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She fell on top of him and their lips touched! 

Feng Wu felt like screaming! 

She was supposed to kiss him without letting him know, not smash into him to wake him up! 

Feng Wu was still feeling frustrated when she sensed an intense gaze. She raised her head and looked 

into a pair of bright eyes! 

Feng Wu: !!! 

Their eyes met. 

Blood rushed into Feng Wu’s head and she felt as if she had just been struck by lightning! Her head went 

completely blank! 

For a moment, Feng Wu didn’t know where she was or what she was doing. 

Their lips had touched and she had looked into his eyes... 

“Ah!” 

Feng Wu finally came back to herself. Shoving Jun Linyuan away, she jumped out of the window and 

disappeared into the night. 

She was soon nowhere to be seen. 

Jun Linyuan didn’t know what to say. 

In the dark, he touched his thin lips and smiled. 

Little Feng Wu, I finally know what you want! 

Feng Wu ran all the way back to her tent and closed the door loudly behind her as she gasped for 

breath. 

She couldn’t get the image out of her head. 

It was so embarrassing! 

How could she wake Jun Linyuan up?! 

That ruined all her plans! 

Would he begin to assume things? 

Of course he would! She had drugged him in the middle of the night before climbing into his room and 

kissing him! Feng Wu smacked her own head in frustration. 

“Feng Wu, you’re the dumbest person in the world!” Feng Wu smacked herself again. 



“Why are you doing that to yourself? Are you crazy or something?” Yu Mingye had woken up and was 

grinning at Feng Wu. His amorous eyes twinkled. 

He noticed that Feng Wu was blushing, and the look on her face reminded him of a girl in love. She 

almost looked secretly joyful. Yu Mingye narrowed his eyes. 

“Did you go see Jun Linyuan?” The scared son was displeased. 

“No!” Feng Wu denied outright. 

“Really?” Yu Mingye wasn’t convinced. 

“Yes! Really!” Feng Wu threw a dirty look at him and said in an irritated voice. She was angry from her 

embarrassment. 

Yu Mingye looked aggrieved as he mumbled, “Fine, you didn’t... There’s no need to shout at me...” 

Feng Wu said, “...Sorry about that.” 

Her apology cheered Yu Mingye up right away and he beamed at her. “Little Feng Wu, come here.” 

“What?” Despite her impatience, Feng Wu still went up to him. 

Taking Feng Wu’s hand, Yu Mingye looked up at her. “You made my life miserable back in Frozen 

Forest...” 

“I told you already: I’m not her!” 

“Shall I invite Feng Xun and the other guys over to help me with that?” 

“Yu Mingye, how dare you!” Feng Wu smacked the guy on the head. 

“Ouch —” Yu Mingye puffed out his cheeks and cried out in pain. He looked at Feng Wu with teary eyes. 

“Are you trying to kill your future husband?” 

Feng Wu stomped on his feet. “Say that again and you’re dead!” 

“Fine, fine... I won’t...” Yu Mingye pouted. 

Feng Wu had tricked him over and over again in Frozen Forest. He had been set up and poisoned, not to 

mention that she had stolen the treasure from him. But now, she was threatening him! 

Any other woman would have been killed by now. 
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But why did he seem to enjoy it when little Feng Wu yelled at him... Yu Mingye rubbed his chin. 

“Why are you grinning?” Feng Wu was bewildered and felt Yu Mingye’s forehead for his temperature. 

The guy was rubbing his chin and grinning. Was he delirious? 

He didn’t have a temperature. 



Before Feng Wu knew it, a big hand was on top of hers and Yu Mingye was looking up at her with his 

brooding eyes. The air felt warm all of a sudden. 

Thump! 

Feng Wu stomped on Yu Mingye’s foot. 

“Ouch!” That hurt! 

Yu Mingye glared at Feng Wu. 

Feng Wu said grumpily, “Have you recovered?” 

“I think so?” 

“Completely?” 

“I... don’t think so.” 

“Then lie down already!” 

“...Alright.” 

After forcing Yu Mingye to go to bed, Feng Wu sat down against the wall and closed her eyes. 

The night ended and the eastern sky began to brighten up. 

The candidates started to wake up one after another. 

Meanwhile, in Imperial College, many were worried sick. 

For they had lost contact with the candidates inside. 

Not only wasn’t there a video feed on the screen, even the ranking screen had gone dark. 

Only one tenth of all candidates had passed the written exam, and everyone who was still taking part in 

the physical tryout was from privileged backgrounds. Hence, all their families were concerned about the 

situation. Parents had gathered outside the college and were asking questions in great agitation. 

But no one was able to tell them anything. 

For even the heads of Imperial College didn’t know what was going on in the snowfield. 

The news got to the Feng clan. 

Feng Liu was over the moon when she heard it. 

“What? Say that again!” Feng Liu stared at Caiyue, her chambermaid. “What did you say?” 

“Miss Liu, all candidates are stuck in Proud Snowfield and have lost contact with people on the outside. 

No one knows what happened to them!” 

Lady Wang patted her chest. “Xiao Liu, it’s so lucky that you didn’t get in, or I would be so worried now.” 



“All of them are stuck there, and they could be all dead by now, right?” Feng Liu said. “Such as Feng Wu, 

Chaoge, and Mu Yaoyao?” 

“That’s right,” said Caiyue. “Many families have gathered outside Imperial College and are asking for an 

explanation.” 

Feng Liu was elated. “Has Feng Wu’s family heard about this?” 

“We’ve only just heard the news ourselves. That family has kept pretty much to themselves. I don’t 

think they’ve been told yet.” 

Feng Liu and Lady Wang exchanged looks. 

They hadn’t? Good. 

“Let’s go.” 

Lady Wang and Feng Liu headed for Fallen Star Yard. 

Feng Wu feared that her beautiful mother would be harassed after she and Chaoge left for the exam, so 

she had made arrangements beforehand. Uncle Qiu was to keep the gate shut and try to stay inside for 

as long as possible. 

Knock, knock, knock — 

Granny Gui banged on the door. 

But no one answered. 

“Keep knocking!” Lady Wang smirked. 

Knock, knock, knock — 

Knock, knock, knock — 

The door to the yard had been fortified, but the banging still almost shattered it. 

“Who is it?” Granny Zhao called out from inside, sounding displeased. 

“Granny Zhao, it’s me. We’ve got news about Miss Wu!” Granny Gui and Lady Wang exchanged looks. 

Granny Zhao opened the door immediately at the mention of Feng Wu. 

She saw a large group of people outside, led by none other than Lady Wang herself. 
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Granny Zhao asked in a hurry, “What happened to Miss Wu?” 

Lady Wang cast a stern look at her. “You’re just a maid. Show me to your lady now.” 

“Lady Wang, her ladyship isn’t feeling well...” Granny Zhao tried to stop Lady Wang from coming in. 

However — 



Lady Wang glared at her. “Xiao Wu is dying and all she thinks about is herself? What kind of mother is 

she?!” 

Granny Zhao and Uncle Qiu exchanged looks of astonishment! 

“Miss Wu is dying? How’s that possible?!” Qiuling was bewildered. 

Qiuling was helping Lady Xuanji to her feet, and naturally, the lady heard the news as well. 

“What? Xiao Wu is...” Lady Xuanji turned ghastly pale. Tears welled up in her eyes and her knees 

buckled. “What happened to Xiao Wu?” 

Seeing how shocked Lady Xuanji was, Lady Wang felt she had vented her hatred. She smirked. 

“Something disastrous has happened and they’ve lost contact with the candidates inside. 

“I heard that the boss of all magical beasts, the Frosty Night Beast, has woken up! 

“The other candidates at least have the ability to protect themselves, but your Feng Wu is simply too 

weak. Or shall we say: she’s useless. 

“Some candidates who have withdrawn from the exam said that your Xiao Wu is dead...” 

“My lady! My lady!” Qiuling panicked when Lady Xuanji fainted in her arms. 

All hell broke loose in the courtyard. Lady Wang and Feng Liu promptly left the scene. 

The mother and daughter exchanged gloating smiles after they left the courtyard. 

“Xiao Wu, my Xiao Wu...” Lady Xuanji weeped. 

“My lady, please calm down. Everyone thinks Miss Wu has no cultivation ability at all, but Miss Wu is 

very capable. I’m sure she’s fine.” 

Qiuling knew that something had gone wrong, but it wasn’t necessarily as serious as Lady Wang had 

described. 

She said to the others, “My lady, please don’t worry. I’ll go to Northern Feng Mansion to ask Lady 

Northern Feng about it. I’m sure she can tell us something.” 

Qiuling then went to talk to Lady Northern Feng. 

The guards recognized her from before and showed her in right away. 

Qiuling told Lady Northern Feng what happened. 

Lady Wang frowned. “Lady Wang told you that?” 

Qiuling nodded with a serious look on her face. 

“Nonsense!” Lady Northern Feng smacked her hand on the table. “Something happened, which is why 

His Majesty sent His Royal Highness and Ah Xun in to protect the candidates. If something that big 

happened, the crown prince would be in danger as well! Who told them that someone died? They’re 

spreading rumors!” 



“So is Miss Wu alright? Lady Xuanji passed out when she heard the news, and she’s still pale.” Qiuling 

was anxious. 

Lady Northern Feng waved her hand. “I’m coming with you!” 

She arrived at Fallen Star Yard to find Lady Wang sitting next to Lady Xuanji’s bed while holding the 

latter’s hand. There was a feigned sad look on Lady Wang’s face. “Sister-in-law, I’ve sent people out to 

ask around. Xiao Wu is really gone. I’m here to offer my condolences. Please take care of yourself.” 

Lady Xuanji flared up and shoved Lady Wang away. “You’re a bad person! Go away! I’m not talking to 

you!” 

Lady Wang looked pleased, but before she could go on — 

“Lady Wang, I see you have nothing better to do these days. Are you having fun upsetting Lady Xuanji?” 

Lady Northern Feng snorted. 
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Lady Wang turned around to see Lady Northern Feng behind her! 

She didn’t like the sight of Lady Northern Feng at all, but had to suppress that feeling. 

Not only that, she even had to put on a friendly smile. 

“Lady Northern Feng...” 

Lady Northern Feng smirked. “Did you just say that my Xiao Wu is dead?” 

My Xiao Wu? That was so affectionate! Despite her bitterness, Lady Wang had to squeeze out a smile. 

“Your Ladyship, I was only just told...” 

“From where and by whom? What were their words, exactly? I need names.” 

Lady Northern Feng sneered. “Imperial College hasn’t given out any information so far. I’d like to see 

who’s been spreading rumors and causing panic among the common folk! His Majesty and Her Majesty 

the empress dowager will hear about this!” 

His Majesty and Her Majesty the empress dowager? 

Lady Wang panicked! 

No one had told her about Feng Wu’s death. She had made it all up to shake Lady Xuanji. 

“Your Ladyship...” 

“Names! Now!” Lady Northern Feng snapped. Instantly, the temperature in the room seemed to drop! 

Lady Wang shuddered inwardly. 

Granny Tao, Lady Northern Feng’s maid, fetched a writing brush and ink, and set them in front of Lady 

Wang. She then unscrolled some paper, dipped the writing brush in the ink, then handed it to Lady 

Wang. “There you go.” 



Lady Wang didn’t know what to do. 

Anything she wrote down now would become evidence. If it really was taken to His Majesty, she would 

be charged for spreading rumors, and that was punishable by death! 

Lady Northern Feng was known for her dauntless behavior. That woman was capable of anything! 

The more Lady Wang thought about it, the more scared she got. Sweat trickled down her forehead. 

She could only plead with Lady Northern Feng. “Your Ladyship, I heard it from one of the maids...” 

“Which maid?” 

“Her, her name is Caiyue.” 

“Where is Caiyue?!” 

Caiyue was shivering from head to toe already. She collapsed to the ground at Lady Northern Feng’s 

voice. 

“Granny Tao, take the girl next door and record down everything she says.” Lady Northern Feng 

smirked. 

Granny Tao took Caiyue away as if she was picking up a chicken. 

After that — 

Lady Northern Feng darted a glance at Lady Wang. “Now, Lady Wang, tell me exactly what rumor Caiyue 

told you.” 

This had turned into an interrogation. 

Lady Wang flared up. “Lady Northern Feng, are you questioning me now?! My husband may not be as 

influential as yours, but he’s at least the minister of the Ministry of Official Personnel! Please show me 

some respect!” 

Lady Northern Feng scoffed at her words. “Your husband’s position is the only reason that you’re being 

questioned here instead of at the Ministry of Punishments!” 

“You!” Lady Wang’s heart sank. It was just a little gossip. Could it be that serious? 

“You have ten seconds. After that, I’ll leave things in the hands of the Ministry of Punishments!” Lady 

Northern Feng snorted. “His Majesty wants the name of the person that started the rumors. Lady Wang, 

was it you?” 

Lady Wang blanched... 

Right at that moment! 

“Smack!” 

“Ah!” 

“Smack!” 



“Ah!” 

She heard the sound of whipping and wailing next door. 

Needless to say, Granny Tao was interrogating Caiyue. 

Soon, the granny came back with a piece of paper. Lady Northern Feng took a look and glanced at Lady 

Wang with a half-smile. 
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Lady Wang didn’t dare hold back any information anymore. She said in a hurry, “It was Caiyue! She told 

me that Xiao Wu was dead!” 

“But this piece of paper tells me otherwise.” Lady Northern Feng smiled. “I wonder which of you is lying. 

Guards!” 

Lady Wang was utterly flustered. 

With a wave of her hand, Lady Northern Feng said, “Take these two people away!” 

“Lady Northern Feng, you can’t do this to me! I’m a fourth-ranked lady! I...” 

“You’re suspected of spreading rumors and disturbing public order! I’ll talk to Minister Feng himself if he 

has questions! Lock Lady Wang up in the prison at the Ministry of Punishments!” 

Lady Wang was bewildered! 

This wasn’t happening... 

She couldn’t believe it... 

She was going to be locked up in the Ministry of Punishments because she made up a story about Feng 

Wu’s death? She was the wife of the minister of the Ministry of Official Personnel, for Christ’s sake! 

However, no matter how loudly Lady Wang cried and how aggrieved she felt, she couldn’t change Lady 

Northern Feng’s mind. No one ever could. 

Seeing her mother being taken away, Feng Liu slipped away without a word. 

Lady Northern Feng shook her head as the girl ran away. 

Luckily, Ning Chenxi had discovered the truth in time. The entire Ning family would have been ruined if 

he married this girl. 

With Lady Wang’s people taken away or scattering, Fallen Star Yard quieted down again. 

It was only now that the people of Fallen Star Yard could express their gratitude toward Lady Northern 

Feng. 

Lady Xuanji had the mind of a child, so Granny Zhao thanked Lady Northern Feng on her behalf. 

“Your Ladyship, it’s all thanks to you that...” 



“It’s the least I could do.” Lady Northern Feng casually waved her off. “Xiao Wu is my god daughter and 

you’re all family. Plus, if Xiao Wu finds out that I didn’t help you when she was away, she’ll hate me for 

it.” 

Qiuling asked, “Miss Wu is coming back, isn’t she? We’ll see her again, right?” 

Lady Northern Feng said confidently, “I wouldn’t be so sure if His Majesty sent someone else in, but His 

Royal Highness is leading the rescue team himself. Even if you don’t trust Xiao Wu, you should have faith 

in him.” 

But Qiuling was still worried. So what if His Royal Highness was in there with them? He and her mistress 

didn’t exactly see eye to eye. Would he really care about Miss Wu’s wellbeing? Qiuling wasn’t 

convinced. 

“And my brat is with them, too!” Lady Northern Feng knew how much Feng Xun cared about his little 

sister. Xiao Wu would always be his top priority. 

The entire imperial capital was in a panic. 

And all the pressure was on Grand Secretary Fang. 

In the imperial palace — 

“Cough, cough —” 

Grand Secretary Fang broke out in a fit of coughing as he reported to the emperor. 

“Fang, do slow down.” 

Emperor Wu told the chief steward to fetch a chair for Grand Secretary Fang. 

“I know that all eyes are on you at the moment. It’s very unfortunate for you, having to handle a 

situation like this right after starting in your new position. But don’t worry. The crown prince is in there 

with them. He’ll figure everything out.” Emperor Wu chuckled. 

Grand Secretary Fang sighed. “I wouldn’t be so worried if everything is as reported, but that sound 

before the communication was cut off came from something more powerful than a king of the magical 

beasts... I’m afraid that the Frosty Night Beast might have mutated.” 

“Are you sure?!” Emperor Wu frowned! 
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Grand Secretary Fang nodded solemnly. 

Emperor Wu had been very confident about his decision before, but not anymore. He was agitated. 

Crossing his hands behind his back, he walked back and forth in the study. 

“Are you sure about the mutation?!” Emperor Wu frowned at Grand Secretary Fang. 

Grand Secretary Fang nodded. “I think it’s highly likely.” 



“That’s going to be problematic,” said Emperor Wu. “The crown prince specializes in the element of fire, 

whereas the Frosty Night Beast is a beast of ice. The two elements are in a balanced relationship. Now 

that the beast has mutated, my son is going to be in trouble...” 

“What?! What do you mean he’s in trouble?!” 

The empress dowager was taking a walk in the garden and happened to walk past the emperor’s study. 

She then decided to pop in to see if the father and son had been fighting again. 

Thus — 

She heard mention of her Baby Jun at the door, and made her way into the study. 

Emperor Wu buried his face in his hands. 

Had it been anyone else, the person would have been kicked out. However, it was his mother. 

“Mother —” Emperor Wu was going to find an excuse, but the empress dowager cut him off. 

“No excuses! I want the truth!” 

She had obviously overheard the conversation; there was no point trying to hide it from her anymore. 

Hence, Emperor Wu told her everything. 

The empress dowager almost choked on her own breath! 

Grabbing Emperor Wu, she ranted, “What’s wrong with you?! Why did you send Baby Jun on such a 

dangerous mission? Do you hate your son? I knew it! You hate Baby Jun!” 

Emperor Wu was aggrieved. “Jun Linyuan wanted to go himself and I couldn’t stop him.” 

“Why did he do that?” 

“Well...” 

Next to the empress dowager was none other than Empress Dugu. 

While the old lady was sick, Empress Dugu had made use of the opportunity and kept her company. The 

two were getting along much better now. 

And it would be against Empress Dugu’s nature to let such an opportunity go to waste. 

“Mother, do you think... that Miss Feng Wu could be the reason?” 

“What?!” The empress dowager stared at her daughter-in-law. 

Empress Dugu smiled. “The rumor on the street is that His Royal Highness is in love with Miss Feng Wu. 

So, is it possible that His Royal Highness entered the region because of that?” 

“Where did that rumor come from?!” The empress dowager flared up. 

“I... I only heard it in passing... I’m sure it’s just speculation!” 

“Find the person who started it!” The empress dowager’s face was livid. 



Grand Secretary Fang’s heart sank when he heard the anger in the old lady’s voice. 

It seemed that the empress dowager still didn’t like Xiao Wu, even after the girl saved her life. 

“Why, isn’t it Grand Secretary Fang?” Empress Dugu turned to Grand Secretary Fang. “I was told that 

you’re Feng Wu’s next door neighbor?” 

“That’s right.” 

“What do you think of Miss Feng, then?” 

Empress Dugu was well-connected. She had learned about the help Grand Secretary Fang gave Feng Wu 

during the written exam. 

Therefore, she had said that to make the empress dowager aware of the relationship between Grand 

Secretary Fang and Feng Wu, so that the old lady would find Grand Secretary Fang untrustworthy. 

That was her plan! 

As soon as Empress Dugu said that, the empress dowager stared at Grand Secretary Fang. “Fang, you’ve 

known Feng Wu for very long, then?” 

Grand Secretary Fang sighed inwardly, but only cupped his hands at the empress dowager. “Your 

Majesty, Xiao Wu is a modest and kind girl. Her cultivation doesn’t stand out, but her formation and 

medical skills...” 
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Empress Dugu went on, “Wait. Grand Secretary Fang, did you just call Miss Feng Wu modest and kind? 

But from what I heard, she was a bully during the physical tryout and ruined someone’s face.” 

“She ruined someone’s face?!” The empress dowager was shocked! 

“That’s right,” said Empress Dugu. “And I heard that there was more than one person. The victims were 

all pretty girls who were quite capable in their cultivation skills. Sigh. Is Feng Wu jealous of others after 

losing her own ability?” 

Irked, Grand Secretary Fang became much more serious when he said, “One shouldn’t take rumors 

seriously.” 

Empress Dugu was going to retort when Grand Secretary Fang casually said, “Moreover, it’s common 

knowledge that Feng Wu has no cultivation ability. How can she bully other candidates, let alone ruin 

their faces?” 

“Well, she could have an accomplice. Who knows?” Empress Dugu chuckled. 

Emperor Wu interjected, “That’s enough. What you’re arguing about is highly inappropriate!” 

Just then, footsteps came from outside. 

“Your Majesty, the head of the Zuo clan begs for an audience.” 

The head of the Zuo clan was none other than Zuo Qingluan’s father. 



What was he doing here? 

Grand Secretary Fang suddenly had a bad feeling about this. 

At the same time. 

The sky had cleared in Proud Snowfield and the snow had stopped, but it was much colder. 

All the candidates drew in their breaths after they walked out of their little caves. 

“It’s freezing —” 

“Why is it much colder, even after the sun is out?” 

“Oh god, we’d have frozen to death if we stayed outside last night.” 

“We’re so fortunate to have Feng Wu. She told us to hide in the holes we dug. Otherwise, all of us would 

be dead by now.” 

“Miss Feng Wu taught us more than that. She also told us to keep warm with heated stones.” 

“...” 

Mu Yaoyao woke up to such a conversation, and her face darkened right away! 

She had been the center of all the attention before, but now... The others weren’t exactly impolite to 

her, but they obviously had more respect for Feng Wu now, and Mu Yaoyao found that unacceptable! 

“By the way, where’s Miss Feng? I’d like to thank her in person.” 

“Look, Miss Feng has come out...” 

However, a gust of wind swept across the campsite when they were going to talk to Feng Wu. 

It was freezing! 

They turned to see the crown prince behind them. 

Wrapped in a thick cape, the teenager looked majestic and authoritative. He gave off an intimidating air. 

Right now, he was headed for Feng Wu’s tent, eyes fixed in front of him. 

No — 

Everyone’s stomachs lurched! 

The crown prince looked like he was going to arrest someone! Who else could it be... 

Was Feng Wu going to be in trouble? 

Before, everyone would have taken pleasure in Feng Wu’s predicament. 

But now... 

They weren’t heartless people. Feng Wu had saved Gongsun Qing with her own blood, and taught them 

the trick with the snow caves and heated stones... 



They couldn’t even bring themselves to say anything bad about Feng Wu, let alone stand around when 

the girl was about to get into trouble. 

“What should we do now?” Many candidates were flustered. 

Meanwhile, Xuan Yi was saying a silent prayer next to Jun Linyuan. After everything he had done to 

prepare the young couple, all they needed was a little push in the back. Your Royal Highness, please 

don’t blow this again! 

Of course, Xuan Yi didn’t let any of this show on his face. Holding his sword inside his crossed arms, he 

looked as solemn as a young lord should. 

The crown prince kept his gaze on Feng Wu the entire time! 
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Everyone’s hearts were in their throats! 

By the looks of His Royal Highness’s demeanor, was he going to give Feng Wu a hard time again? 

Needless to say, Mu Yaoyao was grinning. However, most of the others were grateful for Feng Wu’s help 

and were concerned. 

Jun Linyuan stared at Feng Wu. His eyes flickered, his face was impassive, and he pursed his lips. 

Feng Wu’s stomach lurched! 

Shit! 

Jun Linyuan was here to ask her about what happened last night! 

Looking around, Feng Wu saw that all eyes were on them... If this got out, she would be facing the 

greatest humiliation of her life! 

Vexed, Feng Wu threw a dirty look at Xuan Yi. 

However, Xuan Yi seemed to be ignoring her in favor of looking at Jun Linyuan the whole time. 

A million ideas flashed across Feng Wu’s mind. Luckily, she was level-headed enough to keep her face 

straight. 

“Feng Wu, last night —” 

The look on Feng Wu’s face changed as soon as Jun Linyuan began to speak. 

“What happened last night? I was treating my patients the whole time and never set foot outside the 

tent!” Feng Wu stoutly denied. 

“But I saw you last night.” 

“You were only dreaming!” Feng Wu almost panicked. 



The gossip of her climbing into Jun Linyuan’s bed had already gone viral. If the guy began to talk about 

her coming to him last night in front of everyone... and told the others what happened after she got 

there, she would be ruined! 

Feng Wu was shivering inwardly. 

Jun Linyuan sneered at Feng Wu. She couldn’t read the emotion in his eyes. 

Still staring at Feng Wu, Jun Linyuan said, “Walk with me!” 

He promptly turned to leave after that. 

And he walked fast. 

Feng Wu secretly let out a breath of relief. She racked her brain for a way out as she followed Jun 

Linyuan. 

“Feng Wu, good luck!” 

Someone called out from the crowd. 

Feng Wu looked over her shoulder and saw that it was Shi Xuan. 

Several others followed suit and cheered for her with waving fists. 

“Feng Wu, we believe you!” 

“Don’t worry, Feng Wu. We got your back!” 

“Feng Wu...” 

Feng Wu was bewildered. 

This wasn’t right. 

Didn’t these people hate her? She had lost count of all the things they had been saying about her. Their 

biggest wish was probably for her to disappear forever. 

But how come their attitudes had now changed? 

That was so strange. 

However, Feng Wu didn’t have time to care about what other people thought of her now. Her top 

priority was to deal with the intimidating crown prince in front of her. 

Feng Wu had to admit that if she were the one that got drugged in the middle of the night and kissed 

against her will, she’d be pissed, too! No, she would be furious! 

Feng Wu cringed a little. She was in a lot of trouble. 

Thump! 

Feng Wu was too lost in her thoughts to watch where she was going — 

Jun Linyuan just happened to halt at that moment and turned around. 



Hence, Feng Wu bumped into Jun Linyuan’s chest. 

She might as well be throwing herself at him! 

Feng Wu was so embarrassed when she realized that. 

She would never be able to explain herself. 

Rubbing her nose, Feng Wu gave Jun Linyuan an accusing look. The pain brought tears to her eyes and 

she wrinkled her nose. 

His chest was so hard. She thought she had broken her nose or something. 

Jun Linyuan’s eyes were frighteningly bright as he stared at Feng Wu. They were a little red from lack of 

sleep. 
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Of course he didn’t get enough sleep! 

After what happened last night, he tossed and turned in bed and didn’t get any sleep! 

That was Jun Linyuan’s very first time experiencing a sleepless night. 

Jun Linyuan’s gaze was sharp and brooding. 

Feng Wu stared back at him with accusing eyes. 

A strange awkwardness hung in the air. 

“You —” Both spoke at the same time. 

And they stopped right away. 

“I —” They spoke in unison again. 

And were both cut off once more. 

The awkwardness was back. 

That was because both of them were recalling what happened last night. 

“Ahem —” In the end, the crown prince broke the silence. His gaze never moved away the whole time. 

“Don’t you have anything to say to me?” Jun Linyuan raised his chin. 

Feng Wu decided that she would continue acting. “...What should I say?” 

What should she say? 

Jun Linyuan could hear blood rumbling in his ears as he glared at Feng Wu. 

Feng Wu took a step back, prepared to flee. 

Jun Linyuan just looked so frightening now. The look he gave her reminded her of a jaguar staring at its 

prey. 



Pursing his lips, Jun Linyuan narrowed his eyes. 

“You want to run away from me?!” He grabbed Feng Wu’s wrist and tightened his grip. 

Feng Wu gritted her teeth. “That hurts.” 

But the teenager didn’t loosen his grip. Instead, his gaze only became fiercer. 

Feng Wu thought he was going to snap her wrist. She drew in her breath. “Jun Linyuan, what on earth 

do you want from me?” 

“Last night at about 12:45, you were in my cabin!” Jun Linyuan squeezed out those words through 

gritted teeth. 

Taking a deep breath, Feng Wu feigned a casual tone. 

“I see. That’s what you’re here for —” Feng Wu paused for effect. 

Jun Linyuan snorted. 

Finally, the girl was going to admit what she had done. 

Feng Wu said, “Well, if that’s why you’re mad, you can have my apology. It really was my fault.” 

Jun Linyuan glanced at her arrogantly. He didn’t expect this unruly girl to say sorry. 

Feng Wu grinned and said apologetically, “I made a bet with Xuan Yi and lost. That was why I was in your 

room last night.” 

The proud look disappeared from Jun Linyuan’s face immediately and he looked like he was going to 

explode! 

But Feng Wu didn’t notice any of that. She sighed. “Chaoge needed Cleansing Bee Pills and Xuan Yi had 

them. That was why I accepted the bet.” 

Feng Wu had no problem selling Xuan Yi out. 

“Achoo —” 

The teenager in a green robe and with a sword between his crossed arms stood ramrod straight in the 

wind. He sneezed all of a sudden. 

Feng Xun was bemused. “Xuan the Second, are you alright?” 

“Yes.” Xuan Yi darted a look in the direction that Feng Wu and Jun Linyuan had disappeared in. “I 

think...” 

However, he thought wrong. He was going to be in so much trouble! 

Jun Linyuan stared at Feng Wu. “What did you just say?” 

What kept him awake the whole night turned out to be a bet? 

Someone as proud as Jun Linyuan could never accept such an explanation! 



His face turned livid. 

Seeing the grim look on his face and his stiff back, Feng Wu tried to appease him. “Oh my, just think of it 

as a dream. You don’t even like me, so it shouldn’t affect you at all.” 

Shouldn’t affect him? Jun Linyuan wished that was the case. But he was affected! 
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Jun Linyuan’s gaze was sharper than a blade and he flushed when he said, “B- but you kissed me!” 

Feng Wu waved her hand in a devil-may-care manner. “You know what? Just think of it as a mosquito 

bite or something. I don’t even care that much myself, so why should it bother a guy like you? It’s not 

like you’ve lost anything.” 

Jun Linyuan was infuriated! 

Their lips had touched! How could she think so little of it?! 

He was losing sleep over what happened, but she brushed it off just like that! 

The crown prince was so mad that he couldn’t think straight. He forgot all his words. “Y- you Jezebel!” 

Feng Wu had planned to coax the guy until he calmed down, but she snapped when she heard what Jun 

Linyuan said. 

“What did you just call me?!” Feng Wu rested her hands on her waist. “Did you just shame my honor?!” 

Jun Linyuan glared at Feng Wu, his face livid. 

A bet? A joke? He had just been made fun of! 

He promptly turned to leave! 

“Jun Linyuan! Stop right there! I need an explanation! Who gave you the right to call me that?!” 

Feng Wu yelled after Jun Linyuan, but the guy had disappeared into the distance. 

She stomped her foot in frustration. 

It was only supposed to be a joke! She lost the bet and she had to honor her word! That was why she 

kissed him! What did shame have anything to do with it? 

What a bummer! 

Meanwhile, the crown prince — 

He looked like he was surrounded by the coldest air. 

Wherever he went, everything in his way froze instantly. 

When he walked past Xuan Yi and Feng Xun — 

Feng Xun was flustered! 



“Where’s my sister? Boss Jun, where’s my sister?” Feng Xun looked behind Jun Linyuan, but didn’t find 

Feng Wu anywhere. He panicked! 

Jun Linyuan had a murderous look in his eyes. 

And he was staring at Xuan Yi. 

Xuan Yi’s heart sank. No! 

Feng Wu had sold him out! 

“I’ll go check up on my sister...” 

However, Feng Xun didn’t get a chance to finish his sentence. 

Jun Linyuan’s cold voice cut him off! 

“Come with me. Both of you!” 

Feng Xun and Xuan Yi exchanged looks, one bewildered and the other conflicted. 

Feng Xun had no idea what was going on, but Xuan Yi had an inkling. 

He rubbed his nose with a wry smile. 

Judging by Boss Jun’s mood, he had failed at this task again. 

Xuan Yi couldn’t for the life of him figure out what was going on. 

It was so obvious that Boss Jun was in love with the girl and he had thought that the cat would be out of 

the bag with just a little push. But — 

“I think they’ll need a lot more than a push.” Xuan Yi smiled bitterly. 

“Who needs what?” Feng Xun was at a loss. 

Xuan Yi said, “Forget about who or what. My problem now is that nature’s calling —” 

Feng Xun waved him off. “I’ll go find Boss Jun first.” 

“Sure —” 

Poor Feng Xun — he went to Jun Linyuan without a clue about anything. 

Seeing Feng Xun arrive on his own, Jun Linyuan frowned and his face grew darker. 

Feng Xun asked, “Boss Jun, Boss Jun, what do you need us for?” 

“A duel!” 

Pffft! 

Feng Xun almost choked! 

Last time when Boss Jun said those words, Feng Xun ended up bedridden for nearly a month. 



So, when he heard those words again, Feng Xun’s first reaction was to flee! 

However, the crown prince would never let his punching bag escape. 

 


