him!

In the current generation, no one knew that the Long family, the vassal of Azure Dragon, had received a blessing to have faster progression in cultivation for the purpose of helping to guard Guilin, the celestial beast's lair. As the generation continues on, the more incomplete the information was passed down and the truth was either buried or lost. 

“Quickly summon a doctor!” Concubine He ordered anxiously. The imperial physician that was forcefully brought over could not win against the armed soldiers and had no choice but to obey. 

“Let me do it, mother,” Liu Chu Chu stopped the doctor. The miracle water stopped the bleeding, but it was not a heavenly-defying liquid that could grow a new arm for General Su. 

As for the Emperor and Long Lian, they were thrown into a private prison. It was the same prison where the Empress had thrown Long Shan's spy that had previously infiltrated as the Empress' maid. 

Those officials that attended the meeting today to denounce the Crown Prince were forced to choose their side. Those that refused to side with the Second Prince were thrown into prison as well. The remaining officials either flattered the Second Prince, offered suggestions, or pretended to side with them to remain alive.

Whatever their plan was, Long Shan did not care as long as they did not act against him. After all, they were still useful.

The Emperor, who was bleeding heavily, was thrown inside the prison, along with the princess whose nerves suffered serious damage from overusing her inner energy. 

“Tend to the princess,” Long Shan ordered the doctor that no longer needed to tend to General Su.

“Shan' Er!” Concubine He stared at him in disbelief. “Why would you care about that girl when your father is injured!”

Concubine He had only willingly looked away from General Su and the Emperor's fight because Long Shan would help his father. Yet he abandoned the fight halfway to stop Liu Chu Chu from killing Long Lian that could no longer fight after the big blast.

No need to mention Concubine He, even Liu Chu Chu was angry with him. 

There was no grudge Liu Chu Chu had towards Long Lian, but the princess was still an eyesore. Long Lian had never hidden her dislike towards her for being Long Shan's fiancée and even now as his wife. Killing her would also help Bin Tang, whose husband was still infatuated with Long Lian.

“There is no need to kill her.”

“She is one of that scum's children. She will not just stand by when he dies. It will save us trouble if we kill her to accompany that scum in the afterlife!” Concubine He was confident that the Emperor would die soon. When one saw the current state of the Emperor, one would believe so as well. 

Long Shan ignored her words and had a doctor follow him to the prison. 

“Shan' Er!” Concubine He called but he continued walking away. 

“Mother, I will talk to him,” Liu Chu Chu assured Concubine He and followed Long Shan. 

Even if she did not like to see him being soft-hearted, she could understand his reluctance for a tiny bit. He had grown up alongside them since young and had developed some bond with them. Even the old her, who trusted her childhood friend that fought by her side, chose to ignore the hints of her friend’s betrayal and it cost her life. 

It would be hard for him to completely break ties with them unless the Long siblings betrayed him first.

“Long Shan, you do understand it’s not ideal to leave behind loose ends, right?”

Stopping at the entrance to the prison, Long Shan waved at a guard to escort the doctor in. Only when they were alone did he turn to face his newlywed wife. 

This beautiful woman in red was the one that successfully captured his guarded heart. Her sly smile, mischievous eyes and her burning touches created a large hole in the defence wall he had painstakingly erected around his heart. 

Long Shan had seen how decisive she was to cut out anything that had the intention to harm her. She had done it so thoroughly that it amazed him, yet a small part of him feared it. 

Will she cut him off once he was no longer useful and brought harm to her being?

His heart refused to believe so, yet deep in his mind, that small part of him doubted her. When Liu Chu Chu suggested that they cooperate with Gu Dan, his mind told him it was not right but his heart supported her decision completely.  

Gu Dan wanted to rule the Four Kingdoms, that was what everyone knows. Even after two years, their ambition was still the same. What Liu Chu Chu promised them was they would not offer aid to any parties when Gu Dan attacked the other three kingdoms. 

The Guilin Kingdom would remain as theirs, while the other three kingdoms would be Gu Dan's.

“With this, the four kingdoms will not become one, right?” That mocking curl of her red lips and those taunting eyes spoke volumes. She believed they were being stupid to believe that tragedy would befall them if the four kingdoms merged into one. 

She had planned that once Gu Dan had exhausted their forces in taking the other three kingdoms, she would bring down Gu Dan and merge all Four Kingdoms into one.

In Liu Chu Chu's eyes, everyone was beneath her, as she strongly believed that she, who was from the 25th century, was better than them, the ancient people. In her opinion, Long Shan was the smartest and most powerful among the ancient people, but was still worse than her. 

For the plan involving Gu Dan, Long Shan had wanted to speak out his thoughts, but just as he wanted to, his affection for his wife quickly covered it up and suppressed his impulse. He did not even have a moment to feel fear towards something he had quickly forgotten at the next moment.

“Chu Chu.” Long Shan grabbed Liu Chu Chu's hands, his voice soft, and amiable, but his eyes were firm. “Right now, I am the eldest of the prince. As long as the truth of my heritage did not get exposed, I will succeed the throne without a fight.”

“What happens when the truth is exposed? The other princes will not let it go. Did you forget the princess knows about it too? And that Empress that had run away will likely be gathering troops as we speak.”

“Even if they know, it will be too late then.” Right now he was the one that controlled the palace. “Other than me, the others are not suitable to be the Emperor. Even if the princes wish to take the throne from me, they will not be able to.”

Long Shan knew that Long Yu, the Fourth Prince, does not have an iron will. He would most likely pledge his loyalty to Long Shan in hopes to keep his family safe.

As for Long Zhu, the feminine Third Prince, who in Guilin did not know he was an idle prince whose income was only from the palace? Long Shan did not understand why there would be some ministers that would be overly respectful than necessary towards him, or why his mother was wary of him. Without the Emperor around to entertain his tantrums, no one would pay attention to him. 

The youngest prince, Long Ming, was an incurable idiot. There was no need to consider him. 

“You already decided to spare them anyway,” Liu Chu Chu scoffed. “Fine, I will let you do what you want.”

“Their cultivation will be removed.”

Liu Chu Chu nodded approvingly. Anyway, she could pin crimes on them later so that Long Shan would have no choice but to deal with them. “But I don't agree with letting the Third Prince live.”

The Third Prince was usually dressed in simple and loose robes. Armed with his gentle smile, he looked just like a kind-hearted and amiable person. Liu Chu Chu believed that her instinct on identifying people's character was decent, and it was telling her that he was a sleeping beast, patiently waiting for the right opportunity to hunt his prey. 

She was not comfortable leaving an unknown danger around, even for a bit longer.

“Alright, we will remove him if you don’t like him,” Long Shan agreed. 

A peal of laughter swept past them like a cold breeze. “Should I thank you for the special attention?”

Long Zhu, dressed in completely white from his hair ornament down to his shoes, did it with the intention to mock Long Shan, the white lover. The other reason was to paint his white attire with the blood of the treacherous couple standing before him. 

He truly regretted not killing them off quickly but chose to play with them slowly like a cat towards the mouse. His playing had caused his eldest brother's death.

This time, he would kill them quickly.
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Long Zhu wielding his bamboo stick

––––––––
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Long Shan's confidence dropped like quicksand as the fight continued on. Originally, he was confident of his strength which was one of the best among the upper fourth-rank cultivation peers. Not even the twelfth Emperor of Guilin was his match. 

But the Third Prince's cultivation rank was surprisingly even higher than theirs!

Long Shan could not accurately gauge his rank, but it was high enough that he did not need a lethal weapon to deal with them. In the Third Prince's hand was a long bamboo stick that became a dangerous weapon in his hands.

Much to Long Shan's humiliation, his skills in swords were like child's play compared to Long Zhu wielding his bamboo stick. He did not need to get close to him to attack as his bamboo pole was long, but that was not the case for Long Shan with his sword.

He could not even get close to him!

For him to be defeated by a bamboo stick was a great humiliation. Yet when that stick was pointed at him, Long Shan always sensed danger from it, similar to how he felt when an expert master held a sword with great intent. 

Liu Chu Chu controlled her inner energy to form water needles and sent them straight to the Third Prince. They were easily dodged and hit the wall with small thud sounds, drilling holes into it. As the Third Prince dodged, he did not forget to give Long Shan a smack with his bamboo pole before switching targets.

The pain nearly had Long Shan loosen his grip on his sword. The ice formed around his sword cracked from the amount of force behind the bamboo stick. He gritted his teeth and withstood the pain in his arm to help out his wife that was pressured by the Third Prince. 

Long Shan knew that they were at a disadvantage when the Third Prince finally revealed his true strength which completely overwhelmed the golden couple. But he had yet to find a chance to escape with Liu Chu Chu. 

Among the couple, Liu Chu Chu suffered the most injuries. No one knows if it was because Long Shan was two ranks higher than her or if she was the easier target, but the Third Prince loved to hit her at every weak point that she revealed.

The fight had not gone long, but Liu Chu Chu's appearance was a mess as if she had travelled for days without baths. Her hair was soaked with sweat and uncomfortably sticking onto her skin. Her clothes were dishevelled from the barrage of attacks as she failed to counter most of them. Her makeup, especially her red lips, was smeared and mostly transferred to her sleeves, giving her the appearance of a clown. 

That was because Long Zhu would attack her face and she used her arms to block when she could not dodge. Once she used her arms to block, her arm would press onto her face when she could not withstand the blow. 

The bitterness inside Long Zhu's heart was satisfied seeing the originally charming beauty become an ugly mess. His naive self truly has bad eyesight. 

He was enraged when saw his Mother Empress weak in pain, in the arms of Xin Lin, that successfully escaped from the court hall. The other three maidservants were dead, leaving Xin Lin as the only surviving inner maid of the Empress. The doctor diagnosed that the child inside her stomach might not survive. It was the philosophical shock and the agile movements the Empress had used to protect herself earlier that harmed the fetus.

Long Zhu wanted to just kill them all outright, regardless of the consequences, but An Jing quickly appeased him. 

If Long Zhu used his plants, he would unearth everything. The building would collapse and seal the prison’s exit, so that idea was out.

They needed to hold back their strength until the Emperor and Princess Long Lian were rescued. The private prison was located just under the court halls, so they must not collapse the above building no matter what.

Even if Long Zhu's cultivation was higher than Long Shan and Liu Chu Chu, it was still two skilled fighters versus one. Liu Chu Chu's low cultivation rank could be made up with her mercenary skills she had learned in her previous life. 

That was why, even if Long Zhu wanted to kill them both quickly, it was not as easy as he wanted.

Even more so when Long Shan would deal with Long Zhu to give Liu Chu Chu time to recover by drinking her spring water. She had recovered her strength and injury with it many times which annoyed Long Zhu greatly. 

Long Zhu eyed Liu Chu Chu's jade bracelet meaningfully. He wondered if he could chop off her hand to get rid of her bracelet. 

It was as if God heard his wish. A spear appeared out of nowhere and swiftly aimed its sharp head at Liu Chu Chu's hand with the bracelet on. 

“It's done!” the Eighth Prince yelled as he attacked the resting Liu Chu Chu. His sudden attack stopped her from drinking the spring water, spilling them to the floor wastefully.

Only Long Zhu could understand Heise's words. Da Liu, Xiao Liu and Eunuch Heng had successfully rescued the prisoners. “Steer them!” 

Even if they had not fought together before, their movements matched each other as they pushed the golden couple into the prison. When the golden couple realized what they were doing, it was too late. 

Liu Chu Chu had no way to suddenly shift her fighting method against the Eighth Prince's unknown fighting skill. It was bizarre and fierce, resembling a berserker that fought with aggressiveness with no plan or rhythm! 

She was the first one to be tossed into a cell by Heise's spear, her torso ached greatly from the hit. By the time she could more or less ignore the
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