
The Return of the Reborn Princess 

Chapter 010: Encounter 

"Ah?" Yao Muzixi turned around immediately when Xixi shouted. She was so frightened by the 
scene in front of her that she immediately forgot how to react. 

She just stared blankly at the carriage rushing towards her, not knowing how to dodge. Just at the 

critical moment when the carriage was about to hit her, a big hand reached out to her waist and 
gently pulled her away. 

From now on, she just looked at him stupidly, looking at the person so close, and suddenly felt her 
heartbeat speed up, and then fainted in a trance. 

In the eyes of passers-by, what they saw was such a scene. A carriage was passing by at high speed, 
and a beautiful young man was standing in the middle of the road, but he didn't know how to react. 
Just when the carriage was about to hit the beautiful young man, he originally 

A young man in white who was drinking tea on the second floor of Fulai Winery came down 
gracefully and carried the beautiful young man to safety. 

Of course, Ouyang Haonan did not expect that a majestic princess like her would react so slowly. 

"Master, Master, wake up!" Xixi ran to Yao Muzixi's side with a worried look on her face. At this 
time, Yao Muzixi was still dazed and leaning on the arms of a certain young man in white. 

"Keep an eye on your young master from now on. If anything happens to you, you won't be able to 
bear the responsibility." The young man in white said without any emotion. 

Xixi took a closer look, wasn't this the third prince of the Xia Kingdom, Xia Xifeng? 

"Xixi, it was so thrilling! I almost lost my life!" Yao Muzixi said in shock, not forgetting to thank 
the person who saved her: "Thank you for saving your life, young master. I will definitely help you 
if you need anything in the future." 

Do everything we can." 

Yao Muzixi raised her head and glanced at the person holding her. She didn't know what to look at 
and was shocked. Isn't this the Xia Xifeng? 

"Your life is not a small one. If it is lost like this, you should weigh the consequences." Xia Xifeng 
said with contempt. It was obvious that he knew that she was the princess of Yao Lan before saving 

her. 

Yao Muzixi saw the disdain on Xia Xifeng's face and said unconvinced: "I know whether my life is 

worth anything, I don't need you to tell me." 



"I really don't know how your guards protect you." Xia Xifeng's voice was a little cold, and she 
looked straight at Ouyang Haonan, who was walking this way. 

Yao Muzixi looked at Xia Xifeng, extremely depressed. 

"I really didn't mean to offend you just now, please forgive me." A young man in Tsing Yi walked 
up to Yao Muzixi and said apologetically. 

"My dear brother, don't worry about it. I think the horse must have been frightened to behave like 
this." Xia Xifeng said politely to the young man. 

"I'm Zuo Anchen. I've been doing business all year round. I came back this time because I have to 
transport a batch of goods back to Landu. That's why I bumped into you." Zuo Anchen's words are 

reasonable and well-founded. 

Seeing that he looked like an elegant scholar, Yao Muzixi didn't want to care so much. Yao Muzixi 

had always thought that all businessmen were fat-minded masters, but Zuo Anchen was 
unexpectedly elegant to her. 

Modesty. 

Xixi took Yao Muzixi's hand and whispered in her ear: "This Young Master Zuo is the son of Prime 
Minister Zuo. He is a well-known figure in Yao Lan Country. He runs half of the shops in Yao Lan 
Country." 

Yao Muzixi never imagined that Prime Minister Zuo, who looked so weak, could actually give birth 
to such an outstanding son. Just looking at the appearance and temperament of the two people, it is 

really impossible to associate them with each other. 

"Master Zuo?" Ouyang Haonan came to Yao Muzixi and saw that he was indeed his old classmate 

and friend for many years. He said happily: "Is An Chen really you?" 

 


