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When the woman entered the throne hall, Tang Shaoyang observed her. He did not think this Florian 
was from prison because she was still in a beautiful white dress. She looked in her early twenties, and 
she had blushy colored hair, covering her back with long hair. Her countenance was paled, and her eyes 
were slightly red from crying. 
 
Despite her age, her body had matured as he could see the big cleavage. As she got closer to the throne, 
she knelt, and the cleavage became even clearer in Tang Shaoyang's eyes. From her conversation with 
Larry and her action that purposely showed a part of her body, he got a clear understanding of what 
Princess Lorian wanted. 
 
"Lorian greets, Your Majesty." Her voice echoed through the throne hall as it was just her and Tang 
Shaoyang inside. 
 
"Mnn, rise." Tang Shaoyang responded. Lorian stood up and faced Tang Shaoyang with determination. 
'At least, he is not the fat ugly bastard.' She thought to herself. 
 
"I have heard about you from Larry, so what do you want from me?" Tang Shaoyang questioned the 
princess. 
 
Plop! 
 
Florian knelt with her two knees and placed her forehead on the golden carpet. "Please spare my family! 
Please don't kill my brother's children! I will do anything you want for them!" Her voice echoed through 
the hall once more, louder this time. 
 
She started to tell Tang Shaoyang a brief story about her only family. The two Princes did not have an 
official wife, but they had a mistress outside. Since her brothers were busy with the kingdom's affair, she 
had been looking for her nephew and niece, keeping them hidden from the other nobles and her father. 
 
"Hah…" Tang Shaoyang let out a chuckle as this scene reminded him about Viona. She said the same 
thing, but their purpose was different. "What makes you think that you have something? You have lost 
your Royal Family status, and you are no longer a Princess. What can you give to me?" 
 
There was silence for a moment before Tang Shaoyang continued. "Your body? Your body is no longer 
yours. You are a war prisoner, not that much different from that slave. So, what makes you think that 
you have something to give me?" 
 
'Why doesn't she leave the Capital City quietly instead with her nephew after the King's death? Why did 
she let herself get captured?' Tang Shaoyang did not understand what Florian and Larry tried to achieve 
by doing this. 
 
Larry tried to help Florian, meaning they had a close relationship. It should be easy for Larry to sneak out 
three children and a woman out of the city unnoticed instead of begging him. "Also, what makes you 
think that you can keep your life? Isn't it normal for me to eradicate my enemy to their roots, so my 
enemy can't think of revenge?" 
 
Florian was stoned on the floor as she was not expected to be killed. That was the last thing that crossed 
her mind. She remembered that Uncle Larry told her that the Emperor was good to his people and did 
not mistreat the prisoners. 



 
"You are going back on your words!" Florian raised her head and looked at Tang Shaoyang angrily. "You 
promised not to mistreat or kill the surrendered people. I surrendered, and you still want to kill me?" 
 
"Unfortunately, you are part of the Royal Family, and the promise does not apply to you, the Kingsley 
Family." Tang Shaoyang shook his head. "Also, since you are part of the Kingsley Family, you should 
know that the throne never belongs to the Kingsley Family, right?" 
 
When he reached the last part, Florian was surprised. She was surprised that Tang Shaoyang knew the 
secret of the Kingsley Family. "Did Sir Alton tell you about our past?" 
 
"No, it does not matter. Regardless of the past of the Kingsley Family, you have no reason to kill the 
innocent like me. I have no contribution to what my grandfather did to the Flame Queen. It's my 
Grandfather's sin, not mine, not my nephew and niece!" Florian raised her voice. 
 
"That's true. But still, you can't deny the fact that Robert Kingsley's blood flowed inside your body. You 
are part of that sinful man, and you received the privilege of what your Grandfather has done in the 
past. Unless you tried to reveal the secret to the public?" Tang Shaoyang smiled. 
 
"Ah, Alton did not tell me what happened in the past. The Flame Queen herself told me the story." After 
saying that, Tang Shaoyang summoned Rosalie. 
 
Plop! 
 
As Rosalie came into her form, Florian fell on her butts as her eyes widened in shock to see someone she 
was not supposed to see. She immediately recognized the Flame Queen because her grandfather hung 
her painting in his room. The figure in front of her was the same exact person in the painting. 
 
"He also changed the throne room. My throne room is never this luxurious because we are still building 
cities and expanding our territories. I don't have time to decorate my throne hall with something fancy." 
Rosalie looked around at the throne hall. 
 
"Yours and your family's lives are not in my hands, but her hands." Tang Shaoyang grinned. 
 
Rosalie then turned toward Florian. She was in her red dress as she let her crimson hair let loose. She 
scanned Florian from her hair to her figure. "This is actually a good product." 
 
The Flame Empress approached the kneeling Florian and squatted behind Florian. She nodded her head 
and commented, "She has a good figure." She said that while tilting her head down to see Florian's 
butts. Then Rosalie squatted down and held Florian's chest. "She is your type. Are you sure you want to 
hand her over to me?" 
 
Florian could not do anything from shock. Even when Rosalie squeezed her chest, she did not struggle. 
She was still in shock to see Rosalie come alive. 
 
"Don't I have something better in front of me?" Tang Shaoyang smiled as he looked at the approaching 
Flame Empress. 
 
Rosalie rolled her eyes and sat on Tang Shaoyang's lap. She looked down at Florian and spoke her mind. 
"Actually, I have something good in my mind for this girl. We will let her and her family live with one 
condition… I want you to have sex with her in front of her fiance." 



 


