
 Login (/login.php) | Sign Up (/signup.php)

 

  Follow/Fav

< Prev  8. Love in the Days of Cholera 2  Next >

FanFiction (/)  |  unleash your imagination  

In-Laws and Outlaws
By: Liliumscribe (/u/882483/Liliumscribe)  (https://www.fanfiction.net/pm2/post.php?uid=882483)
Chu Qiao and Yuwen Yue are back together after the icy lake incident negotiating their happily-ever-after while dealing with the fallout from her past choices. A flood crisis
becomes the catalyst for a series of XingYue (mis)adventures that have far-reaching political ramifications.
Rated: Fiction T (https://www.fictionratings.com/) - English - Romance/Adventure - Chapters: 9 - Words: 45,334 - Reviews: 95 (/r/12609736/) - Favs: 13 - Follows: 17 -
Updated: Sep 8 - Published: Aug 11 - id: 12609736

In-Laws and Outlaws: Love in the Days of Cholera 2

Disclaimer and caution: This chapter contains information that does not purport to provide an accurate understanding of traditional Chinese medicine. Nothing here should be used as
any kind of medical advice. Historical liberties have been taken for storytelling purposes.

It had taken everything she had not to lash out. At a different time and a different place, she might have. Her lack of restraint and propensity to be reckless had landed her in tight
situations many a time. But if there had been something that she had learnt from Yuwen Yue over time, it was to be circumspect because appearances were often deceptive. Luckily too,
there was Yue Qi… dear reliable Yue Qi… to keep her in check.

In truth, she was lost without Yuwen Yue. She was wretchedly fearful of a future without him. He who always knew what to do, say or think. A giant among men. A noble among nobles.
Someone whose giftedness meant that the world relied on his strength to make things right. Someone the world... and her... had so easily taken for granted.

Here he was now lying on his bed seemingly lifelessly while she was clutching onto his hand for dear life. Uncontrollable tears streamed down her cheeks. He had barely been breathing
when they found him. His lips were as white as sheet, his skin bore a deathly pallor. Now with a physician in attendance, all of the anger she relied on to maintain the façade of strength
transformed first into relief then collapsed into an unspeakable ache.

She brushed the strands of his hair to one side and kissed him lightly on the forehead. At least, she could console herself that they found him… that he was here, right next to her and
there was a chance… a whisper of chance... a sliver perhaps… that all would be well in the end.

"Yuwen Yue, you must wake up." She implored through her sobs. "You must. Wherever you are right now, you must come back to me."

She picked up the wet towel from the basin and wrung it dry. Then she used it to mop the sweat off his face and neck. "See what happens when you go off alone without me!"

Yuwen Zhuo, who was barely holding back his own tears, shook his head plaintively. His greatest pride… the successor he raised from childhood… normally so full of vitality, was lying so
still and unconscious. Despite being caught up in his own sorrow, a part of him was gratified to witness the woman his grandson loved, genuinely distraught over his condition. Perhaps
old age had set in but Yuwen Zhuo accepted that in the final analysis, it may be all that mattered.

The elder Yuwen spoke up with uncharacteristic gentleness. "Xing'er, you should go to your room and rest. You'll wear yourself out."

She shook her head and rambled through her tears, "I want to be here when he wakes up."

"He'll wake up. The physician says that the antidote has taken effect and it's only a matter of time."

"But it's taking so long."

"The effects of the jade snow dog did take its toll on him so it's hard to know when his condition will improve. It won't be overnight. "

"I need to be here… I need him to know… Please don't ask me to leave."

"I understand."

The older man motioned for the ever-patient Zhan Mo to wheel him out. He took one last look at the anxious woman and then allowed himself to be escorted out of the bedroom.

Left alone with him in the room, all her worst fears coalesced and found their voice.

"Yuwen Yue… why aren't you waking up? There are so many things I want to say to you that I haven't said to you."



Browse  Just In  Community  Forum  Betas Story Search

TV Shows (/tv/)Princess Agents/楚乔传 (/tv/Princess-Agents-%E6%A5%9A%E4%B9%94%E4%BC%A0/)

+   -               

https://www.fanfiction.net/login.php
https://www.fanfiction.net/signup.php
https://www.fanfiction.net/
https://www.fanfiction.net/u/882483/Liliumscribe
https://www.fanfiction.net/pm2/post.php?uid=882483
https://www.fictionratings.com/
https://www.fanfiction.net/r/12609736/
https://www.fanfiction.net/tv/
https://www.fanfiction.net/tv/Princess-Agents-%E6%A5%9A%E4%B9%94%E4%BC%A0/


"Why do things have to be so hard for us? Why do we keep missing each other? It's me, isn't it? Deep down I keep thinking of a thousand reasons why we shouldn't be together. All
these voices out there and in here keep echoing this. But no more."

To prove it, she brought the back of his hands to her lips.

"When you wake up, let's not wait anymore, alright? I want to be with you… to be your woman and your wife. To have that family you keep talking about." She smiled wistfully

"No more hesitation from me."

She took out the silver bells, the ones he made for her all those years ago, from her sleeve and placed them in the palm of his other hand and closed his fingers over them. "Hold on to
the bells… for good luck… alright?"

Her eyes trailed the length and breadth of his slender frame as more tears cascaded down her cheeks.

"I'm not going anywhere. I'm here next to you… where I belong… where I've always belonged."

Xing'er stretched herself next to him still grasping his hand tightly. With the flickering candle as her only comfort, she soon fell fast asleep.

The first thing she saw when she woke up was his eyes were boring into hers with an intensity that unnerved her.

"Xing'er… Why are you here?" He whispered hoarsely. The uneven breathing that underscored his speech was disconcerting.

"Where else should I be if not here?" She reached out to touch his pale skin only to have him push her hand away as forcefully as he could under the circumstances.

"That place where they dumped me… was full of sick people dying…"

"I know. Yue Qi and I found you." The handkerchief... my handkerchief... led us to you.

"Then you should know that it's not safe for you to be this close to me."

"The physician doesn't think you caught it."

"You can't be sure. I should be isolated for a week at least."

"Yuwen Yue, stop it!" She cried. "You're awake and alive! I thought… I'd lost you."

"Xing'er," Yuwen Yue muttered weakly wanting so much to embrace her, "You shouldn't be here. You could get sick too."

"I don't care." She sniffed and quickly wiped away the tears that were forming.

"You are such a stubborn idiot sometimes." He coughed a dry cough. "Why don't you do what you're told?"

"I'll get you some water." She jumped out of the bed and went to fetch the teapot and a cup.

His eyes trailed her brisk movements around the room. Even in his weakened state he found a great deal of pleasure in watching her work.

She poured water into the teacup and went over to where he was lying. Then she slowly lifted him up from his pillow, put the cup to his mouth and encouraged him to take sips from it.

When he had enough, he nodded so she took the cup away. Even the littlest thing seemed to be an effort for him.

"Xing'er, I am serious. You being here, you're gambling with your life."

"It's my life to gamble with." She insisted.

He shook his head. "There are many people relying on you now."

"I'm prioritizing now. You need me and I need to be here with you. Bad things seem to happen when you're out of my sight."

"You've picked a ridiculous time to be romantic."

"What to do? Someone once told me that I'm not like other girls." She said haughtily. "My timing has always been bad but I'm learning from my mistakes."

Yuwen Yue sighed. He let the comment pass, as he really didn't have the energy to argue with her. Deep down he was pleased with the gesture even while he was berating her. It was a
far cry from the old days when he did all of the chasing. At that moment too he had more pressing matters at hand. His body was not recovering as quickly as he'd like even with all the
medical care he was receiving. Shivering, he pulled the blanket over his shoulder.



"Why is it so cold in here?"

"It's the after effects of prolonged exposure to the jade snow dog. The physician said that your qi has taken a very bad hit which means your old problem has resurfaced."

"Then I'm a fortunate man that you found me."

"We almost didn't."

Two days earlier before she found Yuwen Yue lying unconscious in the mud and the filth of the refugee camp, there were people that Chu Qiao was itching to torture, interrogate and
flay. In that order. Lin Zhiwei being one of them and General Song, the other. But she had promised to tread carefully in light of the kind of political fallout her customary recklessness
had led to in the past. Moreover, it was obvious that General Song, a career military man, would not easily be swayed by threats.

"General Song, I'll come straight to the point. We know that you took Yuwen Yue. Where is he?"

"I have no idea what you're talking about, Miss Chu."

"It's useless to deny it. Your name is on Lin Fushu's ledger and your associate has already revealed everything to us."

Chu Qiao knew from reputation that General Song would be a tough nut to crack and that the man would be recalcitrant to the last. The general had a lot to lose not just in financial
terms but more importantly his honour was at stake. She surmised correctly that a man of his temperament would have little concern with money except as a means to a larger end.

Right away he was on the offensive and went straight for the jugular.

"There's no reason for you and I to have any kind of prolonged conversation. You are a woman with a dubious reputation and you were a known associate of Yan Xun. You may even
have slept in his bed for all I care. Even if you're a friend of Prince Yu and Prince Xiang, it's a waste of my time having to deal with someone like you."

Chu Qiao recoiled from the insult and was on the cusp of retaliating verbally. But having caught the look that Yue Qi had shot in her direction, she stopped herself. Instead she took a
deep breath and changed tact.

"General Song, among your troops you have a reputation for being an honourable man. Your men are loyal to you for good reason. I, on the other hand am an insignificant person who
doesn't matter. My primary concern is to save the life of a man, a man who has given most of his life in service of this country… his country. He went missing while on an investigation
for His Highness. He was merely following orders and doing his job. Surely you can understand that?"

The general dug his heels in. "I know nothing about this matter."

"General Song, the bodies of 10 women were found while we were evacuating villagers from the flood. They showed signs of being violated before they were murdered. We found two
more girls alive, 15 and 17 who were repeatedly violated during the past year. Who knows how many other women were taken from their villages over the past few years and ended up
dead when they outlived their usefulness? We know that the merchant Lin Fushu was responsible for this and that you were an associate of his. He supplied you with money, which you
used to purchase weaponry and training materials for your troops. In exchange you helped him transport contraband into various locations. All of this we know and suspect because your
name features in Lin Fushu's ledger. You may or may not have known about the girls but I'm sure you had your suspicions at some point."

"You can't prove any of it."

"To be honest, we don't have to. Once word gets out that you were doing business with a rapist, your career is over."

"Are you threatening me?"

"I'm tempted to do more than threaten you. It will be a long time before those two girls sleep easy again. When I think about the women's whose bodies I saw…" The words died on her
lips as she reeled from the recollection.

A short while later she recovered and found her voice. "But right now my priority is to save the life of a man I care about. Your career… doesn't mean anything to me. But when you
moved against Yuwen Yue, you made it personal and I will hold you personally responsible if Yuwen Yue dies. You may ignore me or even try to kill me. Fine. You might not think much
of me but this isn't about me. This isn't about you either.

"The truth is, you can't keep what you've done hidden forever. Sooner or later word will get out. How many people are you going to kill to keep your guilty secret?"

Chu Qiao's words rang out through the room and afterwards there was only silence. She had said what needed to be said. It was up to the general to make his move.

Commander Ling, General Song's second-in-command who had overheard the conversation, stepped in.

"Miss Chu, can I speak with the general in private? I promise that we will give you a response after this."

Chu Qiao and Yue Qi nodded. They both walked out of the room and closed the door behind them.



Commander Ling turned to the general and spoke in a low tone.

"It's true isn't it? What this woman said."

"You'd believe a rebel over me?" The general said quietly, avoiding eye contact with his second.

"General, I don't know this woman very well but while she may be considered a rebel in some quarters, she is known for her bravery and honour on the battlefield. She went against Yan
Xun twice, saved Hong Chuan city and Yuwen Yue's life during an ambush. This is not someone who throws accusations around needlessly. She came directly to you to get to the bottom
of the matter."

The general deigned to look up and faced his commander. "Yiquan, I've only ever done things for the good of the men."

"I'm sure you did which is why we're even having this conversation. I know you well enough to believe that, sir. I've served under you for 10 years now."

"What do you want from me?"

"Tell them where Yuwen Yue is. You don't need another death on your head. It is not like you to put your own interests ahead of others. Yuwen Yue is a good man and a patriot. Without
him we couldn't have taken back Meilin Pass. We need men like him to fight the war against Yan Xun."

Commander Ling came out of the room alone and he turned to the visitors.

"Can you promise me that you won't make a move against the general? For now?"

Chu Qiao was about to speak when Yue Qi interrupted. "We aren't interested in the general. We only want the young master back safe and sound. Right, Xing'er?"

"Can I rely on you to keep your word?" The commander pushed further.

Yue Qi nodded and nudged Chu Qiao. She nodded and noised her assent reluctantly.

"He's been taken somewhere in the refugee camp. Hiding a leaf in a forest. That's all I can tell you."

"You're a good man, Commander Ling. Thank you."

"No need to thank me. I'm only trying to save a man from completely destroying himself."

"I'm glad you didn't try to kill him."

"Well, if you had been dead when I got to you. I would have."

"Xing'er, if I were to die I'd want you to live… not commit suicide."

Chu Qiao did not respond for fear of betraying her innermost thoughts. Clearly Yuwen Yue had made the remark partly in jest but it hit a nerve. She wasn't sure how to respond. She
didn't want him to die and she wasn't sure what sort of life she'd have without him. Silence, she thought, was preferable to saying what was on her mind. The last thing she wanted to
do was put more pressure on him and impede his recovery.

The shift in mood, however, did not go unnoticed

"What's wrong?" His eyes probed hers.

"Nothing." Chu Qiao deliberately avoided his gaze.

"You're very quiet." He insisted.

"All this talk about killing and dying is very unlucky." She replied evasively.

"Since when did you…" Sensing that something was troubling her, he stopped in his tracks before reassuring her. "I'm going to be fine."

"Of course you are, because I'm taking care of you."

"Don't wear yourself out doing it because then I'll have to take care of you."

"Yuwen Yue, you make it sound like I'm such a chore."

"Chore? No. Handful? Yes."



"Look who's talking."

Despite the seeming war of words, inwardly she was relieved. He seemed stronger even while struggling to speak. Yuwen Yue had not lost his acuity although there was the matter of
his uneven breathing that was keeping her on the edge. Still he was awake and sufficiently lucid to indulge in their usual banter.

"Why did you give me the bells?" He asked suddenly.

Chu Qiao had momentarily forgotten about them.

"For good luck."

"I don't need luck. Besides, didn't you say that it was yours?"

"I'm only lending it to you. I'll take it back once you recover."

"I'm fine, Xing'er. Really. It's just the cold."

"Just hold on to them." She barked with exasperation.

Yuwen Yue looked at her and nodded meekly. Her austere exterior belied a set of eyes racked with anxiety.

"Your medicine should be ready soon. Xiao Le's been decocting it. Be good and take it."

"It's that bad, eh?"

"Just take it… like a good little boy."

Two days and several bowls of interior warming medical remedies later, Yuwen Yue continued to keep to his bed and his room in a weakened state. He was pale and perspired regularly
despite complaining of the cold even with Chu Qiao applying the transfer of qi regularly. The only good news to emerge out of this was that no symptoms of huo luan were detected as
yet.

The physician was duly summoned once again and did his examination. In his considered opinion, the young master's meridians had to be blocked which was having an adverse impact
on the flow of his qi. He wrote another script and turned to the woman who was looking on with grave concern.

"Miss Chu, may we have a word?"

Chu Qiao nodded, fearing the worst.

After walking out of the room and some distance away out of the patient's hearing, the physician spoke up.

"There is so much about the human body that we don't know. It's a lot of trial and error, I'm afraid. But some of the older medical texts have described conditions similar to what Young
Master Yue is experiencing. It could be a case of qi vacuity but that's unlikely, as you've been applying transference. It could be an imbalance of yin and yang in his body, or simply the
fact that his qi is not circulating as it should and is having an adverse effect on his blood flow."

"Is there something else we can do if the herbal remedies aren't working?"

"There is one other thing. It could impact negatively on the patient's jing levels in his weakened state but we will try and boost them through the consumption of herbs and specific foods
beforehand. However, the main thing about what I'm going to propose is that it will be an imposition on you, Miss Chu."

"Just tell me what I need to do. Whatever it takes for him to get well again."

"You look so beautiful, Sister Xing'er." Xiao Le was sitting behind Chu Qiao and brushing down her long black hair hair. "As beautiful as a bride. I hope I look as beautiful when I get
older."

"You already are, Xiao Le. Someday you'll make some fortunate man very happy."

Chu Qiao smiled and studied herself in the mirror. How long has it been since she even thought about preening herself. Rouge, powder, lipstick… those things were never part of her
arsenal in those last few years. It had been an extravagance she couldn't afford to indulge in except on those occasions he would unexpectedly intrude into her life.

And then the luxury of a nice warm bath filled with rose petals and lavender. The feel the water and the fragrances soaking into her skin. Chu Qiao had no memory of the last time she
was pampered in such fashion.

"No man will be able to resist you, my dear," said the proprietress of Huan Yu Pavilion approvingly.



"Thank you for all your help this past week, Miss Mei Fang. For instructing me and for coming here."

"It's the least I could do for both of you."

Chu Qiao looked at the older woman gratefully. "We owe you so much."

"I'm just glad that you were able to save the lives of these two girls."

The women helped her put up her hair and do it up in a fashionable knot. They finished it off with a simple pearl hairpin.

"You look lovely, Xing'er." The grandfather of the house was strolling towards her with his manservant. "I took the liberty... You left the door opened."

Immediately Xiao Le, Shui Zhu and Mei Fang got up and bowed respectfully on the arrival of the elderly master of the mansion. They promptly made their way to the door discreetly.

Chu Qiao was about to get up when the Elder Yuwen stopped her. "I have something for you."

He handed her an item wrapped in a red silk handkerchief.

"It's a family heirloom." He said briefly. "It has been passed down from one generation of Yuwen women to the next. It's now yours to keep."

Xing'er unwrapped the gift to find a bamboo carved jade bangle with specks of gold leafing.

"It's wonderful. I don't know what to say." Tears were trickling down her made up face.

"Just take good care of Yue'er."

"I will do my best, sir."

"No need for all these formalities. We are family now."

"Yes, sir… Grandfather."

"I'm only sorry that we've had to impose on you like this without going through the rites."

Chu Qiao shook her head. "It's fine. As long as we can be together, it doesn't matter."

"I… misunderstood you…" Grandfather broke off, his voice rich with emotion.

Chu Qiao took hold of the man's hands. "It's all the in past now, Grandfather."

She opened the door to his bedroom with the moonlight behind her. A whole gamut of emotions had accompanied her on the way. While she was getting ready, she had been a bundle
of nerves but like the actor who was walking on stage for a performance, her nervousness had transformed into a blissful serenity. Her fears had dissipated and she was going to the
man she loved.

"Xing'er, is that you?" Yuwen Yue's voice was weak but audible across the room. The creak of the opening and closing of the door had alerted him.

"Yes…"

"It's getting late. Shouldn't you be turning in for the night?"

"I will be… very soon. As soon as I check on you."

As she strode towards him, she watched his sluggish frame struggle to find a comfortable position. It strengthened her resolve all the more.

He in turn watched her petite figure saunter towards him… a vision all dressed in white. It took his breath away.

"I don't need tea." He managed to say.

"I'm not here to serve tea."

Standing under the light of the solitary candle, she slipped off her outer robe, her sash, tunic and skirt until all that remained was the xieyi. She took off her ring, her new jade bangle
and placed them on the table beside her.

She took her place beside him on the bed and slipped under the covers next to him as she began to undo his tunic.



"Xing'er… what are you…"

Before he could say another word, she brushed her lips over his. She edged closer and he could feel her soft warm skin pressing on his bare skin. The call of her lips was too hard to
resist and he soon fell under its spell. A wave of desire swept through him and gave him a new boost of strength that had lain dormant. Having had a taste, his lips craved for more and
soon they moved in tandem with hers. As she slipped his tunic off he felt the cool air stirring around him. He shuddered as the cold landed on his skin. The spell was momentarily broken
and he remembered the question.

"What are you doing?" He demanded, pushing her away with some reluctance.

"It's your treatment."

"I can't let you do this. It's too dangerous."

"It's my choice."

Adamant about staying the course, she knocked him down onto his back and fell on top him. Their eyes locked instantly. Hers bore down on his with an unbearable intensity. Yuwen Yue
knew he could never resist the fire in her eyes burning like the stars on a moonless night.

His eyes responded with equal longing, "The last time we were in this position, we broke a lot of things."

"This time there's no need to break anything. We both want the same thing now."

Their lips touched lightly, hesitantly. They touched again. The next time they came together, she didn't hesitate and let him feel the full force of where her lips were willing to go.

When she came up for air, he made a feeble protest, "Xing'er… this is madness… this is not the time."

"What to do… we are fated to have such terrible timing."

Trapped by a willing woman, his own desire to accommodate her and the impeccable reasoning presented to him, Yuwen Yue succumbed without further protest. With one hand, Yuwen
Yue removed the pearl hairpin and with the other, he reached round the back of her xieyi and began loosening the knot.

It was a beautiful morning, the sun was shining and the parrot had sensibly been bundled off to another part of the house the previous evening. Yuwen Yue woke up first and rolled over
to where she was lying. He grunted contentedly as he reached down and kissed her hair ever so lightly. It was the best night sleep he he'd had since he embarked on the embezzlement
investigation. For the first time since his near-death experience he was joyously glad to be bedridden. Recalling a conversation he had the night before, he cast his eye around the room
relieved that their nighttime antics had stayed largely within the confines of the bed. Not a single piece of furniture was broken. Yuwen Yue, was, to all intents and purposes, a
ridiculously happy man. Sure he had been dragged into a bedtime dance initially against his will but it didn't take long before his body moved willingly in synchronized fashion with hers.
But the physical confirmation that he was her first and only bed dance partner sent him into ecstatic heights he never knew existed.

The woman in his bed was stirring and coming out of whatever pleasant dreams he hoped had followed her into slumber. She stuck her head up above the layers of bedding and looked
around.

"Yuwen Yue, are you alright?" She examined his face, touched his forehead, and lifted his arms like a physician. "Did it work? Are you better?"

Yuwen Yue didn't know whether to be annoyed or whether to pin her down and kiss her madly. The bubble of the happy mood he was in burst in an instant.

"I am fine." He said in a monotone.

"You don't sound it." She eyed him quizzically. "Maybe we should get Yue Qi to call the physician."

She was about to get up when he pulled her back down onto the bed with renewed force. Reluctantly, he fought off the overwhelming urge to kiss her and replay the previous night's
activities.

"Where do you think you're going?" He demanded.

"To get the physician…" Her eyes were straining toward the door.

"Forget the physician. What about me? Are you going to take responsibility for what you did last night?"

"Take responsibility? What do you mean?"

"You'll have to marry me now."

"Oh that… it's fine."



Yuwen Yue, intelligent man though he was, was puzzled by how things were unfolding.

"What do you mean, 'it's fine'?"

She showed him the jade bangle.

"Mother's bangle!" He gasped.

"It's mine now. Your grandfather gave it to me."

"He did?"

Chu Qiao nodded enthusiastically.

"He's accepted you?"

She nodded again. "So officially I'm your woman now."

"That may be but we're still getting married.

Glossary:

huo luan – cholera

qi – vital energy

jing – essence believed to be stored in the kidney

xieyi – female undergarment; the ancient equivalent of a brassiere.

Author's Notes:

I ummed and ahed about doing that last part before the wedding night but eventually I found a way of justifying its inclusion here. Years of watching wuxia dramas certainly have their
benefits in that regard. I ended up spending a whole morning reading about traditional Chinese medicine and Taoist views of male-female intimacy. I did appropriate some of it for
storytelling purposes but reverted to my knowledge of TV martial arts medicine in the end. As a whole I don't find writing such scenes easy and to be honest, I find most written
depictions of bedroom scenes rather formulaic which is one of the many reasons why I struggle with them.

I think it was seibelle who mentioned the bells and so I found a way of inserting them into the story as they were important in TV canon.

Rest assured that we'll get to the wedding night eventually but it probably won't end up being what people expect.

My heartfelt thanks remains especially for those who take the time to comment after each chapter. My enjoyment from reading these comments comes from understanding what it is
that you each take away from every chapter.

Sey KompungCham: Yuwen Yue has been known to fall into traps before in TV canon. The icy lake scene was a trap and I think there was a time he was poisoned after facing off Liang
spies and Xiao Yu.
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