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Chapter 1
Giant black plum tree

A tall girl is climbing on the thick branches of  
a giant black plum tree whose leaves are adorned with red, 
purple, and black plums. She moves from branch to branch 
swiftly, and she looks very agile.

Below, a dark-skinned chubby girl is spreading  
a colorful striped Sarong1 to receive numerous black plums that 
the tall girl above is continually chucking her black plums. 
When they fill up her Sarong, she pours them into the yard 
before spreading the sarong to get other black plums. She  
repeatedly does that until she starts to get tired.

“I think that’s enough, my princess.” 
Under the shadow of a big tree, a young girl named 

Prik, who is the black plums receiver, is telling her Royal 
Highness Princess Anilaphat Sawetawarit, who kept picking 
up black plums as if she is going to pick them all today.

“Please come down already, before anyone else sees 
you.” 

“I’m still enjoying it. I don’t think anyone will see me.”
She shouts back and is still throwing down a bunch of 

big red-black plums.
“Who says no? Over there! Khunpra Chom is walking 

to this way now.”
Prik needs to mention Khunpra Chom, the closest 

governor of the king. Khunpra Chom is in charge of inspecting 
the entire palace’s order and has full authority to punish  

1 a loose skirt consisting of brightly colored fabric wrapped around 
the body; worn by both women and men in the South Pacific
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any servant’s misconduct in the Sawetawarit palace.
Khunpra Chom has a giant body with rough, tanned 

skin, a full mustache, and beard on his face. He looks extremely 
formidable.

Not only are the servants fearful of his formidableness, 
but the princess also recognizes Khunpra Chom as her top 
enemy to her mischievousness.

“My princess, please come down quickly! He’s almost 
here now.” Prik tells her hastily.

Thud!!!
When the tall girl fell onto the ground, it was absolutely 

ridiculous.
When the one who fell down is the youngest princess 

who possesses Sawetawarit Palace where Prik has been living 
since birth,

Of course, it is unamusing and unlaughable...
“Oh my gosh!!” Prik shouted loudly.
“Calm down, I’m still alive, I just got scraped knees.” 
“Yes, you are not dead, but I will be. I will definitely 

receive the guillotine penalty.” 
Prik is so flustered in an awkward posture that  

the princess found it hilarious.
“You think it’s funny, don’t you? I might have been hit 

in the back very badly.” 
“Anyway, where is Khunpra Chom? Where has he 

gone?” 
“Ohh... I beg your pardon, my lady.” Prik’s attitude 

changes from being afraid of the guillotine penalty to being 
extremely flustered. “I lied to you about that....”

“Are you kidding me, Prik?” The princess pretends to 
be serious to Prik.
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“…” 
“How dare you lie to me about this? You know I fear 

Khunpra Chom even more than my father.” 
“Well… what is done is done, can’ t you?” Even though 

she responds to the princess like this, her two hands are bowed 
down to the princess’s feet with great love and fear of death.

“Huh, but my knee is bleeding. Do you want me to let 
your lie go?” Princess Anilaphat is smiling when she sees Prik 
trembling like a newborn bird. “If I go back to the palace like 
this, all the servants will panic for sure.” 

“…” 
“I haven’t mentioned my father, mother, and brother 

yet.” The princess is still teasing her by constantly saying the 
names of Prik’s overlords.

“I am deeply sorry. Please don’t punish me.” When the 
princess saw Prik’s constant trembling, the princess decided to 
stop bullying her closest servant.

“Or should I go to the Bua Chompoo2 Palace to bandage 
my knee’s wound?” Finally, the princess finds a way out for 
Prik.

“That is a brilliant idea,” Prik is delighted.
“Thanks for the compliment.” The lady sarcastically 

sneers at her, but she doesn’t seem to realize it because now she 
is focusing on picking up all black plums on the ground.

“Come and lift me up, don’t just be concerned about 
the black plums…” Princess Anilaphat has difficulty trying to 
push herself up from the ground. “You need to be concerned 
about me.” 

“I’m coming! Why do I have to carry both fruits and  
a girl like this?” the lady said, sighing.

2 Pink Lotus
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“Haha, I dare you to carry me high.” The princess 
commands and laughs at her arguing as always.

If there is someone else, Prik wouldn’t have dared to 
equalize herself to the princess because she is afraid of being 
punished or expelled from the palace. Only when she is with 
the princess, Prik will dare to argue with her because she knows 
how much the princess favors the arguments.

However, Princess Anilaphat has not taken care of Prik 
as a servant but as a friend, associate, and even as an inseparable 
buddy.

When the princess wakes up every morning, the first 
thing she looks for is Prik. When the princess is back from 
school, she will hurry to change her clothes and go to see Prik 
in the kitchen every day.

Princess Anilaphat must have Prik by her side in order 
to collaborate, committing mischievous things every day.

For example, like stealing snacks from the kitchen, 
where food specially made by Mae3 Paen, the head chef.  
She cherishes her food so much they have to be guarded.  
The deep-fried rice crackers are stored in the jars that deserve 
to be stolen by the princess and her companions, which consists 
of only Prik.

They pretend to be ghosts to fool the palace chefs and 
gatekeepers.

Not to mention climbing trees to steal fruit because 
they have done it countless times. They would choose only  
the fully bloomed big trees that Khunpra Chom cherishes for 
the King’s sightseeing purposes.

It can be said that if the princess knew which tree is  
3 Mae is a Thai word that can mean mother, mom or a term of  
endearment and respect for women or female-presenting individuals 
and in the past, people used to commonly address women as ‘Mae’ 
followed by their names
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her father’s favorite, the next day that tree would become  
a target for Princess Anilaphat and Prik to steal the fruit.

This giant black plum tree shares the same fate as  
the other previous trees.

“Please walk slowly, my princess.” 
Prik escorts Princess Anilaphat to the Bua Palace which 

the Princess renamed it the “Pink Bua Palace” because of  
the numerous pink lotuses in the pond in front of the palace.

The simple yellow two-story wooden palace is  
the residence of Princess Padmika. She is a distant relative but 
has a close relationship with the Sawetawarit clan. Princess 
Padmika’s father is the cousin of the Prince of Sawetawarit.  
He has several sons and daughters with many mistresses. 

One day, Lady Klai, the mother of the King of  
Sawetawarit Palace who gave birth only sons, became  
fascinated by the adorableness of his cousin’s youngest daugh-
ter, Princess Padmika. Lady Klai wanted to raise her like an 
adopted daughter since she was young. It could be said Princess 
Padmika grew up with the King of Sawetawarit Palace like  
a real sibling.

Since she was a young teenager, Princess Padmika  
has served her majesty in the Grand Palace. After her death, 
Princess Padmika decided to leave the Grand Palace to set up 
a small residence in Sawetawarit Palace in the area that Lady 
Klai had bequeathed to her.

Princess Padmika is single and lives at the Bua Palace 
with her servants. Two years ago, she adopted Pilantita, the 
only daughter of her older brother, Prince Piya... The reason 
was because Prince Piya was involved in a boating accident 
that capsized until his death along with Lady Erb who was  
his wife.
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Pilantita Kasidit or Lady Pin is a pretty and neat-looking 
girl. She appears rather shy under the strict and disciplined 
tutelage of her aunt, Princess Padmika.

Pilantita looks calmer than other girls her age.
Especially compared to Princess Anilaphat who is only 

one year younger than Lady Pin.
“What happened to Princess Anil, Prik? She’s walking 

with a limp.” Pilantita was learning to make dumplings with 
Mae Koi, the cook at the riverside pavilion greeted Prik who 
supported Princess Anilaphat towards her.

Lady Pin’s sweet face is now full of concern.
“She fell off the Giant Plum tree,” Prik tells Lady Pin. 

“She climbed the tree like a monkey.” 
“Prik!!!” Lady Pilantita shouted angrily, with her  

beautiful eyes looking at Prik and said, “Don’t accuse the  
princess so much.” 

Prik lowered her head. Pilantita’s sweet, angry eyes 
were even more terrifying than Princess Padmika’s stern eyes.

“Princess Anilaphat too. You just keep laughing.” This 
time she looks at Princess Anilaphat with an angry look.

“It can’t be helped that I want to be a monkey like Prik 
said,” she mocks, but Lady Pin doesn’t laugh and looks  
disgruntled.

Still, Lady Pin looks at Princess Anilaphat’s bruised knee 
with concern.

“I’ll bandage your wound.” Lady Pin’s face is frown, 
but her voice is gentle.

“Prik, can you bring me the medical kit from inside  
the palace? P’4Koi, please lead Prik there.” Lady Pin turns to 

4 P’ is a word in Thai that means older sister or brother. It is used to 
address someone who is older than you with respect. For example, 
you can say P’ Perm to call an older man named Perm
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Mae Koi, who answers her simply.
“Yes, ma’am.” 
Pilantita looks at Prik and P’Koi’s back until they enter 

the palace and then turns to Princess Anilaphat with furious 
eyes.

“It looks like you’re being too mischievous.” 
“How come? I just want to eat some big black plums.” 
When they first met and when they were together alone, 

Princess Anilaphat tried to convince Pilantita to call her by  
her name, not to use the royal titles because ‘Friends don’t talk 
like that.’

Then, it is considered a default act by themselves.
At first, Lady Pin, who’s taught strictly in traditional 

practice like her aunt, cannot easily comply with the princess’s 
dictation. However, Princess Anilaphat is too stubborn.  
She convinces Lady Pin to listen to her many reasons until  
Lady Pin finally complies to her. Lady Pin finds it difficult to 
be able to omit royal titles. As a result, the conversation of  
the two noble girls becomes strangely awkward.

“I don’t know anymore. Who told you to climb the 
tree?” 

“I don’t know either. I just only know that I want to 
share plums with you.” 

Princess Anilaphat replied with a smile revealing  
a cute and adorable dimple.

Lady Pin looks at Princess Anilaphat’s stained body and 
shakes her head and sighs. She reaches her hand to get rid of 
the dry leaf from Princess Anilaphat’s head.

“When did I say I wanted the black plums? You must 
be stubborn because someone might tell you that’s the king’s 
favorite black plum tree. He even orders Khunpra Chom to 
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take good care of it, and to not let servants steal the black 
plums…” 

She says and gently flicks the dust-off Princess  
Anilaphat’s clothes.

“No servant dares to disobey him. Only the king’s 
youngest daughter has wanted to become a thief since she was 
young.” 

Princess Anilaphat does not argue anymore but keeps 
laughing non-stop and thinking curiously.

It is widely rumored that Lady Pilantita is soft-spoken 
and quiet.

Why did she complain about Princess Anilaphat this 
time so long? The princess started to feel a bit remorseful.

“Princess Prik has arrived.”
Prik made a sound. She carried a handful of first-aid 

boxes. Mae Koi did not follow her because she thought that 
Lady Pin would not be in the mood to continue learning to 
cook with her anymore.

“What Princess?” Princess Anilaphat taunted Prik, 
smiling.

“Prik likes to cross the line, you deserve to be hit,” said 
Lady Pin with an annoyed tone.

“Getting whipped by a rattan would be more  
appropriate,” Princess Anil objected, smiling wickedly.

“You are so wise.” Prik pretended to bow.
“If you are still playing, I might die of bleeding.” 
Lady Pilantita looked at Princess Anilaphat again  

impatiently, but hurriedly began to gently clean the wound on 
the princess’s knee. She applied an antibiotic ointment before 
covering it with a clean white bandage to complete the first-aid 
step. 
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“Are you feeling better?” 
Lady Pin raises her eyes to look at Princess Anilaphat 

with concern, afraid to hurt her after applying an ointment. 
However, she finds the owner of that flawless face is now 
smiling pleasantly.

“I’m better now, after you’ve stopped complaining.” 
“...” 
Princess Anilaphat’s answer made Lady Pin’s eyes widen. 

If they had been alone, Princess Anilaphat would have pinched 
her arm.

“You are so “wise”.” 
“Prik!” Lady Pin glanced at Prik, who is just as cheeky 

as her overlord.
“I want to eat black plums.” Princess Anilaphat sees  

the eyes of Lady Pin getting angry and hurriedly cut her off. 
“Prik, prepare salt and pepper.” 

“You are so “wise”.” 
“Prik!!!” Lady Pin shouted.
“I’m going to prepare some salt and pepper, and some 

black plums right now, my princess.” 
Prik runs swiftly to the kitchen in fear of Lady Pilantita’s 

gaze.
“It seems Prik fears you more than me now.” Princess 

Anilaphat murmured.
The Lady looks at Princess Anilaphat’s face astoundingly 

until she figures out the reason why Prik has never been afraid 
of her overlord.

Perhaps it is because of her shining, bright, and gentle 
eyes. She’s never seen such from anyone else. Her light shaded 
lips are always smiling with no trace of anger, not even one 
time.
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“Because Anil is like this, who could ever be afraid of 
you?” Lady Pin looks at Princess Anilaphat while biting  
her lips tightly. “You’re adorable.” 

“Adorable?” the Princess raises her eyebrows with  
curiosity. “Do you adore me?” 

Princess Anilaphat smiles as her dimples appear on  
her flawless cheeks. Lady Pin doesn’t smile back and looks in 
the opposite direction.

“Here I come.” Prik appears with a mouthwatering plate 
of black plums and a bowl of salt and pepper.

When Princess Anilaphat sees the plate of black plums, 
she smiles and reaches her hand to take a black plum. Suddenly, 
her hand is hit by Lady Pin in front of Prik’s eyes who is  
pretending not to see such action.

“You should wash your hands first.” Lady Pilantita 
grabbed Princess Anilaphat’s hand. “Look, your hands are dirty.” 

Princess Anilaphat’s face is sorrowful as she sees that 
Lady Pin’s eyes are furious.

Prik gulps her saliva down as she predicted this before.
“Prik,” said Lady Pin, still glaring at Princess Anilaphat.
“Yes, my lady.”
“Take a bowl of water to wash the princess’s hands.” 
“Yes, my lady,” Prik replies and goes into the palace 

again. In her mind, she admires herself for predicting the incident.
Without any hesitation, Lady Pin dared to hit Princess 

Anil in front of Prik’s eyes. However, she didn’t dare order  
the Princess to wash her hands by herself. Actually, Lady Pin 
has always spoiled Princess Anilaphat herself! That karma then 
belongs to Prik; me who walks in and out of the palace round 
and round!

This time, Princess Anilaphat didn’t smile and sulked, 
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repeatedly rubbing the back of her hand where it was hit by 
Lady Pin. She looks extremely pitiful.

Lady Pilantita sees the princess’s smooth white hands 
are red, and suddenly her heart has sunk down.

“Anil, Are you hurt?” 
Lady Pin lifted her beautiful eyes to look at Princess 

Anil’s eyes and briefly gently caressed her hand to comfort her 
for a while.

“The pain disappeared ever since you first rubbed  
my hand.” Princess Anil said with a smile. “If I get hit and  
you comfort me like this...” 

“…” 
“You can hit me any times you want....” 
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Chapter 2
Caterpillar

	Lady Pin’ s daily life is quite simple.
	She goes to school from Monday through Friday. She 

wakes up early at dawn, showers, gets dressed, neatly adjusts 
her long silky black hair flowing down to the middle of her 
back. After she comes down to have Mae Koi’s prepared breakfast 
which usually is boiled rice with toppings or simple dishes like 
fried vegetables, fried pork, or fried fish. 

	Actually, the King requested Lady Pin to attend school 
with Princess Anilaphat by a luxury car everyday since they 
study in the same school; where all the royals study. However, 
her aunt does not agree with the king’s request because she 
believes Lady Pin should not put herself at the same level as  
the princess. P’ Perm is assigned to drive ‘Chao Kae’ the only 
old car available at the Bua Palace.

	Little does her aunt know… There have been many 
times that Princess Anilaphat stands to hitchhike Chao Kae by 
the palace back gate to have a ride with Lady Pin. 

	‘Your Highness, why are you getting in this car? Where is 
Lung5 Plai?’ 

	At first, P’ Perm felt so nervous he was unable to do 
anything when he saw Princess Anilaphat open the car door 
to sit next to Lady Pin with a straight face.

	‘Lung Plai? I don’t know. I told him to drive three rounds 
around Thewes to the right; Thaksinawat’.

	‘I don’t understand what you said, Your Highness.’ 
	‘You just need to know that I will go to school by this car, 

5 Lung is a Thai word that means Uncle.
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P’Perm. If you ask any more questions, I will tell my father that you 
displeased me.’ 

	After what the princess said, P’Perm stopped his doubt.
	From that day on, whenever P’Perm drove and saw 

Princess Anilaphat smiling widely; waving her hand to stop 
the car by the palace wall…

	P’Perm would stop the car without complaining.
	Lady Pin herself cannot say more.
	Whenever she is about to complain to Princess  

Anilaphat… when she sees the princess looking back with  
her dimpled smile, Lady Pin feels so weak. She can only turn 
her face away looking at the view outside the car window. 

	How can Lady Pin scold her? …        
	Princess Anilaphat is behaving well and only sitting 

still. She does not even bother, disturb, nor annoy her.
	Once arriving at school, Princess Anilaphat immediately 

ran and disappeared into her big group of friends. Lady Pin is 
used to seeing Princess Anilaphat among her group of girls of 
the same age in the morning before classes, during lunch, or 
even after classes. 

	Although Princess Anil is surrounded by many friends, 
Lady Pilantita can still recognize her easily from the crowd.

	It’s as if Princess Anilaphat’s body shines and bathes in 
sunlight, 

	It is inevitable whenever she takes the car to go,  
she will take it as well to return.

	Some days, hitchhiking for both going and returning; 
however, Princess Anilaphat’s hitchhiking is unpredictable.

	Any day that Princess Anil joined the way to school or 
back home, on that day Lady Pin would be extremely happy. 

	When Lady Pin returns from school, her main routine 
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begins. Her aunt often prepared tasks that the women of the 
palace are considered to be learning. Tasks like stripping 
Maprang6, fruit carving, making glass roses, folding dumplings, 
or making Pang Sib snacks. Sometimes even sitting to put 
together garland until one’s back is stiff so that her aunt can 
have a garland for Buddha statue worshiping in the evening.

	In her early training days, her aunt often taught Lady 
Pin by herself. Every step of the process was detailed, arranged, 
meticulously, and orderly. Lady Pin sometimes held her breath 
in fear of doing anything against Princess Padmika’s wishes.

	Once her aunt thought Lady Pin’s skill was enough, 
she allowed Lady Pin to practice with Mae Koi alone at a pavilion 
in front of the lotus pond from late afternoon until it was dark. 

	Every twilight, during this time, she always looks forward 
to seeing someone each day. 

	The person who is always playing in the late evening 
often distracts her one way or another. 

	She would escape after stealing snacks from the Front 
Palace Kitchen. She often hides her wounds from playing with 
first-aid kits. Sometimes she would calmly join fruit carving 
lessons; but she would eat while carving leaving no finished 
work left for Mae Koi’ s suggestions. 

	There were a few times that she would carry a textbook 
to ask for help with homework. 

	It seemed to be her pretending for mockery as if those 
books were excuses that Princess Anil used to irritate her and 
give her headaches by answering her endless questions.

6 Maprang mangoes are an attractive diminutive fruit that are about 
the size and shape of an egg.The inner flesh is a bright orange.  
It is jelly-like and soft, and slightly fibrous. Palace women usually 
bring to be carved into various shapes such as shells and eat with 
syrup and ice as their favorite dessert in summer.
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	There was a time when Lady Pin had a headache that 
felt like catching a fever when Princess Anil brought her Thai 
language homework to ask her to teach Thai proverbs.

	‘Khun7 Pin, what does it mean to push a mortar up  
a mountain?’ 

	‘It means to do something beyond your ability, Anil.  
It requires a lot of patience.’ 

	‘Should we bring a pestle along?’ 
	‘Ae… that is not stated in the textbook.’ 
	‘Then why would one need to push a mortar up a mountain 

to be meaningful when you don’t bring the pestle along?’ 
	‘…’ 
	‘And, if you bring the mortar and pestle up, what would 

you do next? Make chili paste?’ 
	‘…’ 
	‘What’s wrong, Khun Pin? Why do you look like you are 

about to faint?’ 
	On the days that Princess Anil and friends (and when 

by friends, there is only Prik) don’t show up, not even a sign, 
Lady Pin would always think that it is a blessing to not have  
a troublemaker to distract her every day.

	Even though she kept telling herself that, Pilantita’s eyes 
continued to search for the two girls until the sky transitioned 
into a dark blue. 

	Every night before Lady Pin slept, she would recite 
prayers with her aunt for a long time in the prayer room, before 
her aunt allowed her to go to bed. 

	Lady Pin had her own private bedroom since the very 

7 Khun is an honorific title used to address or refer to a man or  
a woman of high social status or someone with a respected position. 
It is often used to show respect and politeness when addressing  
or mentioning such individuals.
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first day she entered the Bua Palace, which she loves very much.
	The room was spacious, beautiful, and decorated  

attentively with feminine furniture by her aunt.
	The room brings her a sense of confidence, that ensuring 

her aunt’s willingness to provide for her both physically and 
mentally makes her feel at home, safe, and secure.

	Before she goes to bed, Lady Pin prepares her textbooks 
according to tomorrow’s schedule. After double checking that 
everything is prepared…

	She begins writing in her thick grid line journal which 
is well kept in a drawer above the desk.

	She expresses her personal thoughts, writing them 
letter by letter. 

	Word by word…
	She conveys both memorable and indelible stories into 

that gridded journal. Lady Pin felt sorrow in response to certain 
messages, while a smile blossomed on her face upon reading 
stories that touched her heart between the lines of the journal.

	She first started journaling when she lost her father and 
mother at the same time. 

	At the time sorrow began to seep deep into the depths 
of her heart. Lady Pin discovers that the memories she has of 
her family are gradually dissolved into the relentless passage of 
time until it dries away. The image of her family’s recent  
happiness had become completely blurred.

	Forgetting fond significant stories that you wish to hold 
onto, can be more agonizing than saying goodbye.

	Even when you long to recall it once more,
	you cannot…
	Lady Pin dedicated herself to document all memorable 

and enduring stories within her diary, to recall all her precious 
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memories, events, and feelings throughout her life.
	In case she loses someone or something once more,
	She would be able to revisit those memories with a turn 

of delicate paper,
	at least in her own diary…
	Every night… After she finishes journaling, she prepares 

to go to bed early.
	She would start by alternating between slapping and 

wiping the mattress clean with her hands like her aunt always 
taught her. Then she would chant a short prayer then prostrate 
three times on the pillow. Next, she’d lay down and neatly tuck 
herself with the blanket towards her neck.

	Unfortunately, Lady Pin grapples with sleeping  
difficulties. Frequently unintentionally connecting many  
stories in her head, like the ivy buds clinging to the fence.

	Until she can fall asleep, it tends to last until late at night.
	Lady Pin’s daily routine seems to be in this continuous 

cycle on her school days. 
	But even if it is Saturday or Sunday, Lady Pin still has 

to wake up at dawn anyway, for her aunt is not pleased to see 
her sleep in until the sun rises. On weekends, Lady Pin often 
simply dresses up in a small flower-patterned dress, looking 
pretty and cute.

	Her main duty on the weekend is helping her aunt 
prepare food to offer to the monks who came for alms at  
the back gate of the palace. After that, Lady Pin will have 
breakfast with her aunt in the late morning.

	Her late meal on holiday is much more special than  
her school day because her aunt personally supervised Mae Koi’s 
cooking.

	After finishing breakfast, her aunt usually goes to do 
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errands inside and outside the palace. 
	For inside errands, her aunt is responsible for inspecting 

the orderliness of the Front Palace Kitchen room; especially 
when welcoming important visitors or a party day for both 
inside and outside guests. Her aunt also volunteered to be  
the head to direct everything in order to please the King  
at most.

	For outside errands, it would be going to the market, 
fabric market, floral market, or meeting old friends from  
her teenage years in the main palace.

	On free days like this, Lady Pin usually spends her time 
making snacks such as Pang Sib8 or Miang Lao9, doing  
homework, or sometimes reading textbooks in her aunt’s  
reading room. 

	Today… apart from sitting alone looking at the  
surrounding scenery at the pavilion in front of the lotus pond,

	Lady Pin wants to do nothing at all.
	She sighed for a long time when she noticed that during 

this period… Someone seems to be in silence.
	It seems to have not seen that person’s face… for many 

days. 

	.
	.
	“Why are you looking so distracted, Khun Pin?” 
	That familiar soft voice rang through her ears; Lady 

Pin then was startled when she found that Princess Anilaphat’s 
face was barely a pinch away from hers.

8 Pang Sib is Thai Dumpling made of thin sheets of rice or wheat 
dough enclosing minced meat and steamed.
9 Miang Lao is a tasty snack made by tidbits wrapped in leaves,  
eaten along with a sweet-and-salty sauce.
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	“Anil …” 
	Without knowing, Lady Pin pulled herself away from 

Princess Anil as much as possible,
	as if she fears that Princess Anil would know that  

her heart is beating so rapidly.
	“Since when did you come, Anil? I did not notice  

any noise.” 
	“Just a while ago. I sat here and waited for a while; 

expecting for when you would notice me.” Princess Anilaphat 
gently smiled; prompting Lady Pin to smile in response before 
she realized it.

	“Little that I know…I kept on waiting.” Princess Anil 
laughed a little before directing Lady Pin’s attention to a petite 
glass box in front of her, concealed by a thin, dark-color cloth.

	“What is that, Anil?” Lady Pin’s beautiful brows  
question with suspicion before her eyes widen as Princess Anil 
finally removes the cover of that mysterious box.

	“w-worm!!!!” 
	Lady Pin can hardly speak when she sees a plump green 

glass worm climbing on the oleander stem in that rectangular 
glass box. There is a piece of newspaper placed at the bottom 
of the box to catch the worm’s droppings. Steel grates covered 
with lush green watercress leaves are placed over the paper.

	“What are you having fun with Anil?” Lady Pin asked 
with a trembling throat.

	“Having fun? ... I am very serious here.” Princess  
Anilaphat’s dark yet brilliant eyes look very determined.

	“Raising this worm is your intention?” Lady Pin tilted 
her head while seeing the light green fat worm creeping from 
one oleander stalk to the other in its sluggish manner.

	“I’m raising a butterfly, not a worm!” 
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	Her full and wavy lips said angrily.
	“In the end, this chubby sluggish caterpillar will turn 

into a beautiful butterfly.” 
	“Is that what is stated in a textbook?” Lady Pin tilted 

her neck and looked at the glass worm in the square box again 
with consideration.

	“Yes… it was stated in a foreign textbook; a picture 
book in my father’s reading room.” Princess Anil’s voice is 
extremely dazzling “but I want to know if it is really true...  
so I went to snatch a worm under Ta Som’s watercress tree.”

	“…” 
	“I also snatched some watercress leaves, oleander to  

feed it.” Princess Anil looked so proud when she mentioned 
how she feeds the worm which keeps on eating and eating  
and eating.

	“Why do you not believe in the textbook?” 
	“It is not that I do not believe in the textbook” Princess 

Anilaphat thoughtfully said, “I just wanted to know if it is 
really true.”

	“You are a strange girl” even though Lady Pin herself 
is older, her height is only at Princess Anilaphat’s shoulder; 
however, sometimes Lady Pin couldn’t resist when there is  
an opportunity to suppress Princess Anilaphat just for a little bit 
“Still, you seem to be very curious.” 

	Lady Pin knew inside her heart that Princess Anilaphat’s 
thoughts were different from others, not only compared to girls 
of the same age, but also unlike everyone she had known in 
her entire life. Princess Anilaphat often questioned her curiosity 
and refused to obey any prohibitions or rules that she could 
not find a reason to support.

	Hence to say it is a royal habit,
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	Her class comprises princesses with whom she was 
really close, yet none of them resemble Princess Anilaphat.

	There are princesses who are arrogant, causing others 
to bow and walk on their knees. Some are so spectacularly neat. 
However, there is no one as mischievous and wise as Princess 
Anilaphat. 

	“Prik is more curious than me,” Princess Anilaphat 
smiled when she talked about her close friend, who hasn’t been 
seen today, not even a shadow.

	“Yesterday, Khunpra Chom scolded a servant in  
the Front Palace for fidgeting like an earthworm reduced to 
ashes... Prik wondered how it would be, so she snatched some 
ashes and sprinkled them on earthworms. Once Prik found out 
what it meant, I would know it as well.”

	“Snatching here and there... Anil is very stubborn.” 
Lady Pin wearily blew out her breath, but deep down she held 
such great affection for the person in front of her that she 
couldn’t help but let out a little grin. 

	“Loving here, loving there” 
	Princess Anil repeated the word by flickering her tongue 

into a clear ‘r’ sound.
	“Is that so, Khun Pin?” 
	The princess innocently smiles making herself look 

cute and adorable enough to make Lady Pin flustered and 
suddenly change the topic.

	“So, how is it?” 
	“How is what?” 
	“That earthworm.” 
	Instead of answering, Princess Anil shrugged, squirmed, 

and laughed non-stop.
	Lady Pin cannot stop laughing. Princess Anil’s action 
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does not look even a bit like the ugly disgusting earthworm.
	It will just make her become cuter…
	Perhaps because of Princess Anilaphat’s eye-catching 

face, her beautiful slender brows resemble a carefully crafted 
portrait, her dark slender sharp eyes gleam intensely, a graceful 
nose bridge descending to her lovely wavy light pink lips.  
Her smooth and glowing complexion compliments her rosy 
cheeks that easily flush when she indulges in play.

	Nonetheless, her aunty who has never complimented 
anyone, sometimes mentions how beautiful Princess Anilaphat 
is to Lady Pin, and she has never seen anyone as beautiful as her. 

	“Is there something on my face?” 
	“What?” 
	“I saw you staring at me for a long time.” When  

Lady Pin saw Princess Anilaphat curiously lifting her brows 
high and raising her hand to wipe her face, she inevitably had 
to change the topic of conversation again.

	“Will this caterpillar really become a butterfly?” 
	“It will… but first it has to turn into a cocoon.” Princess 

Anil kindly touches the soft caterpillar with her index finger. “Once 
released from the cocoon, it will become a beautiful butterfly.” 

	“That’s unbelievable. How could such a fat caterpillar 
turn into a light butterfly?” Lady Pin still wonders.

	“Let’s just say… can I leave this glass box with you to 
look after at the Bua Palace?” 

	Lady Pin’ s face turned pale, imagining herself taking 
care of Princess Anilaphat’s pet worm on her own.

	“What for? Why would I need to take care of this ugly 
caterpillar!” 

	“To keep it with you is a good idea, so I can come here 
often.” 
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	Princess Anilaphat’s eyes shined extremely brightly as 
she uttered that sentence.

	“To see the caterpillar?” Lady Pin weakly speaks.
	“No…” Princess Anilaphat replied with a laugh.
	.
	.
	“To see you.” 
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