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Chapter 115:
Fish Baby Therapy

 

PRINCE JING PULLED open the curtain inside the tent. Wang Xi was

standing guard outside for the night and hadn’t gone to bed yet. “Your

Highness, don’t worry,” he said hurriedly when he saw Prince Jing. “I’ll go
take a look…”

Prince Jing nodded and gestured for Wang Xi to be careful, and Wang Xi

ducked out of the tent. Prince Jing looked down at the children. They didn’t
seem affected by being forced to sleep somewhere different from their usual;
they were so fast asleep that their cheeks were rosy.

Prince Jing carried the children over to Li Yu and wrapped all the fish up
together in a brocade quilt. Then, he unsheathed his sword and stood next to
the bed, silent.

Li Yu was a little nervous and kept trying to comfort himself. Even
though he wasn’t sure what the sixth prince was going to do, he didn’t think
he’d be able to manage anything too drastic.



Together, he and Prince Jing waited for Wang Xi’s news.

Before too long, Wang Xi rushed back in. He took a deep breath. “Your

Highness, it’s a mess out there,” he whispered. “The guards on patrol
discovered that a man had snuck into Concubine Lu’s tent. They presumed it
was an assassin, but i-it turned out it was an old acquaintance of Concubine

Lu’s…”

Li Yu was taken aback.

Upon consideration, Wang Xi’s words held deep implications. Concubine

Lu was the mother of the eighth and youngest prince, and she’d also attended
the hunting festival. Why would an old acquaintance of a concubine with a
promising future suddenly appear right under the emperor’s watchful eyes?

What’s more, the concubines who came with the emperor to the hunting
grounds had their own tents at night, but they were still all concentrated in
one area. Concubine Lu’s was in the innermost part; it was guarded by

servants and palace attendants in shifts, and several troops of guards stood on
the outside. A skilled master would struggle to sneak in, much less a random

acquaintance—and they had done it unnoticed. That was quite suspicious.

What kind of old acquaintance had to come to the hunting grounds
during the festival and sneak into someone’s tent in the middle of the night?



Li Yu thought of a melodramatic possibility. No way! Was the so-called
acquaintance actually Concubine Lu’s lover and they were having a secret

date? Was he able to sneak in so smoothly because Concubine Lu was acting
from the inside? How else could you explain how long it took the guards to
notice?

In ancient times, it was taboo for a woman and a man to be alone
together. If the emperor’s consort was found with an unfamiliar man, she
would either be sentenced to death or cast to the cold palace. Concubine Lu

and the man were “old acquaintances”—wasn’t that basically proof she was
cheating on the emperor?

When Li Yu heard the shouts of “Assassin!” outside, he really thought it

must be an assassin sent by the sixth prince, or that the assassin must at least
be related to him in some way…but instead, it was just Concubine Lu cheating
on the emperor?

Wang Xi was very considerate toward the emperor. He called the man
the concubine’s “acquaintance” and didn’t mention anything about cheating or

the circumstances under which the man was discovered… It took Li Yu a
moment to realize what he meant, almost like Sibao.

They hadn’t caught any assassins; they had caught two lovers in the act.



This didn’t happen in the novel. This was a common plot in palace
novels, though, so Li Yu wasn’t sure if Concubine Lu’s affair was real or if she

was being framed by someone else.

Either way, a man had been found in her tent. The emperor must be
furious.

“Tianchi, do you want to go take a look?” Li Yu wasn’t sure himself.

Prince Jing slowly shook his head. At a time like this, the emperor would
definitely want as few people there as possible. If a prince rushed over, he

would embarrass the emperor instead of being a comforting presence.

But it would also seem rude if Prince Jing didn’t show any concern.

What should they do?

…Got it! Li Yu’s gaze landed on Dabao.

Dabao was currently sleeping soundly, dreaming of fish food and huge
chicken legs. Something suddenly touched his cheek. Opening his eyes, he

found that his fish father was smiling at him.



Dabao rubbed his eyes and sat up. Still smiling, Li Yu said, “I’m sorry for
waking you up, Dabao. But can you help Daddy out with something urgent?”

Dabao was the oldest, and he had to protect both his brothers and his
dads. He quickly said, “Yes!”

Li Yu met Prince Jing’s eyes and picked Dabao up, and they all headed

toward the emperor’s dragon tent together.

Head Eunuch Luo was anxiously pacing around outside. The emperor
was so outraged with Concubine Lu that he refused to drink a sip of water and

wouldn’t see the imperial physician. When Head Eunuch Luo saw Prince Jing
and his consort come with their little heir, his eyes lit up and he ran in to
report it.

Li Yu and Prince Jing waited outside.

Not long after, the sixth prince arrived as well.

Soon, Head Eunuch Luo let Prince Jing’s family go in, but he didn’t so

much as mention the sixth prince.



Li Yu and Prince Jing entered the dragon tent. It had been so bustling
and lively earlier during the day, but now the tent was empty. The ground was

a mess, with fragments of cups and bowls scattered all around. The emperor
sat on the dragon throne, alone, with a dejected air about him. It looked like
he’d aged several years since they’d last seen him. The emperor had already

interrogated Concubine Lu, and she was now confined somewhere alone.

The appearance of a strange man in his young consort’s tent had dealt
the emperor a heavy blow. He was in a terrible mood. “What are you doing

here?” he demanded rudely.

He’d had to send away a bunch of concubines earlier. Was Prince Jing
here to hassle him now as well?

Li Yu spoke on Prince Jing’s behalf. “Royal Father, Dabao started to miss
you in the middle of the night and wouldn’t stop crying for you. In the end, we
had to bring him to see you.”

Fish Father had already told Dabao that his grandpa was in a bad mood,
so he hurriedly reached out with his chubby little arms. The emperor’s

emotions were complicated right now, but he loved this child; he had Luo
Ruisheng bring Dabao over.

Dabao kept his arms out the entire time, and when he arrived at the

emperor’s lap, he wrapped the emperor up in a hug and patted him gently with


