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Ouyang Haonan looked at Yao Muzixi with complicated eyes. He just felt that the princess seemed 
to be very panicked when she saw him, but why? 

"I want to leave the palace, but you want to stop me?" Yao Muzixi raised her head and faced 
Ouyang Haonan, but there seemed to be a little sparkling tears in her eyes. 

Ouyang Haonan was startled, the princess seemed to be about to cry, she looked so pitiful. Ouyang 
Haonan took one look at their outfits and smiled softly: "Of course... no. Where does the princess 

want to go? 

How dare I, a little commander of the Imperial Guard, stop me?" 

Yao Muzixi was surprised when she heard what Ouyang Haonan said. When she raised her head, 

Ouyang Haonan had already disappeared. 

Xixi looked stupidly in the direction of Xuande Gate, then looked back at her princess. She said in 

disbelief: "Princess, can we leave the palace so easily?" 

"Yes! Let's go quickly, Xixi! We must find a place to stay early." Yao Muzixi looked at the direction 

Ouyang Haonan was walking away and said to Xixi calmly. 

After Yao Muzixi and Xixi left the palace, the sky gradually darkened. The way out of the palace 

was a bit secluded, and there were fewer and fewer pedestrians on the streets. The cold wind blew 
in the autumn night, which made it feel a bit chilly. 

Yao Muzixi and Xixi had been walking for a long time, and they were so hungry that they couldn't 
bear it anymore. Moreover, the wind was blowing a little cold at night. Yao Muzixi kept feeling that 

something was wrong, as if someone was following her behind. 

"Xixi, it's so cold! Let's find a place to stay for the night quickly. I feel like someone is following 

us." Yao Muzixi was a little scared. 

"Princess, where is the place to stay in such a remote place? There are inns only in the most 

prosperous areas of Landu, but they are still far away from here!" Xixi said with a sad face. She 
really regretted leaving the palace at night with the princess. 

Now it's better, we don't even have a place to live. 

"No? What should I do? I'm so scared." Yao Muzixi said angrily. If he had known better, he would 

not have left the palace so late. 

Yao Muzixi felt that the person following her was getting closer and closer to her, and she felt a 
little scared. 



Suddenly Xixi tripped over something and shouted "Ghost!" 

Yao Muzixi was so frightened that she picked up Xixi and ran away. 

Ouyang Haonan, who was following them, couldn't help laughing when he saw their figures 

running away. 

"Princess, I think I heard someone laughing." Xixi said as she ran. 

Yao Muzixi stopped when she heard what Xixi said. She thought that after all, she was a person 

who died once and was not afraid of ghosts. If such a small thing scared her, wouldn't it make 
other people laugh at her? 

So Yao Muzixi took courage and shouted: "Who is following us sneakily? If you are a hero, please 
stand up for me." 

"It's me." Ouyang Haonan walked quickly to Yao Muzixi's side, the smile on his lips was obvious. 

"You? Don't you care if I leave the palace? Why do you want to follow me here? You're so sneaky." 

When Yao Muzixi saw that it was Ouyang Haonan, her heart finally relaxed. Then she thought 
about it. 

He felt quite relieved in his own mind. His father must have been afraid that she would not be safe 
outside, so he sent Ouyang Haonan to protect her. 

"Princess, if you don't like me, just follow me and leave. If you and Miss Xixi encounter any 
robbers or perverts, then I won't care." Ouyang Haonan said calmly and deliberately laughed it off. 

 


