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Chaos of Beauty
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INTRODUTION

Entering the Remote City at Dark

Right now it is early winter, the skies is only just brightening up. Shrouded in
mist, the world is rendered a pale white, feeling particularly cold as it is covered
in a haze, the already remote city, appears to be increasingly desolate.

“Brother Sun Er, Brother Sun Er.” by the city gates, stands someone in a
soldier outfit, a young man holding a lantern. With thick brows, big eyes, giving
the impression of someone who is upright and honest. His breath can be seen as
he calls out towards the soldiers pavilion at the edge of the city gates.

Not long after, a middle aged man walks out from the soldiers pavilion. Once
his chubby and slightly bloated face sees the youngster at the gates, he smiles,
“And here | was wondering who it was, Xiao Su-ah, coming here so early, are you
taking the next shift?”

The youngster laughs in an honest and straightforward manner, “That’s right.
Brother Sun Er, holding up a whole night’s shift, you must be tired now. Quickly
return home, Sister in law should already be boiling hot water, waiting for you.”


https://d3wynightunr0lls.files.wordpress.com/2015/04/tumblr_nj0chjrozj1qhttpto10_1280-e1428685130756.jpg

Sun Er cheerfully waves, saying: “Xiao Su, amongst all the gate watching
soldiers, you are the most warm-hearted. Look at you, you still have an elderly
mother at home waiting for you to care for her, what’ve you come to the city
gates so early for? It’s a really chilly day, it’s still too early to leave the city
gates.”

The youngster walks up to the soldiers pavilion. Placing down the lantern, he
turns his head, saying to Sun Er: “Brother Sun Er, I've brought two flasks of wine.
You have some, the weather is so cold even the ground is frozen. Have some to
warm up your body.”

“Only you, this brat, understands me. Wine is such a great thing, ah......

The youngster takes out a small gourd from his chest, passing it to Sun Er. Sun
Er accepts it, it’s still hot. He happily laughs, quickly drinking two mouthfuls.
Placing down the wine flask, his face livens up, “Xiao Su, this wine really isn’t
bad. It’s been a while since | drank such tasty wine. Where did you work to get
this?”

The youngster embarrassingly scratches his head, saying: “A few days ago, |
happen to run into General Lin when | was watching over the gates. He had
conveniently tossed it to me.”

This little city is a place that’s not abundant with fish and rice, noris it a
military site, but is one of the Country of Qi Ling’s most remote city. Usually,
other than the place’s officials, essentially no seventh ranked officials or above
would visit here. Yet last month, a senior official from the capital had actually
come, the country’s warlord, nicknamed “Wall of Qi Ling” General Lin Rui En,
turning the entire city into a hectic mess. The General had come for the day and
left accordingly, even so, he left the commoners within the city something talk
about for the next year.

“So it’s General Lin, ah.” Sun Er’s expression looks overwhelmed with a
thousand emotions, “His age is not far off from yours, but has already become a
dignified general, truly a young hero.”

“That’s right, also good tempered, with no officials’ attitude, really is a great

|II
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Sun Er drinks another two mouthfuls, squatting by the door of the soldiers



pavilion, his body flushing with heat, with the mention of General Lin, he grows
talkative, “Speaking of which, back then it really was the era of young heroes.
Right now, those who hold most power within the capital, whether it is Prime
Minister Lou who has the regime in hand, or General Lin who has large numbers
of troops under him, they are all around the same age as you Xiao Su. They all

say that the current Emperor has just had his second son! Jast year, all are
young heroes.”

“Prime Minister Lou is also this young? | remember that he has also been a
government official for a good few years now.” Xiao Su responds in confusion.

“Xiao Su, did you not know? Minister Lou is in fact the youngest prime minister
our country has ever had. When he had become the prime minister, he was only
about twenty two years old, it’s already been four years now, and he still
appears to be no more than twenty six/seven years old. Wielding so much power
at such a young age.”

“That young......” Xiao Su also starts lamenting, “To enjoy success when young,
| assume it must be outstanding talent.” Thinking of General Lin who he saw,
refined and handsome, with exceptional charisma, supposing from this, Minister
Lou must also be a rarely talented person.

Hearing such words, Sun Er coldly laughs, seeing the youngster looking over
with puzzled eyes, he tosses some wine into his mouth, slowly explaining: “I’ve
heard that this Minister Lou is a heaven-like figure, but when it comes to his
character, it is far worse than that of General Lin. Minister Lou plays with
politics, covering the sky with one hand, nor has this matter only happened in a
day or two.”

“Saying that, then he’s a crafty official?” The youngster asks.

Letting out a sigh, Sun Er answers him as such: “Well he can’t be considered a
crafty official, these few years, | have never heard that he oppressed the
common people, plundering flesh and blood, | can only say......Minister Lou can
be considered to receive as much blame as he does with praises.”

Whilst both people were in middle of conversing enthusiastically, a horse
carriage comes running like the wind, it appears not far from the city gates. Sun
Er and Xiao Su raise their heads, looking over from afar. Within a blink of an eye,



the horse carriage has already come just over a hundred meters away from the
city gates. Sun Er stands from the soldiers pavilion, starting to shake the gourd,
he looks at the horse carriage in wonder. So early in the morning, the city gates
weren’t even open yet, how could there be a horse carriage running towards
here at top speed?

The horse carriage was slightly bigger than average, the style of it also falls
from the ordinary, it doesn’t appear particularly luxurious, but Sun Er’s one
glance at the carriage can tell that it’s not from your average family, it most likely
have some sort of grand origin. The horse carriage itself is average, but the two
horses pulling the carriage are rare, full body of snow white, big and tall steeds,
what’s even more rare is, both horses actually looks exactly the same, their
running pace synchronised, neither is too fast nor too slow from the other. The
carriage smoothly travels forward, as though walking levelly on this not so flat
road, and the speed is also a lot faster than the average horse carriage.

In a blink of an eye, the horse carriage has already arrive in front of them,
rushing the horse is a middle aged brawny man, with one pull on the reins, both
horses’ pace falls back consistently, bringing them to a stop. Well-trained, and
rather pretty. Sun Er was even more certain of his inner thoughts, not daring to
act slow, he walks up, “Dare | ask this brother rushing the carriage, right now the
city gates are not yet open, do you need to enter the city this early?”

With the raise of a head, he sees the face of the person rushing the carriage.
Suddenly rendered into shock, two scars are drawn from his eyes to the corner
of his mouth, creating a vicious appearance, looking somewhat like a bandit.

Seeing Sun Er’s unceasingly stunned expression, the brawny man did not mind,
he instead reveals a smile, softly speaking to Sun Er: “Lord Officer, we just want
to enter the city ahead of time, don’t know if you can do us a favour?”

The brawny man already has a rather terrifying face, with the addition of this
smile, it appears to be even more savagely fierce. His deliberately lowered voice
and his horrific face, completely mismatched. Sun Er receives a little a scare, and
manages to compose himself after a while, “This......I'm afraid | cannot. Without
the head’s warrant, we cannot allow people to privately enter the city ahead of
time.” Although it is a remote little city, but they’'re at the nation’s borders, so
there’s more vigilance when it comes to entering and leaving the city.



Inspection procedures.

The brawny man shows a troubled expression, big hands scratching the back of
his head, “Lord Officer, we don’t have a warrant, but we definitely have no
barbarous intentions, please just do us a favour.”

Hearing their conversation, Xiao Su walks up, speaking towards the brawny
man: “This brother there, please don’t make things difficult for Brother Sun Er.
We are only watching over the gates, to let people through without the head’s
orders, requires taking on the responsibility.”

Hearing Xiao Su say this, the brawny man freezes, not knowing how to
respond.

In midst of this deadlock, a pleasant female’s voice comes from within the
carriage, lowly calling out to the brawny man: “Lou Sheng.”

Hearing this voice, the brawny man that was called Lou Sheng, immediately
steps down from the carriage respectfully. Half leaning on the carriage, he
extends his hand and rolls up the heavy curtains of the horse carriage. His
movements gentle, watchful and reverent.

Seeing the discrepancy between his appearance and his actions, Sun Er and
Xiao Su could not help but to look over to the carriage together.

The interior of the carriage is very spacious, and actually contains a small
settee, with a woman half leaning on it. Black hair like that of satin, majority of it
being held up in a silver ribbon, the rest of her oblique hair draped over her
shoulders. The woman wears a white mink fur coat.

Xiao Su has not been educated in literature for any more than a few years, but
has often heard others describe a beautiful girl as “national beauty, heavenly
fragrance”. Hearing his neighbour Aunt Wang say that the Li family’s second lady
is a national beauty, heavenly fragrance, he has seen that lady, but other than
radiant, he had no other thoughts. But, right now, seeing the woman inside the
horse carriage, “national beauty, heavenly fragrance” these four words appears
in his mind.

He has never seen such a beautiful woman, three points of elegance, three
points of radiance, three points of nobility, and finally there is one more point of



soul capturing.

The woman in the carriage sees the dumbfounded expression on Sun Er and
Xiao Su’s faces, and faintly laughs, “Two Officer Brothers, we are indeed not bad
people, entering the city today, is to catch up with loved ones, please do us a
favour.” Saying this, she extends her jaded hand. In her hand, there holds a gold

ingot weighing five Liang (250g worth of gold).

Seeing the smile of a beauty, is like the early melting of snow, the blossoming
of spring flowers. Xiao Su could only feel that his entire person found it
impossible to think. But seeing the gold ingot in the beauty’s hand, it was as
though his brain got struck by lightning. Heat rises within him, his face flushed
with red, “W-......we are not asking for money, if you have urgent matters, then
you can go through right now, we are not trying to extort money......

Feeling as though he has been humiliated, moreover the opposition is
someone who is like a heavenly fairy, Xiao Su could only feel the incessant
shame.

Whatever Sun Er wanted to say, in the end he did not say it.

The woman reveals a trace of surprise, immediately putting away the gold,
laughingly saying: “It is | who have misunderstood you two, I’'m sorry. Please do
treat today’s offence with generosity.”

The skies had only just lit up, and the city gates open, a horse carriage hurtles
forward through the gates, disappearing at the street corner in a blink of an eye.

Sun Er watches the empty street, looking thoughtful, turning his head to Xiao
Su, he says: “Maybe something big has happened in our city.”

Xiao Su looked puzzled: “What do you mean?”

“Young people, experienced less ah......” Taking hold of the wine gourd, he
downs a big mouthful of wine. Sun Er appears to be talking to Xiao Su, but also
seems to be speaking to himself, “That piece of clothing was made from the fur
of the artic snow mink......in this entire world, only a few are able to wear it......

Unable to hear clearly, Xiao Su asks Sun Er: “Brother Er, what did you say?”

Sun Er turns his head, “Xiao Su, say, does this sky need to change?”



The horse carriage runs down narrow streets, very fast but smooth. The
brawny man attentively driving it, suddenly he speaks to one inside the carriage:
“Madam, just now why did you not take out the warrant pendant General Lin
had given you?”

Only after a long while, did a voice sound from within the carriage: “Although
this is a remote place, in the end it is still within the imperial court’s sphere of
influence. If my identity is revealed, with his power, I’'m afraid it will be difficult
for us to get out of this.”

The brawny man hears the helpless tone in the woman’s voice, immediately
changing the topic, “Speaking of which, it’s strange, along this journey, where is
it that they didn’t extend their hands for money, but those two brothers back
there, clearly didn’t want it, it truly is strange.”

“It’s not strange......the further away from prosperous places, the more honest
towns and cities will be. It really is ironic, without hypocrisy within luxury, you
are instead able to get legitimacy.” The woman’s voice shows slight emptiness,
her voice filled with faintheartedness.

The brawny man no longer speaks, only listening to the rolling of the wheels
and the sound of strong horseshoes running.

The townspeople must never have guessed, that it is the sound of these
horses’ hooves that has taken them into a chapter of a troubled era.

Historians has recorded this as such: “This day is heaven’s recording of the
fourth year, the imperial court’s Prime Minister Lou’s wife, leaves the capital in
early winter, to the border, thus causing the subsequent ‘Battle of the Jade

”

Governor’......

Historically people have often called this movement “Chaos of Beauty”.

[1] The words used to refer to the Emperor’s son is Léng zi / Jt. - which
literally translates to dragon child. As all of you may know, the Emperor is said to
be the mandate of heaven or the son of heavens, whilst dragons symbolises
imperial authority as the ruler of the skies.



Full

CHAPTER ONE

The Emperor Swallow

In the heaven’s recording of the first year, the prince with excellent reputation
amongst the people, Zheng Liu, ascended the throne as Emperor. This seems to
be what all the people wanted. During that early spring, hundreds of neglected
tasks had been undertaken, and the country was in quite the flourishing state.

Today is the busiest day of Hong Fu temple, devotees gathers here, not just
the usual commoners but also many dignitaries within the Capital. More
importantly, the Capital’s two most prestigious beauties have come today to
offer incense.

Although they say monks are completely indifferent to worldly temptations[l],
after a long time, they too will generate fatigue in their sights. Hearing that two
beauties will be coming today, the hearts of old and young monks alike shows
traces of delightfulness.

The two beauties, one is the daughter of Han Lin Academy’s (imperial academy)

minister, Yao Ying. The other is the daughter of the Capital’s commander in
chief’s secretary, Yu Gui Wan. A scholar who has seen the two of them before
has once commented: One is a tender flower illuminating the moon, charming



like the flowers in spring. One is a willow branch trembling in the wind, pitiful like
the moon in autumn.

Inside the monastery’s grounds, a four-bearer dark red sedan chair stops
outside the most remote and spacious entrance. When the sedan is placed
down, a maid walks up, reaching out to lift the curtain. She speaks to the person
inside: “Young Lady, we have arrived.”

Someone slowly comes out from within the sedan. Although they have already
grown accustomed to the young lady’s looks, the four sedan bearers still
continue to momentarily feel as though the air around them has been pumped
up with excitement.

Gui Wan comes out from the sedan, looking up to see the wide vacant area of
the monastery, no unexpected incidents has occurred, it is indeed really quiet
and secluded, really in line with her requirements. From the corner of her eyes,
she spots two other sedans outside the monastery. A little surprised by this,
don’t know who else could have chosen this path to avoid the eyes and ears of
the people.

Faintly smiling, she looks back to tell the sedan bearers to get some rest, and
turns back, leading the maid, Ling Long, towards Hong Fu temple.

The monastery has already sent for someone to wait for her since early
morning, seeing Yu Gui Wan and her maid slowly walk up, he hurriedly goes up
to greet her. When he gets a clear look of Gui Wan’s face, he freezes on the spot,
never thought that there would be such beauty in this world. Now, he suddenly
understands why the master of the Dharma Hall had sent for him, the one with
greatest concentration amongst the younger generation, to be designated to
this specific post.

Composing himself, he curtly pays his respects to Gui Wan, “Benefactor Yu,
Master has been waiting, please follow me.”

The maid Ling Long glances over this monk a few times. Within her eyes, a look
of admiration held within her eyes.

Gui Wan nods her head, “I thank Master for leading the way.”

The three people walks through the middle of the big hall, no one speaking



along the way, thus increasing the constant cloudiness in the atmosphere within
this incomparably solemn temple.

Having just come out of that specifically empty hall, Gui Wan was surprised to
see that other than the Dharma Hall’s Master Hong Yuan, there is also a man
and woman. Although it is just their back views, one can still sense the
extraordinary air around them. From the looks of their luxurious attires, one can
only assume that if not wealthy, they are at least of honourable position.

Master Hong Yuan has a somewhat solemn expression as he says something to
them. In the woman’s hand, there holds a kau chim stick (ysed for divination or

drawing lots) 2] looks like they’re in the middle of interpreting the divine meaning

behind it. The man is elegant and upright, standing at the side. Gui Wan, Ling
Long and the young monk quietly stands there, whilst the three people
conversing didn’t even notice their arrival.

The woman who had sought interpretation for her kau chim stick lightly
smacks it down, placing the stick on the table. She stands up, turning around,
and meet eyes with Gui Wan. Gui Wan was stunned, that woman was also
stunned, the person beside her is even more utterly stunned.

A feeling like that of both sun and moon illuminating the big hall, within that
moment, one can only feel the entire hall suddenly light up brightly. Those
present, will perhaps never forget this scene, both are women of such exquisite
beauty, standing within the same hall. One with startling beauty, one with
peerless elegance.

A gentle sound of laughter soon breaks the deadlock, the man accompanying
the woman who had sought interpretation for her kau chim stick, laughs out
loud. Gui Wan follows the source of the sound, who would have thought, within
this hall, there stands another extremely dazzling figure? A carefree, tall and
handsome man, his eyes moist and light, his face like crowned jade.

The man smiles towards the woman next to him, saying: “See, | wasn’t wrong
was 1?7

A few days ago, he had told her: You live in your own conceited world, but you
should know that in this world, there exists another who is no less than you.



That woman laughs, such splendour like that of spring flowers, facing Gui Wan,
“You’re Young Lady Yu right?”

Gui Wan also laughs, like the poems of the autumn moon, “You’re Young Lady
Yao right?”

Both did not answer, but both knew of each other’s identity. Yao Ying has
always been conceited, but seeing Gui Wan today, she too is surprised. When
she was just about to saying something, her eyes caught a glimpse of Master
Hong Yuan’s heavily serious expression, her face turns dark, exposing a slight
feeling of sadness.

Gui Wan sees this, and was slightly surprised. Seeing Yao Ying apologetically
nod at her, she could only lightly return the gesture. Yao Ying no longer says
anything, and heads out of the hall. Within that moment in which she passes by
Gui Wan, Gui Wan seemed to have spotted tears dwelling at the corners of her
eyes. The handsome man besides her continues to smile, gentle and cultivated,
only a trace of frustration barely visible between his brows.

Master Hong Yuan raises his head, revealing a kind and gentle smile to Gui
Wan. Pressing his palms together, he calmly speaks: “Benefactor Yu, have you
come today to talk about Zen or to pay respect to the Buddha?”

Gui Wan’s thoughts were still lingering on the fleeting presence of the pair
from before, when she suddenly thinks of something on the whim, answering: “I
shall just seek answers from the kau chim sticks today.”

Master Hong Yuan was a little surprised, as he eyes Gui Wan, a kind of
solemnity diffuses. Slightly bowing his head, the scene from just before surfaces
in his mind again.

The stunningly beautiful woman called Yao Ying that had just come, is just like
what they say, a beauty as ethereal as a dream. Looking as though some sort of
gloominess has enveloped her, a beautiful appearance always end up carrying
the greatest of worries. She had drawn out a kau chim stick, an extremely good
stick, not only a good stick, but also the stick amongst sticks. Since he has
become a monk in Hong Fu temple, almost forty years, yet only one person has
gotten that specific stick before. The person who had gotten this stick was the
late Empress Dowager, who had since lived a life of all-powerful glory, splendour,



wealth and rank alike. Unfortunately, there was the whole ordeal with the
prince’s case, and being involved in it, a cup of poisoned wine ended her life.

Today, to once again see this stick labelled as “The Emperor Swallow” stick,
Hong Yuan has mixed feelings about this. Legend has it that women who draws
out this stick will become factors that will influence the happenings within the
imperial court, which leads to the changes within the country. The late Empress
Dowager who had drawn out this stick held autocratic power within political
affairs, holding the Emperor under duress. Could it be that this woman, who
drawn out this stick, will also get involved with affairs within the monarchy?
Such a beautiful woman will also be walking the path of narcissistic power?

“Master......” Gui Wan lightly calls out, today’s Hong Yuan really is acting rather
strange, his condition does not seem to be in line with the profoundness of the
Buddha, contrarily, he is mirroring it as though he too has been infected by
worldly sorrows.

Hong Yuan composes himself, looking at the outstanding, peerlessly elegant
beauty in front of him, he speaks with a steady and calm voice: “Since
Benefactor Yu would like to kau chim, this old monk shall sincerely interpret the
results for you.”

Gui Wan nods her head, “I believe Master.” Hong Yuan is a renowned eminent
monk, from one’s view it can be said that his fame runs far across the lands. All
that he has predicted, will definitely come true.

He watches as Gui Wan kneels before the Buddha, sincerely seeking answers
from the kau chim sticks, before standing up, and gracefully walking towards
him. Within that moment, he appears to have once again thought back to that
time, over thirty years ago, that innocent, beautiful girl holding a stick as she
runs over to him, letting this monk who wasn’t particularly high in generations
nor cultivation to interpret her stick. That stick......

The Emperor Swallow......
It really is The Emperor Swallow......

How could this be? It is not an illusion, trembling hands take hold of the stick
from Gui Wan’s hand. Hong Yuan thought that he had gone crazy. The kau chim
sticks in Hong Fu temple are randomly taken from the Dharma Hall every day.



There is only one of each stick. This stick, he had clearly just used his internal
strength to crush it into powder, how could it appear in his hand again, could it
be he’s really gone crazy?

Carefully looking at it again, it’s clearly The Emperor Swallow stick.

Gui Wan looks at Master Hong Yuan in surprise, she has never seen him like
this, he is an eminent and well cultivated monk, always wise, quiet, but today he
has been acting uncharacteristically, especially when he took the stick from her
just now, it was as though he saw a ghost, his mouth reciting: “The Emperor
Swallow, how could this be, The Emperor Swallow......

The maid, Ling Long walks up, wanting to pull Gui Wan back a step. Looking at
the state of this Hong Yuan, he can’t be crazy right?

Gui Wan shakes her head, signalling Ling Long to withdraw.

Only after a while, did Hong Yuan calm down, he indifferently smiles, speaking
graciously towards Gui Wan: “Benefactor Yu, today | am unable to interpret this
stick for you. This stick, | cannot interpret. | do not know if you are willing to
listen to this old monk tell you a story?”

Gui Wan remains indifferent, only nodding her head very sincerely. Don’t know
if it’s her misconception, but she feels that Master Hong Yuan’s eyes are still
looking a little lax. After his little moment of madness, he surprisingly restores his
usual calmness, but all of a sudden, he appears to have aged ten years.

Hong Yuan stretches out his hand to beckon the young monk from before who
had been standing outside this entire time, “You come and listen too.” Not
waiting for the young monk’s reply, he smiles. Very blurrily, he starts to slowly
tell the most unforgettable story in his life, “This stick, is called ‘The Emperor
Swallow’. Over thirty years ago, there was a woman......

kkokkkk

In the golden autumn of September, today is an auspicious day, it is the
imperial court’s grand secretary — Prime Minister Lou Che’s big wedding day, not
to mention it is also the Capital’s famed beauty. The entire Capital is talking
about this matter, buzzing with liveliness.

The Yu Residence’s courtyard has people coming and going, every person is in



a hurry to get things done, but all their faces carries nothing but a look of great
joy.
“Ling Long.” Gui Wan calls out her personal maid’s name, her face calm and

composed, not showing the tiniest bit of panic, nor is there the cheerfulness and
attentive look of a bride.

Ling Long trots into the house from outside the room, replying as she comes:
“Yong Lady, what can | do for you?”

Gui Wan looks at her, laughingly saying: “I told you to get the wedding dress,
where did you run off to?”

“Young Lady, the wedding dress is placed in the closet behind you.” Ling Long
is one who lives up to her name, clever and sensible, get things done smoothly,
also capable of dealing with all types of people.

Gui Wan stands up, opening the closet behind her, as expected, an exquisitely
beautiful red wedding dress stands before her eyes. Hand stroking over the
delicately embroidered patterns, every stitch, every thread, implies the world’s
most beautiful blessings and wishes.

There is no longer any time to sigh, she must immediately change her clothes.
Gui Wan’s hands takes hold of the wedding dress, and a sound of “si—” is heard,
the wedding dress has hooked onto something, tearing a two inch hole. As soon
as Ling Long hears the sound, she immediately steps forwards, coming up to Gui
Wan'’s side.

The tearing of a wedding dress is such bad luck, they must find the culprit who
tore the outfit.

Just when Ling Long reaches into the closet trying to dig in, suddenly, she sees
Gui Wan’s eyes staring into the closet. Ling Long was puzzled, and also follows
Gui Wan’s gaze to stare. There was nothing in the closet, other than the stick she
had drawn out half a year ago, the stick she’s never thrown away — “The
Emperor Swallow”.

Thinking back to the story they heard half a year ago, Ling Long was slightly
angry as she picks up the stick, growling as she speaks: “This unlucky stick, it is
better to not keep it.” Saying that, she casually throws it out the window.



Gui Wan does not stop her, smiling, she takes hold of the wedding dress,
saying to Ling Long: “Okay, let us think about how we shall mend this now.”
Master and servant both takes out the thread and needles, starting to busy
themselves with sewing.

Only unconsciously, would Gui Wan look outside the window, her mind filled
with endless thoughts.

[1] si da jié kong / P9 K £F ZE —in Buddhism, all four elements (earth, water,
fire and air which makes up the world) are void, which means being indifferent
to worldly temptations.

[2] | have already explained that these kau chim is used for divination from
drawing lots, it’s part of Chinese fortune telling practice, performed in Taoist or
Buddhist temples, if anyone would like to find out more here’s a link, wiki is your
bestfriend — http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kau_cim

This entire first chapter is just overflowing with a sense of foreboding to the
major events to come and all | can say is that, the little encounter between the
two beauties definitely isn’t a scene that shall be forgotten...think of it as the
trigger that starts the rippling effect, completely changing the fate of Gui Wan
and all other characters throughout the novel.


http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Kau_cim

CHAPTER TWO
The Frost-like Youth

A tranquil pavilion connected to the pond, with no fencing, clear blue water,
white jaded steps, as if it has all melted into one. A figure of graceful demeanour
sits on the jade steps, blending in together with the water and jade.

Satin-like black hair submissively held back in a silver ribbon, making Gui Wan’s
skin look even more so as white as snow, that face of incomparable beauty,
carrying a shallow smile, sitting alone on top of the jade steps, sinking quietly
into her own world.

Reaching out to fiddle with the water, circles and circles of ripples disperses
out from her hand, seeming to find it interesting, she takes to the trouble of
doing the same thing over and over again, even her thoughts had already flew
far away. Things that have happened during this half of the month, provides a lot
to think about, she needs to organise her thoughts.


https://d3wynightunr0lls.files.wordpress.com/2015/04/56eeb86f292ab8141f6c35cc73388e08.jpg

Half a month ago, she was made the most glorious woman within the whole of
the Capital, marrying into the Prime Minister Estate, wedded to someone whose
position stands next to that of the Emperor.

That wedding dress had a hole, but under Ling Long’s hands, not even the
slightest flaw could be detected, however......does not seeing it means that it’s
not there? Because all traces of the torn hole has been concealed with
embroidery, does that make the torn hole non-existent then?

She does not like to deceive oneself nor others.

The ripples forms loops after loops, her cool hand feels the upwelling, but she
still has no intention to retract her hand.

Her husband wields too much power, such power that is rivalled to none,
what’s even more rare, is that he is an elegantly handsome man, gentle, and
considerate of others. It seems like he has no flaws, with a slight trace of
sarcasm, she laughs.

Never thought that, on their wedding night, she never even got to see this
legendary flawless husband.

“He’s gone into the palace, with urgent matters arising in the palace, the
groom has no way to get out. As the Prime Minister Madam, please understand,
he has after all achieved such great success at such young age. In future, he will
still need your support.” Nanny Zhang explains to her with a smile

“Doesn’t the palace forbid men from staying over?”

“How is Prime Minister Lou the same as others, he has received a warrant,
with freedom of access, the Emperor has even set up a living quarter for him.”

Her husband really stands right above the skies.

Her wedding night, with someone else’s desperate flattery, praise and
hospitality, passes by in a blur.

On the second day, a greater shock was awaiting her. Just when she was eating
her breakfast, her husband hurriedly returns. She may very possibly never forget
that moment, when she lifts her head, freezing in place.



Her husband is the very man who was accompanying Yao Ying pray for the kau
chim sticks half a year ago. However, somewhat different from half a year ago,

this man appears to look deeper (55 in he is concealing his real feelings more) than

back then, looking more dignified with this air of containing but not revealing.

She suddenly feels like her mind has fallen into slight chaos. When she had met
him half a year ago, she did not know of his identity, and even thought he and
Yao Ying were a pair of fine jade-like couple. A month after offering prayers to
the Buddha, she heard that Yao Ying will be entering the palace as an imperial
concubine. At that time, she had even lamented incessantly for her, occasionally
thinking of that graceful man who had accompanied her by her side.

Didn’t think that he’d show up right in front of her right now, with such
identity too.

Her mouth hangs slightly open, wanting to say something, but doesn’t know
how to address him, so she simply says nothing, waiting for him to speak.

Sincerely smiling, Lou Che looks at the outstandingly beautiful woman in front
of him. His heart has unlimited regret that he wants to express, but also doesn’t
know where to start speaking. Thinking about it for a bit, his first words were
actually: “Does the breakfast suit your taste?”

He’s actually asking if her breakfast is any good? Gui Wan was unable to hold
back, letting out a laugh, she really would not have thought that he was
someone who has the authority and power to overturn the imperial government
and common people.

This laughter completely breaks through the deadlock between them. Lou Che
carries a look of appreciation, watching Gui Wan’s laugh that can be considered
like that of blossoming spring flowers, suddenly, he thinks of something else,
although his expression remains the same, there is not the slightest hint of smile
in his eyes.

Noticing the placidness in his eyes, Gui Wan gathers up her smile, calmly
looking at him, her intuition tells her, her husband has something really
important to say to her.

All servants were sent away, leaving only two remaining in the big hall.



Although she had already completely mentally prepared herself, the following
words still brought upon shock to her.

Lou Che says to her, he is unable to be a good husband, asking for her
understanding.

She smiles, asking him: “Is it because of Yao Ying?”
Lou Che was stunned, answering back with helplessness: “It is.”

Hearing such resolute words, the startled one was instead Gui Wan, raising her
head, she looks at Lou Che.

The gentle man faintly smiles, like the spring breeze caressing one’s face, his
eyes carries a subtle hint of bitterness.

Seeing Gui Wan’s serene expression, Lou Che felt some sort of relief, no matter
what, he has told her of his endless apologies towards her, his expression
showing endless guilt.

The two of them remained quiet for a long while, when Gui Wan suddenly says:
“Then how should | act from now on?”

Lou Che softly says: “Other than feelings of affection, | can give you anything.”

Gui Wan looks at him in surprise, realising that he is committing himself to a
promise to her, an extremely valuable commitment.

Lou Che continues to speak, sincerely, gently: “You can see me as an older
brother, as long as you’re willing, | will care for you, protect you, spoil you. As
long you want it, whether it’s gold, silver, jewellery, rare exotic treasures, or
even status and power, | will do my best to satisfy you.”

Gui Wan was completely stunned, staring into his eyes, asking: “Satisfying
everything | want?”

“Yes, satisfying everything you want, | will give you the pride that all the
women in this world can ever think of.”

To satisfy everything she wants.

Her hand has already turned as cold as ice, she retracts her hand, watching the



shallow ripples fall into tranquillity. She laughs, the pond reflects her looks,
actually looking as though there is two beauties in general, seemingly a bit sly.

What to do? Exactly what is she to do?

Growing up in a wealthy family since young, she is used to seeing the scheming
between individuals, used to seeing men with many wives, her interest in
romantic feelings has long faded, she is not bent on pursuing it. A husband like
this, should already be considered the best.

To be able to give her no requirements, no burden; even promising to give her
the world’s best materialistic comforts, looks, power, status, lacking in nothing.
This half of the month, as he has promised, the two of them got along like
brother and sister, and he even dotes on her a lot. Rare treasures in the world is
continuously sent to her, her older brother’s official position has been promoted
three grades overnight. All the glory is drawing in close to her.

He is pleasing her, doing his best to satisfy her.
To have such a husband, what else is there to be dissatisfied with?
What else is there to be dissatisfied with?

Gui Wan laughs, laughing delicately, laughing haughtily, laughing frivolously,
she does not understand, really does not understand, she’s gained everything,
but also seems like she’s gained nothing, what exactly is it she wants, she herself
does not know.

Her hand is still ice cold, extending her hands, staring at her slender fingers,
she suddenly takes notice of the jade bangle on her wrist, blending in with her
skin, crystal clear. Within the white jade there is also fine streams like that of red
blood, raising her hand, they gently flow, as though it’s alive. The average people
would not have even thought, this jade bangle was meticulously made from the
world famous suet white jade, what’s more valuable is the streams of red in it,
the Qiong state’s tribute —Red Melody Suet Bangle, is worn on her wrist.

This bangle’s worth can provide three months of living expenses for everyone
within the Capital, so valuable, so luxurious, ah™, so ironic.

Love cannot be self-prohibited, she has often been thinking of Yao Ying this
past half of the month.



That woman who has entered the palace, exactly is she fortunate or
unfortunate?

Gui Wan lightly lets out a sigh, unable to understand her own thoughts, this
past half of the month, she has more or less already figured out the whole story,
but towards that familiar yet unfamiliar woman, she herself cannot figure out
whether it is hate, whether it is anger, or whether it is frustration.

Hearing that Yao Ying has been selected to enter the palace, impressively
receiving doting love, only half a year, and she has already became one of the
highest ranked imperial consorts, but regarding the power struggle within the
palace, it seems like she cannot fully adapt to it, completely relying on the
backing of Lou Che. For her, he shields all sorts of winds and rain (troyples), for

her, he is consolidating her power.

What is she thinking? Feeling guilty, so she finds her lover a wife who is no less
than herself?

No wonder when she had received the granting of the wedding edict, she had
felt it was weird, so it was because of such reason.

And exactly what was her graceful husband thinking? To fall in love with the
same woman as the Emperor, but because of the difference in power, has no
choice but to let go, but then willingly toys with political trickery for her, whether
this is counted as success it will still be of backstabbing scheming, failure will also
still be of backstabbing scheming.

...... all is chaotic, not understanding is chaotic, understanding is also chaotic.

Not bothering is chaotic, to bother is still chaotic, it could also be considered
chaos on top of chaos.

Not going to think about it, don’t want to think about it, her heart, is vexed.

She props herself up with her hands, lightly rubbing at her slightly numb legs,
lifting her loose hair, she faces the bright and clean water, tidying up her
appearance.

%k %k 3k %k % Xk

Lou Che walks into the back garden of his home, and sees such beautiful view.



Clear water accompanied by jade steps, sitting on top of the jade steps is Gui
Wan, facing the water that is as clear and bright as a mirror, brushing her hair.
Natural elegance in her actions, stunningly beautiful face, really the face of a
hibiscus flower, jade willow posture, unspeakable style, peerless elegance that
one can never get tired of.

Exactly how stunning his own wife is, he knows.

Other than beauty, she also has more profound qualities, indifference, nobility,
and also some sort of carefreeness.

He owes her, owes her happiness, that is why he is doing all he can, making it
up to her in other areas.

He has promised her, to satisfy all her wants, when she needs her happiness,
he is willing to act like any older brother would, giving her her freedom, allowing
her to soar high.

Walking up behind Gui Wan, he gently calls out to her: “Gui Wan.”

Suddenly turning her head, once she sees him, Gui Wan reveals a smile like
that of blooming flowers: “My Lord Husband.”

After getting married, the addressment she gave him, husband is identity, and
lord is status, how appropriate of a title.

Hearing this, Lou Che lets out a little laugh, without realising, he had already
gotten used to her pleasantly sweet calling.

“You must be bored at home right?” This half of the month, the madams of
high ranking officials and honourable people have been coming to visit every day.
He knows that she has handled it very well, she has her own way of dealing with
common customs, and even skilfully gets the job done with ease.

Compared to the intrinsic quality of those fragile women within the palace, she
is different.

She is definitely not as innocent as she appears to be, compared to her delicate
appearance, she can be considered to be much more self-orientated, much more
stronger on the inside.

Seeing her slightly questioning look, he suggests “I’ll take you out for a wander,



how’s that?” His tone carrying a touch of coddling.

She can finally go out? Gui Wan was jumping in joy inside, hurrying to support
her body, she stands up, answering very honestly: “I already got bored a long
time ago, can | go out now? Where are we going?”

Seeing her looking so cheerful, he also felt happy inside. Lou Che laughingly
says: “It’s really lively outside today, you’d definitely enjoy it.”

“En. | feel like | haven’t been out for a long time.” Brushing the dust of herself,
she strides forwards, heading out. Turning around, “Didn’t you say to go out?
The sun will be setting soon.”

Lou Che seeing her expression like that of a child’s, was infected by that trace
of endlessly cheerful atmosphere as he follows after her.

The two of them had just arrived at the door, when the caretaker was already
hastily rushing over, his expression stern.

Seeing this, Gui Wan already knew what was going on, her bitter smile fleeting
like the wind.

The caretaker respectfully bows: “My Lord, Madam, this is an urgent call from
the palace.”

Indeed, it is just as she had expected, Gui Wan remains placid. Lou Che accepts
the pamphlet, quickly skimming through it, without the slightest change in his
face, he turns his head with a smile, facing Gui Wan, guiltily speaking: “Gui Wan,
matters have arose in the palace, | won’t be able to accompany you today. I’'m
truly sorry.”

Seeing him smile so moderately, with such elegant demeanour, she did not
mind: “It doesn’t matter, I'll be fine with going alone.”

“Bring a lot a people with you when you go out.” For a woman to be going out,
especially a woman with beauty that cannot be missed, safety should be placed
at highest priority.

Gui Wan smiles, slyly letting out a little laugh, “Don’t worry.”

Seeing that smile of hers, he was put at ease, turning around, he heads out the
main doors with hasty steps. In a blink of an eye, he had already disappeared



from Gui Wan’s line of sight.

Seeing that the caretaker was still respectfully standing in position, Gui Wan
orders: “Prepare a set suitable menswear for me.”

The caretaker nods his head, not asking a single question, not expressing
anything, still ever so respectful as he withdraws. Watching him, Gui Wan knows,
before a incense stick burns out, the outfit would have already be brought to
her. Seeing the servants in this house, she understands how Lou Che is able to
smoothly sail through the imperial government.

Secretly laughing at herself for thinking so far off, it is better to just change her
outfit first, then she can take to the streets in a moment. With an interval of the
time it takes to burn out an incense stick, the backdoor of Minister Lou’s
residence which is not often opened, is opened from the inside. A slender figure
walks out, in robes embroidered with silver threads, with a jade belt and paper
fan, a preposterously beautiful appearance, a peerless look revealed when one
gazes a little longer. Recognising the directions, she heads towards the liveliest
place in the Capital — Bai Hua Street.

Along this road, the place was decorated with lanterns and festoons, it was
indeed incredibly lively. Gui Wan has never left the doors of her house at this
time, everything seemed very intriguing.

Everyone’s faces appeared to be filled with happiness, and she could not help
but to feel puzzled, today is not exactly a festive day, why is there this
atmosphere of celebration? Just then she just happens to see a kind looking old
man at a stall, she walks up to him, softly speaking in a low voice: “Elder, it’s
particularly lively today, what is the reason for this?”



The elderly does not even raise his head: “Youngsters tend to only know how
to have fun, not caring about the nation’s affairs. Today, young General Lin will
be returning to the Capital, in a while, he shall be passing through Bai Hua
Street.”

Is it the young Warlord known as “Wall of Qi Ling“? Gui Wan suddenly have
other thoughts, wanting to take a look at this young hero who reportedly holds
an equal share of honour with her husband.

The elderly was still quietly babbling on: “Youngsters these days, really is......
Without finishing his words, he raises his head, and sees the smiling Gui Wan.
Startled, his following words were swallowed whole, suddenly unable to utter a
word.

Gui Wan nods at him, smiling as she says a word of thanks, then heads towards
the heart of Bai Hua Street.

The elderly was completely dumbfounded, his mouth muttering: “Young
people these days......are they all this good looking?”

kkokkkk

It is Gui Wan’s first time to encounter such liveliness. In the past, she has taken
part in celebrating festivals, but as the daughter of a high official, she would be
sat high above everyone else every time, overlooking the common people
celebrating There would always be a feeling of being separated by a veil, like she
is hazily watching a performance. She never knew that, standing amongst the
commoners like this, personally feeling the happiness of celebrations, can
actually be so heartfelt.

The new Emperor ascending the throne, achieving victory over the wars of the
borders, everyone was celebrating, every face lit with a smile, the friendliness,
the happiness, being infected by such, Gui Wan’s face also carries a smile.

Wandering around the market for nearly two hours, the sky was gradually
darkening. Although rumours were everywhere, stating that the young General
Lin would enter the Capital and pass through Bai Hua Street, but to this time
there has been no sighting of any armies passing through Bai Hua Street.



Gui Wan was somewhat disappointed, not to mention her belly is already
starving. In the midst of hesitating, her eyes catches onto the “Lai Fu
Restaurant” sign at the end of the street, the pleasant aroma wafting out from
within. She was just contemplating whether to dine outside, when her feet had
honestly brought her to the front of the restaurant.

In this flourishing city, Lai Fu Restaurant can be considered to be a second-

rated restaurant. Those that are rated high and low mixed together[l]. With
both the families of reputable officials as well as the coming and goings of Jiang
Hu people, the restaurant is full of people, looking rather lively.

Although Gui Wan has never come to restaurants like this, she is naturally free
and easy in nature, so regarding unfamiliar and new matters, she is a lot more
accepting compared to the typical ladies of wealthy families. Without the
slightest bit of reluctance, she strides into the restaurant.

Waiters were running around the place, extremely busy. Once another
customer has arrived at their doors, they work consistently without wearing out
in time, and immediately comes up to welcome her, greeting: “This way please,
customer.” Once up close, his heart jumps, having worked as a waiter for three
or four years, he has never seen such a pretty looking youth.

Once Gui Wan steps inside, her heart laments, the place was buzzing with
noise, with not a single table free.

Seeming to see through her thoughts, the waiter with a face full of smiles,
appeases: “Gentleman, don’t worry, | shall find a good seat for you, please wait.”
Just after speaking, he had already shuttled between the tables, his flexibility of
another class.

Gui Wan smiles, starting to attentively look around, just to keep herself
entertained. Right when she lays her eyes in front, the waiter had already
returned, grinning as he speaks: “I’ve already found a seat.”

She follows the waiter to the window, so it is a window seat. With the windows
half opened, the festive scene outside can be seen within a glance. Two
customers were already sitting at the table, one is dressed like a middle-aged
scholar, the material of his clothing average, his face carries a smile, looking
moderately elegant. The other, is a youth in his twenties, a handsome face, eyes



like fine stars, it is just that he holds a cold expression, carrying an imposing
manner that warns strangers to keep away from him.

Seeing Gui Wan, the middle-aged scholar nods his head at her, which is
considered a greeting. Gui Wan follows suit, returning the gesture. The youth
that is as cold as frost, remains motionless, as though he has not seen her.

Sitting down, she just goes along with a few dishes that the waiter
recommends, and settles down to show more care for the surrounding
environment. The location of this seat sure is good, to be able to overlook the
entire situation in the lobby, and also be able to look over the situation outside
with a panoramic view. Whilst observing, she finds that that ice cold youth is
always paying attention to the situation outside the window. Although he has
concealed it very well, but Gui Wan was still able to notice the trace of great
interest he shows when he stares outside the window.

Not long after, the dishes Gui Wan had ordered were served up. When one is
hungry, the feeling of eating is particularly delicious.

The middle-aged scholar on the same table talks to the youth as he eats, every
topic spoken of were all about interesting matters within the Capital and also the
rumours circulating around the common folks. Although it is just him speaking
alone, and the youth listening, his eloquence is rather amazing, even Gui Wan
was listening with great interest.

“Consort Ying receiving the doting love of the Emperor, is like one person
receiving three thousand doting love. Hearing that Consort Ying likes the scenery
of Jiang Nan, the Emperor has already started a large scale construction project
within the palace, intending to build a Jing Yi Hall (scenery viewing hall) Within the

palace.” The middle-aged scholar suddenly mentions this matter. Gui Wan hears
that the matter concerns Yao Ying, and inevitably perks up her attention.

The cold youth hears this, and his face turns even colder, his brows knitting
together, looking a little dissatisfied.

So he does have other expressions, Gui Wan secretly thinks.

The middle-aged scholar also notices that he is rather dissatisfied, letting out a
little laugh, he directly speaks again: “Speaking of which, it is actually interesting.



It is not a unique instance, but has its counterpart, Prime Minister Lou has
recently wedded his wife, it is said that he too is also very doting, in order to win
his wife’s favour, he is recently collecting the world’s rarest treasures.”

Gui Wan is swallowing Lai Fu House’s signature sautéed shredded beef, but
hearing those words, she hesitates between. Having no time to chew, the
shredded meat slides down her throat, making her choke a bit, feeling
uncomfortable, she slowly raises her head, wanting to hear how they’ll discuss
this matter.

The scholar no longer speaks on, but rather, that expressionless handsome
young man, turns his head back from facing the window, his eyes just happens
to clash with the observing Gui Wan, and the young man’s frown grows deeper.

So he has a pair of such beautiful eyes, Gui Wan was surprised, it’s just far too
cold.

The youth quickly sweeps his eyes over to the scholar, saying: “There is nothing
else to say right?” It seems that he felt the scholar’s topic of conversations just
now, to be too much of a bother.

The scholar naturally lets out an elegant laugh, saying: “These are the most
recent news of the Capital, whether it is Consort Ying or Prime Minister Lou’s
Madam, both their families are fowls and dogs turned immortals (relatives greatly

promoted in status), t0 not have the successful career of government officials, but

to continuously rise three levels overnight, then it is being bestowed gold, silver
and fertile farmlands (pjentiful meals)-”

The silent youth, suddenly says: “Because of two women?”

“Of course, they are not your average women, both are beautiful women
whose appearance wins over that of the confederate rose.” The scholar says
laughingly, seeing the youth show a look of distrust, he immediately says,
“Sometimes, women’s beauty is a type of weapon, the more beautiful they are,
the more dangerous, they can be even more terrifying than that of swords out of
their sheaths.”

Hearing such words, Gui Wan was amazingly stunned. The cold youth hearing
such words, also reveals a thoughtful expression, after a little moment, the



youth coldly sounds as scoff, icily saying: “Disaster.”

Listening up to this point, Gui Wan was unable to hold back her laugh, thinking
to herself, if this youth finds that sitting opposite him, is none other than the
disaster he speaks of, don’t know what kind expression he would have.

The scholar and the youth simultaneously turns their heads to her, not
knowing why “he” is laughing. Seeing Gui Wan’s smile, the youth’s ice face
shows an expression of confusion, whilst the scholar was a little surprised,
secretly sounding a sigh.

Moments after, the scholar no longer speaks, the youth continues to look like
he is on alert. Looking out the window, not knowing whether it is a
misconception or not, Gui Wan feels as though the amount of soldiers outside,
appears to be increasing.

Gui Wan faintly senses a trace of tension, something is wrong with the
atmosphere. Luckily, it just happens that she’s eaten up her fill, it’s better that
she leaves a bit earlier. Looking at the two other people on the table, they
continue to remain seated, with no intentions to leave yet.

Extending her hand to call for the bill, seeing the waiter’s look of flattery and
eager attentiveness, she decides to tip him off more. At the time, the moment
Gui Wan just had such thoughts, her hand reaches into her waist pocket, and
her face completely changes.

Before leaving the house, she clearly brought along her money bag, how could
it have disappeared into thin air now? Could it be when that child bumped into
her before, she accidentally dropped it, or did she get pickpocketed when she
wasn’t paying attention? How it happened is not that important, losing that little
bit of money, does not bother her too much, but......

But to be unable to pay up right now, really is very embarrassing, very
shameful.

The waiter had already changed from his smiley face filled with hospitality to
an expressionless one. Honestly speaking, any other time, when faced with
customers who are unable to pay up, he would already have cursed out loud at
them, but in face of this overly pretty youth, such words, he just cannot bear to
shoot out at him. Besides, having been a waiter for a good few years now, he



already knows how to precisely guess what type of character people are, this
youth clearly comes from a wealthy background, maybe he has met with
troubles, and so cannot afford to pay.

Gui Wan confirms that she really has no money on her at all and started to get
a little bit of a headache. What is she to do now? The valuable jewellery she
usually wears were left at home for this male-getup. Right now, she does not
even have money by her side......

Seeing the observing eyes of the scholar, Gui Wan smiles, at this moment, she
really doesn’t know what to do.

Noticing the awkward position she was in, even that cold youth turns his
attention to her. Gui Wan cries out ceaseless bitterness, she was just about to
ask the waiter for some brush and paper, wanting to rely on some written words,
when the youth had already taken out a silver ingot, placing it on the table.

The waiter happily takes away the payment and tips, Gui Wan freezes on the
spot, she really did not expect that the cold youth is someone who is cold on the
outside but warm on the inside. Smiling gratefully towards him, she softly says:
“Thank you.”

The youth mumbles back: “No need.” And does not say anything more.

Gui Wan did not find it uncongenial, believing that he is most likely someone
who does not like communicating with others much. But to just owe a favour to
a stranger like this, it really isn’t very appropriate. Thinking this way, she asks:
“Where does this brother live? I'll definitely pay you back tomorrow.”

The youth has just lowered his head to drink a cup of wine, hearing her words,
he raises his head, looking at Gui Wan: “There’s no need, | was just lending a
helping hand.”

The scholar also looks at Gui Wan, laughingly saying: “That’s right, little
brother, when away from home, you’d inevitably run into moments of
inconvenience, no need to be so polite.”

Since they have already spoken like this, to continue being polite would be too
much. Thinking this, Gui Wan stands up facing the youth and scholar, and bows
to them, “Many thanks, | shall be leaving then.”



She turns around and leave, when she had exited the restaurant, it was already
time to light up the streets. A gust of cold wind blows by, Gui Wan sees that the
amount of people on the streets is a lot less than when she had entered the
restaurant, instead, it is the soldiers that have increased in numbers, with two-
three people in a group, don’t know what they are searching for.

Maybe something has really happened, thinking this, she did not even have the
interest to go on a stroll, moreover she is penniless right now. Thinking back to
the situation just now, Gui Wan could not help but to laugh to herself, since
young, such incident she has never experienced before, it really does feel
refreshing.

That youth cannot be an average person, such cold character, and even has
that distinct look in his eyes at times of need. Plus there’s also the youth’s
scholar, a well-spoken one. Both people must come from a noteworthy
background.

Lifting her head up, the sky is almost completely dark, it is better to return
home now. Despite knowing Lou Che cannot possibly return from the palace
tonight, but to return late, Ling Long would get worried.

Turning around, she decides to take the small path, then return home through
the back door. If the servants see her dressed as a male, it could harm her
reputation as the Prime Minister Madam. Although such hypocritical reputations
does get annoying, but one still has to maintain it at all times, although this
really is contradictive to the helpless.

Sighing, Gui Wan walks to the end Bai Hua Street, turning into a quiet alley.

Later, Gui Wan has regretted her little decision at that time on numerous
occasions. If back then, she had chosen to walk the bigger path, then maybe she
would not have met with so many troubles. Unfortunately, she did not know of
this back then.

This alleyway is clean and quiet, the main reason for this, being that other side
of the alleyway leads to the back doors to several senior officials within the
Capital, amongst them includes Prime Minister Lou’s residence, therefore even
though getting back so late, it is still very safe and secure here.

Safe and secure, this applies to the usual daily circumstances, but of course it



also has times of exceptions.

And it seems like Gui Wan has just run into such exception, as she had just
entered the alleyway, she only walked in a few steps, when she suddenly sees a
black shadow flash past in front of her, she had even thought that it was just her
blurred vision, but in the next moment, a dagger had already been positioned
against her neck.

A rough, vigour voice sounds right next to her ear, saying: “Don’t look back,
slowly walk forward.”

She obediently walks forward, without resisting, having walked a short
distance, she no longer hears any sound, when the rough voice from behind
orders: “Stop.” Gui Wan obediently halts in her steps.

Yet there was no movement behind her. Up to this point, Gui Wan immediately
feels a bit flustered, such silence that makes one feel suffocated, made her feel a
bit at loss. Feeling the messy breathing pattern from the person behind her,
sometimes fine, sometimes coarse.

Could it be that he is injured? This thought quickly flashes up in Gui Wan’s
head, but thinking again, the person practices martial arts, even if he is
wounded, she cannot rely on her own strength.

At the time when she was trying to think of countermeasures, the dagger
leaves her neck. The person behind her suddenly speaks again: “Take your
clothes off.”

Hearing such words, Gui Wan was getting a headache. She already have
nothing valuable on her, if he were to rob her, she should be able to handle it.
But right now, facing such unconceivable request, she still has the reputation of
the Prime Minister Madam to maintain, she firmly refuses to agree to this.

Great fortune amongst the unfortunate, from words he has spoken, he is
clearly showing signs of weakness, Gui Wan is sure that he is injured, it is quite
possibly not a light injury either, not to mention his abrupt tone has made her
become suspicious. Taking of the advantage that the dagger is away from her
neck, she suddenly turns around.




[1] High and low mixed together is the meaning behind the Chinese proverb
Duo Duo Wu used — 16ng shé hun za (Jr B ;& 2% ) which literally translates to
snakes and vipers creeping around among the dragons.

Three men, each who plays crucial roles in Gui Wan’s life and therefore
throughout this novel, makes their appearances in this chapter. First is the
husband, Lou Che, who many of you have already figured out to be the man
accompanying Yao Ying in the first chapter, second is the mysterious frost-like
youth, and third is the hostile figure Gui Wan had just come across. | guess it’s
needless to say this hostile figure will be the first of Gui Wan’s troubles and many
more to come throughout the novel.

Also, I’'m sure that everyone has already come to realise the novel will be quite
an angsty one, and it in fact has an open ending. Fortunately, the author wrote
of the actual ending, which by the way is thankfully a happy one, in another
novel, although that new novel itself has been dropped, | can still get hold of the
snippets that tells of Gui Wan’s ending to translate for you guys



Full

CHAPTER THREE

The Venom Pill’s Poison

Rapidly turning her body around, a pale face greets her eyes. Using the
moonlight to take a good look at the person’s face, she secretly screams out
“not good” inside, she really has gotten herself into big trouble.

A well-defined face, prominent facial features, with a taller build compared to
the typical men, with the addition of his stiff speech, he is clearly a man of a
different race, not to mention he’s wearing a prisoner outfit, the prisoner outfit
exposes areas that clearly shows evidence of torture, he is clearly a fugitive.
Thinking of the great victory of the wars at the borders, and seeing so many
soldiers outside the restaurant just now, Gui Wan had already made a rough
guess of his identity, he must be the defeated and captured commander of the
Nu Tribe, concluding her thoughts, her heart laments, all the unfortunate
matters seems to be happening today.

Ye Li almost have no strength to even hold up the dagger, escaping has already
exhausted all his strength, but he cannot fall down now, he preserves his
willpower as he only needs to change his clothes. Taking advantage of the dark,
there is still the slightest trace of chance to escape the Capital, if it gets to
daybreak, everything will be over. Just when he had wanted to take a breath, the
youth he has held hostage suddenly turns around, causing him to be unable to



react in time.

Kill him. He had just switched to this idea, taking a deep breath, but it is at that
moment, he sees the youth’s face.

Has the Lunar God heard his prayers, and so appears before him right now? He
wonders.

Under the moonlight, half of the youth’s face is in the light, half of it in the
dark. The half that is in line with the light, peerlessly beautiful. The half that is
hidden in the dark, peerlessly radiant. The appearance of such innocent face,
under the moonlight faintly carries a treacherous charm.

Mind falling into a trance, Ye Li couldn’t bring himself to cut down with the
dagger. For generations, people of the Nu Tribe has worshipped the Lunar God
and this youngster in front of him, has given him too much of a shock. In this
perilous moment, he cannot tell if this is a dream or an illusion. Hardening his
heart, he raises the dagger to his wrist, cutting at it, a stream of blood
immediately flows out, feeling such biting pain, his mind clears up, and he
attentively looks to the youth again.

He has often heard that the Celestial Empire (name used to refer to China in
ancient times) has men with feminine appearance, never seeing it before, he had

never believed this, but now......Ye Li felt somewhat disappointed from the heart,
he had even thought that before his death, he had seen the Lunar God.

Neither of them says a word, remaining silent for a while.

Gui Wan’s heart was beating rather fast, regretting her decision to turn
around just now. In that moment when she had turned around, she had caught
sight of the killing intent in the Nu man’s eyes, right then, her heart had half
frozen, her hand already touching the opening of her sleeves, if not for the last
resort, she did not want to use this to protect her life. In this moment of
hesitation, the man suddenly reveals a look of surprise, wonder, disbelief, his
mouth gently reciting the words: “Suo Ge Ta (FR1§15)?”

What’s Suo Ge Ta? It’s probably their Nu language. No matter what it means,
those words had just saved her own life, also saving the other person’s life,
otherwise, it would definitely have been a lose-lose situation. Her thoughts went



through twists and turns, thinking of how to get out of this, when she suddenly
notices the way the man was looking at her was getting more and more strange,
it even carried a look of dreaminess......has he gone out of his mind? She was just
thinking whether to take advantage of this and run out, when the man made a
move that rendered her immobile, he had actually used the dagger to cut into
himself, the cut was rather deep, with blood pouring out from the wound.

Gui Wan immediately understands his intent, his blurred eyes suddenly turns
sharp again, glaring into her. Not knowing what he is thinking, Gui Wan dared
not to move, afraid that the slightest movement would provoke him to do
something even more insane. If he is only cutting into himself then fine, but if by
chance the dagger makes a turn, cutting into her body, then that’s not good.

Cold sweat from her back was already oozing out as Gui Wan continues to
carry a considerately affectionate smile towards the other person, hoping to
reduce the hostility in him.

Ye Li watches him, inside he was rather impressed, right now he already knows
that the other person is a ridiculously beautiful young man, but in face of such
situation, he did not in fact scream out loud, nor did he panic, and only
continues to carry that somewhat of a leisurely smile. In this moment Ye Li did
not know whether he should kill him, time is passing, he is also quickly losing
strength, killing him now will be of no help, besides......he looks so much like the
incarnation of Suo Ge Ta. Whilst agonising over what to do, he notices the
youngster is also contemplating, suddenly a thought flashes up in his mind, this
youngster, with such appearance, such composedness, is not an average person,
perhaps, relying on him, he can save his own life, not to mention, his instincts
tells him, this beautiful youngster most definitely isn’t as delicate as he looks.

Right at the moment, with rapid movements, whilst Gui Wan was still unable
to completely react, the man had grabbed her by the arm, pinching at her jaw.
The very moment she felt the pain, her mouth slightly opens and something is
stuffed inside. She had yet to taste what it was, when it had already rolled into
her stomach. Heart filled with panic, her instincts tells her, she must immediately
spit it out. She reaches out and pushes away the man with her greatest effort.
Immediately, she crouches to the side, retching up, not even reflecting over the
issue of her pushing the man away.



The man had used up the last of his strength, getting pushed away by Gui
Wan, he lies flat on the floor. Seeing Gui Wan’s actions, he coldly speaks:
“There’s no use, this is the Nu’s ‘venom pill’, you won’t be able to spit it out.”

Hearing this, Gui Wan’s heart feels stuffy, ‘venom pill’ she’s heard of it before,
this is a poison that can only be used by the dignitaries of the Nu Tribe. Turning
her head, she coldly eyes the man lying on the floor, pondering over the matter,
she figures it all out. Instead of showing anger, she laughs, “You're already on
the road to death, yet you want me to save you.”

Very clever, Ye Li also laughs, “You have no other choice do you?”

Lightly sounding a heng sound, Gui Wan gives up on retching. Standing up, she
overlooks Ye Li, speaking with a cold expression: “Within the Capital City | can
turn my hand to conspire a cloud, and cover it up with the other hand to block
the rain. Are you afraid | cannot find someone who can detoxify the poison?”
What a joke, she is the Prime Minister Madam, not to mention that the Prime
Minister had promised her, to overturn the Capital, with Lou Che’s power, how
hard can it be?

“But even if you overturn the entire Capital City, you still won’t be able to find
the antidote,” Seeing the movement of Gui Wan’s lips, he hurriedly speaks
before her, “Waiting for you to find the people of the Nu, the poison would
already have been activated. Besides, not everyone in the Nu Tribe would use or
detoxify the ‘venom pill’.”

Knowing that he is speaking the truth, Gui Wan muses: “How do | know the
potential pill you fed me just now, and it’s not like it’s a pill made from the
decoction of ten powerful tonics.”

The man is speechless, he suddenly extends his hand, and only by exhausting
his strength, does he manage to take out an approximately one inch long silver
stick from his waist belt. Placing it into his mouth, he gently blows into it.

When she hears no sound emitting, she was caught in a moment of
puzzlement, when a kind of heart-breaking pain spreads from her stomach,
painful to the point that Gui Wan had almost lost consciousness. Because her
body cannot withstand the pain, she squats down, and the pain reaches her
heart. She was unable to utter a single word, her hand clutching at her pained



heart, waiting for this bitter pain to pass. After approximately the time taken to
drink a full pot of tea, the pain slowly fades. Gui Wan felt as though she went
through that for a long time.

Once the pain had completely subsided, she slowly stands up, her heart
secretly harbouring anger, she glares towards the Nu man, to find that he’s lying
there motionlessly, he can’t be dead right?

Heart in panic, she slightly approaches him, he cannot die.
Looking at him closely, though his breathing is very weak, he has not yet died.

With a heart fuelled with hate, the cogs in her mind turns furiously fast, Gui
Wan looks at the Nu man, hesitating to save him. To not save him, she must
immediately go back to find her husband, make use of military forces, and figure
out a way to find the Nu people to detoxify the poison, this way, there’d be
another conflict with the Nu, but the war had only just ended some time ago,
thinking back to street scenes of the commoners celebrating the end of the war,
Gui Wan’s heart couldn’t bear to do this.

The other way is to save this Nu person, since the person’s life is placed in her
own hands anyway, she is not afraid of his regret. Based on her experience of
judging people, the words said before he had fainted, is true, but to have her
save him, she feels that her self-esteem will be damaged, after all she is being
threatened, moreover her body has also received harm.

Thinking over it for a while, Gui Wan hatefully grits her teeth, deciding to save
this Nu person.

The equilibrium between the choices is outweighed when, amongst the two
choices, the second is seen as relatively easier to do.

However Gui Wan definitely isn’t someone whose kindness is at a laughable
level, she has never thought to return good for evil, therefore......she most
definitely would give this Nu person a piece of her mind.

Once she’s clearly thought it all through, Gui Wan coldly looks at the
unconscious Nu person, speaking with an extremely crisp voice, not only
speaking to herself, but also speaking to the unconscious man: “You will regret
making me save you. You also would not be leaving the Capital City alive.”



Having said that, she very calmly ponders, how do | save him? With her one
person’s strength, she cannot achieve anything, looks like she has no choice but
to use her status.

Walking to the end of the alleyway, she looks all around her, not one idler is
around. Suddenly her eyes catches sight of a soldier coming from the end of the
street, judging by his attire, it is a soldier from the Capital, secretly thinking,
there’s hope, she extends her hand to beckon the person over.

That little soldier comes close, wanting to roar out, who gave “him” so much
courage, to dare order about soldiers.

A side of a golden pendant sways before him, the character “Lou” [#%]
impressively carved on it, the soldier respectfully kneels down.

Gui Wan softly laughs, “You don’t need to be nervous, | have two matters |
need you to attend to......”



CHAPTER FOUR

The Capital Is Very Small

The sun was shining, birds were singing and flowers fragrant, above in the
obsolete loft room, there stands a young man, eyes looking out of the window,
his face showing no expression, attentively looking into the distance, immersed
in his inner thoughts.

The wind picks up.

Lifting the youth’s hair as it blows, his sleeves billowing. Gradually getting
irritated, Gui Wan takes out a silver ribbon from her sleeve, tying her hair high
up. Knitting her brows, she looks into the distance, patiently waiting.

Suddenly a snow white pigeon flies in from the north, circling above the old
loft room several times, and suddenly flaps its wings. The little dove calls out as it
settles down on the handrail, its head turning side to side. Gui Wan walks up
close, lowly mumbling: “It’s finally here.” Grabbing hold of the pigeon, she
extends her hand and holds the capsule on the pigeon’s foot, from it she
extracts a note, thoroughly looking over the details, she becomes slightly
disappointed.

Raising her head, she ponders a little, turning her body to enter the room.



The inside of the loft room looks shabby compared to its outer appearance,
consisting of two rooms, the one outside is a simple study room, inside is the
bedroom. Gui Wan steps into the bedroom, there, a maid sits by the bed.

Hearing the sound, Ling Long turns her head, her voice carrying
disappointment as she speaks: “He still hasn’t woken up yet.”

Glancing over towards the bed, the Nu man lies there with his eyes closed, his
breathing is calm, sleeping with an overly peaceful expression, making one think
that he is only having an afternoon nap, and will wake up once a while has past.

He has clearly been unconscious for three days, why has he not waken up yet?
Thinking back to two days ago, the physician had vowed to her, today he shall be
waking up. It is already nearing dusk, yet there is not even the slightest hint of
waking up soon, seeing his sleeping face, looking as though he’s at complete
peace, Gui Wan carries a trace of sarcasm in her laughter, at a time like this, he
can still sleep so soundly......

|II

Three days ago, she had swallowed the “venom pill”, in order to search for the
antidote, she had put the power of the Prime Minister Estate to full use, and
even sent out investigators everywhere, however, the information gathered
during these three days, from all over the place, was actually very little. Looking
at the unconscious and unwilling to wake up person, she wonders, could it be

that he is still the last of her hope?

Gently sighing, she says to the maid who is still sat beside the bed: “Ling Long,
you go back first.” Within these three days, it is Ling Long who has been rushing
back and forth from here and the Prime Minister Estate, constantly delivering
messages, and taking care of the patient, she must be exhausted.

“Lord Prime Minister is very worried about you.” Ling Long gently reminds.

She doesn’t understand why they must save this Nu man with unknown origin.
Her way of doings things has always been done with a sense of propriety, people
often say that she lives up to her name, a smart and well behaved smooth
worker, but in reality, the one who is truly smooth and slick, is the young lady
she has served for many years, never once has she seen her slip from her sense
of propriety, so what exactly has gone wrong here?

Understanding what she is worried about, Gui Wan lets out a little laugh, how



could she have wanted to provoke such suspicion, but between life and death,
she too cannot stand by and do nothing. This matter cannot be explained, if she
tells Ling Long, then it will be stirring up a storm for no reason.

The corners of her lips hooks up, she smiles in a relaxed manner, “Don’t worry,
Ling Long.” Seeing Ling Long be put at ease from her words, Gui Wan urges her,
“Quickly go, go back and tell the caretaker, my orders cannot be known to
others. Everything must be done in secret.”

Ling Long answers with a word of yes, neatening up her outfit, she was just
about to leave the loft room, when Gui Wan suddenly calls out to her again:
“Ling Long, everything that’s going on here, you cannot tell my husband, got it?”

Ling Long reveals a look of puzzlement, but seeing a face that’s not willing to
speak anymore, she can only nod her head compliantly and leave the lofthouse.

Seeing that she has left, Gui Wan sits down on the seat that was previously
occupied, feeling the warmth that remains on it. Looking down at the bed, he
has fallen deep into unconsciousness, but is looking a lot better than he did
three nights ago.

Having eaten six hundred years old ginseng, of course he’s looking good. Gui
Wan secretly harbours great annoyance, she feeds him ginseng and ling zhi
mushrooms, he feeds her a secret poison, this really is a difference between
heaven and hell.

Just as she was about to stand up, she suddenly catches glimpse of the
person’s eyes gently twitching. Gui Wan’s entire body freezes, then sits back
down again, her eyes locked onto the person. Inside she was secretly filled with
pleasant surprise: he’s going to wake up.

Ye Li feels the piercing pain in his left arm, forcing him to completely wake up,
his eyes slowly opens. Before his eyes was a blurred vision, and amongst such
fuzziness, sits a person, who is it?

It’s him, it’s the ridiculously pretty young man from the back alley that night.

His head was overcome with dizziness, feeling everthing spin all around him,
suddenly a hand supports his body, turning his head, the youngster was by his
side, he asks him: “How long have | slept for?” His voice was scarily hoarse.



“Three days.” The youngster’s voice was pleasantly clear and crisp, completely
different to the brave people of the Nu. He feels a strong sense of discomfort as
though his throat was on fire, just when he was thinking this, a bowl of hot soup
was brought in front of him, he raises his head to see a smiling face.

Extending his hand to take hold of the bowl, he felt a little guilty deep inside,
he had poisoned him, yet he takes care of him with such hospitality. He takes in a
big mouthful of soup, suddenly feeling his whole body warm up, his strength has
also recovered, this must be ginseng soup, the people of the Nu only uses such
precious ginseng when someone has contracted a severely incurable illness, yet
the Celestial Empire just uses it as they please.

Seeing him stop drinking after that one mouthful, Gui Wan urges: “Does it not
taste good?”

Gently, he gulps down the rest of the ginseng soup, Ye Li places down the
bowl, gently saying to Gui Wan: “Thank you.”

Gui Wan was startled, responding: “No need to be so polite.” Seeing him gulp
down a bowl of ginseng soup, his spirit getting much better, she can now ask him
some questions, for some things, she had waited for three days already.

Without waiting for Gui Wan to speak, Ye Li suddenly asks first: “What’s your
name?” Don’t know for what reason, he just really wants to know his name.

“Suo Ge Ta.”
“What!” Ye Li loudly exclaims.

Seeing this man show such a big reaction to this name, exclaiming in surprise,
Gui Wan had secretly got a good laugh inside, that day she had heard him
mumble “Suo Ge Ta”, and after falling unconscious, he would sometimes call out
those three words, so she had wanted to test it out, didn’t think his reaction
would be so big.

Seeing him look at her with a touch of wonder, alarm, and even awe, she
couldn’t hold back her laugh, “I’'m just joking with you, how could | have such a
strange name, I’'m called Yu Wan.”

Only when he heard this reply, did Ye Li feel relieved, so it was just a joke, but
why is it that he can feel the slightest bit of disappointment pouring out.



This person really is rather interesting, hearing that fake name, his face was
rendered in shock, his expression going through three different changes, really is
strange, telling him the real name, he appears to be slightly disappointed, looks
like the people of the Nu are really naive, thinking this, Gui Wan asks him: “My
name, you know it now, what’s your name then?”

He remains silent for a long while, just when Gui Wan thought he would not be
answering, he suddenly curls his hand into a fist, placing it against his chest,
reciting a line of the Nu language, and then turns his head, saying to Gui Wan: “I
originally wasn’t going to tell anyone here my name, but you saved my life, we
Nu people value such graces the most......” Speaking up to there, he suddenly
comes to a halt, rapidly glancing over at Gui Wan, “I’m called Ye Li.”

“What!” This time it is Gui Wan who exclaims in surprise.

Although she exclaims quietly, Ye Li had already looked over to her with
interest, his movements as fast as lightning, “What’s wrong? You heard of this
name before?”

Of course she heard of it. No wonder he had escaped from prison, no wonder
the Capital City has been so heavily guarded these past three days, no wonder
she had even heard that General Lin is personally leading the soldiers in search
for the fugitive, turns out......turns out he is the prince of the Nu.

)

Laughing to herself, her face showing no change, “I haven’t heard of it before,’
Seeing him look as though he still doesn’t believe her words, she adds, “It’s just
that the surname Ye has never been heard of in the Celestial Empire.”

His heart was slightly put at ease, Ye Li’s stern expression calms down, he does
not want to kill someone because his name has revealed his identity,
subconsciously, he does not want to wield a knife against this young man.

But this youngster mustn’t be an average person right, for him to be able to
safely hide him away for three days, this isn’t something that’s within the
capability of the average people, thinking this, his mind was put on alert again,
suddenly thinking of an important question, he asks: “Where is this place?”

“We’re in the courtyard behind Lai Fu Restaurant.” Gui Wan sees that Ye Li
does not understand, and remembers that he is a person of the Nu, further
saying, “This place is Bai Hua Street, it’s not far from that alleyway.”



At the mentioning of that alleyway, Ye Li frowns, “Why would we be here?” It’s
too insecure, to actually be in an area within the heart of the Capital City.

“This place is most safe.” Seeing through his thoughts, Gui Wan’s voice carried
no fluctuations, explaining in a leisurely manner, “There’s two reason for this,
reason one, this place has already been searched through on the day you had
escaped; reason two, if | had sent you to the remote outskirts that day, I'm
afraid you would have already lost your life.”

Seeing Ye Li nod his head in display of agreement, Gui Wan continues to speak:
“Now that | have already saved you, you should also give me the antidote for the
‘venom pill’ right?” Having waited for three whole days, her patience is quickly
wearing thin.

III

Appearing troubled as he looks at Gui Wan, Ye Li ponders for a moment:
cannot give you the antidote.”

The atmosphere suddenly turns cold, both people gazing at the one another, in
this moment of silence, both have their own worries, thier thoughts going
through twist and turns, leading back to irritation.

Ye Li thinks: He cannot give him the antidote, he doesn’t seem to be as weak as
he appears, if he gives him the antidote, then maybe he would no longer help
him. If he wants to leave the Capital, he still needs his help. As long as he has
safely escaped the Capital City, he shall repay this favour from then onwards.

Gui Wan thinks: Him not willing to give the antidote, must mean that he wants
her to aid him in escaping the Capital. Really have to inch forward and
temporarily tolerate it. Once she gets the antidote, then he shall not even think
of leaving the Capital City alive.

Thinking up to there, Ye Li sincerely speaks: “Yu, as long as | am able to leave
the Capital, before that, | definitely cannot give you the antidote. You do not
have to worry, as long as | don’t blow the Dong Gu flute (voving valley Flute), the

venom poison in your stomach shall never act up in your lifetime.”

Gui Wan was not angry, continuing to gracefully smile: “Brother Ye Li should
also rest assured, this little brother shall think of a way and safely send you out



of the city.”
Both people exchange smiles, thus reaching an “agreement”.

Since an unwritten agreement has been reached, Gui Wan is also relieved from
the hidden danger of the poison acting up at any moment, within that little
moment, it felt as though the big burden in her chest has been lifted. The people
in the bedroom, calling each other brother, was also quite a pleasure, especially
when Ye Li spoke of the scenery and humanities beyond the Great Wall, letting
Gui Wan gain a lot of insights.

Suddenly thinking of something, unable to refrain from being curious, Gui Wan
asks: “Brother Ye Li, this Suo Ge Ta, what exactly does it mean?”

Ye Li was just about to speak, when he suddenly sees Gui Wan'’s sparkling
smile, the image of what happened in the alleyway that night, returning to his
mind, he had mistaken this beautiful boy in front of him for a god, for a moment
he is rendered speechless, unable to answer him.

Seeing that he is not answering, Gui Wan thought that she had committed a
certain taboo within the Nu Tribe, saying: “Please do forgive for what happened
before, I’'m young and inexperienced, misappropriating the name of the Nu.”

Thinking back to what just happened, Ye Li waves his hand, “It’s nothing.” His
face calm, with a slight touch of seriousness, Gui Wan sees this, and is unable to
say anything.

Another moment of silence, Ye Li reveals a troubled expression, Gui Wan was
secretly curious, when Ye Li speaks: “In fact......you really suit this name.” Saying
that, his expression turns worse, as though he is blaming himself for something.

Hearing this, she was stupefied, and was just about to ask him what he meant,
when a burst of rapid sounds interrupted their conversation.

Gui Wan’s expression immediately changes, making eye contact with Ye Li, she
points to underneath the bed, Ye Li understood her meaning, sitting up from the
side of the bed and immediately rolled under the bed.

Seeing that he has rolled under, Gui Wan smooth out the sheets, and then
calmly walks to the entrance, opening the doors.



As soon as the doors were opened, she came face to face with a pair of
beautiful eyes, seeing him, Gui Wan could not help but to feel a little taken
aback. That ice cold expression, those beautiful orbs, it is clearly the handsome
youth who paid up for her three days ago. Besides the young man stands several
soldiers, right when Gui Wan experienced a little moment of enlightenment, two
soldiers jogs up, bowing to the cold youth by the door, they speak in unison:
“General, there’s no gain in the front hall.”

So he is the young and talented, along with Lou Che, assisting the Emperor,
with one civil, one military, General Lin. The moment Gui Wan figured out his
identity, the moment she became aware of the current crisis.

Noticing that the other person is also looking at her in slight surprise, Gui Wan
stays calm and collected, smiling as she greets: “Looks like the Capital is indeed
very small.”

They say extraordinary men would definitely have extraordinary encounters,
does this point towards situations like this one, Gui Wan bitterly jokes.

Noticing the surprise in the opposition’s eyes flash by, Gui Wan ponders a bit,
thinking to herself, maybe this could be the perfect chance, to give Ye Li to
General Lin, and then she can seek for a detoxifying solution from General Lin,
she does not believe that Ye Li will be able to withstand the heavy punishments
from the punishment division.

Just as she was thinking that, she suddenly catches glimpse of a silver glint
under the bed, Gui Wan’s heart was suddenly alarmed, she of course knew that
that was Ye Li’s flute, that day’s unforgettable pain returns to her head, it was Ye

III

Li reminding her not to betray their “agreement
She is caught in a dilemma now.

“So you’re that remarkably famous General Lin, many thanks for that day.”
Heartily speaking to the opposition, Gui Wan reminds herself to remain
composed.

Lightly nodding, Lin Rui En was momentarily speechless. Three days ago, the
detained criminal of the Nu who had been sent into the Capital has escaped, he
has since took charge for the search. The criminal has escaped in this area, and



he has already laid out all the traps[l], yet has still hasn’t been unable to catch
the person, with three whole days, could Ye Li have disappeared into dust? He
has searched through the entire Capital once, but still didn’t manage to catch
him, where exactly does the problem lie? Could there be a place they have
passed by?

Today he can only lead people to search around again. Never did he think that
he’d once again bump into this young man.

Could the Capital really be this small? Lin Rui En upon hearing these words of
his, also feels puzzled all the same.

Why would he have remembered him? Is it because that day he had dressed
wealthily, yet was unable to pay up his food expenses, hence leaving a deep
impression on him?

Vaguely feeling that this isn’t the right answer, Lin Rui En frowns, saying: “l am
hunting down the escaped fugitive. These past few days, have you seen an
injured man of the Nu Tribe?” His voice as icy cold as his looks.

Of course she has seen him, in fact he’s under the bed right now.

“No, these past few days | have only been staying in this house, and haven’t
stepped out.” Gui Wan spoke with such sincerity.

Slightly nodding his head, Lin Rui En looks around the inside of the house, “We
have a regular course of official duties to go through, you wouldn’t mind me
looking around inside right?”

“Of course not.” Gui Wan’s voice was brisk, but inside she holds hidden
nervousness.

Leading him inside the house, hundreds of thoughts flashes through Gui Wan’s
brain, unable to find a solution to satisfy both sides, she turns her head and sees
Lin Rui En’s steady face of indifference, and suddenly thinks of something.
Turning around with a captivating smile, she says: “General, thanks for your help
the day before, this little brother shall always bear it in mind.”

Lin Rui En deeply frowns, how could a man have such a smile? Could it be
because of his pretty appearance, such a delicate smile on his face, is able to
express a look of such beauty and innocence.



Not saying anything in response, he suddenly realises that the other person
had already invited him into the room, Lin Rui En’s walking pace slows.

Seeing him halt there, Gui Wan extends her hands to hold onto him, leading
him to the bed and points to the only stool at the bedside, “General, please sit.

”

If anyone else had suddenly extended their arms towards him, he would grasp
onto their wrist mercilessly, but the moment this youngster had naturally
extended his hand to hold onto him, he had only slightly hesitated. Before he
could show any reaction, the hand had already taken hold of him, he was just
about to throw off his hand, when he could only feel something gentle and
delicate on his arm, looking down, slender fingers, a delicate white.

His mind was struck with shock, this is clearly a pair of female’s hand.

Composing himself, he sees “him” pointing at the only stool within the room,
and makes the sudden move to throw off “his” hand, looking at the stool, he also
doesn’t know whether he should sit down or not.

Seeing Lin Rui En stare at the stool, Gui Wan’s heart starts pounding, she is
indeed taking an extreme risk right now, to invite Lin Rui En to the bedside stool,
really is because of an ulterior motive, she needs to make a gamble on this,
gamble on making Lin Rui En sit at the only blind spot.

But seeing him stare at the stool right now, could it be that he discovered
something?

Lin Rui En hesitates for a moment, seeing “him” look over, appearing to be
somewhat uncomfortable, he switches his thoughts and thinks, maybe “he” is
disguising as man due to some difficulties, so why should he expose “him”,
thinking that, he sits down.

Gui Wan secretly lets out a sigh of relief, looking over towards the door, four
soldiers have already entered house starting their search.

The more she watches on, the deeper she frowns, in the end Gui Wan could
not hold back her grumbles: “How could they be so rough.” The soldiers
searching outside were rummaging around, their hands, not even the least
relaxed.

Lin Rui En also watches the soldiers searching under his lead, once he takes



into consideration that “he” is actually female after all, the soldiers’ actions also
appears rough in his eyes, as he thinks this, he hears “him” quietly voice out
complains, unable to hold back his tongue, he says: “Act more gently.”

The four soldiers outside raise their heads simultaneously, turning to look at
Lin Rui En, seeing that that chilly expression of his, they couldn’t help but to look
towards each other, all of them thinking: General sure is acting weird today.
Softening their actions, they continue their search with caution.

Very quickly, they have managed to thoroughly search the outer area. The four
soldiers walk up to Lin Rui En, respectfully standing there, awaiting the General’s
orders.

Typically speaking they need to also search within the house. Raising his head
to quickly glance over at “him”, Lin Rui En appears to look hesitant, his eyes
scans the place, and finally speaks: “I have looked around here, there’s nothing
out of the ordinary.”

Hearing his words, Gui Wan was pleasantly surprised, she has finally managed
to fool this cold young General, thinking this, she looks at him, meeting his eyes,
but he actually looks away first.

Seeing the four soldiers withdraw, Lin Rui En was just about to get up and
leave, when Gui Wan suddenly asks: “General, the Nu fugitive you have just
spoke of, is someone from the Nu right?”

Nodding his head, Lin Rui En looks at “him” doubtfully, not knowing why “he”
is asking this.

Gui Wan explains: “I’'m just thinking, if General is going to search around like
this, maybe you won’t be getting any results from doing so, if it’s like that, then
lay out an ambush on the road to the Nu, perhaps this would be of use.”

Didn’t think that having listened to that comment, Lin Rui En looks at “him”
with a look containing deeper meaning, before turning around and heading out.

Although she did not hear him say anything in reply, Gui Wan knows that he
has indeed listened to her, her heart filled with happiness, as long as he listens to
her, then she has already succeeded in half of her plan.

Seeing the group of people, and General Lin walk ahead without looking back,



Gui Wan slowly closes the doors, her entire body rests against the door, letting
out a big sigh, she turns her head towards the bed, saying: “You can come out

n

now.

Slowly crawling out from under the bed, Ye Li observes Gui Wan in a strange
manner, “Why did you suggest for him to block my road home?”

Hearing his dissatisfaction, Gui Wan smiles, speaking calmly: “In doing this,
only then would you have the chance to go home.”

Seeing his look of puzzlement and doubt, Gui Wan assures: “Don’t you worry,
I’ll slowly explain to you.”

kok ok kok ok

The skies were very dark, with no moonlight, the shadows of two people slowly
walks out from the Northern Gates of the Capital City, by the look of their
leisurely pace, it seems as though they are out on a stroll, strolling in such a dark,
moonless and windy night.

Observing the surroundings whilst slowly walking, Gui Wan was relaxed and
carefree, turning her head, she sees that within the darkness, the other person is
displaying a burning strong and cautious look in his eyes. she laughingly says:
“You don’t need to be this serious do you?”

Seeing such a carefree smile on his face, Ye Li says: “We people of the Nu, as
long as we are not at home, we will maintain an alert stance.”

“That is indeed a good habit.” The tone that said those words were bland, as
though happy, as though helpless, as though sighing.



Hearing other implications in his voice, Ye Li turns to look at him, but the skies
were too dark, no matter what, he cannot see the look on his face clearly, the
same towards his inner thoughts.

Within a blink of an eye they had reached the city gates, looking up to the
skies, Gui Wan halts in her steps, “Okay, we're here.”

Also stopping, Ye Li looks towards the city gates where only two people stands,
questioning: “Is this really going to work out right?”

“Of course. Right now, General Lin is in the east waiting for you with layers of
traps, because that is the direction you will head in. Right now, you shall head
out from the north, this way you wouldn’t run into them, besides, although it is
the longer way around, but if you steer your way from the Feng City in a month’s
time, then you should still be able to return to the Nu Tribe. Whether it is better
to lose your life, or better to take the longer route home, | believe you should
know best.”

Having said so much in one breath, Gui Wan did not give him time for a
breather, continuing to speak: “Today you can leave from here. If you don’t leave
now, then you won’t get another chance.”

Attentively looking at Gui Wan, Ye Li nods his head.

“Now then......” Gui Wan smiles, reminding him, “I have fulfilled my side of the
agreement......

Silently, Ye Li rolls up his sleeve, seeing Gui Wan defensively step backwards,
he laughs: “Don’t misunderstand, actually, | have raised this poison with my
blood, the antidote is my blood.”

Looking at him, Gui Wan suddenly understands, her anger building up inside,
had she have known that the antidote has been lying in front of her for three
days, would there be any need for all this trouble?

She watches on with a smile as Ye Li takes the knife and cuts a small wound on
his wrist, the blood slowly flowing out. Gui Wan was met with another headache,
forget this problem of needing to drink his blood, right now there isn’t even any
bowls or anything of that sort, could it be that she needs to go up and drink from
him?



“What’s wrong?” Ye Li asks in puzzlement, not understanding why he isn’t
drinking the antidote, and even showing a troubled face, shouldn’t he be
delighted to be able to detoxify the poison?

Forget it, life is more important than anything, thinking this, Gui Wan walks up,
drinking the blood from his wound.

Ye Li freezes, the moment Gui Wan gently closes in, a limp and numb feeling
spreads out from his wounds, the wound no longer feeling pain, only feeling his
entire body slightly heat up.

What was he thinking, even if the other person is an outstanding beautiful
person, in the end he is still a man. These past two days, forget having
repeatedly see a flash of a god in him, but to actually feel moved by him, Ye Li-ah
Ye Li, what exactly is wrong with you?

Secretly struggling with his inner self, he could no long hold back, towards the
young man who’s drinking the blood with his head lowered, with black silk-like
hair, white as jade skin and chin, a beautifully graceful neck, and also......

Suddenly grabbing hold of the youngster’s arm, Ye Li tingled with excitement,
“You......you’re not a man?”

Suddenly grabbed by the arm, Gui Wan feels the pain and raises her head,
looking at Ye Li in shock, puzzlement, joy, hearing his question, she was surprised
for a moment, but calmly answers: “That’s right, not like | ever said I’'m a man.”

Seeing Gui Wan’s calm expression, the blood still not cleaned off her lips,
within the darkness, she reveals an appearance that looks even more like the
brilliance of ripe peaches and plums. Ye Li’s heart suddenly bursts into
cheerfulness, little bits of joy accumulate, causing him to let out a sound of
hearty laughter.

Gui Wan looks at him as though she’s looking at a lunatic, reminding: “There’s
soldiers up in the city towers.”

Once she’s said that, like a testament to her words, two gate watching soldiers
runs up from city gates, Ye Li doesn’t even bother looking, shining more brightly
as he looks at Gui Wan, “You are indeed Suo Ge Ta......

The two soldiers closes in and Ye Li makes a sudden move, once again acting



with the sensitivity of a leopard, drawing out the opponent’s waist-side sword,
with a swift move, neat and tidy, both soldiers could not even utter a single
word, and were sent to report to the netherworld.

Coldly watching the opposition’s actions, Gui Wan’s eyes reveals a hint of
mysterious treachery.

Ye Li who had just dealt with the two soldiers, turns around, placing the sword
on his own waist side, and strides towards Gui Wan.

He had just killed, feeling that his body seems to have the bloody smell wafting
around him, Gui Wan backs away.

Quickening his pace to close in on her, he grabs hold of Gui Wan’s shoulders in
one move, pulling her in front of him, with a look of joy, Ye Li mutters: “Suo Ge
Ta, you are Suo Ge Ta.

Simply unable to understand what nonsense he is speaking of, she summons
up all her strength to push him away, her voice coldly reminding: “If you're still
not going to leave, it’ll be too late.”

He did not care about being pushed away, but her following words snapped
him awake, letting go, he composes himself as he looks at Gui Wan, saying word
by word: “I will come back.”

Saying that, he immediately turns, and runs towards the stairs by the city
gates. Whilst doing so, he seems to have thought of something, bringing his
figure to a halt, turning his head, he once again makes a commitment to Gui
Wan: “l will come back, Suo Ge Ta.”

Gui Wan says nothing, watching as his figure gradually disappears into the
darkness, she then hears the sounding of the city gates, suppose he’s left the city
now. The look on her face turns treacherous, a scornful smile suddenly floats to
the surface of her face as she lowly speaks: “So the Nu people remains vigilant at
all times?” Lowly letting out a laugh, she raises her hand and waves, within the
originally empty darkness, two shadows leaps out in a blink of an eye. The two
figures that have been summoned before her are clearly skilled masters.

Behind her, the two people stands shoulder to shoulder. One of them speaks
with a dull, hoarse voice: “We’ve already notified General Lin. Leaving from here,



there’s only death waiting for him.”

Looking into the darkness, Gui Wan shows no expression. She gently speaks, as
though she’s speaking to the people behind her, but also seems to be speaking
for herself to hear: “You can’t even go back alive, how can you come back?” She
pauses, as though she cannot bear it, softly explaining, “This is really cruel, who

”

told you to be of a different race? Such a helpless fate, ah......

No one responds to her. There is only the wind that picks up, carrying away her
voice in the darkness, sinking into the immensity between the city gates.

[1] To lay out all the traps is expressed in Chinese, with the phrase bu xia tian
lué di wang / 71 T K %' #1M which translates to prepared nets from above and
laid out snares below.

I’m sure you guys already realised this by now, but this novel is so centred on
the female protagonist Gui Wan, that you can go for long periods of time in
which some of the male leads don’t make an appearance. At least for this
chapter, we got a bit of General Lin *__~ his character is definitely a fan
favourite amongst the potential love interests for Gui Wan, cold on the outside
but so nice and warm on the inside, it’s no wonder why readers love him so
much hehe. As for Ye Li, he is one hell of a frustrating character, so arrogantly
self-centred, only caring about his own wants and not giving a damn about how
others feel, we do gain a little understanding as to where he got such personality
from in later chapters, not that it makes me dislike him any less. Lou Che...I shall
give my first judgement on after the next chapter, he’s the one that receives
mixed feelings amongst readers, some of you like him, some of you dislike him,
some of you may or will be confused as to how you feel about him......

Anyways, | know the last chapter was pretty short, so | hope you enjoyed
another long chapter, and if you think this long, wait till the next one, I’'m going
to have to separate it into two posts



CHAPTER FIVE

The Imperial Palace’s Grand Banquet (Part One)

Autumn passes, with spring flowers and wild cuckoos peacefully maintaining
the otherness within the earthly realm.

The autumn wind blows, and although the view of lotus flowers in the pond
has long gone, with the autumn air gradually thickening, the maple leaves floats
down onto the pond, bringing with it its own distinctive charms, a mass of
scarlet floating above the water, occasionally making little turns. When she had
returned last night, she did not notice the fall of the maple leaves, could it be
that they have fallen overnight? Unaware that the flowers of yesterday have
already withered away, today other worries occupies her mind.

She had done the right thing right, it wasn’t wrong of her? He is originally the
enemy of the Celestial Empire, had she let the tiger return to the mountain,
perhaps more people will be put to sacrifice in future, if thinking this can calm
her uneasy heart in the slightest bit, she shall continue to tell herself this, she is
not in the wrong.

“Gui Wan.” That gentle, considerate voice calls out from nearby, such warming
voice, can only be her husband.

Slowly turning her head, she sees Lou Che walk in from the corridor, as though



he was revealing himself in the mist, suddenly, she thinks back to these past few
days, all that has happened really feels like a dream, like smoke like mist. A smile
floats to the surface of her face, “My Lord Husband, back from the court’s
assembly?”

Such illusive smile, was the first he had seen. Returning last night when it was
almost sunrise, the first thing she says when she sees him was filled with loss and
exhaustion: “I’'m back, so tired~.” He doesn’t know what she had been through
these past few days, she says nothing, he asks nothing, although vaguely
knowing that she had used quite a number of spies and guards, he had already
promised her, her matters, he will not delve in, he needs only to cover for her.

Filled with tenderness, Lou Che picks up the neglected bowl that was left on
the corridor, seeing that its contents were left completely untouched, he
inquires: “Why are you not eating the soup, does it not suit your taste?”

“It’s | who doesn’t have the appetite,” Gui Wan smiles, the look in her eyes
flickering, lips slightly parted, looking as though she’s struggling with something.
After a long while, she asks: “Did anything big happen in the imperial court.”

He looks at Gui Wan in surprise, responding with a hint of wonder and
exploratory, “I didn’t know you were also interested in the state affairs.”

Hearing this, Gui Wan says nothing. Lou Che watches her, he just gets the
feeling that the her today, has many words that she has yet to say, her entire
person appearing to be at loss, contradictory, there’s also this sense of
unspeakable melancholy, unable to bear this, also pitying the look of confusion
in her eyes, he gently says: “Something big did indeed happen in the imperial
court,” Noticing Gui Wan reveal a hint of interest in his words, he continues to
speak, “It is reported that General Lin was hunting down the Nu’s prince
yesterday. In the end, he had let him slip away.”

Gui Wan lifts her head, confirming one more time: “Slipped away?”

“En, was originally already a bird in the net, who would have known that
halfway there, the Nu people charged out in rescue, allowing him to escape.” His
words were not spoken without regret.

Gui Wan gathers up her mixed feelings within a moment, the vivid happenings
of yesterday in her head. In fact, she is not a cold blooded person, so she too felt



perplexed, concerned, conflicted. Ye Li is the enemy of her homeland, is the Nu’s
important commander, his death is the wish of countless people within the
Celestial Empire, what she did yesterday is completely correct, but hearing that
he had escaped just now, the big burden in her heart has dissolved. She did not
kill him. Perhaps subconsciously, she was also hoping that she did not indirectly,
or even directly, got him killed, hoping that she did not get involved in this kind
of foul wind and rain of blood (p|00dshed)-

Shallowly, faintly, she laughs, the gloominess in her heart, swept away,
reaching out, she takes hold of the bowl of soup, slowly starting to eat.

Seeing that she has suddenly got her appetite back, the hint of melancholy in
her between her brows gone, Lou Che’s heart was also put at ease, “It’s already
cold, call for the servants to heat it up at bit.”

“It doesn’t matter.” Gui Wan replies with her mouth filled with soup.

Perhaps it is because of the relaxation in her mood, the moderately cooled
soup also tastes good in her mouth, sighing in satisfaction, she finds that Lou
Che is still standing in the corridor, and calls out in surprise: “Lord Husband,
what’s the matter?”

Lou Che slowly walks up to the edge, sitting across from Gui Wan. He looks at
Gui Wan, wanting to say something but says nothing.

She clearly feels Lou Che’s eyes look past her. In fact, he was looking at the
pond filled with scatters of red leaves behind her. Seeing the warmth in his eyes,
Gui Wan’s heart turns soft at the sight, “Lord Husband, did you think back to
something?”

“Perhaps so.” Lou Che is always carrying that smile, like that of the spring
breeze in March, making people feel fresh and mild, “Gui Wan, the first day of
next month, we need to make a trip to the palace.”

First day of next month? Isn’t that in five days? Gui Wan asks: “Is there a
joyous event to celebrate in the palace?”

Lou Che nods, confirming her guesses, “The Jing Yi Hall (scenery viewing hall) iS

completed, and the young prince is now two years old. The Emperor will be
holding a banquet to celebrate these two joyous events at the same time.”



Jing Yi Hall? Such a familiar name......where has she heard it before? Suddenly
thinking back to that day at the restaurant, the middle-aged scholar has
mentioned this with a tone of irony, a hall built for Consort Ying. In sudden
realisation, Gui Wan looks towards Lou Che, “Do | also need to attend?” Just
thinking of the possible scenarios that’s going to play out on the day, her blood
freezes.

To accompany Lou Che to see Consort Ying, it is just too strange.
“Of course, you are my wife.” His gentle voice sounding very definite.

Hearing his words, Gui Wan was speechless, keeping watch of Lou Che’s calm
face that reveals no trace of mood swings, she suddenly asks: “Wouldn’t it be
conflicting?”

Raising his brows, Lou Che asks back: “What conflict?”

Gui Wan places down the bowl, looking out to the skies as she organises her
thoughts, she gently says: “Lord Husband is the court’s Grand Secretary, with
authority overflowing the imperial court, in this world what is there that you
don’t understand? Clearly knowing that righteous matters, you should do, but
what if you clearly know it is right but you would regret doing it in future, would
you do it?”

Seeing the seriousness in her eyes, her softly spoken tone, Lou Che slightly felt
at loss, intuitively asking: “How could there be a matter that you clearly know is
right, but would regret doing it in future?”

“Haven’t you already done it before?” Gui Wan says, slyly laughing.

Freezing on the spot, Lou Che looks towards Gui Wan with sharp eyes, seeing
such an intense look from him for the first time, Gui Wan seemingly innocent,
continues to speak: “The Emperor is the lord, Husband is the subject, imperial
power is the key link, romantic feelings are frequent, is this not a conflict?”

Lou Che was dumbfounded, deeply scrutinising Gui Wan, under this sort of
inspection of his, Gui Wan freely laughs and stands up, she lightly waves her
sleeves, turning around and heads out of the porch, very casually throwing aside
a few more words: “It truly is the players holding the pawns ah~.”

Understanding that the meaning behind her words is pinpointing something



else, Lou Che gets a little angry, the problems that he has purposely been
avoiding has suddenly been brought in front of him, he was also a little angry at
the figure like light clouds and soft wind, towards the leaving figure, he
responds: “The one who wordlessly watches the game of chess is the true lord.”

Hearing his words, the figure does not stop, continuing to walk out. Gui Wan
secretly thinks to herself, who told them to drag her along to watch this game of
chess, Consort Ying, Lou Che, her, all of whom originally had their own
chessboards to play with, but now, she just had to have been dragged into this
one chessboard by them, she too has been forced into this by fate, however, the
great fortune within this misfortune, is that she is not the one placing down the
pawns.

kkokkkk

A building every five steps, a pavilion every ten steps, the roofs connected,
turning out to look like there is no end in sight, as though trapped within the red-
tiled courtyard, Gui Wan couldn’t help but to sigh, the magnificence within the
palace is a lot better than she had imagined.

“Really is an excessive waste of luxury.” Gui Wan says, as though she was
sighing. Her voice is accompanied only by the sound of the carriage’s spinning
wheels.

Hearing her quiet voice, Lou Che explains: “The late Emperor loved the beauty
of luxury, so the palace has gone through some renovations.” His voice also
seems to carry a hint of melancholy.

Turning to face Lou Che, her eyes showing no emotion, only carrying an
indifferent smile, “I presume Jing Ye is also as luxurious.”

Lou Che says nothing, smiling as he draws the carriages’ curtains, very gently
giving her a light hug, not responding to her comment, he says: “Don’t catch the
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chill like this, you can easily catch a cold.” Unfamiliar with such intimacy, Gui
Wan who had originally wanted to push him away, hears those words, and
slightly relaxes.

Whilst both people were occupied with their own thoughts, the horse carriage
stops. The sound of string instruments, the sound of laughter, the sound of
liveliness passes through the curtains and travels inside, bewitched by these
sounds, Gui Wan could also feel the excitement surging up from within, hearing
the reporting officer loudly call out: “Prime Minister Lou and Madam has
arrived.” The seat beside her was empty, Lou Che had already gotten off the
horse carriage, Gui Wan moves her body a little bit, and was just about to follow
after him, when the curtains were lifted, a hand extended in front of her, her
eyes looks up, the originally lively palace, filled with extravagantly dressed
officials and their female partners, all had their full attention on them.

Humbly smiling, she takes hold of Lou Che’s extended hand, slowly descending
from the horse carriage. Amongst the crowd, there appears to be some who
were alarmed and panicky, recovering themselves, several officials immediately
surrounds them. Towards Lou Che they are full of flattery and bootlicking,
officials’ words are empty words, one after the other, adding lies to a pile of
nonsense. Watching them with their hypocritical fawning countenance, Gui Wan
laughs mockingly inside, but was also a little startled: So this is power? It truly is
a ubiquitous power ah™.

It is during this moment of wave after wave of worshipping officials, a sudden
glance from the corner of the eyes, reveals that there are still people standing in
the left corner, remaining firmly motionless, so there are still people who do not
fear power. To satisfy her curiosity, Gui Wan eagerly looks over, and immediately
receives a shock, standing there, with a tall and graceful posture, if not General
Lin Rui En who else could it be?

Today, General Lin is dressed in a body of white Confucianism robe, the cold air
around him feels different because of his clothing, looking gentle and refined,
just from looking at his appearance, who would have known that he is a warlord
with tremendous prowess on the battlefield? He stands by the side, surrounding
him were also some members of the court, but the majority of them were
military commanders. Don’t know whether it is her misconception, Gui Wan



feels as though he is also paying attention to this side.

Finally done dealing with the pleasantries and greetings of the big crowd, they
wait for the people around them to disperse a bit, Gui Wan feels slightly
fatigued, could this be the imperial palace’s banquet? Hypocrisy, extravagance,
with an atmosphere of luxurious wastefulness.

Noticing her strange demeanour, Lou Che quietly asks: “Gui Wan, are you
tired?” His heart ached to see her looking worn out.

Turning to him with a smile, Gui Wan teases: “Lord Husband, the banquet
hasn’t even started yet.”

Lou Che was stunned, he lets out a bright laughter, attracting the attention of
some officials who once again looks over at them.

“Truly a woman of peerless elegance.” In the corner, a man with a tall and
strong built, dressed in military robes, watches on as he comments. Everywhere
is lively within Jing Ye, there is only this place, where only four or five people
stands around Lin Rui En, the one who spoke is Feng Luo Cheng who stands
before him.

The tall and slim man w