The Mightiest Little Peasant

Chapter 10: Sis Xiangyi Again

“One bottle, two bottles, three bottles...”

Tang Hao counted the bottled of weight-loss herbal tea that stood in a line on the table.
There were twenty bottles in total.

“Twenty bottles. That’s about all | have!” Tang Hao mumbled, then packed the bottles
of weight-loss herbal tea into his backpack. If they sold at six thousand yuan a bottle, he
was looking at one hundred and twenty thousand yuan.

“And this other potion. One bottle, two... eight bottles, that’'s about enough.” He packed
the other potion into his backpack too.

The last one was the beauty enhancement cream. There were ten boxes in total.

His backpack was bulging after all the potions were packed. He carefully wore the
backpack then left the house. In town, he bought another three-wheeled motorcycle and
clocked into work.

It was already noon when he arrived at Azure Sky Gardens.

“Lil Tang! You're finally here.” President Biao was standing in front of House Number
18. He shouted excitedly when he saw Tang Hao arrive.

Tang Hao almost could not recognize him after only a day. He was already down forty
or fifty pounds and looked only slightly chubby.

The contours of his face changed, and he did look quite handsome.

Standing next to President Biao was a thirty-something-year-old woman. She was
President Biao’s wife, and her name was Wu Yanyan.

“Bro Biao, Ma’am!” Tang Hao greeted them after he got off the motorcycle.

“Lil Tang! Your beauty cream is wonderful! Look at this, my skin is so much fairer after
one day.” Wu Yanyan lifted her left arm to show Tang Hao.

Then, she lifted her right arm.




The skin color on both arms was obviously different. The left arm was fair, and the skin
on the right arm was much duller.

‘Looks marvelous!” Tang Hao thought.
“So did you bring more, Lil Tang? Let me see,” Wu Yanyan said impatiently.

“Yes! | brought ten boxes.” Tang Hao opened his backpack and took out the boxes of
beauty cream.

Wu Yanyan was incredibly thrilled.
“‘How about mine, Lil Tang?” President Biao was impatient too.

“No rush. They’re all here. Eight bottles in total.” Tang Hao took out the bottles of
aphrodisiac potion one by one.

President Biao cradled the bottles in his arms as if they were priceless treasures.
“Oh my! Eight bottles!” President Biao could not stop smiling.

“And there’s weight-loss potions too. Twenty bottles in total. Do you want them all,
President Biao?”

“Of course, why wouldn’t | want them? I'll take all that you have. My friends tried it and
now they’re pestering for more. It's always in demand,” President Biao said.

“Alright then!” Tang Hao handed the backpack to him.

“Let me calculate. This potion, I'll give you twenty thousand each for them, so eight
bottles are a hundred and sixty thousand. Weight-loss potions are six thousand each,
no, eight thousand. My bunch of friends have nothing but money and will buy no matter
the price you ask. So that’s a hundred and sixty thousand too.”

“As for the beauty cream... what'’s the price, Lil Tang?”

“It's up to you, Bro Biao!”

“Hm... how does five thousand sound? So ten boxes are fifty thousand, and the total is
three hundred and seventy thousand. I'll transfer it to your account later, Lil Tang!”

President Biao said.

“‘Alright!” Tang Hao replied.




President Biao saw the delivery packages on the little three-wheeled motorcycle and
said, “Lil Tang, you've made yourself a pretty penny now. Why are you still delivering
packages? |, Bro Biao, have never admired a person. You’re the first one, Lil Tang.

“You're a legend, Lil Tang. With all your hidden talents, why are you still a delivery boy?
You can make a fortune with these potions alone.”

“Right, right!” Wu Yanyan continued, “Eh, Lil Tang, do you have a girlfriend? If not, Sis
Wu will recommend one for you.”

“It's fine!” Tang Hao blushed.
“Ah, what are you embarrassed about, kid?” Sis Wu chuckled.

Tang Hao waved goodbye to the two people, then rode on his three-wheeled
motorcycle and drove forward.

2He contemplated quitting the job. He still had about sixty thousand yuan in cash, and
with the three hundred and seventy thousand earlier, it was four hundred and thirty
thousand. It was a small fortune.

He will definitely earn more than that in the future.

Considering that there was nothing important in his life at the moment, he did not mind
delivering packages in the meantime. Furthermore, Uncle Li had reserved his job in the
half-month he was in the hospital. Quitting his job immediately would be sheer
ingratitude.

He planned to stay on his job a little while longer, then give Uncle Li an advance notice
so that he can look for his replacement.

At this moment, the phone in his pocket vibrated. He checked the notification to see
that the money was already in his bank account.

“Four hundred and thirty thousand...” Tang Hao’s heart skipped a beat. If it was like
before, he did not know if he could save up that much even if he toiled for his entire life.

“Should | buy something for myself?” He mumbled as he looked at the shabby clothes
he wore. He also looked at the outdated phone in his hand and the tattered shoes on
his feet.

He thought about it for a while, then shook his head. “Never mind, it's not necessary.
Four hundred and thirty thousand isn’t that much, and I'd rather spend it on something
practical, like more lingzhi and medicinal herbs. If | can reach the middle period of this
State soon, | can start practicing sorcery.




“Clothes and other stuff are all superficial. They’re not necessary. Right, | should buy
something for Uncle Li.”

He was suddenly reminded of what Sis Wu said earlier.

“As for a girlfriend...”

Tang Hao sighed. A silhouette appeared in his mind. It was a girl with a ponytail. She
looked pure, cute and gentle, and when she laughed, two faint dimples appeared on her
cheeks.

This girl’'s name was Li Qiaogiao. She was his first crush.

Back in school, they were in a steady relationship, however, he was supplanted by
someone else. That person was Zhang Tianhao, the son of the principal of Westridge

First Middle School.

Because of this incident, he was caught in a fight with Zhang Tianhao and was
subsequently expelled from the school.

The truth of the matter was that Zhang Tianhao had goaded him and even punched
first, though unfortunately for Tang Hao, his opponent was the son of the school
principal. Tang Hao was indignant, though there was nothing he could do.

After leaving school and prematurely entering society, Tang Hao struggled to survive
on the edge of poverty. He never thought about the matter of relationships. Now that Sis
Wu mentioned it, the memories came back to him.

Somehow, his thoughts wandered to Sis Xiangyi. Her beautiful face appeared in his
mind.

He got off his ride and went through the packages. His eyes focused on one particular
package.

“‘House Number 9... That’s for Sis Xiangyi!”

Tang Hao was surprised at this coincidence.

He gave her a call and found that she was in the house, then hastily drove over to
House Number 9.

He rang the doorbell and the door was soon opened. A beautiful woman appeared from
within.




“Sis Xiangyi!” Tang Hao lowered her head and greeted her.

2“You're here!” Qin Xiangyi was leaning against the door frame. She furrowed her
brows and looked suspiciously at this boy in front of her eyes.

‘I haven’t seen him for a few days, why do | feel that this boy has changed drastically?
His aura is totally different now.’

“Hey Lil Tang, | haven’t seen you in the past few days and you’ve grown handsome!”
She covered her mouth and laughed, her tone of voice carrying a hint of mockery.

Tang Hao bashfully rubbed the back of his head. “Don’t make fun of me, Sis Xiangyi.”
“I'm speaking the truth. You look a lot fairer too.”

Qin Xiangyi walked toward him, and he could smell the exotic fragrance she carried.
She leaned close to Tang Hao and scrutinized his face.

That beautiful, dimpled face was incredibly close. He could sense the aroma of her
breath that leaked from her lips that were slightly apart. The breath was warm and
somewhat intoxicating.

“Indeed, your skin has become fairer. Don’t tell me Sis Yan was telling the truth?”
“‘What's the truth?” Tang Ho was confused.

“The beauty cream! Sis Yan mentioned it to me yesterday. Said she bought a can of
beauty enhancement cream from you. She said it was some sort of an ancestral recipe.

| didn’t believe it at first, but now that | see you | think I'll have to agree with her.”

“Oh,” Tang Hao replied.

The ‘Sis Yan’ that Qin Xiangyi was talking about was, of course, Wu Yanyan. They
lived in a small housing area, and it was no surprise that they knew each other.

“Yup, | do have something like that. Sis Yan bought ten boxes, too!” Tang Hao said.
“‘But | see that you already have such pretty skin. | don’t think you need the beauty
cream.”

Qin Xiangyi chuckled. “You’re such a slicker, Lil Tang!”

She then continued, a little surprised. “Sis Yan bought ten boxes? It must be good stuff!
Do you still have more? I'd like to try one.”

“Alright, I'll send it over in the afternoon.”




“How much is it?”

“‘Um...” Tang Hao hesitated. “Five thousand, but the first one’s free. If you want more, |
can give you a discount, Sis Xiangyi.”

It was Qin Xiangyi’s turn to be shocked. Her charming eyes were opened round and
wide and displayed a look of incredulity.

She thought that Tang Hao was joking. It was a little ridiculous that a box of home-
made beauty enhancement cream can fetch an amazing price of five thousand yuan.
Was the boy mad, or was she mad?

“Sis Yan... she really bought it? For five thousand each?” Her voice was dry.

“Yup! You can ask her if you don’t believe me.”

Qin Xiangyi stared at Tang Hao for a long time before she smiled drily. “Alright, |
believe you. You can deliver a box later in the afternoon. I'd like to see the miraculous
effects of the beauty cream for myself.”

“Alright!” Tang Hao replied.

After delivering the packages, Tang Hao bought some cigarettes and fine wine for
Uncle Li. He told him that he met a benefactor and had an opportunity to earn some

money on the side.

After that, he returned home to concoct some beauty enhancement cream, after which
he delivered it to Sis Xiangyi.

In the following days, Tang Hao delivered packages in the day, and concocted potions
and cultivated his gi at night.

He imbibed two portions of the Liquid of Spiritual Condensation every day, and his
cultivation progress was stable and fast. However, cultivating like this incurred a
massive expense. One portion of Liquid of Spiritual Condensation required fifteen
thousand yuan’s worth of components, so two portions per day cost thirty thousand.

That was like burning money!

He had also stocked up an admirable inventory of the other potions and creams. He
contemplated upon improving the packaging design so that he could start marketing
those.

About a week later, he received a call from President Biao.




“‘Hey Lil Tang, do you have any more potions? Those friends of mine, they’ve been
pestering me every day for more of that good stuff! I'm almost going crazy here!
Especially the aphrodisiac potion, a lot of people want it.”

Tang Hao rushed over to Azure Sky Gardens after the call. He delivered ten bottles of
aphrodisiac potion, twenty bottles of weight-loss potion and ten boxes of beauty cream.
That was another four hundred and ten thousand yuan.

“Hey Lil Tang, | told those friends of mine about you, and they would like to meet you
very much and get to know you better. What do you think?”

“‘Um...” Tang Hao hesitated.

“‘Eh! What's there to think about? All the friends | have are in various positions of
power. It will be beneficial for you in the future if you are acquainted with them.”

Tan Hao thought over it for a bit, then agreed.
“Alright, it's decided then. I'll bring you over tomorrow night to meet with them.

“Right. Please wear something decent. Lil Tang, don’t mind me being frank, but you've
made quite a bit of money, so why don’t you go buy a few decent pieces of clothing? As
the saying goes, clothes make the man. It would be inappropriate if you don’t dress

properly.”
“Alright!” Tang Hao agreed while scratching his head.

He was confused as he left Azure Sky Gardens. He had never bought any decent
clothes for himself before. He thought about it for a bit, then rode on his little three-
wheeled motorcycle to Sky City Plaza in the city center.

Sky City Plaza was the premier shopping mall in the city. Many famous brands were
anchored there. Each item of clothing cost four or even five digits, well out of reach of
the typical consumer.

Tang Hao attracted many curious eyes as he stepped into Sky City Plaza. Some of
them were disgusted at his shabby looks, and some were condescending.

2Tang Hao was currently wearing a wrinkled white button-down shirt and a faded pair
of jeans that had holes in various places. His shoes were torn and tattered, and his hair
was unkempt.

His outfit was shabby and made him look destitute, a stark contrast to the other
customers who were dressed in bright-colored and expensive new clothes. He stood out
like a sore thumb amid this crowd.




“‘Hey, where did this poor kid come from?”

“Hanh, look at that pauper. And he dares come to Sky City Plaza? Doesn’t he know what
this place is? He can’t even buy any single item of clothing with his whole month’s
salary.”

The people around him were whispering and talking to each other.

Tang Hao furrowed his brows and paid no heed to them. He continued walking inside,
and after surveying for a while, entered a store.

The saleswoman in the store gave him a side-eye and immediately furrowed her brows.
She cast him a condescending glance.

She even found it disgustingly funny.

He was obviously a poor kid. How was he so shameless that he entered the Sky City
Plaza?

She saw Tang Hao reach out to touch one of the suits on display. She immediately
shouted at him, “Keep your hands to yourself! You can'’t afford the suit.”

Tang Hao furrowed his brows and frowned.

He did not stop touching the suit though. His hand pinched and touched the fabric of
the suit.

“‘Hey! Are you deaf? | told you to stop touching it, can’t you listen? That suit is very
expensive. If you dirty it, can you afford to pay for it?” The saleswoman’s shrill voice
sounded angry as she walked toward him.

Tang Hao looked at the price tag and smirked, “It's only nine thousand yuan, do | look
like | can’t afford it?”

“‘Hah! Do you think you can? That’s funny. Take a look at you, you must be dirt-poor.
You must be a peasant laborer! And you still want to buy a nine-thousand-yuan suit? In
your dreams!”

The saleswoman showed him a scornful face as she snatched the suit away from his
hands.

Tang Hao squinted and his face turned darker. “So what if I'm a peasant laborer? Am |
hindering your duties?”

“We don’t welcome peasant laborers here!” The saleswoman shrieked. She tilted her
head upward and looked condescendingly at Tang Hao.




Tang Hao could feel anger well up in his chest. He was about to say something when
he saw a couple entering the store.

The couple looked to be seventeen or eighteen years old. The girl was pretty, and she
was wearing a pure white dress and had straight black hair. The boy was tall, well-built
and handsome.

The couple was cuddling as they entered the shop.

Tang Hao’s face changed. That boy was Zhang Tianhao, and the girl was his first
crush, Li Qiaogiao.




