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"Ah-Lan." Yuwen Rui's eyelashes gently flutters, the words coming out of his mouth is just like that
of a cloud floating in the sky.

I continue to keep my mouth shut, just gazing at him. On this day, every year, he would always come
into my room like this, quietly looking at that withered osmanthus tree outside the window, until
sunrise.

He lightly sighs, then says: "Come here."

Just like every other year on this day, I walk up to his side, leaving him to pull me into his arms,
quietly sitting there, not saying a word. I thought he would only sit through the night in silence just
like every other year, but did not think he would actually speak up.

"Ah-Lan, today is my mother's death anniversary." Yuwen Rui says, his lowered eyes looking a little
empty.

I suddenly get a bad feeling, please don't tell me he wants to tell me some sort of secret......

He rubs his warm face against my forehead, lowly sounding a chuckle, speaking with slight satire,
"Ah-Lan, did you know? I like your mother, more so than my own mother."

This I already know, my mother empress who died at childbirth was said to have extremely doted on
a pretty, intelligent, and understanding nephew.

"Ah-Lan...... " His warm breath against my neck, feels a little ticklish, a little moist, "In fact, you know
everything, right?"

My nerves immediately tenses, know? Know what? No, I don't know, I really don't know that you're
not actually your mother’s and Eldest Uncle's son.

"Hoho......" He deeply sounds a laugh, causing his chest to gently shake, "Look how afraid you are,
what, afraid I'll silence you (by killing)?"

I decline to comment, who knows, not like it'll be your first time wanting to get rid of me.

"Ah-Lan, believe me, I will never harm you again, definitely wouldn't." His voice is so strong and
committed, but vaguely gives me a slightly bleak feeling.



Yuwen Rui, why must you guarantee this to me, guarantee is such a futile thing.

He raises my chin, forcing me to look him in the eye, his voice clear and cold but carries warmth,
"That's why, don't fear me anymore."

In this type of quiet and harmonious atmosphere, I was actually thinking: ah, the skies are dark, let
us all go home and sleep now. - -

"Ah-Rui." I hear myself speak, "Should there come a day, this no longer fears you, then, I will no
longer fear you either."

‘This’, is referring to my heart.

Yuwen Rui reaches out to cover the hand I have at my chest, a broken smile flas.h.i.+ng in his brown
eyes, "Ah-Lan, remember, here, only I can enter."

I just rest my head against his chest, not saying a thing, here, perhaps even I have not yet entered.

Yuwen Rui does not speak anymore, the time quietly flows by, with no one speaking again, in fear of
breaking this quiet scene.

I suddenly become aware that what I said just now, is not something a fool should be saying. A short
phrase that contains, not just meaning expressed on the surface. I faintly smile, trying to recall why I
had become a fool.

Just like many other time travelling female leads, [ wake up to find myself in a different time, an
unfamiliar environment, unfamiliar people, unfamiliar self. My mind goes back to the confusion of
being stuck between the difficulty of freeing myself from the pain of my memory of the past, and the
absurdity of a new life. The body that I have possessed all over again, was unable to respond to my
command for a very long period of time, and so I became one who thinks, one who exercises
brainpower.

I started to think through day and night, thinking about why I would time travel. But this truly is
such a difficult question, after countless days and nights of being unable to think of an answer to
this, I start to recall my memories, recalling the life I once had, what I once owned, and lost.
Everything that ceased to exist yet I cannot let go of. Just that recalling all this has brought me so
much negativity, and so I chose to use my imagination, imagining myself a destined woman, ending
my former blurred life, then coming to the otherworld to become their saviour, then ooxx, and ooxx
back again, completing the life mission, embracing n number of pretty boys, happy ending.

After awakening from the storyline of cla.s.sic time travelling novels, I am very surprised to find [ am
already three years old, the people in the palace are all looking at me with a type of strange
contempt or pity in their eyes, I think I know why this is, because ever since I was born, I have not



spoken a single word, and at the same time, my adorable twin, Imperial Sister, is already able to use
her soft and sweet child voice to call our father "Father Emperor".

After a long period of silence, I have lost interest in speaking, [ was too lazy to move my mouth, too
lazy to utter a sound, too lazy to make expressions, I am so lazy, that towards the big and small
secrets I come to know of over the long period of time of growing up, I become even more lazy to
bother with them.

The imperial palace is just like a top level scaled down version of society, gathering the most
dazzling luxuries and the darkest of rottenness. I silently watch the people and matters around me,
keeping all emotions and feelings in my heart, mulling over them myself.

As the only silent and harmless person in the palace, to a certain degree I have gotten an advantage,
people's wariness of me have reached the history's lowest percentage, and they are also happy to
confide in me. Yuwen Rui, Yuwen Xiu and Imperial Sister are the three people closest to me.

A lot of the times, after recalling situations, I would always find that I like to abruptly speak rashly,
then continue to stay silent, not looking at the other person's expression or reaction.

I'm a fool, I'm not a fool.

They know I'm a fool, they know I'm not a fool.

Why does it matter......?

Who cares.

I close my eyes, faintly smiling, thinking, at least, [ don't care.

Waking up the next day, I was settled in bed, by my ear is the sound of Xi Xi's usual chattering. The
desk by the window clean and tidy, nor is there that tall figure on the chair, the warm sunlight casts
shadows inside the room, everything that happened last night feels like just a dream. I rub my eyes,
getting up to leave Xi Xi to dress me, heart at ease, completely calm.

This is my lifestyle, a slight ripple may form in the water but it will always return to calmness. And [,
only live within my own lifestyle. Everything, has nothing to do with me.

The days pa.s.ses in a blink of an eye, just like that, the day of Yuwen Rui and Meng Shao Jue's
appointed meeting, the Dragon Boat Festival, has come. Early in the morning, Yuwen Rui had
already came into the palace and dragged me out of my comfortable bed, after getting dressed
'‘commoner style', we leave the palace, along the way we had even run into Imperial Sister, Imperial
Sister was originally feeling down due to not being able to find Seventh Brother, but
understandingly smiles upon seeing our outfits, then, the amount of people leaving the palace



increases by one.

When we arrive at the meet up spot, Meng Shao Jue and Ying Lu were already there, Meng Shao
Jue's eyes deepens upon seeing Imperial Sister, a handsome smile and graceful bearing, even if it is
Imperial Sister who has seen all sorts of different charming men, she too, could not hold back the
blush on her cheeks as she lowers her eyes. Ying Lu secretly nudges me, silently mouthing the
words: "Number-one-beauty princess?"

I blink once, signalling that she is correct, she shows a look of understanding, a harsh and helpless
look showing in her eyes. I think she is lamenting why her older brother is such a loose-principled,
strong sparks generator.

As we were walking, Meng Shao Jue and Imperial Sister walks side by side at the front, Ying Lu and
I walking hand in hand at the back, and Yuwen Rui is stood on my other side, walking in line with us.
My attention is slowly attracted by Ying Lu's vivid narration, then looking left again, Yuwen Rui was
already in front, slowly increasing the distance between us. I think that the length of strides between
men and women sure are different, should one person not cooperate, then it is not possible to walk
side by side.

I turn my head to continue listening to the interesting matters Ying Lu is speaking of, suddenly my
left hand tightens, the calloused big hand holds mine. I look over to be meet with Yuwen Rui's
handsome and indifferent side profile, long fox eyes looking in front, eyelashes sitting still, looking
so casual as though nothing had happened.

[ feel a slight impulse to laugh, Yuwen Rui is such a mensao individual, and I have long grown used
to his mensao ways.

The Dragon Boat Festival is a very popular compet.i.tion amongst the commoners, originally, it was
just a compet.i.tion, simply to gather people to join in on the liveliness, the evolution of it to date has
also made it so much more interesting and fun, with several teams - each team representing a
merchant - partic.i.p.ating in a dragon boat race, in the shadows, there are even more so, countless
people placing bets on who will win and lose. The Dragon Boat Festival takes place on the Capital's
largest Chang Hui River, with countless commoners gathered at the sh.o.r.es, waving flags and
cheering, on the s.p.a.cious river, there are also many docked pleasure boats for people to watch
from a closer distance.

Meng Shao Jue's pleasure boat is not as flamboyant as his character, not small but not exactly big
either, practical but not extravagant. Very much in accordance to his words "coming out for leisure,
it is better to keep a low profile". Hearing this, Ying Lu and I look at each other with tacit
understanding, unanimously deciding to ignore this phrase.

We sit at the front of the pleasure boat, watching the competing teams work hard, when I happen to
spot a very big, and very showy pleasure boat not far from us, thinking to myself, which family has
come out to show off?



Deafening cheers sounds from both sh.o.r.es, the few people at the edge of the boat are also
absorbed in watching, Ying Lu holds a teacup in hand, spilling quite a bit of the tea. I am slightly
lacking interest, towards these sort of matters, I really cannot bring out that much interest in it. Of
course, if the compet.i.tion right now is China against j.a.pan, I would not mind using my throat to
offer support for my countrymen, nor would I mind throwing my middle finger at the j.a.panese
team.

[ am an extremely small-minded person, what should be remembered should never be forgotten.

The winner is clear after two hours of competing, the red belted strong men excitedly gets up and
cheers, the sound of the crowd on-sh.o.r.e blending in, some of praising, some of cursing. The few of
us turn around and enter the inner room, after closing the doors, the noisiness from outside
significantly quietens. Yuwen Rui holds a teacup and elegantly takes a sip, saying to Meng Shao Jue:
"Which side did Gentleman Meng bet on today?"

Meng Shao Jue's phoenix eyes slightly wavers, "Unfortunate to say, today I had betted on the black
team."

"How upsetting." Yuwen Rui indifferently says: "Coincidentally, I just happened to have betted on
the red team."

"Gentleman Yuwen is always on the winning side, right?" Meng Shao Jue lowly laughs, the originally
certain sentence sounding a little strange, "I have heard that Gentleman's chess skills are superb,
will you be willing to play a game with me today?"

Yuwen Rui half narrows his fox eyes, "Why not?"

The chessboard is very quickly brought in, Yuwen Rui and Meng Shao Jue very quickly starts
playing, Imperial Sister sits beside Yuwen Rui, absorbed in the game, seeing her occasionally let out
those gasps and tense expressions, one is able to know that the match between those two is
spectacular, just that the two men of graceful bearings remains light-hearted throughout it, unable
to see any trace of abnormality.

Tut tut, experts indeed.

Ying Lu and I sit at a table not far from them, she plays with a grape, saying: "Ah-Lan, is playing
chess fun?"

I shake my head, "I don't think so."

"Then why are they so into it?" Ying Lu is very puzzled.

"Who knows." I look at the plate of juicy grapes in front of her and suddenly come up with an idea,



"Ying Lu."

IIEn?II

"Let's have a compet.i.tion."

"What compet.i.tion?" Ying Lu instantly widens her eyes with liveliness.

I slowly spit out the words, "Grape eating."

Ying Lu heavily nods, "Alright."

When Ying Lu and I raised our heads from the empty plate, we are met with Yuwen Rui, Meng Shao
Jue, and Imperial Sister's three sets of fixed gazes, Ying Lu hiccups, feeling a little embarra.s.sed as
she says: "What, you finished?"

Imperial Sister shakes her head.

"Eh, then you continue ah." Ying Lu waves her hand as she says this.

Meng Shao Jue's line of sight constantly travels back and forth between the two of us, finally settling
on my face, his long and narrow phoenix eyes filled with struggles in trying to hold back his
laughter, "I suddenly find that playing chess isn't that interesting."

At this time, Yuwen Rui also gets up and comes to my side, his long and slender finger wiping away
the grape juice on my lips, cold and clear voice suppressing his laughter, "Such a mess."

I hold the grape in hand out to him, "Here."

Yuwen Rui stares at the grape in my hand for a few seconds, finally hooking up his thin lips and eats
it, "Just this once, never again."

Chi~, even the end of the world cannot rid me of my pa.s.sion for grapes.

I turn my face away, unintentionally meeting Meng Shao Jue thoughtful eyes, his expression is that
of a seeming smile, but completely unfathomable.

Suddenly, the noise outside grows louder, vaguely hearing "pu-tong" as though something has fallen
into the water, followed by cries for help, Yuwen Rui's handsome brows knits together, he and Meng
Shao Jue opens the doors and goes out, the rest of us also follow along like clueless children.



Only to see the originally jubilant Chang Hui River is now a scene of chaos, the prideful red belted
strong men from before have now all fallen into the middle of the river, the long boat overturned, a
group of people splas.h.i.+ng around in the water, not jubilant at all. And stopped beside them is the
big pleasure boat I saw before. At the front of the pleasure boat, stands two familiar figures, just
leisurely watching the people in the waters.

"Who told you all to block our path? You sure don't know what's good for yourselves!" The young
man amongst them laughingly says, his tone so detestable, "Aren't you all oh so formidable? You
have the chance to show it now, everyone swim back to the sh.o.r.e. Should anyone dare to interfere,
heng, then you shall all go down with them!"

YcipiaB 3T0, MyKYMHA CPEIHUX JIET PSIOM C MOJIOIBIM YeJIOBEKOM C YIOBJIETBOPEHUEM
OTJIIBIBAETCS Ha OTCTYIAIOIIKE JIOOKH, B TO BpeMS KaK MOJIOLON YeJIoBeK CTaHOBUTCS elre Oosee
BLICOKOMEPHBIM, KOTIa BEICOKO ITOAHUMAET I0A00POIOK.

HOBen Pyu BHe3amHO BEICKAKMBAET M3-3a CMeXa, He BU[ISI CHACThSI UJIM THEBA B CBOUX OJIMHHEIX U
IIpeKpacHHIX rfla3ax: «BMelaTenbCTBO 03Ha4aeT CHUXKEHUE ....... Xopo1o?»

fApkas u yucTas ynel0Ka paclpocTpaHuiiach o kpacusomy nuiy MaH Illao 113103, cnerka
packphiBaeTcs Beep ¢puonetoBoro Hedpurta: «[IxeHTabMeH FOBeH, TPOCTHE JTIOAN HE MOTYT
IIOM1aBJIATh YNHOBHUKOB, YAHOBHUKY He MOTYT IIOAABIIATH 3JIBIX YAHOBHUKOB, 3TO IIpaBaa».

I0iiB3HB Pyn 6e3pa3nuyHO CHIHUT Ha CTyJe cOOKY, IeHUBO IIPUIIYPHB ITa3a, Korha roBoput: «My M,
IPUBEOUTE HECKOJIBKO YeJI0BeK, YTOOH cracTu ux, My 9p, umgu, coobmute Jlopay UHb,
OdurmansaoMy 4, s X0Tes ObI BCTPETUTHCS C HUMY.

Cpasy mocre mpousHeceHus cinos My HMu u My Op ucuesaror 6e3 cnega, Mag Illao 113103 Takxke
CagUTCs Ha CTYJI, TOTOBBIY IIOCMOTPETH Xopoltee 1oy, Mmmnepckas CecTpa cienyeT 3a HUMHU, Cafsach
B 3aMellaTeNbCTBe, ToKa WH Jly U g TallHO [geflaeM 3pUTE/IbHBIM KOHTAKT, BUMS BOJIHEHUE B I/la3ax
ApyT Opyra: Telepb Ha 3TOT pa3 eCTh XOpoLIee 10y AJI IPOCMOTPA.

OTH [Ba BEICOKOMEDHEIX YeJI0BeKa Ha 3TOM IIPOryJIOYHOM KaTepe - He KTO NHOU, KaK I'llaBa
MUHHICTEPCTBa HaKa3aHuu - nopa MHE ¥ TOT, KOTo g faBHO He Bupen, ['yaus F0s - pxenTneMeH ['yaH.

Brumanwue! ITOT mepeBod, BO3MOXKHO, eIIé He TOTOB.

Ero crartyc: mepeBoj] pemakTHPyeTCst
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