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Chapter 1



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



She was not envious of the transmigrated ladies that she'd read
about in novels. She swore that if she ever found herself having
transmigrated, she would pray fervently for God to immediately send
her back home, for any other options were terrifying to think of.



Hug a gold thigh? She would just end up being a pawn that would be
discarded after her useful period was over!



Marry a rich and influential man? Xiao Hua stared bleakly at her
surroundings. She was merely a servant, where will she find rich
men? The so-called master in the manor where she was forced to work
as a maid was not a choice she could accept. They have so many
concubines that as a modern woman, she felt extremely disgusted
with.



Be a rich and influential person herself? Xiao Hua had never
considered herself to be talented, so how could she be successful?
She knew of many ways to be successful, but what was the use of
that knowledge if she did not know how to turn them into reality?



So the only choice she willingly chose was to pray. She had
continuously prayed every day, every hour, with all the sincerity
she could muster. But after two months, she was still stuck in this
damn world.



Her sincerity towards God slowly turned into dislike and on
borderline hatred. Why was she, an average young lady without any
extraordinary talent, would be chosen to transmigrate into a novel?



"Xiao Hua, your eyes are swollen again."



Ah Lian, a maid that had joined the forced employment four days
ago, stared at Xiao Hua with pity as she gently touched Xiao Hua's
swollen eyes. Her face and lips were almost as pale as chalk, but
it did very little to prevent others from finding her beautiful.
Xiao Hua knew that Ah Lian would powder her face every day to hide
from unwanted attention. Perhaps if she were to paint her face with
mud it would do a better job, but she would be punished.



But... Xiao Hua only knew about this because it was written in the
novel Le XiaoTing had been reading before she was casted as a
character in this transmigration drama!



Xiao Hua seldom cried in the two months she had been staying here,
but when Ah Lian suddenly appeared and shared some of her
background stories yesterday, Xiao Hua broke and cried for the
whole night.



The manor had a large signboard with the household’s surname, but
Le XiaoTing does not know how to read Chinese letters. She was a
not-so-proud banana that only knew how to speak basic Chinese but
was totally useless when it came to reading or writing using that
language.



This could be considered a stain on her Chinese heritage.



Xiao Hua only found out the large signboard letters meant ‘MongLu’
when she heard from the passing conversations. But at that time,
there was no trigger upon hearing that name so she did not think
much about it.



The trigger only happened when Ah Lian revealed how she was
kidnapped from Guilin Country as a hostage did she get the feeling
that the story was familiar. When Xiao Hua combined her story with
MongLu’s name, it was then Xiao Hua realized that this world was
actually from the novel she was reading before she died in an
embarrassing way.



"Don't cry, Xiao Hua. Soon, my third brother will come to save us."



Xiao Hua: Just ask your Third brother to rescue you! No need to be
so kind as to help this passerby! (シ_ _)シ



She would have happily accepted Ah Lian’s kind offer if she had not
known that the original Xiao Hua would die if she stayed with Ah
Lian. Now that Le XiaoTing had possessed this body, it means that
she would experience death in the original's place!



"The two of you over there! Why are you not working?"



"Sorry, Mama Gu." Ah Lian quickly walked into Old Madame MongLu's
private chambers while Xiao Hua headed towards the kitchen.



Both girls were selected as Old Madame MongLu's maids. Ah Lian
would be handling small task such as arranging the bedchambers
because she would not snoop around and knew her own place, unlike
the previous maid. As for Xiao Hua, she was the tea girl tasked
with the duty of serving tea for the old Madame and her guests.



Xiao Hua considered herself being lucky for not being tasked with
heavy jobs such as cleaning or cooking. Actually, she had no idea
how her trial making tea test had won the Old Madame’s heart. All
of a sudden, she was told she would be brewing tea for the Old
Madame.



"F**k my life, F**k her life, f**k all their life," Xiao Hua sang
cheerfully. Although it was sung in English, the fact that it
differed so much from Chinese made it impossible for her to claim
that language to be from her 'hometown'.



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



"Little Crybaby!" A maid hurriedly barged into the kitchen and
headed straight to Xiao Hua.



"Stop calling me that," Xiao Hua pleaded. Unfortunately, when she
woke up as Xiao Hua, she had cried often enough to be nicknamed as
crybaby by the other servants.



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



Xiao Hua: Best tea? Little girl, this young lady doesn't even know
what are these tea leaves' name, so what makes you think I will
know which is the best?! (」°ロ°)」



The other maids knew that their residence’s crybaby was not a tea
expert - not that the old Madame knew either and just proclaimed
the most expensive as the best- one of the maids quickly took out a
bag of tea leaves with pretty packaging.



"This was awarded by the King himself when Young Master MongLu
successfully won the war. What the King gave must be the best!"



Xiao Hua: Oi, oi. Even the King can have a faulty taste! (￢_￢;)



But wise Xiao Hua did not say what she really thought of, and
simply smiled with a nod. Yes, to survive, one must always smile
and nod away! ＼(￣▽￣)／



Xiao Hua took the tea bag and carefully took out the Old Madame’s
best teapot and cups from the shelf. Behind her, the maids began
gossiping.



"I heard directly from Old Madame’s mouth that the guest is another
country's prince!"



Xiao Hua's ears twitched and her hands slightly trembled, but her
hold on the expensive looking teacups was as steady as it could be.
Since the appearance of Ah Lian, she had grown extremely sensitive
to the word ‘Guilin’ and ‘prince’.



"What? A prince from another country?"



"Why would he come here?"



"The eldest miss is of marriageable age. Perhaps the prince is here
to propose?"



"No way. 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 before heading straight to where Old Madame MongLu
usually served her guests. Although her son was the current head of
the family, he does not dare to defy his mother’s words as it was
Old Madame MongLu that overseen the household whenever he had to go
for a war, which was pretty frequently with how bloodthirsty the
King of Munzhu was to declare war with neighborhood countries.



When she arrived in the serving room, she saw Old Madame MungLu
busily fawning over someone and successfully blocked Xiao Hua's
view of the guest with her huge body. She sincerely prayed to God
for the guest to not be THAT prince.



Xiao Hua tried to calm down by reminding herself that prince was
not supposed to appear for few more months so this guest should not
be him.



Xiao Hua quickly moved to the side table to place down the tray she
was holding before starting the process of tea brewing. She
privately concluded that the reason why she would be chosen as a
tea girl was that she would only brew the tea when needed instead
of brewing it first and letting it sit until the tea was asked.



After some observation, the other maids had spotted it too, but
they did not have any chance to show off their skill as Old Madame
made sure they would not be able to. Xiao Hua had no idea why she
would not let them, but she did not raise any objection so that she
could continue doing the easy job.



Only when she had finished preparing the tea did the old Madame
move her large body away, finally letting Xiao Hua have a glimpse
of the honored guest, which led to her slackening her hold over the
small tray.



Clank!



The sound of porcelain smashing onto the ground echoed loudly,
interrupting the conversation, quickly bringing it into a halt. She
could feel the hot water hitting her legs, but she stood rooted to
the ground in shock. Her eyes only focused on the sight of the
beautiful man sitting in such an elegant manner that most men could
not possess with a mischievous upward curve of his lips.



However, what made Xiao Hua dropped the tray was the sight of the
red jade ring thumb on his right hand.



Oh no! Her harbinger of death had arrived! Σ(°△°|||)




Chapter 2



Le XiaoTing had short-sightedness and coincidentally, Xiao Hua had
the same eye condition too. It was fortunate that Xiao Hua was not
as bad as Le XiaoTing, for she could still make out the prince's
blurry appearance.



How can this prince still be this good-looking even when she’s
looking at everything with low definition filter?



Even though Xiao Hua had never seen the Guilin country's prince
before, the novel had described him as the most beautiful man in
Guilin Country! This man before her would make even the most
beautiful women in the world to feel inferior when compared to his
oh-so-perfect facial features, so this man had to be the prince!



Plus, that red jade ring on his thumb was the obvious indication of
his identity, the Guilin Country's Third Prince, Long Zhu! For her
to be able to spot that red thumb ring means that its brilliance
could even be seen by a half-blind man!



But why exactly does this prince look so much like Le XiaoTing’s
boss in her original world? After years of knowing her boss,
without needing to look closely, she could still identify him among
the crowd! That was why she was able to determine that her boss and
the Third prince shared almost ninety percent similarity based on
their body features. The most obvious difference between them would
be their personalities in which the prince was not shy in showing
his charming smiles, while her boss often gave people a frosty look
for absolutely no reason.



She often had to remember if she owed him money!



With a blink of her eyes, the man she had been staring at suddenly
disappeared. Shocked, she jumped backward and nearly tripped over
her long skirt in shock if the prince had not held onto her leg. He
was kneeling down right in front of her and does not even care if
his knees would get hurt from the teapot shards!



Old Madame MongLu and the servants that were spying on them gasped
when he suddenly lifted up Xiao Hua’s skirt, exposing her bare
legs!



Xiao Hua: (°ㅂ°╬) What is this rascal doing?!



"Your Highness." A tall man wearing a menacing aura like a cloak
held out a handkerchief-sized towel towards the prince.



Everyone could only stare blankly at the prince that kneeled before
a lowly maid, busied himself by wiping her wet legs with a towel!



Just a while ago, the Old Madame MongLu was about to send Xiao Hua
out to be punished for making such a big mistake! However, she
swallowed her order when she saw how the Guilin’s prince acted.



The Guilin prince frowned slightly at the sight of her bright pink
legs thanks to the hot water. Thankfully, Xiao Hua had used
lukewarm water to brew the tea, for the tea would be served
immediately. If not, her legs would be 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 does 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 would need to constantly insult herself by
calling herself a servant! It took her a while to adjust her mind
to just pretend the whole things as a role-playing game!



Le XiaoTing hardly knew how to flatter people but Xiao Hua quickly
adapted and learned how to keep a low key profile and scrub her
superior's shoes when needed! The old her would find it pretentious
to speak dishonest words, but right now, fake flattery was a
necessary skill to survive and live well in this era.





"Don't move." It was gentle, yet commanding at the same time.



Okay, this young lady won't move, but only because you are the
prince and it feels nice to have the wet towel on my burned skin.



"O-Old Madame." A higher ranked maidservant slowly approached Old
Madame MongLu with Ah Lian following closely behind.



Ah Lian's expression brightened when her eyes fall on the prince,
before turning into one of confusion when she saw what the prince
was doing. But she did not speak out and just 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 Guilin prince finishes wiping
Xiao Hua's legs. Xiao Hua maintained a face of indifference but if
one would squint properly, they would have spotted her slight blush
at the indecent exposure.



The Le XiaoTing that had worn shorts would not think much about
showing her legs but it was different for Xiao Hua that was forced
to cover her legs and arms in this world. With everyone staring at
her as if she had committed a sin, she got the urge to cover her
exposed legs.



When the Guilin prince finally released her skirt and stood up
before passed the towel to the menacing man, she had expected him
to rush towards Ah Lian with deep concern, but he unexpectedly
gripped her hand gently and pulled her along to where Ah Lian was
standing.



"Prince Long Zhu, this is Ah Lian that you’ve asked for." Old
Madame MongLu quickly introduced the white-faced maid to the
prince. Old Madame MongLu only knew that Ah Lian was a hostage from
the Guilin Country and nothing else.



Ah Lian finally broke her composure and ran over to hug the Guilin
prince with a few drops of tears escaped from her eyes. By now,
many pairs of eyes were staring at them with surprise.



"I apologize for not coming earlier." The Guilin prince rubbed Ah
Lian's head affectionately.



"Lian doesn't mind because Lian knows the third brother will 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 urging Ah Lian and Xiao
Hua out of the room.



Poor Xiao Hua was so shocked with the sudden turn in the event and
when her mind started to work again, she quickly glanced back at
Old Madame MongLu with pleading eyes, hoping that the Old Madame
would fight for her. However, 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 country, they still
had to swallow their displeasure and treat them like how they treat
their own country’s royal member!



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



"Your Highness, this servant wishes to serve Old Madame MongLu."
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 will die!



"Xiao Hua! Munzhu is the one that killed your parents and brought
you here as a servant!"



The original Xiao Hua was born and lived in a small village near
the north border of Guilin Country which was located between the
West side of Guilin and Munzhu country. The war between Guilin and
Munzhu countries broke out three months ago and Xiao Hua's parents
died as casualties. Unexpectedly, she and a few other children were
forced to be servants in Munzhu country.



"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 without
contributing?”



"Then be my personal maid!"



Xiao Hua: I don't want to! (°ㅂ°╬)



“You are a princess, right?” Xiao Hua glanced at Ah Lian and the
Third Prince worriedly. "I am unsuited 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 Mother Empress would never agree
to let Xiao Hua be her personal servant. "T-Then..."



"Xiao Hua, is it?"



Woah, when this prince talks, why does it feel like it's a great
honor to listen? His voice was soft and gentle, yet it held hints
of command.
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