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

[2] Hug a golden thigh – Chinese slang for trying to curry favour with someone.

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

[4] single dogs – Chinese slang for single people, not in romantic relationship.

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

[6] Like – The Facebook’s iconic button ‘Like’

[7] SailorMoon – A main female character from a famous Japanese manga titled ‘SailorMoon’

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

[9] Ikemen – Japanese term for good looking men

[10] Four arts – means the four arts of Chinese Scholar, representing the four main accomplishment, which are guqin (Chinese stringed instrument), Go (Chinese chess), Chinese calligraphy and painting.

[11] Fujoshi -  Japanese term for females that love yaoi/ boy love.

[12] loli – Japanese term for underage girl

[13] Xianxia - a genre of Chinese fantasy influenced by Chinese mythology, Taoism, Buddhism, Chinese martial arts, traditional Chinese medicine, and other traditional Chinese elements.

[14] The dragon’s flower – It’s a name play on the Third Prince’s name (Long Zhu) and Xiao Hua. Xiao Hua means ‘Little Flower’, while Long Zhu means ‘Dragon’s Pearl’. Matching their name together, it could also mean that Xiao Hua belongs to the Third Prince. 

[15] Tsundere – Japanese term for an initially cold, moody and tough person that later reveal a warmer and softer personality. 
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CHAPTER 1 

Transmigrated into a novel


[image: ]


It had been two months since the pitiful Le Xiao Ting, now known as Xiao Hua, woke up in a different world.

Unlike most protagonists in transmigration novels, Le Xiao Ting had no desire to start a new life with a new identity in this new world. Her current identity as a lowly maid with no freedom was not good at all!

As a previous ordinary office worker, she had no OP [1] skills that would allow her to be fearless and tyrannical in this new world!

Hug a golden thigh? [2]

If she followed the wrong person, she would end up being a pawn to be discarded after she outlived her usefulness!

Marry a rich and influential man? 

Xiao Hua stared bleakly at her surroundings, where not even a pebble belonged to her. She was merely a servant, where would she find a rich man? The master of the manor where she was forced to work as a maid was not a choice she would ever accept. He had far too many concubines, something a modern woman like her found extremely disgusting. 

Become a rich and influential person herself? 

Xiao Hua had never considered herself to be a talented person, so how could she pursue a better life for herself? She had plenty of ideas that would help her become rich and famous, but the ideas were useless without the means to turn them into reality.

So the only choice left for her untalented self was to pray. She dedicatedly prayed every day and every hour, with the utmost sincerity for a miracle to happen. But after two months of living in this world, she was still stuck in this damned place.

Her sincerity towards God gradually turned into dislike, and finally into hatred. Why was she, an ordinary young lady without any extraordinary talents, picked to transmigrate? Had she, by any chance, offended a deity that was visiting earth?

“Xiao Hua, your eyes are swollen.” Ah Lian, a maid that had been brought into the manor four days ago, stared at Xiao Hua with pity. She lightly touched Xiao Hua's swollen eyes, caused by crying from the previous night. It touched her heart, thinking of how kind Xiao Hua was to cry on her behalf.

As a commoner, Xiao Hua has rough and tanned skin. The addition of her swollen eyes worsened her average looks to something one would not describe as 'nice'.

As they were both forced to join the slave camp in this household and around the same age, they shared a sense of comradeship. Both felt pity towards the other, and that was how they remained harmonious.

It lasted until Xiao Hua discovered Ah Lian's true identity late one night when the latter was suddenly in the mood to talk about her past. She had an urge to stay away from Ah Lian after that!

Le Xiao Ting scolded herself for overlooking the first hint that the world was not what it seemed to be. 

The manor had a large signboard with the household surname carved into it, but Le Xiao Ting did not know how to read it. She only spoke basic Chinese and was completely useless when it came to reading or writing in that language.

That could be considered a stain on her Chinese heritage.

Xiao Hua only found out that the large plaque letters were ‘Mong Lu’ when she happened to overhear someone talking about it. The name had not triggered any memories at that time, so she had not put much thought into it.

It was finally triggered when Ah Lian revealed how she had been kidnapped from the Guilin Kingdom and brought into this country as a hostage. With enough clues, Xiao Hua finally realized this world was actually inside the novel she had been reading right before she had died in the most embarrassing way!

After discovering the truth, she broke down and cried miserably the whole night. It was as if someone had told her she was dying.

“Don't cry, Xiao Hua. We will not suffer for long!” Ah Lian promised, nodding her head as if to reassure herself as well. Her movement had some white powder fall off from her face, which was actually quite creepy. 

Thanks to the novel, she knew that every morning, Ah Lian would hide her beautiful face using the white powder to avoid unwanted attention. In Xiao Hua's opinion, mud would do a better job than the white powder, since the white powder did little to help prevent unwanted attention. 

Anyone would be suspicious because of the thick layer of powder Ah Lian had on her face.

“Soon, my third brother will come to save us,” Ah Lian revealed in a low whisper, her eyes glowing with strong belief. 

Xiao Hua smiled awkwardly as she pleaded inwardly, ‘Just ask your third brother to rescue you! No need to be so kind as to help this passer-by!’

In a normal situation, she would have happily accepted Ah Lian’s kind offer, but she knew that the original Xiao Hua would die if she stayed with Ah Lian. Even if the soul had changed, the fate should still be the same. 

“The two of you over there! Why are you not working?” The fierce head maid had spotted them dilly-dallying in a secluded corner. 

“Sorry, Mama Xia.” Ah Lian darted into Old Madame Mong Lu's courtyard while Xiao Hua sprinted towards the kitchen.

Both girls were, fortunately, chosen as Old Madame Mong Lu's maids, who was not as demanding as the rest of the family. Ah Lian would handle small tasks such as sweeping the floor and watering the potted plants. As for Xiao Hua, she was the tea girl, tasked with serving tea to the Old Madame and her guests.

Xiao Hua considered herself lucky to have avoided the heavier jobs such as cleaning or cooking. She had no idea how her trial of tea had won the Old Madame’s heart. She was suddenly told to take over the job of tea brewing and the rest was history.

“Fuck my life, fuck her life, fuck all their lives,” Xiao Hua sang cheerfully as she washed the dirty teapots, shivering from the cold water and chilly wind. Although she was singing English, it differed so much from Chinese she could declare the language to be from her hometown.

So, she could only claim it was a lullaby that she had learned from the original Xiao Hua's mother. With that acceptable excuse, she could now sing in English with the content modified according to her mood. Sadly, most of the ‘lyrics’ were either complaints or curses. Even so, Xiao Hua praised herself for her talent of singing curses while maintaining a bright and innocent expression!

“Little cry baby!” A maid barged out of the kitchen backdoor to where a lonely Xiao Hua was doing the washing.  

“Stop calling me that,” Xiao Hua pleaded. Unfortunately, when she had woken up as Xiao Hua, she had cried often enough to earn the nickname 'cry-baby', and it stuck.

“We have an important guest! Old Madame wants you to bring out the best tea!”

Best tea? This young lady doesn't even know the names of these tea leaves, so what makes you think that I would know which is the best?! (╯°□°）╯︵ ┻━┻

Xiao Hua dried her hands using a worn-out cloth and followed the maid back into the kitchen. The other maids knew their resident’s 'cry-baby' was not a tea expert, not that the Old Madame was one either. The Old Madame had simply claimed that the most expensive tea was the best. 

One of the maids took out a bag of tea leaves with exquisite packaging. “The King had rewarded this tea to the young master when he won the war. What the King bestowed must be the best!”

Oi, oi. Even the King can have faulty taste, you know? (￢_￢;)

Still, Xiao Hua accepted the tea bag and carefully took out the Old Madame’s best teapot and cups from the shelf. Behind her, the maids began gossiping now that they had some free time.

“I heard directly from Old Madame that the guest is a prince from another country!”

Xiao Hua's ears twitched and her hands trembled, but her grip on the expensive-looking teacups was as steady as a rock. Since the appearance of Ah Lian, she had grown extremely sensitive to the words ‘Guilin’ and ‘prince.’

“What? A prince from another country?”

“Why would he come here?”

“The eldest miss is of marriageable age. Could it be that the prince is here to propose?”

“Would master and madam accept? Everyone knows that the eldest miss is head-over-heels in love with the top scholar of the year!”

“Xiao Hua, are you done? Old Madame is asking for you.” A high-ranked maid entered the kitchen and effectively stopped the gossiping.

“Yes, coming!” Xiao Hua hurriedly placed all the necessary tools onto the tray. Carrying the tray, she walked quickly to where Old Madame Mong Lu usually served her guests. 

When she arrived, she saw Old Madame Mong Lu working hard on fawning over someone. Her huge body blocked Xiao Hua's view of the guest.

Her body suddenly feels chilly, as her heart prayed for the guest to not be that prince. She tried to remain calm by reassuring herself that particular prince was not supposed to appear for a few more months, so this guest could not be him.

Xiao Hua quickly moved to the side table to place down the tray before starting the process of tea brewing. She thought she was chosen as the tea girl because she would only brew tea when needed instead of brewing it early before needed. Other than that, she was as clueless as everyone else. 

After some observation, the other maids had spotted it as well, but they could not show off their skills as Old Madame would not give them a chance. Xiao Hua had no idea why Old Madame would not let them, but she did not raise any objections. Why would she sacrifice her cushy job for others?

Only after the tea was prepared did the Old Madame move away, finally letting Xiao Hua have a glimpse of the honored guest. Her mind immediately went blank, which led to her loosening her grip...

Clank!

The sound of porcelain smashing onto the ground echoed, interrupting the conversation. The room turned silent, as all eyes turned to the one that would get punished for the ruckus. Xiao Hua could feel the hot water splash over her legs, but she stood rooted to the spot in shock. Currently, she was like those idiotic female characters that always caused trouble. Moreover, it would also attract their fated-to-be future husband's attention.

A clichéd romance that would feed dog food [3] to the single dogs [4]!

Despite her inner voice yelling at her to snap out of it, her eyes glued stupidly onto the beautiful man. Elegant, he was sitting in a pose most men could not manage, with a mischievous upward curve of his lips that enhanced his attractiveness.

Actually, just the sight of a beautiful man would not affect her to this extent. It was the red jade thumb ring on his right hand that created a great tornado inside her!

Her harbinger of death had arrived! Σ(°△°|||)
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CHAPTER 2 

Guilin Kingdom's Third Prince, Long Zhu


[image: ]


Le Xiao Ting suffered from myopia, as did Xiao Hua. But it was fortunate that Xiao Hua's eyesight was not as bad as Le Xiao Ting's, for she could still make out the prince's blurry appearance.

Xiao Hua wondered if he would still look that good through a high-definition filter?

Even though Xiao Hua had never seen the Third Prince before, his creator had described him as the most beautiful man in the Guilin Kingdom. The author had gone even further to say that the Third Prince would make even the most beautiful women in the world feel inferior if compared to his oh-so-perfect facial features.

This man before her matched that outrageous description!

Plus, that red jade ring on his thumb was the most obvious indication of his identity, the Guilin Kingdom's Third Prince, Long Zhu! For her to be able to spot that red thumb ring meant that even a half-blind person could see its brilliance.

Yet there was something strange about him.

Why did the prince look so much like Le Xiao Ting’s boss in her original world? After years of working with her boss, without even needing to look closely, she could still pick him out in a crowd. That was why she could tell that her boss and the Third Prince shared almost ninety percent similarity based on their body features. 

However, the most obvious difference between them was their personalities. The prince was not shy in bestowing charming smiles, while her boss often rewarded people with frosty looks for absolutely no reason.

He often made her think of whether she had owed him money or not! 

“What is your name?” 

Xiao Hua gulped and quickly gathered herself. She curtsied respectfully, ignoring the burning sensation on her legs. “Greetings, Your Highness. This humble servant's name is Xiao Hua.”

Before Xiao Hua could go on to apologize for dropping the teapot, the prince appeared right before her in the blink of an eye. Shocked, she jumped backwards and nearly tripped over her long skirt if the Third Prince had not grabbed hold of her. Even more shocking was how he knelt right in front of her, not caring if his knees would get injured from the teapot shards!

Old Madame and the servants that were looking on gasped, looking scandalized when he suddenly lifted Xiao Hua’s skirt, exposing her bare legs. 

What is this rascal doing?! (°ㅂ°╬)

It was clear that the sight of her bare legs, instead of the expected underpants, had taken the Third Prince by surprise. Xiao Hua, who found it too hot to wear pants and a skirt together, had decided to opt out of wearing pants. She thought no one would notice, but unfortunately, her belief was thoroughly shattered today. 

“Your Highness.” A tall man with a menacing aura held out a handkerchief-sized towel towards the prince, who had recovered his composure from the surprise.

Everyone could only stare blankly at the prince who was kneeling before a lowly maid and wiping her wet legs with a towel.

Just a moment ago, Old Madame Mong Lu was about to send Xiao Hua to be punished for making such a big mistake. She thanked the heavens that she was too slow to say anything when she saw how the prince was acting.

The Third Prince frowned slightly at the sight of her bright pink legs thanks to the hot water. Fortunately, Xiao Hua had not used boiling water to brew the tea, otherwise, her legs would have been in a worse state.

“P-Prince,” Xiao Hua stammered as soon as she had gotten her wits back. “This servant does not deserve Your Highness' kindness. This lowly one can do it herself.”

Reading tons of novels did help in knowing what to say in such an embarrassing situation.

When she first arrived here, it was hard to adapt to her new situation where she needed to insult herself by calling herself a servant with every sentence. It had taken her a while to adjust her mind to pretend that the whole thing was a role-playing game.

Le Xiao Ting did not know how to flatter people but Xiao Hua quickly adapted. She learned how to keep a low profile, even scrubbing her superior's shoes when needed! The old her would find it pretentious to speak dishonest words with a slick smile, but fake flattery was a necessary skill to survive in this era.

“Don't move.” His tone was gentle, yet commanding at the same time.

Xiao Hua obeyed because the wet towel against her burned skin felt soothing. 

“Old Madame.” A higher ranked maidservant entered the room and slowly approached Old Madame, with Ah Lian following closely behind.

Ah Lian's expression brightened when her eyes fell on the prince, before it turned into one of confusion when she saw what he was doing. But she did not speak out and silently stood like the maid she was forced to be. However, the excitement that shone in her eyes betrayed her external bearing.

No one dared to speak up until the Third Prince finished wiping Xiao Hua's legs. Xiao Hua's face was indifferent, but if one would squint properly, they would have spotted her slight blush at the indecent exposure.

Being used to wearing shorts, Le Xiao Ting would not think much about showing her legs when everyone was doing the same thing. However, in this ancient era where everyone was staring at her as if she had committed a sin, she had the urge to cover her exposed legs.

The Third Prince finally covered her legs and stood up, passing the towel to the menacing man. Xiao Hua had expected him to rush towards Ah Lian with deep concern, but he unexpectedly gripped her hand. He then pulled her with him to go where Ah Lian was standing.

Xiao Hua: (・・ )?

“Third Prince of Guilin, this is the Ah Lian you were asking for.” Old Madame Mong Lu introduced the white-faced maid to the prince. She only knew that Ah Lian was a hostage from the Guilin Kingdom and nothing else.

Ah Lian finally broke her composure and ran over to hug the Third Prince, her pearl-like tears escaping from her eyes. By now, many pairs of eyes stared at them with surprise.

“I apologize for not coming earlier.” The Third Prince rubbed Ah Lian's head affectionately. He was not bothered by the white powder staining his robe.

“I don’t mind because I knew that my third brother would come and save me.”

The smile that the Third Prince gave to Ah Lian was dazzling to the point that it could mesmerize everyone.

“This prince will be bringing these two with me.” The Third Prince did not bother to wait for any reply before sweeping Ah Lian and Xiao Hua out of the room.

Feeling as though the script suddenly disappeared from her hands, Xiao Hua dazedly allowed the Third Prince to steer her around. When her mind started to work again, she tried to pull her hand away, but his grip was like a vice.

She glanced back at Old Madame Mong Lu with pleading eyes, hoping that the Old Madame would fight for her to stay. But the Old Madame ignored her gaze and curtsied politely to the Guilin Prince along with everyone. Even if the other party was a prince from a different kingdom, they still had to swallow their displeasure and treat them well.

Seeing that the Old Madame would not help her, Xiao Hua could only rely on herself!

“Your Highness, this servant wishes to remain and continue serving Old Madame Mong Lu.” 

The Third Prince stopped in his tracks.

“Xiao Hua?” Ah Lian stared at Xiao Hua as if she had lost her mind.

“Old Madame is nice to this servant. This servant is indebted to Old Madame and wishes to repay her.” It was a whole bunch of lies, but Xiao Hua was desperate now. No matter what, she must not follow them, or else she would die!

“Xiao Hua, the Munzhu country is the one that killed your parents and forced you here to be a servant!”

The original Xiao Hua was born and lived in a small village near the north border of the Guilin Kingdom. The small village happens to be in the middle of the path between the Munzhu country and the Guilin Kingdom. They were the first casualties when the war broke out three months ago and many of the villagers, including the original Xiao Hua's parents, had died.

Munzhu country forced the survivors to be their servants to hold back the Guilin Kingdom. The Guilin Kingdom had done the same to Munzhu’s survivors as well.

“I– I have nowhere else to go.”

Ah Lian grabbed Xiao Hua's hands tightly. “Xiao Hua can stay with me!”

Xiao Hua shook her head fiercely. “How can I stay with you when I'm just an outsider?”

“Then be my personal maid!” 

I don't want to! (°ㅂ°╬)

“You are a princess.” Xiao Hua glanced at Ah Lian and the Third Prince worriedly. “I'm not suited to be your servant, much less a personal one.”

Ah Lian could not deny it, for Xiao Hua lacked the skills that a personal servant should have. Her Imperial Mother would never agree to let Xiao Hua be her personal servant. “Then...”

“Xiao Hua.” The Third Prince's voice was soft and gentle, yet it held hints of authority that one dare not to disobey. 

“Yes, Your Highness?”

“You do not find that it’s an honor to be this prince's maidservant?” 

“O-Of course not!”

“Then from now on, you will be this prince's personal maid.”

“...W-What-” 

“If you decline this prince’s offer, does that mean you lied to this prince?”

“I’m not-”

“Then that settles it.”

...Hold on! What's going on? How did she end up agreeing to it so easily! 

The Third Prince disregarded Xiao Hua's fearful stare directed at him and led them to the large carriage waiting at the entrance.

“Y-Your Highness! This servant has not packed her belongings,” Xiao Hua attempted again.

After packing, she will run away! 

“Your Highness, the maid's belongings have been packed.” The menacing man that had previously handed the prince a towel reappeared, holding onto a small travelling bag in his hand.

“My bag?” Xiao Hua asked weakly as her legs became soft, and the man handed the bag over to her.

She slowly took the bag as Ah Lian stared at her brother with heroship. “Third brother, you have long known that I want to bring Xiao Hua with us?”

“As your brother, it is only right to help you pay back her kindness.”

Xiao Hua: “...” What kindness do you speak of? I remember none of it!

Ah Lian was pleasantly surprised. “Third brother know about it?”

“As your brother, how can I not keep an eye on you? We shall resume our conversation during the ride back.”

The Third Prince climbed into the first carriage with Ah Lian while Xiao Hua got to sit on the second carriage with Ah Lian's two personal maids. They had gotten kidnapped as well and thrown to be servants in other households. It was fortunate that the prince kindly picked them up as well.

The two maids did not seem to be friendly as they had only talked to each other and ignored Xiao Hua. Xiao Hua did not mind it as she was far too busy trying to calm herself down, including her trembling legs. The main reason for her troubled emotions was because the plot was moving differently from what she had read in the novel.

The Third Prince was only supposed to arrive after Ah Lian had lived as a hostage for a few months. That was after the Guilin Kingdom conquered the Munzhu Country.

During that period, Ah Lian would suffer hardships that crushed her timidity and discarded her morality. The original Xiao Hua would often help Ah Lian and later on, they became close friends. This was the reason why Ah Lian would plead with her brother to take Xiao Hua along and become Ah Lian's maid.

But why had Xiao Hua become the Third Prince's maid now? 

Is there a bug? Where’s the bloody technician? (°ㅂ°╬)
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CHAPTER 3 

A friend of this Princess
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After experiencing a carriage ride for the first time, Xiao Hua did not hesitate to vote for a car as the better mode of transportation. It was fortunate that she had not gotten motion sickness from the bumpy ride thanks to the uneven road. 

But her butt was not as lucky. It hurts! (×﹏×)

There was a cushion installed around the seat areas, but it was not thick enough to protect her abused flesh. She had to constantly shift in her seat to alleviate the soreness. The two maids looked indifferent to the rough ride as they continued chit-chatting between themselves, but once in a while, they would steal glances at Xiao Hua.

It felt like hours had passed before the carriage slowed down and finally halted with a rough jerk. It was wise of her to grab onto the window frames beforehand or else she would fall out of her seat and embarrassed herself.

Lightly pushing open a wooden window, she peered out of the carriage with curious eyes.

From what she could gather from her limited view, they were in the middle of the forest, because all she could only see were tall, healthy trees. Xiao Hua did not know much about this world other than what the author had revealed. The author had only focused on the events in the Guilin Kingdom and how it would grow even more powerful in the future thanks to the contribution from the hero and the heroine of the novel.

The door of the carriage opened and Long Lian poked her head in. “Xiao Hua, let's clean up together.”

Clean up? Did she mean cleaning up at a riverside? 

That idea was very appealing to her numb legs and sore butt, as well as her unwashed body for three days straight. As a lowly servant, she was only allowed to bathe twice a week, much to Ah Lian’s disgust when she faced the same restriction.

Standing up with trembling legs, Xiao Hua stepped out of the carriage, careful not to slip as she placed her feet onto a short wooden stand that was thoughtfully placed before the carriage door.

The two maids followed out of the carriage and the maid in a light orange dress spoke up. “Princess, please allow us to serve you.” The other maid in a dark green dress nodded eagerly.

Both of them were Long Lian’s inner maids, so she made a sound of agreement. When the princess tugged Xiao Hua’s hand to follow her, the maids' expressions twisted as if they had smelled something bitter.

“Princess, with both of us, there's no need for an extra servant to help you.”

Long Lian’s face revealed an expression that Xiao Hua guessed was annoyance before shifting into one of disinterest. “This Princess had not said that Xiao Hua will serve me. She will clean up with me. Both of you will serve this Princess and Xiao Hua.”

The two maids would have gaped in disbelief if they had not received decent teaching in hiding most of their expression from their faces. Earlier, they had not-so-subtly eavesdropped on the conversation where the Third Prince appointed Xiao Hua as his personal maid. That was why they dared to voice out their disagreement, thinking that the princess would only treat the newcomer as a maid.

But this was beyond their expectations!

The orange-dressed maid stepped forward with a scandalized expression. “But Princess, she is a servant. How could a servant clean up together with a Princess?”

“Xiao Hua is not my servant. She is a friend of this Princess!”

By now, even Xiao Hua was shocked by the princess' declaration! She had thought that once Ah Lian had left Mong Lu manor and regained her identity as a princess, she would gradually distance herself from Xiao Hua, who was only a servant.

But to think that a princess would proudly declare a servant as her friend!

If they had known each other since they were young, it would be understandable for them to be friends. But Long Lian had only known her for seven days! 

What had Xiao Hua done that may be the reason for the start of their comradeship? 

She had offered a plain bun to the princess on the first day of her arrival because she looked hungry even after eating a bowl of rice.

It may have been an insignificant gesture in Xiao Hua's mind, but to the hungry Ah Lian in an environment that she was not familiar with, it was an act of great kindness. Since then, Ah Lian held a good opinion towards her and would stick around Xiao Hua whenever she had free time. Xiao Hua was not used to eating food with plain taste and added on with depression, she often had no mood to eat. 

So most of her meals usually ended up in Ah Lian's stomach, not that the princess complained.

The original Xiao Hua was a growing, healthy-sized thirteen-year-old kid, but with Le Xiao Ting's lack of appetite, her growing speed slowed down. In four months, she lost a quarter of her weight, which resulted in her appearing more fragile compared to the other kids in the same age range.

As for the fifteen-year-old Long Lian, she could pass off as a seventeen-year-old girl with that body of hers. She was taller than her peers and her body had bloomed earlier. Xiao Hua noted that Ah Lian would become a very sexy lady in the next few years.

“His Highness wondered what had delayed the Princess.” The menacing man appeared beside them, causing the four ladies to jolt in surprise.

“Da Liu, your sneaking skill is getting even better than before!” Long Lian remarked. One could say he was praised while one could also say he was insulted.

The Third Prince's shadow guard would never dare to take it as anything but praise. “Princess is too kind. It's thanks to the Prince’s guidance that this
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