This chapter was translated for htip://nuttyisprocrasinating.wordpress.com only. And only for
those people who don’t mind reading unprofessional translation that was being translated
FREELY at the translator’s, editor’s and proofreaders' own free times.

San Er's Love Story (Part 3)

The noise from the front yard came over from time to time, bringing her back to reality. It must

be very lively outside, so she didn't want to be locked in here all the time. If she snuck out for a
little bit, it should be fine...

After some cunning laughter, the red shadow neatly ran out. Inside the house, only the phoenix
crown and the jewelry were left. The jewels, jade, and candles each were reflecting each other...

At the backyard

After rushing over, Xiao Zong Qing still couldn't believe the two people who were looking at him
were here, so with a smile he said, "l didn't expect you to come." Two months ago, he asked
Shang Jun’s fleet to give the wedding invitation to them. When he sent the wedding invitation,
he didn’t expect that they would come. Comparing with the few ships that left the sea once
every three months, it was so unexpected, they actually could come.

Shang Jun and Xiu Zhi glanced at each other, before Shang Jun said with a smile, "How could

we not come on your big day?" In her heart, San Er was always her best friend, and even in her
heart, he had long been her close relative.

Maybe it was out of convenience that Shang Jun was still wearing men's clothes, and she was

used to it. After four years, time seemed to stand still, and the years had not left any trace on
their faces.



With an emotional smile, Xiao Zong Qing asked curiously, "Where's Xiao Qing?"

A year ago, he heard that Shang Jun had a lovely daughter. With such a beautiful mother, the
child would surely be the most beautiful in the future.

Shang Jun replied amusingly, "It's a long trip, so | didn't let her come. She's been with Shu Qing
all the time now, so she almost forgets who her real mother is."

After not seeing her for many years, she was somewhat different. Before, she would not smile
so softly or so easily. Every time she glanced at Qin Xiu Zhi, who was standing there silently,
she would smile. Xiao Zong Qing believed that she was happy. That was enough, wasn’t it?!

Xiao Zong Qing seemed to be in a trance, so Shang Jun asked deliberately, "Where's your
bride, we haven't had a chance to meet her yet."

She wanted to see what kind of woman melted and warmed San Er's heart.

When he came back to his senses, Xiao Zong Qing saw a bewitching red shadow sneaking out
from the bushes as she was cautiously running out.

"Yan Rui!!"



Xiao Zong Qing roared and walked towards the red shadow.
The sudden yelling also shocked Yan Rui...
Wasn't he in the front room? How come he was here?! Woohoo, she had just ran out!

Picking up her collar, Xiao Zong Qing said in a cold voice, "Explain to me, are you going to run
away from our marriage?"

Yan Rui swallowed, as she coughed lightly, she said with a flattering smile, "How can this girl
escape, it's so boring in there, okay! So, this girl came out to get some air!"

This girl? Xiao Zong Qing raised his eyebrows slightly; she would say this word (calling herself
with a third pronoun) whenever she felt guilty!

Yan Rui tried her best to look innocent, but Xiao Zong Qing reluctantly let go of her collar under
her "pathetic" gaze.

At this time, Shang Jun and Qin Xiu Zhi also came over.
"Wow...."

Staring at the two who were slowly approaching under the tree, Yan Rui exclaimed, "How
handsome!"



One was as elegant and gentle as the breeze, and the other was as free and easy as a cloud.

Going forward to meet them, Yan Rui introduced herself generously, "Hello, my name is Yan
Rui."

"Shang Jun."
"Qin Xiu Zhi."

Shang Jun liked this straightforward cat-like woman very much and it felt when she was around
her, she would be lit up by her enthusiasm.

"Hey..." After looking closely for a while, Yan Rui whispered, "You guys look so familiar!" Where
had she seen them?!

After thinking for a while, Yan Rui finally remembered, "l remember! You guys are on the
painting in Xiao Xiao's room!" It was his most precious thing and no one could touch it.

Staring straight at Shang Jun, Yan Rui said, "But...you...you're a woman?" She remembered
that she was cbviously dressed as a woman in the painting, but now she was dressed in men’s
clothes. She looked so handsome, so handsome, so handsome; was she really a woman?

Xiao Xiao? Was this his nickname?! It was really interesting! Shang Jun glanced at Xiao Zong
Qing whose face was getting darker and darker. Shang Jun held back her smile and said, "l am
a woman."



After looking at the two of them again, Yan Rui nodded and said excitedly, "Well, you guys are a
good match."

These two people were standing together like a painting, no matter what she was wearing, one
could see their classy temperaments!

"Would you like me to prepare some food and drink for you? If so, you can keep chatting here!"
Xiao Zong Qing stood behind her while he was almost gnashing his teeth.

Yan Rui nodded happily and smiled, "Okay, okay. You go and prepare the food and drink!" She
was so curious about them!

"Yan...Rui..." He hadn't punished her for secretly escaping yet, so how dare she ignore him like
this?!

Yan Rui looked back stupidly, "What?" Obviously, she didn't quite understand what to observe...
"Ah!" After this exclamation, she was carried off by Xiao Zong Qing on his shoulders.

At this time, Yan Rui who finally figured out the situation, shouted, "Xiao Zong Qing, let me
down!!" What a shame!!

"Excuse me." Nodding to Shang Jun and Qin Xiu Zhi, Xiao Zong Qing walked towards the back
house against Yan Rui’s shouts, who was also twisting like a loach.



"Put me down or I'll bite you!" Yan Rui threatened. She really didn't stay idle, as she bit Xiao
Zong Qing’s back shoulder fiercely!

With a cold snort, Xiao Zong Qing not only did not slow down, but just walked faster into the
house.

"Uuuu... Xiao Xiao, let me go!!"

The voice was getting farther and farther away and the sweet breath was indeed getting
stronger and stronger. Qin Xiu Zhi smiled softly, "They’re really... a sweet couple, it seems that
the time for ceremony will be delayed for sometime."

Shang Jun replied with satisfaction, "Well, that girl is a good match for San Er." She could bring
him enthusiasm. At that time, San Er himself had the emotion that he welcomed.

Gently holding Shang Jun's hand, Qin Xiu Zhi sighed, "Now, you can rest assured." Although
Shang Jun never said it, he knew that in her heart she always felt she owed Xiao Zong Qing, so
today she should be relieved after seeing their interactions.

Slowly nodding and leaning into Qin Xiu Zhi's arms, Shang Jun whispered, "Hmm, fortunately
everyone is happy."

The moon was like a heartstring and the wind was like a breeze. On this day, all the guests
waited until 11 pm - 1 am, and the marriage ceremony still had not started...



THE END!!!

Sian’s notes:

This is it'!! This completes book 2 aka Shang Jun’'s book. It has been a long journey & thank
you for reading this translation. It was a pleasure to share this translation to you all and | can’t
thank you enough to my good friends, Din2 who is my editor and Beebee who is my awesome
proofreader. Thank you for your hard-works in making sure that | could post every chapter

timely. We're taking a long break before making a decision on whether or not we will continue

to translate book 3 which is about the queen of Hai Yu. I'm actually somewhat surprised that

Xie Lie Yue was barely mentioned in this book. But anyway, | bid you goodbye for now! =
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